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vnipalliy,  essav  on,  ailli  a  versilicalion. 


bv  Junta, 


189 


TiiF.  I-azy  Preaclicr. — 0:i  di.tordcrh/ 
iraUiiti;,  9" — On  [ngnilitudc,  and  hi- 
hinnauili/  to  Di-blon,  100 — On  /li-a- 
rice,  109 — On  Ihii  niodctn  Jashion  i^f 
Paiitling,  125  —  0/;  Marriage,  1  19— ^ 
•   gill  the  uduLition  p.iid  to  ridies,  1  f"  t 

ThfeKub,  211- 

— -,  Postscript,  '*■ 

—^Christian  Indian,  S.'JO 

Three  Thieves,  237,  2W 

False  friend,  ^'-' 

■ Aged  veteran,  '^^ 

Drama,  a  hint  to  Actors,  93 

Tyrant.  1<55 

The  evils  of  reserve  in  marriage,  3-1-8 

Fatal  cflectsof  a  misplaced  comma,  39 


TimberFloats  on  the  Rhine,  an  account 

of,  379 

Toasts  drank  at  the  Literary  Fair,  2  17 

Transient  Olr.erver,  292 

Transhand,  a  specimen  of,  78 

explained,  86 

Truth's  remarks  on  Pytiiagoricus,  ISa 

Turnips,  method  of  preventing  the  Fly 

in,  331 

T.  W.  de  la  Tienda's  reply  to  J.  C.  on 

the  subject  of  the  Muses,  53 

U 
Unfortunate  Gallant,  198 

V 
Valentine   Kettering's  cure  for  the 

bite  of  a  mad  Dog,  175 

Virtue,  a  definition  of,  by  J.  W,  3S7 

Voltaire,  a  simile  respecting,  139 

,  anecdote  of,  41 1 


W 

Warning  to  young  people,  395 

Washington,  Mrs.  Martha,  death  of,  231 
Wen,  cure  for,  -  359 

Whimsical  will  of  an  old  Bachelor,  ib. 

Winter  traits,  125 

Whitewashing,  improvement  in,  Sol- 

Women,  treated  with  severity  in  some 

countries,  277 

Wonderful  anecdote  of  Macharaut,  a 

Moorish  king,  .  29-t 

Y 

Yeast,  Turkish  manner  of  making,       350 
Yellow  Fever,  number  of  cases  in  Phi- 
ladelphia, in  1802,  32C 
Young  Authors,   a  Friend  to,   his   re- 
marks on   the   preference  given    to 
European  publications,  389 


Zoology,  curious  fact  in. 


•112 


ANECDOTES 


IK     PART NOT     NOTICED     UNDER     THEIR     PROPER     HEADS. 


Anecdotes  : — Of  Lincinius  Crassus,  6 

of  Zeno,     ib. — of  Dr.   Jeggon,     jY..— of 

kino-  Antlgonus  and  Antagorus,  ib. — of  a 
Portuguese,  14— of  a  lady  who  loved  gam- 
j,,^^  ,7,. — of  the  Duke  of  Guise,  21 — of 
Bishop  Cowper,  SO— of  a  wife  who  want- 
ed to  be  master,  ib. — of  a  horse  that  could 
draw  an  injerence,  55— of  an  Irish  school- 
master, &2 — of  an  Irishman  who  stole  tur- 


keys, 7  3 — of  Mr.  Burke,  ib. — of  lord  Ches- 
terfield, 36 — of  Alexander  and  Appelles,  ;*. 
—  of  a  calm  clergyman,!*. — oflsocrates, 
9! — of  the  commentator  Burraan,  99 — of 
Solon, 102 — of  a  physician, IS — of  an  Indian 
prince,  119 — of  John  Bunyan,  150 — of 
Dryden  and  Otway,  167 — of  Sir  Thomas 
Burnet,  203 — of  an  Oxford  Publican,  /*. — 
of  an  illiierate  shopkeeper,  259 — of  a  Bar- 


onet of  the  last  century,  ib. — of  Luther,  ib^ 
^ofan  Irish  peasant,  ib. — of  an  English 
nobleman,  261 — of  a  strolling  Player,  263 
— of  Garrickand  the  butcher, 275 — of  Tem- 
ple Hall  Clock,  ib. — of  Mr.  Helvetius,  ib. 

— of  Tartina,    a  celebrated  musician,  ib 

of  a  maiden  lady,  311 — of  an  American 
soldier,  318 — of  an  English  clergyman,  j*. 
— of  a  French  clergyman,  ib.  &c.  &c. 


k:5»  Various  selections  under  the  beads  o(  Miscellunic:,  Anecdotes,  Maxims,  Rc/ieelions,  Observations,  &c.  have  been  omitted, 
are  of  small  consequence,  and  would  have  swelled  the  Index  considerably  beyond  a  sheet. 


Tkey 


i^S 


POETRY. 


h  bc-Lc':e-cracopor.occ-pissicaco-kater 

fcllo's  address  to  Aui^ntor, 
Absolution, 
Acrostics — Matilda, 

—Fashion, 

Martha  Ar.n  Roberts, 


56 
272 

2J- 
182 
160 


A  Cioss  Old  Maid's  answer  to  the  Ba- 
chelor, 

A  Mail's  answer  to  the  same, 

Atldress  to  PoUIo,  by  J.  C. 

to  Fancy, 

to  Clio, 

of  a  mother  to  her  infant, 

to  the  DeitN ,  on  the  late  awful 

piesages  of  the  Yellow  Fever, 

A  dream, 

jVdventure  of  an  evening,  by  Carlos, 

Adieu  to  Alexis,  on  his  tleparture  from 
College, 

Answers  to  the  qucre,  "  How  notliing 
is  the  Courtier's  loss,"  17j, 

A  new  song,  by  Dibdin, 

Amelia  to  Amyntor, 

A  tale,  by  Clio,  -  120, 

Author,  the,  to  his  wife,  on  the  aniver- 
sary  of  their  marriage. 

Autumn,  verses  on, 

B 

Bachklor's  reply  to  a  Cross  Old 
Maid, 

■ —  to  a  Maid, 

Bouquetier,  No.  I.  The  Rose, 

. II.   The  Dew-drop, 

ill.  The  Tendril, 

-_: IV.  The  Nosegay, 

V.  The  Zephyr, 

— VI.    The    Uefcjnng- 


2-1- 
32 

IS-l- 
ib 

120 

368 
288 
160 


ISl- 
,■507 
131 
12S 


10). 
1  12 
2U7 
215 


Willow, 


VII.  The  Lily, 


Cii- n  1(1  J.  C.  on  his  ode  to  Inno- 
cence, by  A.Tivntor, 

Charades,.  ^87,95,  127,  191,255, 
Answered,       *r-  P5,  111,  135, 

jChriiiBnas,  Ode  to,  by  Alexis, 

CiJv  Paet,  the,  a  parody,  by  Lindnr, 

ConspW>ry  reflections  on  the  death  of 
an  infant,  by  R.  W. 

Cow  pel's,  Lord,  name  S;  pedigree.  Sic. 

Cvuthiaand  Emma,  a  comparison. 


1.8 
299 
263 
416 


D 

DEArH,  lines  on,  bv  Amyntor,     7,  39,  55 

63,  79,'  87,  95,  111,  119,  127 

Delia,  a  pastoral,  by  Eugenic,  Part  I.  2!S 

I1.2l;1. 

Dessert,  the,  by  Amyntor — 

Sonnet  V.  To  Conipassion,  -         7 

\'I.   To  Poverty,  -  15 

VII.  To  Innocence,  23 

VIII.  On  the  news  of  Peace 

in  Europe,  -  -  31 
IX.  Woman,               -  39 

X.  To  Reflection,  -  47 

XI.   Christmas,  -  55 

XII.  New-Year,  -  C3 

XIII.  To  Resignation,  71 

XIV.   Winter,  -  79 

XV.  On  Equanimity,  S7 

XVI.   To  Contemplation,         95 

XVII.   On    cultivating    the 

Benevolent  Affections,  -  103 

XVIII.  On    Gentleness    of 

Mind,  -  -  111 
XIX.    On     Female    Benefi- 
cence,                 -                  -  119 

XX.  The  Farewell,  127 

Dream,  by  Philamor,  -  96 

E 

Elegy  on  the  death  of  a  young  lady,    352 

on  the  death  of  E.  M.  Hickes,  280 

on  the  death  of  Miss  M'*****, 

by  Eugenio,  .  22-1 

to  the  memory  of  the  author's 

father, 

on  Princeton  College,  by  A  Pri 

soner, 

Eratum  to  the  above. 

Elegiac  lines  on  the  death  of  a  Friend, 

Eliza's  address  to  Clio, 

Emigrant,  the,  by  Carlos, 

Enigmas,    31,  151,  160,175,  199,240, 

Solutions,       32,  167,  168,  182,  240, 
Epigrams,  .  .  64, 

Epitaph  on  a  blacksmith,  . 

for  a  Card-maker, 

Eulogium  ode  on  Willy  Smooth, 
Eugenio,   lines  addressed  to,  by  H.  S. 

R.L 
Evening,  verses  to,  by  Orlando, 
Extempore  lines,  by  Swifl, 

on  the  return  of  Spring, 


by  Orlando, 


,  addressed  to  X.  \V.  T. 


152 

i- 

192 
195 
27  1 
152 
296 
256 
263 
200 

eio 

1  1. 

256 

232 
312 

56 

20S 
38  1. 


F  . 

Fever  of '98,  a  descriptive  poem,  S-M. 

Friendship,  lines  on,                 .  6 

G 

Gift,  the               .                 •  405 

Good  Natures's  address  to  Amicus,  304 

Grumbler,  the,              .               .  403 

H 

Hilarity,  lines  to,  by  A.-nyntor,  6,  54 

62,  86 
Hint  to  the  Ladies,           .              .  1  li 
to  the  happy  and  wise,  by  a  Pri- 
soner,                 .                    •  I-)j 
Holtimna's  address  to  Amyntor,  79 
—  to  fortune,  159 


Hvran  written  at  sun-rise,  by  J.S.W.  216 
Hymns,  bvX.W.T.— 

H\mn     1.  God  is  Love,  .  208 

11.  our  refuge,  216 

III.  unsearchable,  240 

IV.  to   be   magnified  in 

his  works,  256 

V.  The  follj-  of  denyingGod,  280 

VI.  God  the  object  of  praise,  237 

VII.  our  support,  293 

VIII. our  benelactor  and 

portion,  .  sot 

IX.  Praise  to  God,  312 

X.  Medilation,  .  360 

XI.  Glory  to  God,  376 

XII.  Early  prayer  and  medi- 

talion,  .  392 

XIII.  God  the  portion   of  the 

soul,  .  400 

XIV.  The  soul  precious,  403 
XV.  For  Christmas,          .         416 

I 

I.MPROMPTU,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Fla- 
miltun,  .  .  -  33 

,  on  hearing  a  lidle  giil 

read  an  exiract  from  the  Economy  of 
Fluman  Life,  .  .  40 

,  on  the  death  of  George 

M'Pherson,  .  .  56 

Invocation  to  sleep,  .  144,  30 1 

L 

L'Allegro's   advice   to  T.  W.  de  la 
Tienda,  .  .  8 

Lawyer's  prayer,  .  .  96 

Ladies,  address  to,  by  a  Bachelor,  8 

hint  to,  .  .  11'; 

Line>  addressed    to  RTr.   Law,  8 — to 
Winter,  by  MissLcslie,16 — to  Miss. 


i.-.l;e,  on  lier  porm  cill.^.-l  "VVin- 
lci,"2l — lo  Mali'Uia,  ;i2  — on  a  lady 
&  .  l)_v  G.  S.  C.iiev,  l-.S— (111  sical- 
iii;;  a  pin  frum  a  l;ni)'s  breau,  7  I  — 
on  war,  by  Carlos,  72 — aJilrLSsed  ti) 

Ml>i  Mary ,  by  Juvcnis,  SO — on 

\Vinter,  by  Carlos,  lOl- — on  Music, 
by  Carlos,  120 — on  Ibe  winter  of 
'93,  127 — lo  Eliza,  KiO — occasioned 
by  licaring  Mr.  Neal's  oration,  167 
— on  one  D:n/,  2n  i- — from  Uiirns, 
272 — on  t!ie  death  of  Miss  Mary 
Breeze,  .  .  •115 

Love  at  fir-t  siijiil,  by  Lindor,  16S 

Lovf-lines  lo  Miss  Harriet  Hard-castle,  96 
Lyric  OJe  to  the  Moralizers,  1  1-3 

M 
"  Man  as  he  ouglit  lo  be,"  by  Amyn- 

tor  .  .  ,8 

Manus  Atanam  Fricat,  -  218 

Mary  of  Castle  Carey,  a  balbid,  .'303 

Marriage,  lines  on,  bv  Amyntor,  7,  39,  55 
G3,  7y,'87,  95,  111,  119,  127 
Mi-lilalion  a  remedy  for  an    agitated 

nvnd,  bv  X.  \V.  f.  -  232 

M:lk-Mai(i,  the, 

Moon-Lighl,  line:,  on,  bv  Carlos, 
Modesty,  lo,  by  Lorenzo, 
Morninj;,  lini  s  to,  bv  Clio, 
verses  on,  Ly  Carlos. 


312 

304- 
208 
192 


N 

Ntcno's  Cornpliiiiit,  by  Orlando,  29G 
NeA-\far,  exir-i  I   liom   a  pceir',  by 

Miss  BovidliT,              .                .  61- 

Night,  versos  to,              .              .  312 


O 

Ode  to  In'iocence,  by  J.  C. 
■  to  Vi(  issitiide,  by  R.  W. 

t<>  s-n  infant,  by  X.  W.  T. 

to  iMtniory,  by  Eugenio, 

to  Sprine;,   by  the  sanic, 

lo  an  Infant,  bv  X.  VV.  T. 

,  by  Orlando. 

to  Contentment, 

to  Cvnlhia, 

Old  Bachelor's  diloroiis  lamentation. 
On  the  death  of  a  voiing  ladv, 

-  feiTial*'  r.eilness  after  marriage, 

-  finding  a  favourite   nest  of  young 
robbins,  destroyed  last  spring. 


40 
i!2 
136 
176 
200 
272 
368 
368 
392 
360 

72 


104- 


INDEX. 

On  the  death  of  a  beautiful,  biit  very 
unfortunate  young  girl,  by  Mrs.  M'- 
Allister,  .  .  88 

—   the  d'athofachild,  .  2'W 

Orphan  Boy,  the,  .  il> 


Pauadox,  .  .  286 

Answered,  .  .  3.57 

I'riifiles  of  Eminent  Men,  from  Sewall's 
Poems,         358,  366,  374',  382,  390,  406 

Q, 

Question,  selected  by  T.  W.  de  la 
Ticnda,  .  .  .7 

Solution,  .  .  23 

R 

Rebuses,  40,  56,  6  1-,  286,  296 

Answered,  48,  6  !•,  72,  357,  415 

Pveflcctions  in  sundry  Grave- Yards  in 
the  city  of  Philadelphia,  320,  327 

on  the  banks  of  the  Schuyl- 
kill, by  Sixteen,  .  .  40 


Rugged  and  Tough  to  Willy  Smooth,  256 

Rural  Reflections  on  i»Jay,              .  216 
R.  W.'s  reconciliatory  address  to  the 

rival  potts,  Amyntor  and  J.  C.  56 


Scolding,  the  joys  of,              .  230 
Selections,  by  Peter  Prim  : 

Scrap  L   Pious  Sailor,                  .  400 

n.  Greek  Epigram,         .  40i> 

Simon  the  Pauper,  80,  88 
Sleigh-bell,  the,  by  Lindor,  .  168 
Snip's  expostulation  with  the  Enigma- 
makers,  -  -  136 
Song — Fair  Laura,  .  400 
Sonnet  to  T.  W.  de  la  Tienda,  23 

—  to  a  poor  man,  24 

to  Sleep,  by  Carlos,  55 

on  the  news  of  Peace  in  Europe,  93 

—  Conscience,  by  Carlos,  ih. 

to  Hope,                      .  127 

to  Pity,                        .  136 

to  Morpheus,                  .  144 

to  Genius,                    .  152 

written  at  a  country-seat,  159 

lo  Morpheus,  by  Lorenzo,  160 

to  happiness,  by  Eugenlo,  167 

,  Summer's  morning,  by  Carlos,  400 

evening,  ib. 


Sonnet  to  Junia,  .  198 

Spring,  lines  on,  by  Carlos,  168 

Stai.zas  addressed  lo  Susan,  104,  112 

written  on  the  evening  of  Feb. 

22,  1802,  13S 

to  Martha  Ann  Roberts,  by  R.  168 

Summer,  verses  on,  by  Carlos,  263 

Sysiphus  in  heil,  the  labours  of,  296 

T 

The  three  bulls,  96 

Renionstrance,  by  Clio,  144 

Farewell,  an  ode  by  Philamor,  176 

power  of  love,  by  Lindor,  id. 

-Wish,                  .                  .  192 

nevv-born  day,  from  Darwin,  208 

Enquirv,  addressed  lo  yj  Prisoner,  ib. 

Reply,  lo  Eugenius,  ih, 

Thunder-storm,  by  Orlando,  272 

Captive,  by  Lindor,  ib. 

— —  Wee  Thing  :  or  Mary  of  Castle 

Cai^y,  303 
Storm,  an  ode,              .  336 


banished  kitten, by  DarchirLivvvel  360 

lour  seasons,  a  similie. 

Thoughts  on  riches. 
Translation  of  the  13th  ode,  5th  book 
of  Horace,  bv  Philamor, 

of  the  23d  ode  of  Horace, 

of  the  9th  ode,  3d  book  of 


376 
248 


80 
96 


Horace,        \  192 

Trust  in  Providence,  by  X.  W.  T.         112 
T.  W.  de  la  Tienda's  reply  to  L'Allegto,  16 

V 
Verses  on  the  death  of  G.  P.  Bushe,     \6 

to  the  snow-bird,  136 

on  the  signing  the   definitive 

treaty  between  France  &  England,    224 

to  Delia;    with  a  rose,  240 

written  after  skkne>s,  2.S8 

addressed  to  the  rev.  J.  D s,     ib, 

on  the  birth-day  of  a  young  laQy,52S 

Versification  of  select  passages   from 

Ossian's  Poems,  S6S,  376 

Virtue  and  Religion,  by  Clio,  160 

W 
Wan'dering  Mariner,  by  Lindor,        384 
War-horse,  by  Carlos,  144 

Willy  Smooth's  epistles  to  Rugged  and 

Tc'igh,  21-8,  26  {, 

Winter  of  '98, — a  sketch,  by  Carlos,      ib, 

Y 
'  Young  Lover's  Soliloquy,  S 


Ciii-ni  !^'!(licr^,  a  new  Patriotic  Song,  by  Amyntor.  Musi 

by  Mr   R.  'l\>ytor. 
P'aridii,  a  Vauxliall  Song.    Composed  by  Mr.  IJoohe. 
Rosy  I'.inwih.    Written  by  Robert  Bloi,!nJkld — Music  by  Mr. 

Beiijumiu  Cirr. 
T'ri  L'"'i;ti.    Comose  1  by  the  lite  Jonathan  Snow. 
A  JVish.     S.'t  to  Music  by  Mr.  John  I.  Uati^kins. 
'rom'.</,tre:i'oH  to  S.il.     Composed  bv  Mr.  R.  laylor 


So>:s;s  set  to  Music. 


Charming  Anna.     An  original  Sonj^  Music — by  an  Amateur. 
From  Miss  Hamilton  to  Miss  Duck,  occasioned  by  her  love  for 

Mr.  More.  Set  to  Music  by  Lyi^r^doii. 
Take  me  Jenny.  Composed  by  Dr,  A'ne. 
Thctigh  fostered  ir  /he  Humble  Cot.      Snng  by  ^Tiss    Arnold,    in 

the  Red  Cross  fCn:'.s:''.'s.     Composed  Ly  Mr,  Bi'ijamin  Carr. 
Corydon's  Dulejul  Knell, 


t3"  Tie  Binder  is  directed  to  place  these  ai  (he  end  of  the  Foluma, 
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PROSPECTUS 

OF  THE 

PPHLADELPHIA  REPOSITORY, 

FO  Lli  M  E  It. 

THE  Pliilnclelphiu  Repository  is  a  publi- 
cation clevotfccl- solely  to  literature  and  mo- 
ralily';  political  and  religious  discussions 
btiiig  enlirel)'  excluded.  It  has  generally 
for  its  objict  ihe  diffusion  of  that  interest- 
ing ar.d  useful  information,  whic'.i  is  calcu- 
lated equally  to  divert  tiic  fancy,  to  enlight- 
en the  understanding,  to  form  the  nunil, 
and  to  amend  the  lieart  ;  to  disseminate 
those  principles,  by  the  exercise  of  wiiicii 
alone  we  can  be  made  good  men,  and  good 
cilii.ciis,  through  the  various  departments 
ot  life;  happy  in  ourselves,  and  mutually 
communicating  happiness  to  all  around  us. 
Fully  to  accomplish  this  desirable  object, 
and  at  the  ^me  time  to  please  all,  would 
require'as  many  dilTerent  talents,  as  there 
are  different  faces  and  tastes  among  man- 
lin.d,  and,  conssquentlv,  yvould  not  come 
williln  the  compass  ot  human  possibility. — 
The  fifowing  division  aijd  arrangement, 
,  ^  however,  of  the  subject-  matter  of  the  Plii- 
•■  (adelphia  Repository,  v.i\\  sheyv,  that  it  is 
.  at  least  calculated  to  give  pleasure  to  as 
m.'iny  tastes  as  possible,  without  giving 
j'am  or  offence  to  any.  From  this  dislri- 
bulion  and  arrangeivent,  a  tolerably  just  o- 
ifpmlon  may  be  formed  of  the  ensuing  Vo- 
lume II.  by  an  inspection  of  the  folloyving 

Csi^j^al  Outlines  of  the  Contents. 
Comrmtnicalicns — Under  which  are  compre- 
liended.     Miscellaneous  '  Essays,    Frag- 
ments, Maxims,  Select  Sentences,  &:c. 
original  and  selected. 


Tales,  Novels,  .SV.— as  well  original,  as  se- 
lected from  the  best  authors. 

Interesting  Extracts — from  new  publications 
and  works  of  merit. 

Jmiiiing^  Miscellanies, — suc'h  as  Epitaphs, 
Epigrams^  Riddles,  Rebusses,  Mathe- 
n-.atical  Questions,  &c. 

Remarkable  Occi:rre>:ces — in  the  moral,  phy- 
sical and  political  worlds. 

Jnccdotes — historical,  literarv,  critical,  fa- 
cetious, &c.  including  Bon  Mots,  Jeu 
d'Esprits,   Repartees,  Sec. 

ListojMarriiigc.il  X  Deaths — in  and  rear 
the  City  of  Philadelphia,  and  ofconspi- 
cuous  characters  at  a  distance. 

Poetry — Q)riginal  and  selected — consisting 
of  Essays,    Odes,  Sonnets,  Songs,  Sec 
on  a  variety  of  subjects. 
Songs  set  to  Music — One    to    appear    occa- 
sionally. 

CONDITIONS     OF     PUBLICATION. 

I.  //  icill  be  printed  on  CI  Jair  paper,  vilh  a 
rew  type,  (o/uhicli  t,':isjtrst  nun.ber  is  a 
specimen.) 

II.  It  Kill  be  published  every  Saturday,  in  S 
pages  large  quarto. 

III.  The  price  zi-ill  be  e\  cents  each  number, 
payable  every  Jour  wecls;  or  three  dollars 
a  year  to  those  u-ho  pay  six  months  in  ad- 
vance.— Subscribers  in  the  country  either  to 
pay  in  udvance,  or  procure  some  responsi- 
ble person  in  the  City,  to  become  ansu'erable 

Jor  the  nuiney  as  it  becomes  due. 
IV.    Subtcribers,    at    the    expiration    of  six 
juonths,   may   diiccntinue,   if  not    satified 
aith  the  uoik. 

lO"  L'tertiry  Conmninicatinns,  (post 
paid)  will  be  tb.-inkfully  rt-ceivtd,  j  nd  Sub- 
scriptions taken  in  at  No.  ji,  South  Tliird- 
Etreet,  iifariy  opposite  the  United  Statps' 
Bank,  Philadelphia. 


^  As  part  oj  our  plan,  a-e  here  commence, 
our  Second  f'oluiue  uith  a  uork  oJ  the  Koveir 
kind,  and  OJ  a  very  recent  date.  In  making 
this  choice,  ice  conj'ess  ae  have  ?:ot  teen  a  Utile 
su-ayed,  bi/  the  suffrages  it  has  received  in  Eu- 
rope, from  men  oJ  intellige?ice,  ta.ite  and  la- 
lent,  as  a  uork  happily  uniting  and  blending 
the  useful  and  the  agreeable,  uhich  ihe  read- 
er !i  ill  riccllecl  is  the  primary  object,  the  polar 
star  OJ  the  Philadelphia  Repository.  That  if 
ti  ill  suit  the  task-  qj  all,  is  rather  to  be  desired 
than  expected ;  hut  that  it  will  meet  tilth  a J'a- 
vournble  reception  Jrom  the  inajcrity,  on  ac- 
count oJ  its  tiovelty,  variety  and  interest,  zio 
entertain  lut  little  dault.  The  Author  has 
n.cnijesttd  hiinselj  to  be  a  ruinule  observer  of 
t!  oihind,  and  that  he  is  intin.atily  ucqi.ainted 
uith  the  human  heart.  He  displays  an  extensive 
erudition,  solid  jud^n.ent,  critical  cccuracy  and 
unsullied  morality  :  Iieappecrs  perjectly  n.uster 
ojl.is  .subject .;  CiKd  disposes  the  lis.htsandsl.cdes 
oJ  this /.is  picture  of  life, a  ith  surprising  ea.se, 
clegaiice  end  effect  :  his  characters  are  alt  fair' 
ly  delineated  J)  cm  the  oidy  truly  pleasing  and 
lasting  w.-yrfi./,— NATURE  herself —  (who 
too  ojtcn  has  but  little  sliare  in  modern  novels 
oJ  popularity)  and  are  supported  with  pro- 
priety ar:d  unijcrn.ily.  In  short,  he  may  just- 
ly be  .\a:d,  like  his  inimitable  prototype 

"  To  lioU  the  minor  up  lo  nature  ;  to  shew  vir- 
tue her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  in^aje  ;  anci 
the  very  at-  ar.d  body  of  the  time,  his  form  anJ 
ptessure." 

seaisPEjus. 

Upon  tl:e  whole,  ice  can  venture  to  I  cy.ard 
an  assertspu,  tlat  those  xcho  hate  been  deli  fitt- 
ed with  the Jaceticusness  nj  Trislrcm  Shui,d>/,- 
Ihe  brillicncy  oJ  the  F(cl  oj  Cluality,  thejasd- 
naticu  oj  the  Hear  oJ  Wakejield,  or  the  deli- 
cate and  tcnt'er  touches  oJ  Tcm  Jcnes,  cannot 
jail  to  be  in  a  ^reat  degree  plersed  with 
OLD  NICK— 1«  tilich  are  united  many 
oJ  the  charming  characteristUs  oJ  those  justly. 
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ccL-!ira/ed  prodiic/ioit,  jinlic/.'/ixliiiidiii:;  lie  up- 
Jic.irs  under  so  ludicrous,  iminvitiii  g  and  iin- 
T>roiiiisin(^  a  iiaine. 

OLD    NICK: 

A  SATIRICAI.  STORY. 

RY     THE     AVTHOR    rp 
A   PIECE   OF    FAMILY    B  I  O  G  K  AP  U  Y,  ScC. 

Th;  scn«  of  lidiciilc  is  jivc-n  uf,  and  may  W  lawfully 


PRE  FA  C  E. 

iS'cmmry  10  he  rrai — Lyin^ — in  viriues — U'andrrful 
cjjecl  'r.fAKgrr— Truth  "fuit  onil  urfr<:J,lQl4e  • — Hc-w 
10 pujfcncssctf,  a<  [fticciiientalh—Ollcmnlyingex- 
flahtc'i — l-iiiv  uny  girl  tray  Ti'r/lc  a  tia-vfl  tt-i'th  •very 
littlt  trouble — Hmel  ti-ritns  vind'cated  against  the 
rkirge  of  ir.t  h'ng  natural— Sichiei!  and  Icjlllj, 
tvkich  bcitfn-  an  .u,l/cr— Poverty  arrd  ■U'ealt/j  treated 
in  tie  sitae  manner — -Tie  tUle  ton  hook — Its  impor- 

li>ice—A  t'lS'l  to  liie  booheller-sStaiU Hamlet 

hutler — 'He /iittl'or  fixes  1,1  the  title  to  his  luork  — 
il'hy  he  calls  it  Old  Nick,  the  reader  •will  iiefer 
know,  if  Le does  no'  tejd  the [•rj\cr. 

X  HE  preface  to  a  liotik,  like  grace 
before  meat,  is  often,  either  cut  very  short, 
or  whollj  neglected  b_v  tliose  who  feei  an 
avidity  to  feast  on  what  the  author,  or  host, 
may  hive  provided  for  their  literary  or  car- 
nal sppetites.  A  preface  cannot,  however, 
in  the  present  instance,  be  dispensed  with, 
as  it  i'-  abioUitely  necessary  for  the  inforina- 
tion  of  the  reader,  in  some  very  important 
matters  relating  to  the  followisig  ]>ages. 

Peter  Cun^us,  a  very  learned  and 
sensible  writer,  who  lived  in  the  fifteenth 
century,  began  a  pleasant  little  work,  in 
this  manner.  "  I  will  act  honestly  with 
you.  Know,  therefore,  that  not  one  thing 
I  am  going  to  write  about,  k  true.  It  is 
my  pleasure  to  laugh,  and  to  jest,  and  to 
m^rrate  things  that  never  happened*" 

Bound  up  in  the  same  vo!ume  is  a  satire, 
written  in  Greek,  by  the  emperor  Julian, 
on  the  twelve  C.esars  f  ;  which  his  ma- 
jesty prefaces  by  saying. — "  If  it  be  true, 
or  a  mixture  of  both  truth  and  falsehood, 
the  work  itsidf  will  s'-ew." 

Now  this  is  a  sort  of  candour  I  admire, 
and,  admiiiiig,  shall    scrupulously   follow. 
The   history  I   lately    publisiiedi,    was  all 
matter  of  fact,  but  this,  my  friends,  is  all 
fictitious   matter,  or   such  matter  as  it  is  a 
matter  of  little  importance  to  me  whether 
you   believe,   or  not.      My   former  produc- 
tion succeeded  to  the  utmost  of  jny  hopes. 
But  it  must  be  confessed,  that  it  made  some 
•  ?.  Cts,   Saiyra  Menippea  inrastrata,  p.   23. 
f' Jvi.i»Ni  Imp.  CiSARES,  p.   i?4, 
tA   I'iece  of  Family   Biography. 


jjcople  exceedingly  angry"'-,  which,  I  can 
confidently  nlllrm,  would  not  have  been 
l|]e  case  had  it  been  false. 

Wc  should  grow  wiser  as  we  grow  old- 
er. Indeed,  I  think  nature  (if  possible)  to 
blame,  for  letting  anv  one  increase  in  years, 
without  increasing  in  wisdom;  f>)r  what 
can  disgrace  her  more  than  dijonlislt  cldmnii  ? 
For  my  part,  I  am  wiser  than  I  was,  inas- 
much as  I  am,  now,  an  inoffensive,  good- 
natured  creature,  who  never  .shock  the  de- 
licate nerves  of  my  friends  by  telling  them 
the  truth. 

M.  de  FoNTEi.'tLLE  said,  that  "  S'il 
If  r,oit  loules  las  \erilt's  dans  sa  main,  il  se 
garderoil  bien  de  I'ouvrir,  pourles  montrer 
aux  .  homnies:"  if  he  held  all  the  truths  in 
the  world  in  his  hand,  he  would  take  care 
not  to  open  it,  to  shew  them  to  mankind. f 
'nd  who  shall  call  his  prudence  into  ques- 
tion ?  When  we  know  that  to  undeceive  a 
nian,  in  the  verier!  trifle<,  often  makes  him 
our  eneniy,  whilst  strengthening  and  sup- 
porting him  in  his  errors,  sel  !om  fails  to  in- 
duce him  to  make  us  hii  bosom  frfends.  In  o- 
ther  words, —  prevent  his  fallifigintoaqiiag- 
mire,  and  he'll  beat  vou  :  help' him  into  it 
and  he'll  reward  you.  Such  a  fool  is  man  I 
He  would  ratiier  sail  in  the  bark,  that 
slionld  glide  over  halc3'on  seas,  to  be  wreck- 
ed at  last  on  <he  roc'  s  of  Sylla,  or  lost  in  the 
whirlpool  of  Charybdis.'^an  in  that  which, 
for  a  short  period,  should  bulfet  the  winds, 
upon  a  troublous  ocean,  finally  to  cast  an- 
chor at  "  the  blessed  islands." 

Even  I,  now,  wise  and  good  as  I  am  \*, 
T  am  not  wholly  free  from  this  weakness. 
Suppose,  for  example,  I  were  to  ask  any 
one's  opinions  of  the  present  work,  and  he 
should  tell  me  that  it  was  the  worst  he  ever 

•  Greit  Eref  lias  b-en  cfien  Vr.ov^n  10  change  the 
colour  oftlie  lialr;bmlhp  p.itbolo^ical  student  will 
be  surptise.l  10  hear,  that  excessive  anser  ar.d  vexation, 
have  produced  the  same  effect,  tn  a  much  prea'er  ile- 
f^'Ce.  on  a  wic:  not  only  chan^in^  Mr.  Le  Dupb's 
fiom  v.-hne  to  brown  fa  change  entirely  oppOMie  to  ih- 
usual  one.)  but,  also,  lo:al!v  altering  ils  form,  turning 
a  long-tailed  peruke  into  a  brown  bob. 

t  To  Ihisefi'cct,  aUo,  Sin  esivs,  vhofathsr  declares 
"  th3t  tru'h  isvcry  htniful  to  mankind,  but  that  false- 
hood is  of  the  utmost  SCI  ^-icc  to  them  !" 

t  I  own  I  have  here  fiven  mvself  scmeihin?  'n  the 
shape  of  the"  puff  direct:''  but  every  one  is  not  blessed, 
like  Mr.  Chalmers,  with  the  ait  of  ntaisiug  himself, 
wilhrnt  seeming  to  intend  it.  This  "  |cri!rnoions, 
touch?,  old  jenilemin,''  in  his  sunpl-emental  apology, 
thus  addre'.ses  the  late  Mr.  Stevens: 

"  Youadr5ii:terl,  indeed.  ;hat  ilie  object  of  yoor  ob- 
loquy wa>  a  good  sort  cfa  man  ;  but  you  consiaiilly  astcil, 
what  he  ki,ewof  t^halesprare?  He  has  written  vrry 
ABLE  tracts  upon  trade,  but  what  ran  he  know  about 
Shakespeare?  We  ^lat  vrniei^  an  elaborate  book  of  po- 
litical annals:  b'lt  what.  &c.  He  has  written  several 
lives  with  uNowLEDC*.  AND  elegance;  hut 
what.  &c.  In  all  his  wiitini;.s,  he  ceriaiolv  gives  in 
something  nell' :  ncv-'facls,  and  relu  frincipln;  but 
vvha-,  fee." 

IcM  this  the  perfection  of  self-eulogy  ! 


read,  do  you  imagine  that  hisliavlngspoketi 
the  triilh  (fjr  that  I  must  admit)  would 
satisfy  me,  and  make  me  praise  the  sound- 
ness of  his  judgment  ?  No,  indeed  I  I'or,  be- 
lieve me,  we  never  ask  men's  opinion  of  our 
personal  beauty,  conduct,  or  works,  with 
any  desire  to  hear  the  simple  truth. 

As  vice  possesses  the  key  to  the  door, 
which  virtue  shuts  against  every  thing  the 
world  terms  pleasure;  so  has  falsehood  the 
clue  that  leads  though  the  maze  to  prefer- 
ment, in  which  truth  is  bewildered,  and, 
though  strong,  is  often  worn  out,  and  ex- 
hausted, by  vain  and  fruitless  endeavours. 
The  speech  of  MiMOioGos  should  there- 
fore be  written  in  letlt^rs  of  gold.  "  In 
the  -econd  book  of  Pseudology,  cap.  iii.  v'. 
."50  "  says  he,  "  ar«  these  words,"  ■  Oh  ! 
that  men  were  wise,  and  would  consider 
what  pleasure  and  profit  there  is  in  lying, 
and  I  hey  would  never  speak  the  truth  a- 
g.iin  I" 

:  ■  Truth,  then,  will  not  do  ;  at  least,  it  has 
nevf  r  been  found  to  answer  the  purposes 
oftlie  world.  Historians,  says  my  friend 
Peter,  who  profess  to  write  nothing  but 
serious  facts,  fill  their  pages  witli  impudent 
filsehoods.  Of  poets'*,  Campanus  has 
declared,  that  lies  are  wealth  and  power  to 
them.  They  feign  whatever  they  please,  and 
deem  it  a  right  glorious  pahii  to  lie  well! 

After  ail  his  good  argumenl  (an  authori- 
ty which  will,  I  trust,  have  due  weight  in 
propagating  the  wholesome  doctrine  of  ly- 
ing !)  who  shall  dispute  my  right,  in  a 
work  of  description,  to  lie  as  mucli  as  I 
like  ?  I  think  I  have  proved  that  I  have  ex- 
cellent ground  to  go  upon,  and  am  well 
supported  by  ancient  reverend  precedent. 

I  shall  find  it  more  troublesome,  I  appre- 
hend, to  make  it  appear  that  my  task  is  ar- 
duous, and  difficult  of  execution. 

Mrs.  More  %,  in  her  strictures  on  edu- 
cation,   says    that  "  by  the   time  a  girl  has 
read    three     novels,     she    generally    feels 
herself  able  to  write  a  fourth."     If  this  be 
really  the  ca.se,   it   must  be,  according   to 
Shakespeare,  "as  easy  us   li/itig ;"  and,   "I 
as  I  promise    to  do  nothing  else,  I  cannot   ■ 
with   much  propriety    wish    the  reader  (as  ' 
some  authors  have)  to  imagine  the  labour    , 

*  The  worlsof  poets  and  historians  are,  on  this  ac- 
count, permitted  m  live  and  die  unra  dested.  Mdsi  | 
of  iliose  which  ..re  biiiiit,  or  piohibitcd,  aie  so  use.],  be-  , 
cauie  they  contain  abominable,  seditious,  bias;ihcii;ous 
truths,  which  being  universally  known,  would  tend  l|, 
the  iubversionof  some  religious  or  political  »- stem.     | 

*  Thouph  manv  little  ms-es.  and  fnll-^rown  ladiei 
ma V  lie  verv  much  incensed  jgainst  Mrs.  Mos 
ireitin?  thetrfavonrireemplovmect  i"ith<uchcont 
I  musi  own,  that  tlie  Miimeroiis  excfllett  tWn? 
has.  in  a  mas.  uVnc  and  cor.vi.i  in?  l;'  e,  a  Ivlnc 
her  Strictures,  fo'the'ondtf  loc'.eiy,  foici  me  to  for- 
give her,  with  all  royheait. 
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almost  iiTinrmounlablv  E;reat.  Tl)i^*,  too, 
aftbids  me  an  aavaiitage  over  novel  writer^ 
in  general,  who  notwitlistaiiding  all  tlit; 
pother,  made  about  a  lack  of  nature,  wntu 
consid'^rablj  more  in  conformity  to  nature 
than  rigid  critics  are  ready  to  allow.  And 
liere,  once  for  all,  I  beg  leave  to  sa),  in 
their  defence,  that  a  novel,  the  persons  of 
which  are  all  marked  by  character  and  sense, 
or  wit  or  humour,  is  hy  no  means  so  /latu- 
ral,  as  those  we  see  every  day,  without  a- 
ny  one  of  theve  qualities  to  distinguish  them. 
Want  of  cli-iracter,  sense,  wit,  and  humour 
(unless  it  be  ill  humour,)  is  consumalely 
natural;  whilst  bringing  together  ten  or 
twenty  people,  belonging,  perhaps  to  two 
cr  three  families,  all  of  whom  are  noted 
forelther  character  or  sense,  wit  or  humour, 
is  posiiively  (granting  its  existence)  a  most 
preposterous  phenomenon  tn  nature. 

Though  1  have  this  advantage  over  them, 
that  I  shall  not  adhere  so  very  closely  to 
(ru(h  ai.tl  nature,  \et  have  I  a  counterba- 
lancing disadvantage,  which  I  will  not  con- 
ceal. It  is  common  with  them,  and,  in- 
deed, v\ah  all  kinds  of  authors,  to  inform 
^  the  rtailer,  in  a  preface,  that  they  have  long 
hiboiired  under  bad  health,  that  their  works 
are  the  fruils  of  those  hours,  and  that  they 
consequently  entreat  the  favour,  and  dc- 
pr'.cate  the  severity  of  criticism.  1,  on  the 
contrary  rec|uest  permission  to  intimate, 
tl'.at  I  expect  much  greater  indulgence 
than  any  person  of  the  above  denomination, 
and  for  a  cause  of  a  very  opposite  nature, 
namely — too  much  vigour,  and  rude  health. 
1  fan  which.  I  (hink,  it  must  be  allowed, 
that  nothing  can  be  more  iniincal  to  literary 
[)iirsuils.  Whateve[,  bl«nii.shes  there  may 
be  in  my  work,  I  u  holly  ascribe  to  them. 
The  vigorous,  healthy  man,  rises  to  his  stu- 
dies, and,  before  he  has  been  long  engaged 
in  Ihcni,  the  sun,  perha]  s,  .'hinus  into  his 
loom,  or  a  thousand  j)'iMsi;rfs  recur  to  his 
imagimlinn,  rll  <  f  \\\\x\\  hei;  a'^'e  (o  en- 
joy ;  he  therefore,  eillu  r  ( ontirues  his  la- 
Lours  with  an  aliscnt  inin',  and  does  what 
\yi  is  about  in  a  slovenly  manner,  or  quits  it, 
and  does  not  do  it  at  all.  Kut  the  sick  man 
gees  tc  his  work,  and.  bestow  s  on  it  all  tlie 
the  toil  ind  allenlion  necessary.  He  cm 
iiunuire  himself,  for  the  sun   shir.cs  into  liis 
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this  passage.  I  ihor^hl  the  piom'se 

01  v,fer;n,r    no  null,      with    '■■HiKF^Pt  VIIL'S    wotii  f,r 

the  eaimcii  i.J  :y!ng,  in-.mcd  me  s.me  a'lvamsge  o  ver 
lh<<fcwl,^.,onvil',jiethedull,  uri.iiciestcd  iruih.  But 
'  '3^'"'",*'*''  3  b'lol  ,  wriiter  t.y  RopiST  Fei.- 
"■"iWl**"'''  ''*'  "''  ^*''^'  ''"^  ff  the  cIb'  eie-t  fellows 
^  ^^Kn^et  with  fiir  scm"  iiiDe.w-h:ch  contains  this  *ew- 
lercT;  ■■  u  is  mtre  raiural.  ar.d  nuy.  ft,  w  tlic  i.iflil- 
ci'ce  O!  the  principle  i  f  assod.-.iion,  lo  ,peak  truth  than 
fa,ithu.J."—\  Picture  of  Lhn'.tiaii  Philosupby,  second 


ed 
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'I  ii's  as'  en  oij  I  e  clearly  deinonstrates,  and  I  defiie 
tha.L  Boy  labours  rray  leeiteesicdaccoii.'.iiisly  i 


room  in  vain, — he  mast  not  leave:  it.  Hi; 
pain  (il' his.  illness  be  painful)  rendc-s  him 
doubly  attentive,  that  ho  may  forget  it. 
lie  e!iiplo>s  his  nights  in  polishing  his 
works,  for  he  cannot  sleep,  which  1  can. 
Heaven  knows  !  like  any  dormouse.  All 
these  are  benclits  unknt>!\n  to  the  healthy 
man  ;  and  it  is  he,  and  not  the  sick  man, 
that  has  a  claim  on  lenient  criticism. 

There  is  also  another  thing,  which  they 
put  in  the  form  of  an  excuse  for  their  im- 
perfections, viz.  that  the\  aie  in  want !  But 
this  too  idle  to  deserve  notice.  Is  wealth 
necessary  to  make  good  writers?  Does  it 
make  ihem  ?  No,  never!  But  poverty,  as 
Thhoc-ritus  says,  and  we  know  the 
observation  to  be  true,  poverty  alone  gives 
birth  to  arts,  yhe  is  the  mistress  of  toil, 
and  the  cause  of  every  thing  that  i-  praise- 
worthy f. 

And  now  I  ain  come  to  the  last  piece  of 
information  I  have  to  communicate.  It 
regards  my  title,  which  is,  1  assure  you,  no 
very  easy  thing  to  hx',  for  on  that,  and  not 
on  what  follows,  often  depends  the  tempo- 
rary  popularity  of  a  work. 

After  kttving  left  my  manuscript  wit'i  a 
bookscllei7  for  about  a  week,  1  waited  on 
him,  to  know  his  sentiments  of  it,  and  to 
consult  about  the  title.  On  entering  the 
shop,  1  was  told,  by  a  spruce  young  fellow 
behind  the  counter,  that  his  master  was 
then  engaged,  but  that  if  I  would  stay  ten 
minutes,  I  might  see  him.  This  [  reaili  y 
agreed  to,  and,  being  convinced  that  the- 
young  man  knew  my  businesSj  I  leaned 
across  the  counter,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice 
so  soft,  .ml  agreeable,  that  Ne<tor's, 
though  sweeter  than  honey,  wa;  nothing 
to  it,  asked  him  whether  he  had  henril  any 
thing  cf  nn  work,  and  whether  he  thought 
his  master  vvoiilil  pui chase  it  .^  • 

"  Purchase  it,  sir  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  you 
are  cei  lainly  not  aware  of  the  price  of  |)  i- 
]  er  and  printing,  or  ■  ou  would  not  a--k 
su(  ii  an  unreasonable  question!  Do  yt)U 
iin.igin.-  he  will  venture  to  publish  it  !"   ' 

"  Bless  me,"  said  I,  not  knowing  that 
l:e  had  ins  cue  to  prepare  it.c  for  his  mas- 
ter, "  _\ou  giv.;  mc  very  disheartening  in- 
teliigeuce  i  ' 

•'  No,  not  all,  "  he  replied ;  "  do  you  see 
those  two  large  bales  at  the  farther  end  of 
the    shop?  They    are  the  poems,    sotuiets, 

*  lypl.  xxi.. 
t  Nimferless  ar^  ihe  exrel'ent  i;:erary  wriks  that 
have  bc--n  produced  in  Rckness  and  i^i  want,  that  would 
never  oiherwive  have  s  en  ibe  lijht.  Dr.  H»n«/ 
wr.iie  lis  History,  of  tnjliiid  when  coiined  to  hs 
ted.  Dr.  Jcunson,  inint'j^eiit  ciicnin<iai-c^s,  and 
op[.iesFrd  by  bodily  and  mental  affiici  on,  ace.  inpli'hcd 
h'i  dicti~i  ary.  Does  any  one  lli.i.khe  wculti  hJ  e 
diMieii  bener  if  he  lad  keen  rich,  .-nd  in  a  i  eritct  Mate 
tf  he.Ith  and  i  apuircis?  jn  try  opii.ioj  Le  wcu.ii  act 
havcdor.e  ii  at  all  ! 


novels,  &c.  of  a  female  now  dead, — her 
works  died  with  her.  Whilst  she  was  liv- 
ing, by  constattt  advertising,  and  perpetual 
pnjing,  they  were  in  some  request,  but 
since  these  liave  ceased,  we,  having  no  de- 
mand for  them,  mean  to  dispose  of  them  to 
tlie  stalls,  for  what  they  will  t'etch.  I  can- 
not contemplate  them,"  continued  my  lo- 
quacious young  gentleman,  "  without  ex- 
claiming v/ith  Hamlet,  that  is,  varying 
htm  a  little, "  To  what  base  use;  we  may 
return,  Horatio  I  Why  may  not  imagina- 
tion trace  lite  tvorks  of  litis  Juir  aiitlior,  till 
he  find  ihem  employed  to  liite  a  truttk,  or  tfrup 
tip  butter  ?" 

For  the  honour  of  the  profession,  I  coulil 
not  help  answering  him  in  the  words  of 
Horatio,  " 'Twere  to  consider  too  cu- 
riously, to  consider  so." 

He  immediately  went  on  with  Hamlet, 
"  No,  fdith,  not    a  jot:    but  to  follow  h:i- 
thither    wilh    modesty  enough,  and   lik  •';- 
hooi  to  lead   it :  as  thus — the  aullior  died  : 
the  atii!ior   was  buried  :  the  author  being  no 
longer  able  to  advertise,  and  puff  Jier  works, 
they  came  to  the  stalls.       Btit  still  hanging  on 
hand,  tltsy   aere   sold  for   icasle  piiper:   an  A 
why,   being  thereto  converted,  might  they 
nut  line  a  trunk,  or  wrjp  tip  butter  ?" 
"  T/jt^Jifnr-Jb'rg  author  dead  aid  turn'd  to  clay. 
Might  ivr.ipt  rjw^J  6iitie}-,  kee  )  the  ^rc-ij/^^way.    ■ 
Oh  .   that  /.■£-/•  works,  tvtj'ch  ma.ie  7ily  critics ^rtit,    ■ 
Should  line  a  trunit  to  fnt  your  linen  in  I 
But  left,  but  loft,   liere  comes  ih^  kin^  !"' 

Saying  this,  he  fell  to  packing  up  a  parcel,  ■ 
an  1.  i  turning  rouiul,  saw  his  master  ap- 
proac.iing. ,  Alter  wishing  the  other  gen- 
tleman a  good  morningj  he  came  smiling 
up  to  me,  ami  begged  I  would  retire  witfi 
him  to  his  olfice.  I  found  him  the  very  re- 
verse of  his  shopman.  It  seems,  indeed, 
that  it  is  the  business  of  (he  latter  to  ;ub 
tip  an  author's  bristles,  and  of  the  former, 
to  smooth  tliem  cown.  After  the  infernal 
prepaiation  I  had  received,  added  to  my 
usual  modesty,  I  could  not  be  very  exorbi- 
tant in  my  demands  ;  we  therefore  present- 
ly made  our  agrecn.ents,  and  nothing  re- 
maiiietl  to  be  done,  but  to  determine  on 
the  titieof  the  work. 

Booksellers,  as  well  as  Ihe  poet*  know 
tlial  a  name  ojten  pleases,  and  mine  desiring 
me  b\  all  .hc.ins  to  give  my  history  aci-lchitig 
lite,  I  still,  thinking  of  Ha  niet,  instantly 
pro|  osctl  to  call  it  after  iiim,  the  Moiise-lrup. 
"  1  Ilk  it  well  in  good  faith,  (said  the  brok- 
se'ler,  who  scenieti  as  well  versed  in  j'/m^-s- 
speure  as  li  s  man)  th.it  would  be  a  ailchin.r  ti- 
tle indeed,  and  1  shouKl  rnucli  approve  of  if, 
but  that  I  recollect  a  publication  of  travels 
called  l\\c.  Muiisc-trap,  many  years  ago, whicfi  • 
did  not  take  at  ;.ll." 


•   Tiitocr.i  r.  Id. 
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Ay!"  cried  I,  "we!!,  then,  letiis(!i!nk 
of  something  else.  V/hat  say  you  to"Oi.D 
Njck  ?" 

"  Why,  lie  i5,  indeed,"  replied  he,  "  an 
object  of  general  concern,  and  one  about 
whom  ever)  body  is  interested." 

"Bui,  added  1,  "  the  title  will  not  re- 
late to  (he  work." 

"  Pooh,"  he  o.claimed,  "  is  not  that 
the  case  with  most  works.''  But  this  title 
suits  you  in  a  double  sense.  Have  not 
^ou  declared  that  you  will  tell  notliing 
imt  lies?  Well;  your  work,  and  your  title 
do  not  agree;  it  is  a  lie  iherefore,  and  of 
course  you  are  consistent.  On  the  other 
hand,  "  Old  Nick"  is  the  acknowledged 
fatl^er  of  lies. — Your  bonk  is  full  of  ihcni, 
and  y.ui  have  consequently  called  the  child 
after  its  father's  name." 

"Then  Old  Nick'  be  ils  name!"  1 
cjaculalcd  ;  "  and  if  any  one  should  ask  me 
further  reasons  than  you  have  g«  en,  I  shall 
fa\, 

"  I\Tarr\',  how  ?    trnpirally.      This  .v/urj/ 

is .     You  shall  see  anon,  'lisai.n.w- 

jsh  piece  of  work  ;  but  what  o'  that?  You 
and  /,  that  have  free'  soviU,  it  touches  us 
r.ot.  "  Let  the  galled  jade  wii.ce,  our 
*vit!,ers  are  iinwrung  !" 

(to   be   continued.) 


EXTRAORDINARY  HISTORY 

O    F 

Frances   Marietie, 

«F     KOC  II  EBE  A  Li  COUR,      BORN    IN     1752. 
Trartlated  from  the  French  of  Fieville. 

K ATURE,  which  has  granted  to  man 
tliegi's  of  genius,  depth  of  penetration, 
th?  faculty  of  invention,  and  the  power  of 
execution,  has  likewise  conferred  on  him 
the  no  less  precious  advantages  of  amenity 
of  nian-ers.  p;,tiencc,  forbearance,  cour- 
r.>;e,  s(  nsi!;!;'t\ ,  wisdom,  activity,  ?nd  pro- 
priety of  conduct.  This  last  quality  in 
particular,  we  cannot  deny  belongs  to  a 
fe>:,  so  wcrlhy  of  respext  and  love  in  every 
lijrht  in  which  it  can  be  viewed. 

Especially  with  what  aptitude  are  wo- 
men endowed  in  their  lender  years  !  Do 
we  not  daily  see  yourg  females  manage  a 
ftimilT,  rciTulate  domestic  concerns,  and 
superintend  their  infant  brothers  and  sis- 
ters ?  In  a  word,  do  they  not  supply  the 
loss  of  parents,  at  an  age  when  boys  are 
not  capable  of  any  service,  and  think  of 
iiolhinc  but  amusement? 

Fu  ANCES  M  A  p  lETTF.  f.illy  Confirms  liie 
truth  of  these  rcivaiks.  This  Utile  girl  was 
tie  daughter  of  the'Cfilleclor  of  the  taxes 
of  R.ochtbeaucourji/'in    Angoulesme.     In 


fortune  he  was  low,  but  he  was  neverthe- 
less an  honest  man,  a  good  husband,  and 
a  good  father.  Though  his  own  education 
was  only  a  common  one,  he  was  not  defi- 
cient in  good  sense,  and  brought  up  his 
children  better  than  those  of  many  rich  cit- 
izens. He  early  observed  that  his  daugh- 
ter Frances  was  sensible,  but  of  a  firm 
character,  and  averse  to  the  harshness  of 
remonstfance ;  he  therefore  made  use  of 
mildness,  caresses,  and  insinuations  ;  and 
soon  became  no  less  the  object  of  her  re- 
spect than  her  love. 

His  wife  had  little  of  the  prudence  and 
tender  solicitude  of  her  husband.  She 
pretended  a  ir.iglity  affection  for  her  child, 
but  It  was  unsteady  and  void  of  principle. 
Fantastic,  capricious,  imnuderatcly  ga\, 
tiitScult  to  please,  passionate,  and  addicted 
to  scolding,  she  chected  tier  daughter  for 
tri;les.  Vv'lien  correction  would  h  ive  bfcu 
proper,  she  showed  a  tendei'ness  of  \,vliicli 
a  child  could  not  guess  the  motive  ;  when 
slie  ougtif  to  have  .encouraged  her,  she 
lareatenej  and  abused  her,  whicii  wound- 
ed the  good  father,  and  soured  the  dispo- 
sition oi  Ine  daughter. 

Thus  discordant  in  their  dispositions, 
and  acting  on  contrary  principles  in  regard 
to  the  inanageiiient  of  their  children,  the 
good  man,  anxious  to  preserve  domestic 
peace,  biooded  over  his. chagrin  in  silence. 
He  fell  ill,  and  died  in  the  arms  of  his 
weeping  daughter.  The  vvidow,  tho'  still 
young,  did  not  long  survive  him,  and  left 
a'little  boy,  IS  months  old,  to  the  care  of 
Frances,  who  was  only  eleven  years  her- 
self. 

The  father  of  the  orphans  was  only  rich 
in  virtue  ;  he  left  no  inheritance  to  his 
daughter,  save  some  old  furniture,  and  a 
small  cottage  in  the  skirts  ofa  wood.  Fran- 
ces retired  to  this  sax  age  asylumwilh  her 
little  brother.  The  unfortunate,  alas !  have 
neither  guardians  nor  friends.  She  found 
herself  absolutely  abandoned,  and  in  a  short 
time  became  the  victim  of  the  most  deplo- 
rable indigence.  Meanwhile,  some  pea- 
sants in  the  vicinity,  asked  her  to  look  after 
their  geese  and  their  sheep  ;  but  her  tender 
attachment  to  her  brother,  forced  her  lo 
decline  this  offer,  and  slie  resolved  to  sub- 
mit to  ihe  worst  rather  than  forsake  liiin. 

In  this  urgent  necessity  she  sold  her 
linen  and  goods,  and  with  the  produce 
purchased  some  flax  and  cotton.  \Vhcn 
only  seven  years  old,  she  had  knitted  a  pair 
ol  men's  stockings  in  two  da\s.  Habitua- 
ted to  labour,  she  found  it  a  great  resource 
in  her  misery  ;  she  immediatelv  set  about 
spinning,  sewing,  and  knitting.  As  she 
'  vvas  no   less   active  than  bandy,  she  thus 

m 


provided  for  her  subsistence,  and  preserv- 
ed her  independence. 

Activity,  industry,  and  prudence,  na- 
turally engage  the  esteem  of  the  world  ; 
and  when  xve  can  do  without  it,  then  its 
voluntary  assistance  is  oflered.  A  youno- 
girl  of  twelve,  the  solitary  tenant  ofa  poor 
cot,  supporting  herself,  and  nursing  her 
infant  brother  as  if  she  had  been  his  mother, 
was  an  affecting  and  unfrequent  sight. 
Thus  her  reputation  speedily  increased. 
Each  hastened  from  tl^e  neighbourin^r  dis- 
tricts to  visit  her,  and  was  eager  to  carry' 
her  work.  Mothers  in  particular  made  it 
equally  their  duty  and  their  pleasure  lo 
take  their  children  lo  her  retreat.  "  Ob- 
serve," said  they,  "  a  young  girl  of  twelve  '■ 
\ears  old,  whoconducts  hersalf  like  a  wo- 
man of  thiity,  and  who  spends  t!ie  hours 
of  rest  in  supporting  her  little  brother." 

Comfort,  the  usual  fruit  of  industry  and 
toil,  insensibly  pervaded  the.  cottage  of 
Mariette.  She  was  soon  enabled  to  receive 
a  good  old  woman,  who  attended  to  the 
domestic  economy  and  the  little  boy,  while 
she  carried  her  work  to  the  neighbouring 
hamlets.  Falsing  her  days  in  innocence*  • 
and  peace,  nothing  was  wanting  to  corap»* 
plete  the  happiness  of  this  prudent  dam- 
sel but  the  company  of  her  father. 

Incessantly  llie  most  afflicting  recollec- 
tions preyed  on  her  spirits,  and  gloomed 
her  thoughts.  Both  by  day  and  night  she 
lelt  a  frightful  blank  around  her.  "  O  dear 
frier.ds  of  my  infancy,"  would  she  often 
exclaim,  "  why  have  ye  left  your  beloved 
daughter  ?  With  what  rapture  would  I 
consecrate  lo  ycu  the  produce  of  my  toils! 
Oh,  how  would  it  delight  me  lobe  able  to 
return  the  cares  yoii lavished  on  my  tender 
age  !  Alas!  alas  !  I  shall  never  be  able  to 
console  myself  for  so  cruel  a  loss — nolhincr 
can  ever  recompense  me  for  this  priva- 
tion." 

Divided  between  her  cares  for  her  little 
brother  and  her  tender  regret  for  her  dear 
father,  the  prudent   Frances   had  already 
spent  three  vears  in  her  solitude.     She  was 
no  less  accomplished  in  person,  than  ma- 
ture in  judgment  ;  her  strength  and  lieight  * 
were  much  beyond  heryears,  andher  beau- 
ty equalled  the  virtues  of  her  heart.     The 
most  respectable  peasants  wished    to  p^y 
their  addresses  to  her,  and  would  have  es-^ 
teemed  themselves  very   liappy    to  obtaiiiB 
her  vv'ithout  a  dowrv  ;  but  though  still  veryj^ 
young,    with  an  uncommon  degree  j 
dence,  she  thanked  them  for  thcH 
pinion,  but  accepted   the  offer  of  .t 
man  ofa  middle  age,  with  a  moderate  for- 
tune ;  "  because,"  said  she,  "  he  will  be 
able  to  supply  th^  place  ofa  father  both  to 
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royhrolher  and  myself,  and  will  assist  mo 
to  gain  that  experience  which  I  want." 

Thi<;  was  in  ihc  midst  ofa  long,  and  se- 
vere winter.  1  lie  sensible  Maric;tte  was 
waiting  till  tise  arrival  of  spring  to  be  ignit- 
ed to  tlie  happv  man  to  whom  she  had  de- 
voted her  licarl  and  her  lovely  person.  But 
alas  !  this  virtuous  maid  had  all  her  hopes 
frustrated  by  the  most  melancholy  catas- 
trophe. For  fi\  e  weeks  the  earth  had  been 
covered  wilii  frozen  snow.  The  wolves 
prowled  in  troops  over  ih^  country  ;  they 
grew  bold  enough  to  enter  the  towns  jJjnd 
even  men,  unless  protected  by  arms,  be- 
caTie  the  victims  of  those  ferocious  anir.inls. 

One  n'.orning,  as  Mariette  was  drawing 
lier  bread  from  the  oven,  a  she-uolf,  fol- 
lowed bv  five  of  her  cubs,  burst  into  her 
apartment.  She  instantly  seized  a  knot- 
ty club,  and  defended  herself  with  as  much 
courage  as  intrepidity.  Her  own  life  might 
i:ave  I  een  saved,  had  she  lhoi;rht  onlv  of 
Iierself.  \\'liile  she  was  redoubling  her 
blov-'s  on  the  savage  beast,  she  perceived  a 
second  enemy  advancing  against  her  bro- 
ther. Raising  then  the  shriek  of  terror, 
she  caught  him  by  the  waist,  and  opening 
.  a  bin,  placed  him  therein  security. 

x\t  last,  wiiilethe  undaunted  Mariette 
was  resting  on  one  hsn<!,  and  with  the  o- 
ther  trying  to  repulse  the  devouring  ani- 
mals, the  raging  she-wolf  made  a  spring 
at  her  throat,  and  instantly  strangled  her. 
Meanwhile  the  poor  old  woman,  her  com- 
panion, as  she  ran  with  faltering  steps  to 
implore  help,  was  in  like  manner  torn  in 
pieces. 

Thus  died,  in  the  fifteenl!i  year  of  her 
age,  a  young  maid,  worthy  of  the  warmest 
regard.     Who  can  ^refuse   such  a    lovely 
character  the  tribute  of  (heir  tears  ?    A  fin- 
ished  model   of  filial   pietv,  of  resolution 
;  and  sisterly   love,    full   of  wisdom,  senti- 
'.-  ment,  and  grace,  she  deserved  to  live,   to 
""become  a  wife  and  a  mother.     Full  well 
did  she  perform  their  most  sacred    duties, 
w'ithout  having  yet   reached    the  state  or 
title. 

The  brother  of  this  i;nl;ap;n'  girl  was  a- 
I:'cinl796;  and  from  him  the  above  af- 
;  .1  '.irg  particulars  were  obtained. 


rOR   THE    THILADELPHIA   KEPOEITOR^ 


A  iijF.  regard  to  the  clianclers  ard  a- 
''i'''"^*f  tjie  performers,  at  present  coni- 
posinflfche  Theatrical  Corps  in  this  city, 
oiiffht  W  acluate  a  critic,  or  a  pretender  to 
criticism, to  temper  his  rcmarki:  with  truth, 
feeling  and  discrimination.  His  praisf« 
Ought  never  to  be  lavished   too  profusely 


on  an  individual,  nor  his  censures  on  ina- 
bdity  in  a  peri'ormer  marked  with  intem- 
perate virulence,  or  unfeeling  invective. 
Eut  I  find  either  blind  partiality,  or  warmth 
of  friendship,  are  apt  to  warp  tbejudgment, 
and  liisaim  the  will ;  and  this  unfortunate 
failing  has  never  appeared  to  a  greater  de- 
gree than  in  the  fulsome  and  ill-timed  eulo- 
gy, published  in  your  paper  of  October 
31st,  en  the  character  and  abilities  of  Mrs. 
Whitlock,  by  M-^rcnlio. 

.  This  writer  appears  to  be  ^o  fascinated 
with  Mrs.  Whitlock's  "  uncommon  ener- 
gy and  vivacitrs,  tempered  uith  the  iJccsl 
dLscrin.ination,  that  lie  is  p<  sitivc,  in  the 
tragic  walk,  she  stands  unrivalled."  It  is 
somewhat  unfortunate  for  this  acnlc  censor, 
that  his  knowledge  of  the  requisites  attach- 
ed to  the  "  Tragic  Walk,"  should  consist 
exclusively  of  "  uncommon  energy  and  vi- 
vacity, tempered  ziit/i  the  ?iiiest  discrimi- 
nation." It  is  i;ot  here  intenricd  to  detract 
from  the  well-known  and  acknowledged 
talents  of  Mrs.  Whitlock.  All  are  happy 
to  avow,  that  her  conception  is  just,  and 
her  execution  of  characters,  in  general, 
splendid  and  natural:  but  as  truth  andjus- 
tice  are  of  greater  importance  than  (lie  calls 
of  friendship,  while  we  admit  the  merit  at- 
tached to  her  abilities,,  a  legal  tribute  <  T 
praise  is  due  to  (hat  lady,  wh.o^e  line  ol 
acting,  and  delicacy  ol  frame,  differs  from 
and  prevents  her  pourtraying  the  fiercer 
and' more  boisterous  parts  of  Tragedy. — 
Mrs.  Whitlock  excefs  in  all  scenes  of 
heightened  miadness,  jealousy  and  rage  of 
an  infuriated  woman.  But  are  these  the 
sole  requisites  necessary  for  primal  emin- 
ence in  the  "  Tragic  Walk  r"  And  does 
the  execution  of  those  fierce  passions, claim 
to  her  a  palm  unrivalled  ?  No — The  char- 
acters of  Cordelia,  Julia,  Monimia,  Calis- 
ta,  Ophelia,  and  \arious  others,  as  plavcd 
by  Mrs.  Merry,  award  her  trophies  of  ad- 
miration, by  which  she  stands  ■unrivalled 
in  the  "  Tragic  Walk,"  either  in  this,  or 
any  other  country.  Her  "silver  tones"" 
of  harmony,  her  countenance  of  pleasing 
cTspression,  her  conception  so  just,  and 
her  attitude  so  natural,  awaken  applause, 
and  shackle  the  soul  with  admiration. — 
The  listening  ear  is  never  grated  upon, 
the  gazing  eye  is  never  tired,  the  judg- 
ment is  never  opposed  to  her  conception  ; 
nor  is  action  ever  displtnscd  with  her  de- 
portment— Ye(,  vi'ith  all  these  charms,  I 
\vould  not,  like /l/tTC!///!),  withhold  juslic-e 
to  P.Trs.  Whitlock,  merely  for  the  sake  of 
paying,  in  his  coin,  a  clun:si/  co:iiplii:ieiil  to 
anv  actress. 

_  However,  Merci:tio  savs — "  Talents  to 
conspicuous  certainly  receive  an  addition- 


al lustre,  when  accompanied  with  unsulli- 
ed reputation,  a  di&njeanor,  amiable,  vir- 
tuous, 3rd  polite.  In  (his  respect  Mr-. 
Whitlock  ii  entiilod  to  more  than  comnioii 
praise." 

What  is  to  be  inferred  from  this  para- 
graph, except  a  wanton  and  unfeeling  ^'- 
tack  on  the  private  characters  of  the  rest 
of  the  female  performers  ?  A  mean,  base, 
and  unmanly  insinuation  against  (he  virtu- 
ous deportment  of  the  other  actresses  r — 
"  And  that  accordingly  she  is  entitled  (o 
more  than  common  praise."  Mrs.  Whit- 
lock's prnate  or  public  character  will  not 
receive  one  jot  more  elevation  h\  Mcrcidio'i 
partial  puff,  and  this  lady  will  not  thank, 
him  for  his  pointed  nn;l  w  ire-drawn  com- 
pliment. No  doubt  is  held  of  the  "vir- 
tuous deportment"  of  Mrs.  AVhillock's  pri- 
vate character;  but  this  readily  granted, 
her  private  character,  as  an  actress,  is  not 
the  only  one,  which  (ruth,  good  sense, 
and  sensibility  entitle  to  praise. 

On  the  V  hole,  Mc-rcn/ic'^  pancgvric  mu«t 
have  originated  in  a  moment  when  thi 
voice  of  liberality,  was  Elnnne^i  ly  thf^ 
calls  of  n?ar  sighted  prejudice  ;  an.-i  y\  hen 
he  lliought  he  could  not  pav  Mrs.  Whiikrk 
just  praise,  without  neglecting,  nav  i]\i\. 
ing  from  other  perfcmers  their  undeniable 
merit — And  finally,  to  keep  up  to  (he  spi- 
rit of  my  first  position,  I  have  sheyvn  that 
his  remarks  are  opposite  to  (ruth,  feeling 
and  discrimination.  JIENRY. 


FORTllE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSIIORy. 
MP..   H  O  G  A  N, 

I  wish  your  correspondent  Q.  had  given 
us  a  I'Tcture  upon  Old  Maids  or  Hacht.lors, 
instead  ofWidows;  for  in  niy  opinion,  all 
and  every  kind  of  Widoy\s,  even  tlie  Wish- 
ing and  Whimsical  Widow,  is  a  much  more 
rational  creature  than  either  an  Old  Mai^l 
or  an  Old  Raclielor — To  lecture  a  little  uji- 
on  them  would  not  appear  with  the  same 
impropriety  as  to  lecture  on  the  poor  \\  i- 
dow's,  as  it  is  not  their  own  faults  gent'ral- 
ly  that  the\  are  left  in  that  situation  :  where- 
as, on  the  other  hand,  Old  Maids  and  Old 
Bachelors  have  nobody  (o  blame  but  them- 
selves for  their  forlorn  situation — They  are 
both  characters  so  inimical  to  the  well-be- 
ing of  society,  that  to  lecture  them  smar'lv 
would  be  no  more  than  they  de^ery  e  I'lit 
as  Q.  is  only  a  copyist,  we  cannot  lax  any 
tiling  more  to  his  charge,  tlian  that  bl  co- 
pying: hovvex-er,  I  am  in  hopes  he  will  \ei 
touch  up  the  Old  Bachelors.  A  Bachelor  is 
n  poor  creature,  that  has  not  the  spirit  io 
get  a  wife;  a  poor  creature   that   cannot 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  /\ND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


i':oa't  of  adding  cue  single  legitimate  indi- 
viduil  to  the  ;;reat  family  of  mankind ;  a 
poor  creature  tiiat  drags  out  a  spiritless,  iii- 
sipid,  lonesome  life;  and,  perhaps,  if  for- 
tune should  Imiipen  to  f.our  him,  turns 
miser  at  last,  and  refuses  himself  the  bare 
necessaries  of  life.  You  will  then  probably 
find  him  lodgins;  in  a  garret,  in  some  ob- 
scure alley,  and  eatinj^  a  three-penny  din- 
ner, which  he  washes  down  with  a  pinto! 
small  beer.  Almost  all  misers  are  Bache- 
lors ;  and  a  more  detestable  character  than 
a  miser  I  need  not  name  :  iherelore  I  re- 
quest Ml.  Q.  to  leave  the  Widows  alone 
for  the  fiilure,  or  if  he  still  presisls  in  his 
ioii\ ,  h^  shall  have  his  own  weapons  point- 
ed against  himself,  by  adolfhus. 


PAIRS  OF  SPECTACLES. 

[FronrMcra'tfj-'i  Acre  Picliira  of  Par  is. ~\ 

OLD  toolli!ess  women,  whose  chins  al- 
irci^t  touc-h?d  their  aquiline  noses,  reading 
with  their  spectacles,  word  by  word,  in 
th.eir  psjiters,  the  litanies  of  tlie  Holy  Vir- 
jMn,  often  excited  a  wicked  laugh.  These 
J  -rie  old  women,  now  that  the  world  is 
'jrned  upside  down,  may  lavgh  in  their 
turn  at  our  beardless  boy*  making  love  in 
sp(  clae'cs. 

Clerks  in  the  public  offces,  true  letter- 
grinders,  have  made  this  fashion  general. 
So;r.e  of  their  noses,  on  which  spectacles 
remain  in  permanence,  give  them  an  air  of 
judicial  gravity.  A  head  clerk  doubles 
his  f^es  to  enable  him  to  read  his  piles  of 
papers,  wishing,  by  the  aid  of  tliis  distinc- 
tive sign,  to  appear  as  indetatigable  as  the 
laborious  Hercules,  while  he  is  little  more 
in  general  than  a  sort  of  diplomatic  parrot. 

1  do  not  mean  to  censure  the  clerks  of 
pu'ii'c  ollices,  but  only  to  point  out  the  o- 
rigin  of  a  custom,  the  exaggeration  ofa  fa- 
shion, and  the  vanity  of  its  followers.  Of 
twenty  persons  who  nass  along  the  streets, 
(en  h;.ve  spectacles. 

The  use  of  spectacles  leads  to  clii  eme- 
ry— Look  at  lint  old  paver  of  a'ln  u  ilies, 
with  -1  contract  grown  jellow  with  age  in 
his  hand;  his  spectacles  magnify  the  letters 
almo't  as  n  uch  as  Herscheil's.  telescope 
inagnities  tl.e  planets  :  notwithstanding 
wliich,  he  pauses  over  every  word  an  I  ev- 
ery phrase  ;  counts  tlie  points  and  commas  : 
tl.e  clearest  ter-a  ap)5ears  to  hira  obscure  ; 
he  handles- the  papsr  with  a  sort  of  inq  lie- 
tude  ;  he  weighs  it,  if  I  may  use  the  ex- 
pression, as  if  he  v.  as  afraid  of  the  weight 
ofa  cypher  too  iiuch  ; — in  a  wor  1,  he  visits 
it,  touches  it,  interrogates  it  with  the  men- 
!aJ  applicatioa  of  .a  blia  i  iiwn,  wao  f^els. 


■ludies,  and  verifies  between  his  fingers  a 
.liece  of  smooih  money. 

How  much  I  suspect  the  Judgment  of  that 
profound  connoisseur,  wiio  with  h's  spec- 
tacles on  his  nose,  exauiines  a  picture  of 
Rubens  or  Vanvlyke  I  rIe  sees  ever\  thing 
quite  near,  while  he  sees  tiothnig  ;  notwith- 
standing which,  he  is  decisive.  All  the  il- 
lusion, all  the  magic  of  those  sublime  paint- 
ngs,  is  in  the  distance  which  the  pencil  of 
t:ie  arrist  h-:s  fixed  for  the  inlelligent  spec- 
tator to  examine  it. 

Rut  the  wearers  of  spectacles  find  an  in- 
estimable advantage  in  using  them  ;  across 
that  enchanting  prism  they  view  every 
pretty  woman,  luore  pretty  than  miniatures ! 
What  a  delightful  delusion  !  spectacles  sof- 
ten features  which  are  too  large;  they  give 
an  air  ofyouth  to  superannuated  coquettes, 
who  grow  old  in  spite  of  their  endeavours 
to  prevent  it; — in  a  word,  they  bestow  on 
the  features  ofyouth  that  sweetness,  that 
virginal  grace,  which  give  us  the  idea  of 
the  celestial  beauty  of  angels  f  nevertheless, 
wdiatever  delightful  enjoyment  these  bles- 
sed spectacles  afford  to  amateurs,  I  agree 
with  honest  La  Fontaine,  "  that  there  is 
nothing  so  good  to  see  with  as  the  eve  ot  a 
lover." 


HILARITT. 


W'ty  s:t  lomly,  thus  ?riopivg  m  grief  and  in  sor- 
raxv  ? 

If  wthappy  to-day,  yoii'll  ke  happy  to-morrow. 

t\oase  lip  —this  proceeding  is  abso'iite  trtasfi. 

Against  Hi:a~J3n  Friendsliip,  Love,  Good  Ssnse 
ai.d  Aeasoii. 

.'!ee  chetJi'.g  Hdnrity  op.  r.s  his  ireaatres. 

Ah  deal  is  you  to  taste  rflUs  inuoceut  pleasures ; 

Con-e  then  to  liis banquet  luith  ready  compliance. 

And  Lid  alt  tias  worLd  plagues  ai.d  cures  ii  de- 
fun  c.'.  AMYNTOR. 

LiciNTus  Crassos  loved  a  lamprey 
he  kept  in  a  pond  so  well,  that  when  it  di- 
ed he  wepi.  Domitius,  his  colleague,  be- 
in"'  one  day  disputing  with  h:m,  asked  him, 
spittt'iidv,  "  Are  )ou  not  ashamed  to  shed 
so  many  tears  for  the  loss  ofa  lamprey  r" 
— "  And  are  not  you,"  said  Licinius,"  who 
have  buried  three  wives  without  one  tear." 


Zr  NO  deterte  1  his  slave  in  a  theft,  and 
ordered  him  to  be  fiogged.  The  slave  hav- 
ing in  mind  the  dogmas  of  his  master,  and 
thi.iking  to  ccmplimeiit  hiin,  in  order  to 
save  himself  from  punishment,- excl3ime<l — 

i"  It  was  fated  that  I  should  coiHirr.ii.  this 
theft." — "  And  also  that  ^ou  should  be 
Hogged  for  it,"  replied  ZciiO. 


When  Dr.  Jeggon,  afterwards  bishop 
of  Norwich,  was  master  of  Bennet  Col- 
lege, Cambridge,  he  punished  all  the  un- 
der graduates  for  some  general  offence  ; 
and  because  he  disdained  to  convert  the 
penallf-moiiey  into  private  use,  it  was  ex- 
pended on  new  whitening  the  hall  of  the 
college.  A  scholar  hung  the  fol  owing  ver- 
ses on  the  screen  : 

"  '''•  Jfgson.   Bennei    College  tnatttr, 
*'  Broke  the  bcliolar'5  lieads  aiidgaiJe  the  walls*  plai- 
icr." 

The  Dr.  perusing  the  paper,  wrote  un- 
derneatli,  extempore, 

"  Knew  I  but  the  wag  that  wrh  these  versesia  brave- 

ry. 
"  I'd    commend  him  for  hli  wii,  but  whip  hlin  for 
his  ilnaver/. 

King  Antigonus  came  to  visit  Anta- 
gorus,  alearnetman,  whom  he  found  Inhi-^ 
tent,  busied  cooking  of  congers  [eels] 
"  Do  you  think,"  said  Antigoiuis,  "  that 
Homer,  when  he  wrote  the  glorious  ac- 
tions of  Agamemnon, was  boiling  congers  r" 
— •"  And  do  yoa  think,"  sarcastically  re- 
plied the  scholar,  "  that  Agamemnon,  when 
he  did  th(;se  action^',  concerned  himself 
whether  any  m.an  in  his  camp  boiled  con- 
gers or  not?" 

A  FARMER  overliearing  a  conversation 
of  two  of  his  neighbours,  in  wliich  they 
expresseil  much  faith  In  dreams,  took  occa- 
sion to  tell  them  with  great  secrecy,  and 
strict  injunctions  not  to  mention  it,  that  lu 
had  dreimed  there  was  a  large  sum  of  mo- 
ney buried  in  a  dunghill  in  his  field,  and 
promised  them  a  share  in  the  booty,  if  they 
,voul  1  help  him  to  search  for  it.  It  was  a- 
greed  to  carry  the  dun»iC)ut  upon  the  land 
(or  the  better  certainty  ^t  examination,  and 
the  expected  prize,  one  of  them  expressed 
a  rersuasion  that  it  must  be  under  the 
ground  where  the  duiMrhill  lay,  and  w  is 
proceeding  to  dig  for  it,  when  the  farmer 
told  them  his  dream  went  no  firtlier  than 
the  removal  of  the  dunghil',  whicli  he  was 
much  obliged  to  them  for  doing,  as  he 
coul  I  not  himself  have  e.Tected  it  before 
the  snow  came  on. 


FOR   THE    PIIILADF.I.P  :1  1  A    R-pOSITOHy, 


FRIENDSHIP. 
HOW  sweet  is  dear  Friendship's  soft  ball] 

To  a  breast  that  is  tortur'd  b 
How  soon  will  the  ruHled  min 

When  afrienJJjjtJnd  consol 
Thou  softening  caserof  woes, 

Wr.en  affliction  calls  lou<l  for  thy  aid. 
What  benevolence  grants  thou  hast  chose  ■; 

To  sorrow  thy  sympathy's  paid.       T.t?» 


I  bvc^yi  1 
ilan^^He 


« 
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"Foil  TEE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY, 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    V. 

TO  COMFASSIOX. 

'SoMP-i.isioil  is  an  emst'ion  of  vhkh young  feofh  ought 
never  to  be  mhatned;  grareful  in  youtlj  is  the  tear  of 
Sympathy,  and  the  heart  that  melts  at  the  tale  ofitM. 

BLAIR, 

Daughter,  of  Sensibility  divine, 

Pure  emanation  from  the  source  of  love, 
13clioKl  me  from  thy  star-genim'd  llironc 
above, 

DcvoutI)  bending  at  (hj'  liallow'd  'iirinc. 

On  tliee  attendant,  all  the  Virtues  wait ; 
I.<j\e  and  Humanity  adorn  thv  train  : 
Thj  knid  approaeii  to  gladness  turns  our 
pain  ; 
And  gilds  with  clieerfulness  the  gloom  of 
fate. 

What   ^triAWVc   stamp   is   on  thy  heart  im- 
prest, 
Tliat  makes  thine  own  anolher's  bliss  or 
woe)  (forts  flow  ; 

Fav'ritc  of  Hcax'n,  from  thee  life's  com- 
Thou  !   "ever  blessing,  art  for  ever  blest." 

Daug'iter  of  Sensibility  divine, 
V'lW  with  thy  sympathies  this  soul  of  mine. 
Amvntor. 

QUESTION, 

Selected  for  the  P.  R,  by  7.  W.  de  la  Tiimla. 

IN     town   lives  a  cobler,    call'd   comical 

John, 
Aw  excellent  artist  at  cracking  a  pun  ; 
It    l-.appencd    one   day   at    the  sign  of  the 

Trunk, 
He   met    with    a  jrfvial  young  farmer  half 

drunk, 
Who   was  ranting  so  much  of  Arithmetic 

rules, 
Making  people  around  look  like  ninnies  or 

fools.— 
I  have,  says  the  cobler,  a  coat  \  nu  mny  sec, 
I'erhaps  as  old  fashion'd  as  any  there  be. 
On  which  are  five  dozen  plate-buttons  all 

'^">  (know  are 

.     That  I  gladly  would  sell;  as  the  times  )ou 

So  tlglil,   that  a  poor  man  caji  scarce  earn 

his  In  ad,  (his  head. 

J  Thojiph  l-.c  ;oil  'lill  his  teeth  all  drr.p  out  of 
J;^Tl.e' larmer  h.-  liKltn'd  to   hear  the  man's 

tale,  (al„ . 

And^gave  him    to  drink  a  full  bumper  of 
Tii(?l$  a^k'd   liim    the  price  of  the  bultor.s 

h'  W  -lell  ?  (,,ot  nfrw  tell; 

What  they're  wurtli,  says  thecobier,  1  can- 


in  the  farmer  a-"^ 

(w  ith  speed  ;  / 

?  whole  number  > 


But  ifev'ry  button  you'll  treble  for  me. 
With   one   barley  corn*,  then  the  buttons 

shall  be 
Your  own — To  this  barga 

greed. 
And  began  to  count  up  the 
But  alas  ';     poor    Hodge  found  he   v.'a 

bilked  indeed  : 
For    the  barley  corns  growing  upon  all  his 

land, 
VV^cre  nothing  to  what  was  the  coblcr's  de- 

niand. 

Quere — The  number  of  barlev-corns, 
and  number  of  bushels,  and  also  what  will 
it  amount  to  at  8.r  Srf  per  bushel,  allowing 
fi8I  grains  of  barley  to  an  ounce,  I  (i  oz.  to 
the  pound,  and  50  pounds  lo  the  bushel? 

♦  One  b3r]ey-coni  for  the  first  buuon,  5  for  ihe  se- 
cond, and  so  on  ttetling  eacli  time  to  the  la^t. 


CURE  FOR  THE  EPILEPSY. 

Any  thing  which  has  a  tendency  to 
cure,  or  even  to  relieve  persons  ar.licte  1 
with  that  dreadful  distemper,  epilepsy,  is 
entitled  lo  the  attention  of  the  public;  — 
the  following  lines  on  the  subject  are  (juot- 

ed    from    Lalande: "There    was    lately 

brought  lo  Citizen  Portal,  a  young  lady, 
who  was  every  day  attacked  by  violent  e- 
pileptic  fils.  They  began  in  one  ot  her 
toes ;  which  circumstance  suggested  to  that 
able  anatomist  the  idea  ot  cutting  the 
nerve,  for  (he  purpose  of  interrupting  the 
communication  :  but  he  began  by  the  ap- 
plication of  opium  to  the  nerve;  and  that 
alone  proved  sufficient  to  effect  a  complete 
(-"re."  /.;„•.  ^J|,s, 


PHILADELPHIA, 

NOVEMBER  14,  isoi. 

S^.-  One  eighth  ofa  dollar  will  be  given  for 
any  of  the  following  numbers  of  the  first 
^olumc  of  the  Philadelphia  Repository, 
viz.  No.  I,  2,  ,3,  \,  6,  7,  8,  10,  and  12.— 
These  numbers  ire  wanted  immcdiatelv 
—their  being  torn  or  soiled  will  be  no 
objection,  provided  they  are  legible. 

EJRTliqUAKE} 
On  Thursday  night  last,  a  ^fw  minutes 
before  12  o'clock,  a  considerable  shock  of 
an  Earthquake  was  felt  in  this  city,  attend- 
ed bv  a  loud  explosion,  and  followed  by  a 
rumbbng  sound,  which  continued  .fbr  a- 
bout  a  quarter  ofa  minute. 


Marriages. 

Bless' J  is  tie  faW  •vrhom  live  invites. 
And  Hymch  iu  his  hands  unites, 

Co>:/:i;iia/ flLrets  to  prove.- 
They  tajle  all  hlej/mgs  earth  ean  give! 
Andtx-ten  they  die,  afeend to  liie. 

In  happier  climes  aoove.  Ak  yntok. 

MARRIED. ...In  this  City.. ..On  the5tk 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Green,  Mr.  Samu- 
el Jordan,  of  York  County,  to  Miss  ^'a^- 
garet  Jordan,  of  this  city. ...On  the  10th, 
by  Ihe  Rev.  Dr.  Rodgers,  Mr.  Williani 
Vandegrift,  to  Miss  Christiana  Moning- 
lon,  both  of  Eensalem,  Bucks  County.... 
On  the  12th,  by  the  Rev.  V.'illiam  Mar- 
shall, Mr.  Mark  Fulton,  house  carpenter, 
to  tlie  amiable  Miss  Sarah  Vv'are. 

■ On  the  PjOih  ult.   by  the  Rev. 

Joseph  Clarkson,  Mr.  Stephen  Fleasontor,, 
late  of  Delaware  State,  lo  Miss  Molly  Htip- 
kins,  daughter  of  John  Hopkins,  esq.  of- 
Lancaster  County. 


Deaths. 

.^incr  Df-jth  extends  his  eitpire  over  all. 

And  Nature  and  her  viorks  alike  mnjl  die  ; 
Since  -H'f  lilte  thoje  befre  us  foon  mvJijJl, 

And jrom  thisjcene  of  things  for  ever  fly  ; 
Cre.it  Con  of  all  <  f.r.  fare  us  for  that  fate, 
Wliich  muJI  decide  our  Ci.'crUjtingf,ate. 

Ain'KTiyit. 
DIED. ...In  this  Cily....On  the  -Ith  ins!. 
Miss  Susan  Wirts. 

At  Georgetou'n,   (S.  C.)  on  the 

2,"d  ult.  after  a  severe  illness,  Mr.  John 
Burd,  Editor  and  Proprietor  of  the  George- 
town Gazelle. 

At  Charlestown,  (S.  C.)  on   the 

S.-Jd  ult.  the  Right  Reverend  Robert  Smith, 
I).  D.  Bishop  of  the  Episcopal  Churches 
in  South  Carolina,  in  the  7.'5d  year  of  his 
age,  45  of  which  he  has  performed  the  du- 
ties of  Minister  of  St.  Philip's  Chu.-ch. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

"T.  D  's"  exphmatioii  is  f.iiiL.faftorv His 

"■Address  to  Matilda,"  shall  apptar  next 
week. 

The  piece  sijTiied  " /oo/,"  is  in  some  parts 
tOd  obscure  and  cenf'used. 

"  Enipmatical  List  of  [hilaiklphia  Yoi7/n;  let. 
di'ds  "  trom  an  ingeiiimi-  eorresLomlei  r 
who  figns  himself',^  SiiOscriim-,  can  e  too 
late  for  the  prc.-ent  nun.ber,  but  will  be 
attended  lo  in  due  time. 

"'J  he  Gazer,,  No.  3  "  is  received— Tlie  et;;. 
tor  wishtf.s  to  see  the  sequel  of  the  story 
be  has  conniienced,  before  it  ij  publl.lied. 


j1  Discovery  founded  in  Jc.cl. 
In  rases  of  persons  drowned,  let  a  f  trail 
loaf  be  filled  with  some  quicksiber,  llrovv 
it  into  the  water,  and  it  will  scon  become 
stationary  over  where  the  bocy  lies. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


FOX     TlIE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITOH\. 

Extr^iCt from  an  criirinal  I'L'Cin  in  iiianiifcrip/, 

CHlit!:d, 

'•  MAN  AS  HE  OUGHT  TO  Bl." 

BV    AMYNrOR. 

Reason  ii  repremitcJ  tis  (.inting  out  to  Youth  the  fath 
tLbicb  luHl conduct  them  succesijully,  hi>n(,uyabty,aml- 
aoiy  atj  hjppily  thio'  I'/e.  H"  d'ctaia  in  ibejol- 
loviing  linet  arc  imphycd  an  ncerlain  ifecies  of 

GALLANTRY. 
WHILE  thoii,  to  these   dost   prompt  at- 
ttiition  give, 
One  otlier  lesson  let  thy  he.irt  receive  ; 
I'r.iii  which  all  future  guod  in  lite  proceeds. 
As  ."-.o.iett  fame  frnn  nieritorioiis  deeds— 
l>i.-j)ise  that  vjc'rtlly ^aUa'iti)!  witich  draws 
'i  .le  vanity  of  yoiiili  c<>  -^eek  applause, 
V.y  p;iving  court  to  ev'ryfair  they  meet, 
Par;i.linj  ponipucs  thru'ihe  crowded  street; 
And     ii'nir.rj;,    ho.v   their   i.;ipiive    bosoms 

ll)0\e. 
With  a'.ira.ration,  v  ith  esteem  and  love: 
■(  hey  svvear,  lUil.  Indy  has  a  heav'niy  faie; 
7/i,j  person  is  pobSessM  of  Veiuis'  grace  ; 
I'u//  female's  an?,el-iook  to  ivplure  wjrms ; 
AnJ,/i:^»-?,  htr  sister  spreads  superior  cii.irnis. 
V.  iili  mine  than  marii'd  contt nipt,  such  con- 
duct sum  ; 
For  by  such,  conduct,  worth  has  been  Dndoiie. 
Ofi'nianya  f  cir  has  fondly  all  bel  ev'd  ; 
Oft  ip.nny  a  fair  been  ci  uei'.y  deceiv'd  : 
MothcrsandSireshave  moui  ii"d  t.^.eir  daugh- 
ters dear, 
Si-ter    and  brothers  shed  th'  incessant  tear  ; 
W'uo.e  famUies   uiix'J   anguish,  grief  and 

shmie, — 
For  misVy   and   !";s;irace   still  hatmt  th   un- 
happy nam;. 
O  '.  if  a  sense  of  justice  touch  thy  breast. 
If  virtue,  hon.mr,  truth,  are  tliere  impressed  ; 
Never,  in  co;A<!uct,  "be  equivocal  ; 
Feis;n  n-'t  soft  scUiibiiity,  or  zeal  ; 
NoTspeak  of    —..er  passion,  with  a  view 
Tj  catch  the  female   heart,   a.id  wound    it 

loo  : 

Give  not  thefah-apaiigthou  uilf.iot  cure;~, 

ill  acts,  be  generous— in  intentionspure—  ( 

be    canilid,   true,  sinvere— .tad  bliss  will  r 

e'er  endure.  J 

sGR    T:;E    PHlLADELPr.SA    REPOSITORY. 

THE  YOUNG  LOVER'S  SOLILOQ.UY. 
.^H!     whit   aUrms  invade    my  an^^ious 


Why  am  I  careless  of  the  voice  of  fame  ? 
Wily  do   my  thoughts   dwell  on    Amanda's 

nanif  ? 
vVhy  does  my  fancy  view  her  lovely  bloom  ; 
Jepict  the  charms,  hersnii  i  g  forni  iliuiTie; 
■;  ,v  ell  on  her  beau'  fs,  call  her  s,i  ates  forth 
■\nd  paint  in   glowing  tintj,    her  matchless 

«  orth  .' 
vVhen  o'er  the  world,  night  her  dark  mantle 

throws, 
An-.l  n.ittire  rests  in  undisturb'd  repose, 
f  >eek  to  lull  my  anxious  soul  to  i  e  t, 
And  ca.m  the  tumult  of  .oy  troubled  breast. 
But    all  in  vain — my  coucli   sweet   slumber 

flies. 
Sooths  not  my  cares,    nor  seals  my  weary 

eyes  : 
Ev'nif  at  last  a  fhort  repose  I  find. 
Fancy  still  pictures  to  my  anxious  mind 
The  gentle  Kiir,  in  all  her  char. iis  array'd  : 
Kv'n  in  my  dreams  I  see  the  matchless  ruaid. 
From  love   alone   ca  i   spring   the   p. easing 

pain, 
And  I  must  be  a  c?p:ive  in  his  train. 

CARLOS. 


bre.tst!  ,  ,     „  , 

\\  hi't  newstns  tions  robs  my  soul  ot  rest  ! 
Why  flo.vs  life's   stiea.n  so  ijuickiy  through 

my  veins.'  (reigns.' 

Why  in  m>  bnast  this  thrilling  transport 
Whv  isu.y  inind  by  causeless  fears  opprest  i 
•\nd  why  in  turn,  by  hope  and  Je..r  posses  d  .'' 
Why  d..  I  love  the  gloom  of  so  itu.le, 
\nd  seek  the  lonel-,  meianclu.ly  wood  ? 
\  hy  do  my  hours  han;;  heavy  on  my  hand:' 
^Vhydol   suuii  the  j  .y  inspn-ingband .' 


PH  ILADELPII  1  .^.  7 
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.1,111.,    vijc^,    uiiLy    iciMjw. 

SV.iy,  faith  I'll  adver-'N 
g.rl,   witli   kindness  in  ' 

s 


FO.^    THE     PHILADELPHIA    REP  05  IT.O'RV. 


Thtfoll'iimny,  may  Jierhaps  amuse  some  nf  your  iraidts, 
as  -Weil  as  those fetu  who  are  acjuaitjtci  -Tvith  the  cir- 
cumstances wbicb  caused  its  com^mtion. 

TO   THE  LADIES. 
\\'HEN    living    creatures     ripen'd  into 

birth. 
And  .Adam  liv'd,  fair  oiFspring  of  the  earth, 
He  scarce  had  breath'd  e're  this  great  truth 

was  known, 
"  It  is  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone  ;" 
And  his  successors,  'midst  the  ills   of  life,_ 
Have  found  great  bliss  in  Heav'n'ibest  gift 

a  wife. 
Timcand  experience  prove  the  kind  design, 
had  shew  the  maxim  was,   and  is  divine. 

Why  flies   the    blessing  from  my  wish'd 

embrace  ? 
Why  does  my  table  no  kind  female  grace  ? 
.Mone,  why  do  1  daily  drink  my  wine  ? 
Ahyoi  mycou-h   do  1  ilone  recline  ? 
Why  no  kind  partner  of  my  downy  bed  ? 
Why  two  soft  pillows,  for  one  lonely  head  ? 
Alas!  because  a  str.inger  hire  I  cime, 
And  full  six  years  remain  almost  the  same. 
Through  crowded  streets  I  take   my  lonely 

walk: 
I  silent  kee|!,  or  to  myself  I  talk. 
'ris  monstrous,  thus  in  crowds   to   live  a- 

lone  ! 
Vv'hat  shall  I  do  /   wh.it  nnist,  what  can  be 

done  ? 
For  shame  1  I  cannot  enter  strangers'  hou- 

And  chatter  to  their  daughters,    and  tleir 

.spouses  ;  ' 

And  say,  my  pretty  deiir,- my  deareft  life, 
I'm  come  to  com  t  y<  n,  lor  I  v.it^l  a  wife  ; 
Give  me  your  daua,l:ter,  and  I'll  be  your  son; 
No  this  can  never,  never  mii  t  be  done. 
Nor,  when  the  fair    ones    in    their    walks  I 

meet. 
Must  I  presume  to  stop  them  ia  the  street  : 


m 


e;  •) 

s'ti  f 


They'd  think  me  crazy,  or  with  liquor  mel- 
low; 
And  call  m?  impudent,  vile,  dirty  fellow. 
What  must  I  do.'    SV.iy,  faith  I'll  adver-" 

ti»e— 
Come,  so  ne  dear 
your  eyes  ; 
Clime  to  my  ar.us ;  partake,  increase  my 

joys  : 

I've  house  ami  home  already  lor  you  \vaitiiii»; 
I've  books  waut reading,  dainties   that  .vaiic. 

e.:ting  ; 
I've  food  for  body,  and  I've  food  for  mind  ; 
AH  is  your  own,  are  you  but  good  and  Kind, 
Yourperson  comely,  and  your  temper  mil:l. 
Djugiicer   of  prudence,     and   fair   virtue's 

t    child.    _ 
As  for  myself,  I'm  neither   old,    nor  ugly; 
Nor  rich,  nor  poor,  yet  I  live  very  snugly. 
But  I'm  not  happy; — no;  from  Heav'n's  high 

throne. 
It  was  decreed,  ma:i  should  not  live  alone  : 
Or,   if  hed.ieshc  loses  all  the  jo)s, 
.And  all  the    comfort;,   which  Irom   love  a- 

r.ie. 
His  lie's  a  desart,  and  his  years  a  waste  ; 
,^yom  creation's  page  thall  be  eras'i 
iie,   when  once  h:s  mortal  breath  I 
.1  ai  ce.is'd.  ^ 

\'^it1uhit  dear  y  oraan,  what  alas  I  is  man  i 
Whose  life  at  best  is  but  a  spun. 
Wa  \  soi'ne  kind  girl,coine  lid  m/  span  with 

j"y: 
With  you,  dear  girl's  objections  on.y  lie  : 
i'ni  ready,  willing,  and  i.iipatient  wait. 
To  join  )ou  in  wii»l\i  call'd  the  holy  state, 
A   BACHLLOil. 

FOR    THE    PHILADr.M'HSll  REPOSITORY, 

TO  MX.  LAW. 

IN  thee  the  "pow'rs  of  harmony"  reside. 
The  "concord  of  sweet  sounds;"  the  notes 
refin'd  : 

The  god  of  muiic  is  thy  willin;;  ^uido. 

And  breathes  a  holy  rapture  o'er  thy  mind. 

Ah  !  still  instruct  and  elevate  th?  soul, 
And  stiil  supernal. ecstacy  imp   ri, 

Uirect  the  swelling  music  how  to  roll. 
And  form    to    noblest   aims  \X\i   captive 
heart  1  (i-       • 

FOR    THF.    PMILADEl.PUI  A     RCPOilTORV 

TO  T.  W.  DE  LA  TIENDA. 

"  Ofe!  the  treble  jars," 

slljr:isPEJlii- 

Dear  Tienda  g'.ve  o'er  your  harmonious 

HOlCS, 

So  melodi'iaily  sung  at  the  end  ofd'sput^H 
Or  a:  least,  if  you  cannot,   pray  make  a  /s'-;; 

pnuse. 
For  their  tf.i  ^r's  mo\eflat,  more  insipd  thaUt^, 

Law's:  ._^^  .    , 

And  we',e  tempted  to  cry,  as  vgHP  ''^^ 

dull  verse,  ^W       , 

Tho'd/jarr,',;,,/the;>/i?ce  was— the  lyot^ony  . 

xvou,.  L'.ALL^GKU. 

NOVEM3ER    9,    iSoi.. 
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O  L   D     N  I  C  K: 

A  SATIRICAL  STORY. 
(continued) 
C  H  A  P.     I. 

Sirti,  pdrculage,  and  educatinn. —  I1'l:al  is  absolutely  ri- 
qu'iitd  in  a  gentleman. — Observation  on  mailing  Latin 
lersis. — A  tutor. — ///i  altaciments, —  Hero  descrlb 
ed. — His  friend. — A  music  mettilg. — A  singutur 
farly — Beauty  >ur passing  lie  Greac'an  l^enus. — L</ve 
— A  conversation  ivtthout  either  side  uttering  a  tvord. 
— Disafl'oinitneftt. — Men  ichy  i.e  ivhui  noiody  else 

A  HAT  which  puts  an  end  to  all  the 
undertakincs  of  other  ir.en  shall  be  the  be- 
ginning of  mine — death. 

Belbrc  I  enter,  however,  upon  a  scene  of 
such  awful  interest  to  every  human  bein)>', 
I  >h3ll  dwell  for  a  few  moments  on  the  his- 
tory of  one  w  honi  it  more  nearly  concerneil. 

Earclav  Teuiple  was  t'lc  onlv  son  of  a 
gentleman  of  the  •;anie  name,  wh<i  had  in- 
herited three  thousand  pounds  a  )<'ar  from 
his  father.  His  mother  dying  in  his  child- 
hood, young  Eaiclay  became  the  soul  hope 
and  comfort  ofhis  remaining  jiarent.  Hav- 
inr;  no  one  else  to  provide  for,  his  falher 
rf^oh-ed  not'to  v.-ithhold  from  him  anv  ac- 
romplishir.ent  that  money  could  eiiable 
him  lo  at  quire.,'  nd,  as  no  man  deserves  tlie 
name,  or  can  support  the  pcrlect  character 
of  a  gentlen  an,  yvlthout  the  education  of 
a  »holar,our  hero  was  sent  at  a  early  age, 
under  the  care  of  a  private  tutor,  to  Eton 
sciioqi. 

At  thissemirarv  of  learning  young  Bar- 
clay distinguished  himself  ^s  much  by  his 
l>roniptitude  and  acii'cness,  when  ur<;ed 
by  necessity,  as  by  his  love  of  play  and  idle- 


ness, whenever  he  was  able  to  indulge  in 
them.  Before  he  left  Eton,  no  boy  could 
expound  a  classic  belter  than  himself.  I 
migiit  say  the  same  of  the  number  oi  lines 
!;e  could  learn  by  heart,  and  the  compara- 
t.ivc  goodness  of  the  verses  he  made  ;  but 
the^c  are  things  of  barren  merit,  being  of 
much  trouble  and  little  use.  On  this  sub- 
ject our  hero  has  sirce  often  expressed  him- 
sell  totliis  efl'ect  :  "  \^'hal  we  committed 
!o  memory  we  committed  like  parrots,  and 
were  only  eleven  r  than  parrots,  inasmuch 
as  we  couW  remember  more  words.  Our 
best  verses  were  composed  of  hemisticl.s  of 
one  ancient  aotfeclr  tacked  to  those  of  ano- 
ther, which  i^^e  found  ready  cut  and  dried 
in  the  Cradutt.  Those  we  invented  were 
in  respect  to  poetry ,  and  would  have  sound- 
ed to  thecarofan  old  Roman  like  this  line, 
v^hi(h  Di.  Jol'.nson  ma;'eto  ridicule  heroic 
blank  verse,  wi<li  &roper  quantity,  but  no 
other  pretensions  re  poetry  : 

**  Here,  lay  ycur  kn-.'e  and  fork  across  your  plate.  ' 
"An  hexameter  verse  may  be   made  of  the 
beginning  o(  Tat  ilus ;  and  such  is  the  verse 
of  sclio(il-boys  in  general.     Much    time  is 
lost  in  such  fruitless  employ."'' 

Another  observation  ol  his  is  not-unde-- 
serving  ol  notice :"  Eoys  at  school  are 
made  to  read  authors  for  the  sake  of  tli«iii|ij 
words,  when,  like  rhen,  they  should  read 
them  for  the  sake  of  their  sense..  The  o;.e 
will  quote  you  an  aull-or  for  tl-.e  authority 
o(  J  word,  the  other  for  an  opinion.  Tie 
difTern'ce  bttyveen  ihtm  isas  ihedilferenie 
beliv(rn  ty\o  per>oris  v\  ho  should  value  a 
hou>€ — ll.is  for  its  bruk  and  mortar;  that 
for  its  beauty  and  convenience." 

i^fter  going  through   Eton    school   «  iih 
considerable  tclaf,  he  via?  scnl  to  Oxford, 

ar.d  btcame  a  gentleman  commoner  o!^ 

■c'Hegc.  His  tul<^.r,  at  Ft(.n,  rot  having 
rfceived  anv  promise  of  fuliiK^  provision 
Iron)  the  elder.  My,  Tcroplej ;  aad  being,  I 


cannot  say  rcmarkablt/,  because  he  was  hke 
many  others  ofhis  profession,  much  attach- 
ed to  an  iJon  life,  CRICKET,  &c.  declin- 
ed accompanying  him  to  the  academic  bow- 
ers.     His  loss  was  soon  repaired. 

■Our  young  hero  was  at  this  period  about 
nineteen  years  of  age;  hi^  person,  abov^ 
li.e  middling  size,  manly,  but  i  et  Hercu- 
lean ;  his  features  were  f  nelyjmnrked,  ani- 
niated,  and  capable  of  expressirig  -.very 
passion  ofa  soul,  which  his  eyes  of  a  light 
blue  pronounced  not  mffre  full  of  f;re  than 
cf tenderness  and  philanthropy.  His  cark- 
brovvn  hair,  without  powder,  curling  in  his 
neck  and  over  his  forehead,  added  an  BH-« 
afiected  grace  to  that  sensibility  v- Inch 
beamed  in  his  countcnar.ce  and  shone  !(  rth 
in  all  his  actions.  In  a  yvord.  Nature  had 
endowed  him  with  those  evidences  of  bo- 
dy and  mind  which  "  give  assurar.ce  ol  a 
n(  ble  ,  nd  ingenuous  youth." 

\\  ith  such  desirable  snd  e^ngaging  Quali- 
ties it  yviil  not  be  surprising  that  he  sh(  ulJ 
be  the  olject  cf  universal  esteem.  He 
yvas  so  to  the  greatest  degree  ;  tut  with  a 
capability  of  pert  eplion  ar.d  discrimination 
above  the  common  race  of  men.  he  could 
not  think  all  those  vnIk.  excelled  in  drunken- 
ness, or  clh.er  feats  ofa  like  exalfed  kind, 
.worthy  of  beingraade  hisbosom  friend.  Not 
That  he  always  resisted  the  aiiacl  .  <f  petty.- 
vices  Hisbltiod  ran  merrily  fhrt'his  veins,, 
and  he  indulged  in  Uiem  to  a  grcaier  ex- 
tent than  his  c< cler  ju' gmenl  cou'd  ap- 
prove ;  but,  hc;v\ ever  cgreeaMe  his  r(,m- 
panions  night  beat  tltt  tiniiSj  he  could  not 
in  his  serious  mrirents  view  Iherp  with 
that  rc.']:tct,  w  illuut  which  no  j'rji^Bia.sAt/)  • 
can  exist. . 

One,  lrwev<'r,  of  his  associ^tes,.frrrd 
an  easy  passage  to  his  leiirl,  and  wcilJ 
have  usurped  the  whole,  but  for  another, a 
fairer  chiimant,  lo  whom  the  heart  cfman 
HiOre  properly    belongs.     Except  asroall. 
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coriipr,  In  wliidi  lie  lodjred  liis  fatli.  r,  tlvv 
T\i'io  iu  uulire  pi>  .■;e'i^ois.  Ciiiel  possei- 
scis   tl.a;  robix'd  it  o(  its  happii,c<s  I 

Two  events  now  ocnir  to  he  related  be- 
fore we  take  (uir  l<.a\e  of  Oxford,  wtiich, 
llioujjii  appareiitiv  tn  'iinr  m  dii-jr  begin- 
ning, teemed  with  llie  future  jm  anJ  ini- 
serv  I  four  hero. 

Of  tlic  drst,  as  wo  shall  speedily  have 
an  opporliniitv  of  entering  more  fnily  into 
i(,  we  shall  merely  add,  that  the  friei;d>hi|) 
he  (ormed  was  with  a  fellow  collegian, 
i\h(,m  he  had  known  at  Eton.  He  lelt  t- 
fon  belorc  young  Barclay,  but  they  had 
jo\  etl  fcacll  other  there,  and  now  renewed 
and  contirmed  that  affection  which  had  ta- 
ken pliire  in  their  boyish  days.  So  insepa- 
icibie  were  Ihej  whilst  at  college,  tiiat 
thev  were  named  the  Orestes  and  Py  lades 
of  Oxford.  Inseparable  as  were  their  per- 
.*  ns,  their  minds  and  manners  were  wrde- 
J)  unconnected  ;  their  looks  an;l  figures 
vvholl}-  dissimilar.  The  one,  as  I  have  al- 
ready described  him,  wasall  openess  and 
candour,  good  humour  and  kindness  ;  the 
olhei  was  all  mastery  and  reserve,  misan- 
thropy .id  forbiddance,  to  every  one  but 
this  hi''  'Illy  confideiilial  friend.  We  shall 
shor;iv  iriher  into    his  character;  at 

ff"-'-  -   sufficient  to  say,  that  he  had 

''iijv  Ills  studies,  and  quitted   the  u- 

j'  ^  ..y  to  pursue  the  law,  for  which  pur- 
■jjjjsene  had  repaired  tolilncoln's  Inn,  some 
time  previous  to  the  occurrence  of  the  se- 
cond circumstance,  which  I  shall  now  re- 
peat in  our  hero's  words  : 

"  Beirig  fond  of  all  public  amusements, 
especially  of  such  as  partook  of  any  science, 
I  w  as  a  constant  attendant  at  our  great  mu- 
sic meetings.  The  last  I  visited  did  not 
Jon;;  precede  the  grievoOs  calamity  that  be- 
fel  me  :  a  calamity  which  could  alone  for  a 
tnoment  drive  from  my  mind,  the  sweet  de- 
]iri' m  it  had  enjoyed.  Oh  I  happy  mo- 
ments !  fleeting  joy,  gone  never  to  re- 
turn. ' 

"  The  meeting  was  so  crowdej  that  I 
could  procure  no  seat,  or  was,  through 
common  politeness,  obliged  to  relinquish 
that  which  I  had  obtained,  to  the  first  lady 
who  needed  it,  I  therefore  stood  with  mv 
side  against  the  wall,  and  ray  face  tow  aids 
the  peifirnurs. 

■"  Every  *  ng  for  .some  time  went  on  ad- 
mirably well,  and  the  most  profound  si- 
lence was  observed,  when  suddenly,  dur- 
ing an  esqui.site  sonata  on  the  violin,  a 
voice  was  heard  accompanying  it  wit!)  Fa, 
la,  /.I,  /a,  iol,  la,  mi,  Ja  !  I,  as  well  as  ma- 
ry  others,  turned  round  to  see  from  whence 
this  interruption  proceeded,  and  saw  not 
iar  Ijrom  rae  a  very  whimsical  looking  little 


(hin  lady,  painted  lo  the  eves,  ^nl  dressed 
in  the  most  curious  and  gaudy  manner,  sit- 
ting by  the  side  of  an  ove,gro-vii,  clumsi 
vouth,  with  a  broad,  vacant,  ridiculous 
fice,  clothe  I  precisely  aflr-r  the  style  of  his 
neighbour  She  had  fixed  h;.'r  eyes  on  the 
ceiling,  and  in  an  apparent  o<stas\,  with 
her  h  inds  beat  time  !o  the  vocal  pan,  fur- 
nished by  the  young  gentleman  her  neigh- 
bour. A  general  hiss  quickly  taught  the  n 
to  understand  that  their  addition  would  be 
readily  dispensed  with,  and  they  desisted; 
but  not  witiiout  giving  several  proofs,  by 
look  and  gesture,  oft'ieir  ineffable  contempt 
(or  the  want  of  tflste  in  every  one  present. 
In  doing  this  I  perceived  that  a  voung  la- 
dy, who  sat  with  them,  was  of  their  party. 
She  was  at  first  covered  with  blushes,which 
gradually  vanished,  and  left  me  to  gaze  o;i 
the  most  loveh  face  I  ever  beheKl.  The 
roses  of  happiness  bloomed  on  her  cheeks, 
and  the  liliesof  modest  y  were  sweetly  blen 
ded  with  them  in  her  heavenly  counte- 
nance. What  wonderous  beauty,  inno- 
cenc«,  and  love  were  there!  "  Who,  (cries 
Hogarlh*,  "but  a  bigot  to  the  antiques, 
will  say,  tiiat  he  has  notyetseen  faces  and 
necks,  hands  and  arms,  in  living  women, 
that  even  the  Grecian  Venus  doth  but 
coar.sely  imitate  .'" — I  am  no  surli  bigot  ; 
fof  I  have  seen  them  all,  fairer,  and  more 
perfect  far ! 

"  I  now-  no  longer  bent  towards  the  per- 
formers, or  heard  their  music;  all  my  sen- 
ses, mv  whole  soul,  dwelt  in  my  eves,  and 
them  I  could  not  move  from  the  fairy-form 
that  fascinated  tlieni.  Being  above  the 
croud,  and  fixing  my  sight  continually  on 
her,  she  soon  observed  me,  and.  oh  !  may 
I  not  flatter  and  deceive  myself!  seemed 
pleased  with  my  attention.  The  more  I 
looked,  the  more  she  appeared  to  regard 
me  ;  and  when,  for  a  moment,  thro'  fear 
of  offence,  I  turned  my  eyes  away,  I  ev- 
er, on  recurring,  found  her's  rivelted  on 
mine. 

"  To  hear  with  eyes  ba'.O'  gs  lo  Lome's  fine  wit.")- 

And  we  long  conversed  together,  and 
plainly  heard  the  sentiments  of  each  o- 
iher's  soul. 

Snme  other  nymphs,  wiili  colours  faint. 
And  pencil  slow,  may  Cun'.d  pa'i.t. 
And  a  weak  heart  in  time  dctroy; 
Shs  has  a  Mamp,  and  prints  the  boy  t 

But  how  immaculate,  how  different  from 
all  other  sensations  of  love  were  mine  !  — 
Though  yvild,  and  somewhat  too  dissipated, 

■  Cap.  on  Composirions  with  the  Ser^  entice  Line. 

f  Shakespeare,  ion.  xxiii, 

i  Walljr. 


no  improper,  no  unbecoming  thought  en- 
tered my  mind  as  1  beaeld  her.  We  look- 
ed at  each  other  wilti  a  tfnderir'ss  of  affec- 
tion whit  h  seemed  to  beget  no  lear  in  the 
breast  of  eith'-r,  l)ut  a  placid,  tranquil  re- 
gir  I,  that  inspired  the  most  unlimited  con- 
fidence. 

"  These  delicious  minutes  appeared  of 
short  duration,  bat  the  remembrance  of 
tUeai  will  list  1(1111  :— they  have  kindled 
a  fire  in  my  bosom,  pure  as  Vestal  virgins, 
and  everlasting  as  their  flame  ! 

"  With  trt'o  m  ire  interruptions  from  the 
young  gentle.nan,  who  could  never  be  si- 
lent when  a  quick  movement  was  pkying, 
our  concert  ccnicluded.  The  asseiiibh  rose, 
and  hurried  to  the  door.  Tlie  cr  ud  being 
excessive,  I  could  scarcely  kee;)  my  eye 
on  the  fa  r  one,  who  ivas  pulled  along  by 
her  glOle^que  companions,  without  much 
ceremony.  By  the  time  I  got  out,  I  saw 
them  at  a  little  distance,  the  night  being 
fine,  walking  to  yards  the  inn.  Before  I 
was  able  to  reach  them,  they  entered.  I 
made  all  piisible  enqiiry  about  them,  but 
the  house  was  so  thronged,  and  the  p?ople 
so  busy,  that  I  did  it  without  effjct.  I 
waited  till  every  body  was  gone  to  b  'd, 
and  then  retired  to  my  abode,  disappo;  t- 
ed,  but  not  unhappy.  My  feelings  were 
pleasing,  though  strange. — I  felt  as  if  I 
hid  changed  hearts  with  her;  and  her's,  as- 
^et  unused  to  its  new  residence,  was  tur- 
bulent and  restless. 

"  I  went  lo  bed,  resolved  to  resume  mv 
post  early  in  the  rooming.  For  some  hours 
after  I  lay  down,  I  could  not  sleep  ;  but 
towards  the  morning,  tired  of  watching,  I 
sunk  to  rest,  and  did  not.wake  till  the  day 
v\asfar  advanced.  My  dreams  were  de- 
lightful, it  is  true,  but  ,of  what  comfort 
were  delightful  dreams  to  me,  when  I  ar- 
rived, and  found  that  those  I  enquired  for 
were  unknown,  and,  that  the  inusi'c  meet- 
ing being  at  an  end,  they  had  departed  in 
their  travelling  chaise,  above  two  hours 
previous  to  my  coming  ?  Of  wh:it  comfiirt 
indeed!  Comfort  I  had  none.  I  strove  to 
believe  that  all  I  had  seen  was  but  a  dream, 
but  my  heart  refused  to  connive  at  the  de- 
ceit." 

I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  opinion  of 
the  reader  with  respect  to  mv  hero  ;  but, 
if  I  may  judge  of  him  mvself,  from  the  spe- 
cimen he  has  given,  us,  I  think,  without  a- 
nv  violation  of  my  system,  (see  the  pre- 
face) he  may  now  and  then  be  safely  trust- 
ed to  speak  for  himself  I  don't  believe 
that  I  could  have  put  more  lies  into  so 
small  a  coaipass.  But  perhaps  the  reader 
will  imagine  with  Rousseau,  that  the  lover 
^ees  the  beauties  in  his-  mistress  which  he 
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cxtoh  :  and  though  he    tdU    lies,  he  does 
not  lie."* 

CHAP     TT. 

ff-l-^t  people  are  too  aft  to  furgel.-G^iry  arrived.— 
Irish  nn^olat  (.n  —The  tuo  common  luays  of  giving 
er.ergy  to  an  assertion  rip>robated.— Gregory s  news. 

Habere  Jo  apply  the  spur  ivLen  yr.u  are  in  haste  —A 

death  bed Seduaion.  —  A  child.  — H'.rrors— Death 

'  -drop^  the  curta.n.  and  it  naturally  foUo-ws  that  there 
should  be  an  eml  of  the  chapter. 

It  is  not  imposMble  that  many  of  my 
good  l>!c-nds,  who  are  themselves  but  t(  o 
ir  r^'iitfiil  on  that  suhjecl,  niay  think  the 
ile  ih  1  talked  of  at  the  beginning  of  the 
iast  chapter,  has  escaped  my  memory. 
However,  they  are  mistaken,  for  I  shall 
proceed  towards  it  with  all  the  alacrity 
tiiey  would  exert  to  get  out  of  its  way. 

Some  days  subsequent  to  the  event  we 
have  related,  our  collegian  was  suddenly 
\i,itedby  an  old  favourite  domestic,  who 
had  lived  with  his  father  even  before  Bar- 
clx\'s  birth.  He  made  his  appearance 
one  morning  at  breakfast.  Barclay  receiv- 
ed him  with  his  usual  affability  and  kind- 
ness. 

"  Well,  Gregory,"  said  he,  "  what 
brings  you  here?  Some  good  nev.s  I  hope. 
I  dare  say  now  )OU  have  brought  me 
some  cash.  Well,  not  the  less  welcome 
on  that  account.  Come,  sit  down,  and 
let  me  hear  all  about  it." 

To  unfold  the  object  of  his  mission  Gre- 
gory had  no  oljjeclion,  but  to  sit  down  in 
the  presence  of  his  young  master,  was  a 
th'ng  his  great  respect  would  never  suffer 
him  to  do.  Honest  Gregory  had,  besides 
several  peculiarities  in  his  character,  of 
•which  the  reader  will  know  more  when 
he  has  knoun  him  longer.  We  must  now 
confine  ourselves  to  the  important  conver- 
sation that  passed  on  this  occasion. 

When  our  I  ero  said  "  Come  sit  down," 
he  had  pushed  a  chair  to  him  on  the  other 
side  of  the  breakfast  table.  Gregory,  bow- 
ing, took  the  chair,  and  turning  its  seat 
towards  his  master,  placed  his  hands, 
(things,  which  he,  like  n'any  men  of  much 
better  breeding,  often  found  very  trouble- 
some appendages)   on  the  back  of  it. 

"  I  am  right  glad,  my  good  young  mas- 
ter," replied  he,  "  to  find  you  in  such  rare 
health  and  spirits.     You   will  need  both  to 

•  ].  ].  Rousseau  a   Julie,   r''  '4'- 
Ariosto  has  a  though:  not   vciy  dissimilar  in  ihese 
Veises  : — 

Qiicl,  che  1  unm  vede.  amor  gli  d  in^isit  ile  ; 
I  rinvisbil  fa  verier  a  mort . 

Orlando  Furioso,  cant.  i.  st.  56, 

T  he  meaning  of  which  is  this: Love  m  ke^  ih-it 

wl  irh  e' ery  man  sees    invisille  to  a  li '-rr :  and  ih..i 
visible  10  bio)  which  ij  invis.bl*  to  every  one  else. 


support  you  under  the  sad,  sad  misiorlur.e 
ihjt  has  befallen  us  all." 

"  Mis.fortune  !"   iterated  Barclay,  "  "hat 

mi>tori.ui.er" "  But   con't,"    continued 

Gregory,  "  don't  k-t  it  sink  your  noble 
heart ;— bear  up, — bear  it  like  yo^^  rselt."— - 
"  Bear  what :"  cried  our  hero,  with  impa- 
tience. 

Gregorv,  without  positively  replying, 
still  went  on,  with  the  best  iiii.ention  in 
tf.e  world,  striving  to  calm  and  mitigate 
the  grief  which  he  conceived  a  disclosure 
of  the  fact  might  prcduce.  This  Hibernian 
mode  of  cure,  though  not  uncommon,  on- 
ly served  to  excite  the  curiosity,  and  in- 
flame the  mind  of  the  hearer.  The  more 
impatient  and  alarmed  Barclay  appeared 
to  be,  the  more  fearful  was  Gregory  of  re- 
moving the  veil.  At  length  in  one  of  his 
misconsolatory  addresses,  he  said,  "  But 
hi  ai-en  is  merciful ;  the  doctors  have  given 
him  over,  it  i-  true,  bi;t  if  heaven  has  not 
given  him  over,  d — n  the  doctors,  he  may 
still  live  !" 

Every  man  has  his  w^jm^f  still  lending 
force  and  weight  to  what  he  wishes  should 
make  an  impression. — Some  fancy  they  do 
it  by  olfcring  a  bet,  others,  tOJ  many  o- 
Ihcrs,  like  Gregory,  by  uttering  an  oath. 
They  arc  equally  bad,  genii  ■  reader  !  and 
are  seldom  called  into  action  but  losup'port 
what  does  not  deserve  credit,  and  would 
not  otherwise  be  believed.  If  the  bet 
therefore  were  often  taken,  both  the  wa- 
ger and  the  oath  would  be  extremely  ex- 
pen  .ive,  the  first  in  this  world,  the  latter 
in  tlie  next. 

Gregory  had  scarcely  finished  this  speech 
when  Barclay  started  from  his  chair,  and 
seizing  hold  of  his  arm,  cried,  with  a  com- 
manding, but  )et  a  fearful  voice—"  Do 
you  talk  of  my  father  .?  Gregory,  Gregory, 
I  will  be  kept  no  longer  kept  in  suspence." 
Gregory  would  haxe  obeyed,  but  his 
feelings  overpowered  him,  and  he  burst 
into  a  f^ood  of  tears.  Barclay  was  affected 
—he  took  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  and 
conjured  him  in  softer  terms  to  tell  the 
worst.  But  this  tenderness  only  served  to 
make  bad  worse;  for,  though  it  in(  lined 
him  to  do  it,  it  deprived  him  for  some 
lime  of  the  power.  Barclay  stood,  during 
this  interval,  in  a  slate  of  dreadful  anxiety. 
Finally,  for  there  is  an  end  to  tears  as  well 
as  to  smiles,  Gregory  recovered  sulhciently 
to  relate,  in  broken  accents,  the  purport  o! 
his  visit.  With  a  word  of  consolation  ev- 
c  ry  moment  as  he  proceeded,  he  told  htm, 
that  his  father  hai'  been  in  very  low  spirits, 
an<!  though  previously  much  attached  to  so- 
eielx,  hid  kept  no  company  since  the  last 
I  vacation  ;— That  his  appetite  filled,  and  a 


in  a  tone  of 
iformed  of  tliis 


fever  coming  on,  the  physician  pronounced 

iiim    in  a    rapid   consumption. "Why, 

why,"  interrupted   our    hero, 
anguish,   "  why  was  I  not 
before  r" 

"  Your  fither,"  replied  Gregory,  "  would 
not  permit  it:  but  cheer  up,  my  young  mas- 
ter. Well,  within  this  day  or  two  he  be- 
gan  to  spit  blood  :  but  cheer  np:  and  his 
feet  swelling,  the  doctors  gave  him  over. 
But  come,  cheer  up,  now,  cheer  up.  The. 
moment  this  was  made  known  him,  he  cal- 
led me  to  his  bedside,  and  told  me  to  fetcK 
you  to  him  without  lossof  time.'' 

Gregory  now  continued  his  consolatory 
theme  unheard  by  Barclay,  who  throwing 
himself  into  his  chair,  and  concealing  his 
face  with  his  h.ands,  remained  in  =ilent  ab- 
straction fcr  some  seconds.  Presently 
starting  up,  he  ordered  Gregory  to  go  in- 
stantly and  order  a  ci.aise.  But  the  next 
moment  recollecting  himself,  he  said,  "No, 
no;  stay  you  here;  you  do  not  know  the 
way  so  well  as  I  do ;  besides,  my  good  fel- 
low, you  need  refreshment.  See  that  you 
get  it  immediately.  In  ten  minutes  we 
depart."  Saying  this,  he  hasterod  out  ef 
the  room. 

(ro     BE     CONTINUED.) 

The  Commentator,  No.  23. 

Woir.an's  the  noblest  ivork  in  Nature's  fi^n, 

/Without  luhom  life  wjuld  be  a  Ireary  scene. 
Form'd  to  erase  her  blemishes  in  mat. 


And  make  him  ever  happy  andseiene.  J. 

HUMAN  nature  is  susceptible  of  so  ma- 
ny prejudices,  and  we  so  frequently  see 
men  warped  by  peculiar  sentiments,  im- 
bibed in  their  infancy,  or  acquired  in  their 
journey  through  life,  that  it  no  longer  ap- 
pears extraordinary  when  we  observe  a  man 
of  sense  and  erudition  with  a  mind  con- 
tracted and  'ideas  erroneous.  My  cori^s- 
pondent  Misaii  liisdeii,''  writes  asanenthiAr 
siast,  whose  mind  by  the  concurrcnc^'t^i 
evenls,  in  their  nature  rather  peculiai-Vfeiaifc 
imbibed  a  prejudice  against  mankind,  to 
which  he  allows  unbounded  prevalence. 
Through  the  apostacy  of  an  individual,  to 
everv  sentiment  of  rectitude  and  virtue,  he 
has  admitted  into  his  breast  the  idea  of  the 
fallibility  and  vicious  principlesot  the  whole 
sex.  Viewing  mankind  tlirnugh  tl'C  con- 
tracted and  microscopic  medium  of  misan- 
thropy, their  vices  appear  enlarged  fo  his 
iiitellectual  perception,  dim'd  by  mortifi- 
cation and  dis  ippointment,  and  clouded  by 
prejudice  ;  and  their  virtues  diminished  to 
a  point,  or  totally  annihilated.  '  Pis  ihu- 
yvith  the  generality  of  mankind.  Tnlles 
»  See  Repository  Vol.   i.  ^»%,e  ijo. 
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viewed  Ihrongli  f'le  magnifying  medium  of 
imaginary  perfection,  appear  to  tiie  c>eol 
man,  injured  in  liis  individual  capacity,  as 
injurious  or  destructive  to  the  iiappinessof 
society.  Admitting,  for  a  moment,  lliat  liie 
sex  who  nppear  to  be  tiie  material  object 
oliiis  malevolence,  were  not  necessary  to 
the  existence  of  uian!;ii'.;!,  where  would  wo 
fnid  a  companion  who  would  participate  in 
our  sorrows,  and  in  our  pleasures.     In  our 
fellow  men,  interested  for  themselves,    in- 
fluenced by  the  same  passions,  animated  by 
the  same  de<ires,  and  impelled  by  the  same 
prejudices,  we  could  not  look   for  a  friend 
who  would  consider  our  prosperity,  or  uior- 
tifications    as  his    own,   who    would   wel- 
come the  smiles  of  fortune  with  delighl,  or 
wtcp  with  us   over   our    disappointments. 
Tor  though  the  same  peculiar  inclinations, 
are  i;ot  equally  strong  in  every  individual, 
)et  they  are   not  so  accommodating  as  to 
strongly  interest  us  for  the  misfortunes  of  o- 
thers.     fiut  in  the  other  sex,  you  find  a  re- 
lined  sensibillly,  which,  though  sometimes 
carried  to  extremes,  is  always  highly  agree- 
able.    I  have  no  doubt  that  when  the   im- 
petuous passions,   which  are  the  insepara- 
ble companions  of  youth,  have  given  place 
to  calmness  and  indiifeienre  in   the  breast 
of  the  misanthropic  Misau  Rnder:,  he  will  see 
the  absurdity  ofhi.s  prejudices ;  and  reflect- ' 
tng,  that  his  severe  disappointment  vvason- 
Iv  a  small  part  of  that  bitter  potion  which 
is  infused  into  the  cup  of  mortalitv,  by  the 
Supreme   iieiiig,  to  lessen  our  ali.icliment 
to  this  sphere  of  Action,  wdlre-unite  himself 
with  society.      'lis  phihnthrophy   was  not 
genuine  :  It  did  not  originate  in  those  cau- 
ses from   whence  a  disinterested   love    of 
mankind  proceeds.    He  loved   his   fello.v- 
creatures,  not  from  any  real  affection,  but 
becauS',  he  expected  that  they  would  mate- 
rially' cnniucetohis  pleasure  and  happi- 
ness.    Ili;  iiiachment  toan  individual  was 
the  link  that  connected   him  with  society  ; 
and  not  being  susceptible  of  the  operation 
of  its  powers  of  attraction,  when   the  tie, 
the  simole  tie,  which  bound  him  (o  his  spe- 
cies, was  severed,   he  was   thrown  off  bv 
the  violent  re-action  of  those  very  passions 
which  alLachedhim  to  his  fellow  creatures. 
That  mankind  are  in  a  great  degree  involv- 
ed  in  the  delusions  of  error,  and  immersed 
in  the   tempestuous  ocean  of  vice,  no  one 
w  ill,  I  believe,  deny  ;  but  still  it  is  the  duty 
of  man  to  pity  the  errors,  and  compassion- 
ate the  follv  of  his  brethren,   and  not   des- 
pise tliem  for  t'lcir  weakness  and  inconsist- 
oncv.     It  is  however  unnecessary  to  treat 
tlie.  obscTvalions  of  \}is.i/i  Risden,  origina- 
Un<y  ill  preju  Ikc,  in  as  s.-rious  a  manner  as 
if  they  were   founded   on  'justice,  and  a 


knowledge  of  the  human  character,  acquir- 
ed by  experience.  When  age  has  calmed 
those  passions,  which  now  reign  uncontrol- 
led inliis  breast,  and  occasion  that  unna- 
tural repugnance  to  his  species  by  which 
he  is  actuated,  he  will  allow,  that  mankind 
are  not  totally  destitute  of  every  sentiment 
of  virtue,  and  that  the  softer  sex  are  as  ne- 
cessary to  the  reil  happiness  of  man,  as  they 
are  to  his  existence.  We  have  seen  many 
authors  who  have  wielded  the  pen,  to  di- 
minish the  just  estimation  of  female  excel- 
lence; and  wc  may  also  have  observed 
some  who,  impressed  with  accurate  ideas 
of  those  causes  which  form  our  felicity,  ac- 
knowlcilge  the  value  of  the  female  charac- 
ter. Among  the  latter,  may  be  numbered 
the  lively  and  amusing  jB//r«c,  who,  in  his 
simple  and  unpolished,  but  iiighly  interest-  i 
ing  lays,  pays  a  due  tribute  to  the  pre-  i 
eminence  of  women.  The  following  stanza,  ■ 
in  a  few  words,  expresses  his  idea  of  their 
superiority'  over  man — 

All  nature  swears,  ihe  lovely  de:.r;, 
He  r  iiBblp|^prk  suriias^es  O; 

Her  'preiUice^Si'  she  tried  on  man, 
And  the     siiemaie  the  lasses  O. 

Let  the  dispassionate  man,  if  such  a  one 
exists,  carefully    examine    into  the  feuiaie 
character ; — let  hiai  invesilgate  tne  subject 
without  prejudice,  and  ha.i-will   find,  that 
however  its  real    excellence    may  be  mo- 
mentarily obscured   by  levity  and  folly,  it 
will  eventually  prove  to  his  undarstinling, 
that  ii  is  the  only  resource  from  spUen  and 
eniini.     With  respect  to  the  murder  of  two 
of  his  fjlloiV  creatures,    by    Mism    Risden, 
the  circumstance  appears  too  romantic  and 
apocrypiial  ;   but   admitting  it  entitled    to 
belief^,  it  conveys  to  tiu  uu  lerstandmg   of 
his  readers  no  very  extraordinary    idea   of 
his    humanity    or    good^  principles.     Had 
their  live?  been  sacrificed  in  a  moment  of 
passionate  indiscretion,  the  crime  would 
have  appeared  of  less  magnitude  ;  but  after 
eiijoving  full   time  for   reflection,    to   still 
persevere  in  his  ideas  of  a  sanguinary   re- 
venge for  the  frailty  of  an  individual,  indi- 
cates a  mind  over  which  the  passions  ty  ran- 
ize,  and  from  vviuch  the  bloody  demon  of 
revenge  has   banished  every    noble   senti- 
ment, every  dignified  sensation  of  the  soul. 
Notwithstanding  ail  that  I   have  hitherto 
said  relative  to  the  li;storv  of  j1//.v<7^(  Risdjii, 
and  the  degree    of  credibility  1   have  at- 
tached to  it,  I  cannot  exclude   the  hope, 
that  for  the  honour  of  human    nature,  the 
stor     is  imaginary,  and  the  pictures  ideal. 
If  this  is  not  the  case,  I  shall  hope  that^^ie 
may  see  his  error,  that  the  clouds  of  iclusi- 
on  in  which  he  Is  in  .olved,  may  be  disper- 
sed, and  tha^lie  may  becoiue  useful  to  so- 


ciety, a  friend  to  mankind,  and  an  admirer 
of  the  fair  sex.  J. 


FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORV. 

Risunt  tciicaHs  ? 

I  PROFESS,  Henrv,  in  snber  sadness, 
you  appear  to  kjx  icrolh.  And  ran  I — ■ 
unfortunate  wight  that  I  am  !  can  I  be  the 
ruel'al  cause  of  so  direful  a  conflict  in  your 
placid  bosom  ? 

1'aKtav  Ira  cclcsl'ibui  an:ml:f 

riacit.. 

I  had  no  design  upon  you,  Henry,  in- 
deed; no,  by  all  tiiat's  pretty  I  1  would  not 
wittingly  have  discomposed  one  of  your 
legal  curls,  upon  any  consideration.  I 
fondly  hope  (and  I  am  sure  Mr.  Hogan's 
palrons  will  say  "  amen,"  to  it,)  that  your 
"  noble  seat  of  thought,"  .has  suffered  no 
derangement.  Yet  "  so  nf,"  says  the  im- 
mortal bard,  "  have  died  of  love,  and  some 
run  mad,  and  spmc  with  desperate  hands 
themselves  have  slain  !"  to  which  I  may 
add,  that  some  have  verilably  made  their 
unceremtmious  exit  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage. 
The  wise  and  virtuous  Addison,  (whom 
Pope,  Steele,  Gay,  and  other  literary  he- 
roes, used  to  call  "  the  parson  in  the  tie 
wig,")  observes  very  pertinently,  (hat  the 
excessive  indulgence  of  violent  passions, 
"  gives  imperceptible  strokes  to  tliose  deli- 
cate fibres  of  which  the  vital  parts  are 
composed."  And  bishop  Burnet  says,  that 
"loveabove  all  passions,  implants  the  most 
effectual  seeds  of  madness."  Now,  brother 
Henry,  (this  is  an  affectionate  appellation 
which  I  learned  from  Voltaire's  Charles 
Xllth.  Peter  the  Great  always  used  it, 
when,  according  to  the  said  historian,  he 
spoke  of  his  hair-brained,  iron-sided  anta- 
gonist, and,  with  deference  be  it  said,  I 
am  of  opinion  scribblers  should  possess  the 
same  urbanity.)  Now,  brother  [^enry, 
should  you,  which  heaven  forfendl  like 
Dido,*  feel  both  passions  contending  in 
your  breast,  viz.  love  and  tcralh,  you  yvUl 
see  the  expediency  of  labouring  to  efi"ect  a 
cure.  Alas  I  I  f.iar  not  idl  the  drou'Si/  po- 
tions in  the  apothecaries'  shops  can  medicine 
thee  to  that  hlcssed  sleep  which  you  enjoyed 
before  poor  repentant  Mercutio  wrote. 


.What  : 


nkno 


Dipc'd  me  in  ink,  my  laiher's  or  ray  own  ? 

POPE. 

You  certainly  arcuse  me  rashly,  (and  I 
generously  impute  it  to  the  two-fold  pas- 
sion,) when  '.on  alk  .tbo  it  my  "  iiUempe- 
rate    virulence,"   an;l    "  unfeeling    invec- 


Vuhu'.r-  ah 


eniscicotarpiiur  i 
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live."'  I  mentioned  no  other  performer 
but  Mrs.  Whitlock,  and  neither  directly 
nor  indirecth  attempted  to  depreciate  Mrs. 
Merry's  powers;  ij;  would  liave  been  disin- 
genuous, false  and  futile  to  have  attempt- 
ed it.  brother  Henry,  >  gu  have  certain- 
ly a  \ery  inventive  fane  ,  and  in  the  true 
chiv.alric  spirit,  because  I  praise  one  lady, 
3'ou  suffer  w)ursclf  to  believe  I  traduce  ano- 
ther, and  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a  Don 
Quixote,  you  straight  espouse  the  peerless 
Dulcinea's  cause.  By  what  species  of  lo- 
gic you  can  torture  my  innocent  jeii  d'es- 
pril  into  a  ''  wanton  and  unfeeling  attack 
on  the  rest  of  the  female  performers,"  is 
to  me  inscrutable.  I  criminated  no  one. 
1  squnted  at  no  livinp;  creature,  reproach- 
fully. I  threw  out  no  allusions,  nor  dark 
insidious  hints;  I  merely  .said,  that  Airs. 
\\'hill(jck's  repuliiUoH  icas  utisi.llied.  How, 
bnither  Henrv,  is  it,  I  beseech  ou,  that 
jnu  can  metamorphose  a  merited  tribute, 
and  which  '  ou  r  ourselt  allow  to  be  ju«t, 
into  a  "  wanton  unmanly  atiack,  S;c.  r" 
You  certainly  have  the  surprising  faculty, 
in  common  with  your  br.olber  Don,  of  illus- 
trious m.emo/y,  of  converting  a  flock  of  in- 
nocent sheep,  into  a  huge  army.  Could 
you  not  with  your  magical  wand,  conjure 
uj)  a  host  of  *'  whibkered  pandours  and 
fierce  hussars,"  for  the  elitertainmcnt  of 
your  inquisitive  fricnus.'  Mr.  Wignell,  I 
dare  say,  would  thank  you  to  introduce  a 
battalion  or  so,  of  those  horrific  gentry  up- 
on the  stage.  Thcv  would  be  han'somer 
than  the  elephant.' — Now  do  try,  that's  a 
good  soul  ! 

Any  person  who  should  read  vour  very 
polite  and    i.nimpassioned   communication, 
without    hp.ving   perused    the  cause   of  it, 
would  naturally  imagine,  that  1  ke  Macklin 
in  his  rufiian-like   attack   upon  Garrick,   1 
had  wantonly  thrown  every  species  of  oblo- 
quy and  contumelv  upon  the  character   of 
Mrs.    Merry,   and   Zoilus-like,  de?iied  her 
even  a  particle  of  merit.     But,  lo  !   gentle 
reader,  would  you  think  it?   this  truU  es- 
timable actress  is   never   once  mentioned, 
<    r.or  even  obliquelv  hinted  at  I    "  O  da',  and 
V  night,    but   this    i.s    wondrous    strange!" 
P  What   think    you    of  the  state  of  brother 
Henry's  intellects  now? 

MERCUTIO. 


-FOR.    T!!E    PHILADFI.PIIIA     UEPOSlTOliy. 

MR.   l!OG/^^•, 
THF  principal  of  the  voung  ladies  Aca- 
demy,   Mr     Jame.s  A.   Neal,  shewed  me  a 

letter  from  a  Miss  A a   I^ d,  of  about 

'."' \carsof  age,  (who  has    been   under   his 


tuition  for  2  yeaj^s)  written  without  study, 
by  way  ofa  valedictory  address  on  leaving 
him  ;  and  asked  me  what  I  thought  of  it, 
as  a  specimen  of  ju\  enile  composition.  I 
reatl  it  over  carellilly,  and  was  so  pleased 
wit!)  the  manner  and  style,  that  I  told  him 
he  should  have  mv  sentiments  through  the 
medium  of  the  Philadelpiiia  Repository, 
provided  he  would  permit  me  to  take  a 
copy  of  it  to  acco?npanv  them.  He  replied 
that  h.e  had  no  great  objections  ;  but  alleg- 
ed that,  in  the  eyes  of  some  people,  it 
would  look  too  nuicli  lik?  vapity  or  osten- 
tation in  him — and  he  would  not  clesigncd- 
I)  give  any  cause  lor  illiberal  retu-t  tions. 
However,  after  re]jresenting  how  grateful 
if  must  be  to  tl;e  friends  of  education,  and 
particularly  to  parents,  to  see  such  instan- 
c-es  of  inSprovement  in  the  rising  genera- 
tion, as,  well  as  how  useful  to  the  pupils 
themselves,b  stimulating  their  laudableam- 
bition  for  honourable  ])raise,  my  solicitations 
at  length  prevailed  :  I  therefore  enclose, 
for  a  place  in  your  Rcpositor  ,  acopy  of 
that  amiable  young  lady's  letter,  taken 
word  for  word  from  the  original,  now  in  m> 
possession.  !f  speaking  ill  of  even  a  bad 
neighbour  be  tolerated  among  mankind,  I 
hope,  for  the  honour  of  human  nature,  it 
will  never  be  thought  a  crime  to  speak 
v.'ell  of  those  who  are  deserving,  and  even 
in  (he  strain  of  eulogium  of  those  whose 
merits  are  conspicuouslv  eminent.  Of  the 
latter  number,  is  the  fair  subject  of  this 
humble  tribute,  tho'  but  just  entering  upon 
life.  It  is  proper  here  to  observe,  tl;at 
according  to  a  part  of  Mr.  Neal's  plan  of 
tuition,  a  portion  of  original  compo.sifion, 
on  some  fainilar  subject,  is  indispensably 
required  from  every  pupil  in  the  first  class, 
every  Saturdav,  by  way  of  an  exercise; 

and  the  letter  alluded  to,  from  Miss  A 

I ,  tho'  only  intended  as  a  farewel,  and 

composed  on  the  spur  of  the  occasion,  was 
accepted  as  her  task  on  Saturday  la^t. 
Tl:e  consideration,  judgment,  accuracy, 
and  delicacy,  that  run  througii  the  whole, 
give  it  so  much  the  air  of  a  production  of 
maturer  years,  as  to  have  rendered  some 
introduction  necessary,  in  order  to  gain  it 
credibility,  and  its  authpr  that  encomium 
which  she  so  justly  merits. 

Copy  qf  the  letter : 


Pirlidelphla,  Noi'emlitr  \  ^!h,  iSoi. 


SIR, 


]] Al'lKG  alreaiJy,  verVnllv,  aniiomiced  tii 
you,  viy  itilvrilion  of  le.wiiis:  y^iir  Aciid^iiti), 
Ihis  dJ!/  t:-iU  h  the  last,  perhaps,  ll^U  shull 
he  uuder your  direction.  1  shall  /c-t^^Hc  xt-ith 
rciuctunce,  having  c.\puienccj^t^^^^i{it\n 


from  you  ;  and  if  1  have  not  improved  as  much 
as  might  have  been  expected,  the  delinqiicnci/ 
rests  enlircly  leilh  myself.  I  am  sensible,  t'hat 
nil,  edncativn  isjarjrom  being  complete  ;  and  I 
shall  still  need  your  able  instruction  :  but,  <t,«- 
circumstances  have  rendered  my  return  to  Ma- 
ryland absolutely  necessary,  I  must  not  appose 
it.  On  a  former  octasiou,  I  tendered  you  my 
grateful  thanks,Jor  the  singular  pains  you  took, 
in  promoting  my  leirnin^  ;  and,  having  re- 
ceived a  continuation,  and  if  possible,  an  in- 
crease, during  my  second  stay,  yon  ■j.ill  ctHoii.- 
me  the  privilege  oj  again  thanking  you. 

.Although  my  improvement  has  not  beeit  cnm- 
mcnsarate  with  j,onr  endeavours  to  promote  it ; 
yet,  itaillbevery  ple::sing  to  you  to  observe  it 
in  many  of  my  associates  ;  tt-hich  I  hope  u-ill 
)i:easnrally  re-jard you.  Jf'isliing  you  a  series 
of  uninterrupted  happiness,  I  bid  you  adieu  ! 
Your  obliged  pupil, 

A A  I D. 

After  this,  (and  I  know  of  numerous  sim- 
ilar instances  of  female  improvement)  let 
not  the  haughty  foreigner  boast  of  Europe 
as  the  exclusive  i.:ma  mater  of  science,  and 
assert  that  the  American  soil  is  unhospita- 
ble  to  the  seeds,  or  inauspicious  to  the 
scions  of  genius,  either  with  respect  to  llie 
pupil  or  the  tutor.  How  pleasing,  how 
grateful  to  every  intelligc-nt  and  benevolent 
niind,  to  every  lover  of  literature,  to  every 
parent  who  has  the  feelings  of  a  parent, 
thus  to  behold  a  foundation  laying  for  pla- 
cing the  fairest  portion  of  creation  in  that 
rank  of  importance  andeminence^  to  which 
by  their  nature  and  their  own  intrinsic  ex- 
cellence, they  are  so  justlv  entitled.  When 
such  are  the  I'ruits  ofa  well-timed  and  well- 
conducted  education,  is  it  any  wonder  that 
a  parent  should  almost  idolize  a  child,  who 
promises  to  be  an  ornament  to  society,  a 
blessing  to  mankind,  and  the  solace  of  his 
life  ?  For  my  part,  I  do  not  know  any 
thing  which  so  nearly  approaches  tlic  acnu! 
of  human  excellence,  as  a  young  female  of 
an  enlightened  understanding,  a  well-in- 
formed inind.anda  pure  and  virtuous  heart, 
united  in  a  fair-proportioned  and  beautiful 
form  :  and  I  am  happy  to  find  tiiat  my  o- 
pinion  coincides  with  that  of  so  great  and 
good  a  man,  and  poet,  as  Dr.  Young — 

Virlue  is  bpa;I>' :  tui  when  rharra*  of  mind 

With  elegance  croulward  forri:  is  join'.i  ; 

\\  hen  youth  makes  such  bright  oLjecis  Hill  mcro 

bi'ght, 
And  ioitune  sets  them  in  the  stronger'  ligh' ;  — 
'Tis  all  cf  heaVr,  thai  we  below  may  view, 
And  all,  tui  adoration  is  their  di:e. 

How  many  of  these  charming  traits  ai"B 
ptM«ess''d  by  this  amiable  pupil,  I  dare  not 
oliend  her  modesty  b^  enumerating — I  will. 
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tlierefore,  only  objure,  llr.it  llicv  have  en- 
cleareil  her  to  hor  relations  and  riiencls,  have 
gained  her  the  esteem  of  all  who  know  her, 
an  i  (annot  fail  to  ailcct  a  stranger  with 
surprize  and  delight. 

I  am, 
with  respect, 
Your's, 

G.  B H. 

Moridai/,  Nov.  16,  I  SO  I. 


Singular  Advertisement. 

Ihffoli-j-wifg.  copied  from  a  late  1  ondon  Publication,  is 
ftrh^ps.i  ^,tl  y  severe  satire  ufo/t  tbeleZM  ntondr  ofll)r 
m'rtioj'olts  oj  England'  IVe  do  not,  hoivever,  presume  to 
iay,  that  it  is  in  tbe  '  ast  applir  ab.e  to  those  oj'our  o^ivn 
city  ;  hut  o*i:y  ^  ve  it  to  our  readers  ^s  a  mitter  of  a 


PROPOSALS  FOR  OPENING  A  REGIS- 
TKR  OFFICE  FOR  BEAUTY  ; 

OR, 

REPOSITORY  FOR  FEMALE  CHJRMS. 

MR.     EDITOR, 

I  i^l^G  leave  t')  state,  that  I  have  pro- 
cured, with  infinite  labour  and  expence,  the 
choicest  collection  ofall  the  several  articled 
requsite  for  mending,  pilrhin,'^,  restoring, 
improving,  and  supplying  every  female 
perlt  etion.  I  hav  e  also  engaged  the  most 
increnious  artist  in  the  difl'crent  brandies 
of  this  useful  profession,  and  mean  short- 
ly to  open  an  oflice  at  the  Court  end  of  the 
town. 

I  have  provided  all  the  diTerent  assort- 
ments of  lilies  and  roies,  to  suit  everv  com- 
plexion. I  have  laid  in  a  considerable 
stock  of  unguent,  cosmetics,  an  1  beautify- 
irtjr  pasies.  I  have  the  finest  tinctures  to 
colour  iliJ  hair,  the  brightest  red  salve  for 
'  luul  lips,  and   the    sweetest    perfumes   for 

stinking  breaths.— I  shall  sell  Mr. 's 

fine  compound,  to  take  ofl^  all  superfluous 
hair,  without  the  least  prejudice  to  the 
tenderest  complexion;  as  likewise  the 
grand  anti-maculating  tincture,  to  remove 
pimples,  sun-burns,  or  freckles. 

I  have  various  shapes  ready  fitted  up, 
ofall  sizes;  with  all  sorts' ofcushions,  plum- 
p.-rs,  and  bolsters,  to  hide  any  defects.  I 
have  a  rurioasly-contrived  eng'ne  for  pul- 
ling out  wrv  ne<'ks,  for  strengthening  b.in- 
dv  legs,  and  for  stretching  -r  cramping 
them,  with  the  feel,  arms,  hinds,  Hzc.  if 
too  short,  or  too  long.  I  ha\e  also  a  ma- 
chine for  reducin^r  crooked  bucks,  or  flat- 
tenij.g  round  ihouldcri^ 


I  have  artificial  brilliants  ofall  waters, 
whether  for  the  bright  eye,  the  dead  eye, 
the  piercing  eve,  the  sleepy  eye,  the  bold 
eye,  the  swimming  eye,  &c.  I  have  hired  a 
French  oculist  to  piit  them  into  any  lad,>'s 
sockets,  from  whence  he  will  takeout,  with 
very  little  pain,  the  squinty  eye,  the  wall 
eye,  the  goggle  eve,  and  all  others.  Hairs 
are  plucked  out  of  the  forehead  'y  pincers, 
and  the  smoothest  mouse  eye-brOA^s,  ofall 
colours,  put  on  by  him  in  their  room,  with 
the  nicest  exactness. 

Mr ,    the  d -ntist,  has   engaged 

to  draw  teelii  at  my  office,  and  to  pat  in  a 
new  set  of  the  best  polished  ivory.  —  A  no- 
ted chin-turner  will  attend  evi'ry  das,  to 
shave,  plane,  and  inount  chins,  to  anvcock 
desired  :  he  will  also  neatly  piece,  joint 
and  glue  on  artificial  ones,  if  wanted. 

I  have  imported  agre.it  gran  1-daughter 
of  professor  TuliucD/ius;  w!ii>  pares,  scrajtes, 
grinds,  and  ney\'-mod..ds  overgrown  noses; 
cuts  off  crooked  or  rt.it  ones  to  the  stumps, 
and  engrafts  new  yti^s  on  the  roots  of 
them. 

I  apply  a  particular  sticking  plaister  to 
the  face,  wliich  takes  off  the  yvhole  skin  ; 
and  tlien  1  rub  it  over  with  a  beautifying 
liquor,  which  adds  a  new  gloss  to  it;  an. I 
afterwards  I  paint  it,  as  natural  as  the  life, 
to  any  pattern  of  complexion.  1  peel  olf 
the  finger-nails,  and  flay  the  entire  hand  in 
the  same  manner,  which,  in  a  month's 
time,  makes  them  as  white  as  hanging 
them  Ml  a  sling,  or  the  wearing  of  dog's 
skin  gloves-can  render  them  in  a  twelve- 
month. As  for  those  who  are  hindered 
from  dancing,  by  corns  of  any  sort,  or 
toe-nails  grown  into  the  flesh,  a  most  fa- 
mous corn-doctor  has  promised  to  cure 
them  ;  as  a  great  many  persons  ot  the  high- 
est distinction  have  experienced. 

I  cut  dimples  into  the  grain,  which  ne- 
ver wear  out.  I  slit  the  lips  open  on  each 
side,  if  too  narrow,  and  sew  them  up  yvhen 
they  are  too  wide,  with  such  niceness,  that 
the  seams  are  imperceptible.  I  no  les-; 
dextrously  fine-draw,  or  darn  wrinkles  of 
any  standing;  and  fill  up  all  dents,  chaps, 
or  holes  made  by  the  small-pox,  with  anew 
invented  powder.  I  have  a  thin  diet-drink 
to  bring  down  the  over-plump  to  a  propei* 
gentility  of  slimness,  and  a  nourishing  kind 
of  jelly  for  the  improvement  of  the  scraggy. 
In  short,  I  am  possessed  of  many  other  e- 
qually  valuable  secrets,  on  which  I  shall  en- 
large more  particularly  hereafter,  in  my 
printed  bills. 

Ladies  are  waited  upon  at  their  own 
house^^k their  very  humble  servant, 

ELlZ.iBKTIl    MeNDALL. 


ANECDOTES. 

A  Portuguese,  who,  from  obsciirily, 
had  raised  himself  by  the  most  distinguish- 
ed merit  to  a  peerage  of  that  kingdom,  be- 
ing in  company  witii  several  ofthe  most  an- 
cient f.unilies  in  Lisbon,  became  the  object 
of  their  wit  and  raillery,  on  account  of  his 
his  infant  nobdity.-  With  a  design  there- 
fore to  pique  him  in  the  tenderest  point, 
they  turned  their  discourse  alone  on  the 
honours  dcrive<l  from  nobility  of  birth,  each 
extolling  111;- great  achievements  of  his  lis- 
tinguished  ancestors  in  ihe  warmest  terms 
of  panegyric.  At  last  it  ca  ne  to  this  no- 
bleiniii,  IS  is  the  custom  ofthe  c  mntry,  to 
give  his  sentiments;  when  the  rest  of  the 
co.npany  were  scarce  able  to  contain  them- 
selves from  open  I  lughter,  expecting  that 
he  mast  leive  the  room  in  exireme  disor- 
der. But  how  great  was  their  astonishment, 
and  even  their  shame,  wiien  this  /nil^  il- 
lustrious personage,  with  the  greatest  com- 
posure and  g'lod  liumour,  addressed  them 
thus  :  •'  My  lords,  I  acknowl.?dge  that  all 
of  )OU  have  given  a  very  fl^lte^ing  account 
of  sour  ancestors'  immortal  deeds;  but 
from  this  I  can  only  gather,  that  the  hon- 
ours you  enjoy,  were  thus  simp  y  delivered 
by  hereditary  succession  into  your  hands; 
but,  my  lords,  my  plea,  thank  hea\en  !  is 
widely  difl'erent:  I  have  the  virtuous  satis- 
faction of  saving  more  than  you  all;  that 
I  obtained  all  »it/  honours  by  my  own  im- 
mediate actions  and  shall  therefore  have 
the  superior  pleasure  of  transmitting  them, 
unsullied,  to  my  successors,  for  t/iein  to  boast 
of." 

A  Lady,  who  lo\'ed  gaming  very  much, 
and  who,  at  the  same  time  was  very  covet- 
ous, falling  sick  in  the  country,  in  a  village 
where  her  estate  lav,  sent  for  the  curate, 
and  proposed  plav  to  him.  The  curate, 
being  also  fond  of  gaming,  accepted  the 
proposition  with  joy.  They  played,  and 
the  curate  lost.  After  having  won  all  his 
money,  she  proposed  to  play  for  the  par- 
son's fees  at  her  burial,  incase  she  di"d. 
They  played :  and  he  lost.  She  obliged 
him  to  give  a  note  for  the  sura  at  which 
interments  then  stood  ;  and  dying  ia 
eight  or  ten  days  after,  the  curate  with- 
drew his  note  by  the  interment. 


EPITAPH    FOR    A    CARD-MAKER. 

His  card  is  cut — long  days  he  .shuffled  thro'' 
The  Kattw  of  life — he  dialt  as  others  do. 
Tho'  he  til/  honours  lells  not  its  amount, 
V/hen  the  \:xil  Inwip  \^ pl^tj/'i^  hh  triixs  will 
count. 
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FOR  THE  PHIL ^DFLPKI A    REPOSITORY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET   VI. 

TO  POVERTY. 

Hoiv  many  shrink  into  the  tordidhut 
CfchccrU-ss  toirr/yt—  TllOM, 

To  Thee,   tlie  sport  of  Fortune,    haplcs'; 
Pow'r, 
Not  hireling-like,  I  tune  the  feellnp  la)  ; 
With  sadden'd  heart,  the   sorrowmg  tri- 
bute pa)  ; 
And     \iew,    with   tears,   thy    melancholy 
bow'r. 

Ah  !  what  avail  the  riches  earth  afibrds. 
For  all,  the  coniiron  childien  of  one  Sire  ! 
Millions,  for  \\  ant  of  life's  poor  boon  ex- 
pire, 
While  wealth    o'ervvhelms  crown'd  villains 
an  J  their  lords. 

Yet,  be  resigned — Heav'n  marks  thee  for 
us  own ; 
Tl:e  bosom  of  thy  God  sha'lbe  thy  home  : 
For   where    dwells  Virtue,    niis'ry    can- 
not con  e; 
And,  where    she  dv\ ells  not,  bliss  is  never 
known  : 

Bear  up— Life's  storms  and  ills  will  soon  be 

o'lT ; 
And  sorrows  and  affiiclions  pain  no  more. 
A  M  Y  N  T  o  R  . 

THE   FEMALE    SEX    DESCRIBED 

BY    S  r.    IMERRE. 

HOM'  little  are  they  acquainted  with  tlie 
laws  of  Nature,  who,  in  their  opinion  of 
the  two  sexes,  look  for  nothing  farther  than 
tlie  pleasures  ol  sense?  They  are  cnl\  cul- 
ling the  flowers  of  life,  without  once  tast- 
ing its  fruits.  The  fair  sex,  that  is  the 
phrase  o(  our  n'eii  of  pleasure,  wt-mcn  are 
known  to  them  uiu'er  no  other  idea. ...but, 
besides  this,  it  is  the  creative  sex,  which 
gi\  es  birth  to  man  ;  and  the  cherisliing  sex, 
wh.ch  suckles  and  cherises  him  in  infancy 
....II  is  the  pious  sex,  v\liich  conf'ucts  him 
to  the  altar,  while  be  was  >ct  a  child,  and 
teaches  him  to  draw  in  with  (he  n.ilk  rf the 
breast,  the  love  of  religion.  It  is  the  paci- 
fic sex,  which  sheds  not  the  blood  of  a  fel- 
low (feature;  and  the  sympathising  sex, 
which  ministers  to  the  sick,  and  handles 
■without  luiri'iH'"  theni. 

ViRGiL,  titsi  woid,  toi  •lantani,  rejd  lanlant. 


FOR  the  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

K\IGM'\T[C'\L  Lr^r  OF  YOUNG  L.\- 
DIES  OF  PHILADELPHI.i. 

BY    A     SUBSCRIBER. 

Our  ing'nioui  correspondent's  Li^t  inrludfs  >ro  f'^ver  than 
the  nime^  0/2S  uticmso  sr a"ji is  — Nat  •willing, 
honvei'er.  to  rack  the  imagination  of  our  fttir  read  r^  to 
too  high  a  degree,  -we  haw  only  given  a  fourth  fart  of 
the  list,  reserving  the  remainder  for  subsequent  ^ubli 
C-tlions. 

1.  l\vo  fourths  of  a  water  fowl,  the  fourth 
consonant,  and  an  enclosed  piece  of 
ground. 

2.  An  enclosure  for  a  fleet  animil,  and 
two  thirds  of  what  we  are  all  liable  to. 

.'3.  A  sweet  flower,  one  third  of  a  messao^e, 
and  a  hard  u'jstance,  omitting  the  flrst 
and  last  letters. 

+.  Thenameofan  unfortunate  Queen  (for 
theladv's  Christian  name]  and  a  work- 
er in  melals. 

.5.  Tlie  heroine  of  a  celebrated  sentiment- 
al author  (for  the  lady's  Christian  name) 
tuo  fourths  of  an  agreeable  entertain- 
ment, and  onehalfof  thesubstante  with- 
in a  sliell. 

6.  Two  fourths  of  the  messenger  of  Juno, 
and  an  cxlulirating  liqi.or,  omitting  the 
last  letter. 

7.  The  manager  of  an  estate,  omittino- the 
last  letter,  and  adding  in  place  thereof 
the  twentieth  letter  of  the  alphabet. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

NOV  i^MaiiR  21,  ISO  I. 

ft^  On  account  of  the  very  great  vjirlely  of 
the  matter  embraced  bv  the  Philadelphia 
Rcp'isitor),  and  the  care,  time  and  at- 
tention necessary  to  examine  and  collate 
so  great  a  number  of  articles,  many  of 
them  very  minute,  it  has  been  found  im- 
praclicable  to  complete  the  klflex  to  the 
fir^t  \  olume  during  the  present  week.  It 
will,  however,  if  possible,  be  delivered 
to  our  subscribers  on  Saturday  nest. 


Marriages. 

MARRIFD....In  this  City.. .On  thefOth 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  Frederick  Smith,  .Mr. 
John  M.  Shepherd,  to  Miss  Freshmuth, 
daughter  of  .Mr.  Daniel  Freshmuth. ...On 
the  12th,  by  the  Rev.  Dr;  Flelmuth,  Mr. 
Andrew  Hammer,  to  Miss  Catharine  Rit- 
zenaollar... Same  day,  at  Friends'  mcctin"-, 


Mr.  Israel  Cope,  merchant,  of  Raltimore, 
to  Miss  Margaret  Cooper,  daugh'"r  of  the 
late  Mr.  Marmaduke  Cooper,  of  N.  Jersey 
...Same  day,  Mr.  \A'm.  Leedom,  jun.of  this 
cit.,  to  Miss  Vanleer,  daughter  of  .Mr. 
Sinuiel  Vanleer,  of  Chester  countv....On 
the  1  tth  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Helmuth, 
Mr.  George  Lentner,  to  Miss  Rebecca 
Weisinger....Same  day,  by  the  Rev,  Mr. 
Blackwell,  Mr.  Baltis  Fmrick,  to  Miss 
Hannah  Summers,  daughter  of  Mr.  An- 
drew Summers,  of  Southwark....'^n  the 
16th  inst.  bv  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jain?^  A- 
bercrorabie,  Mr.  Thomas  Clarke,  mer- 
chant, to  Miss  Eliza  Mvers,  daughter  of 
Mr.  John  Mv  ers....Oii  the  17th,  at  Friends 
Meeting,  Mr.  Joseph  Paul,  juii.  of  Whissa- 
hickon,  to  Miss  Elizabeth  F.  Wheeler, 
daughter  of  Samuel  Wheeler,  Esquire,  of 
the    Northern    liberties. 

At  Darb  •,  on  the  I'Jth  inst.  at 

Friends'  Meeting,  Mr.  Samuel  Rhoads,  to 
the  amiable  Miss  Sarah  Garret,  both  of 
Blockly  Township,  Philadelphia  county. 

Deaths. 

DIED. ...In  this  City.. ..On  the  17th  inst- 
of  a  pleurisy,  Capt.  Roger  Kean....Same 
day  Mrs.  Ann  Davis,  wife  of  Mr.  George 
Davis,  merchant  and  Law-Bookseller. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

■'  .'7  Cross  Old  Maid."  and  "  A  Maid."  in  replir  lo  "A 
fSacbeloi,"  are  rtce  ved,  anJ  will  have  al  due  con- 
side     fion  pai.'l  tliem 

"  Ingen'ous  Toasts."  savours  some  of  thrm  cf  pariy 
p  lilies— 1  Lev  however  lie  on  the  table. 

"  ylns-wcr  to  i>.xpectatioH,"  and  lines  ••  To  t.Hx.a;'  He 
under  the  table 

•'  Address  to  MalilJa."  has  been  accl.lemaily  mislaid—. 
ii  loui.d,  ii  Will  a  pe.ii  next  week. 


QT  NxVTHAN  CHAPIN, 

RESPECTFULLY  irijoriiis  his  friend.^  and 
the  public,  thai  he  has  opened  a  SIXGI SG 
SCHOOL,  athisSchi<ol-r,ioin,  No.  \:H,  Snilh 
Fifth  Street,  betzreen  Pine  and  Lombard 
Street,  on  Sitiirdai/  Evcninos,  Jroin  6  till  9 
"'dock ;  where  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  may  be 
carefully  instructed  info  every  thing  necessurt/ 
for  the  accomplishment  of  Ihai  art. 
Phlad'phia.    Nov.  14/4  I  So  1. 


^'  A  few  Copies  of  the  Song,  set  to  Mu- 
sic, entitled  "CITIZEN  SOLDIERS" 
printed  on  fine  Writing  Faper,  for  Sale 
at  tl>fe  Office  of  the  Phila  It  Ipliia  Repo- 
sitory, price  |th  of  a  dollar. 


)» 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


fOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 
MS.     HOCAN, 

Tte  joUoving  lines,  luhich  I  ex!-.ict  fi^m  the  Lady*  s 
Muitum,  for  yanuar\,  t8oo,  are  he juueniU  e^uii'ins 
of  tjne  of  our  fair  coun!ryivomen,thc  daughter  of  Mr. 
Leiiit,  of  this  city,  who  raided  n  Lou  Dotl  -with  his 
famiJy  at  that  Jienod  It  tiMuld  be  in  vain  fj:  mf  to 
at  I,  tr-pt  a  panegyric  on  the  /  j/>  Author  of  this  inter- 
^st^''g  Voem — tier  taste  for  literature  ;  her  chaste  and 
i ii:yi,ctive  coni-crsat'in ;  and  her  modest  grateful, 
and  rlegant  manners,  have,  at  her  present  ear  tv  ugc, 
rendtred  her  an  ornam:  v/  to  human  nature,  and  an  ho 
nour  ;s  her  stx. 

Your  giving  this  eUga-il  pro  tuction  a  p  lace  in  the  Phila- 
dilphia  Repository,  luUl  oblige  Your  s, 

A    SUBiCHlBES. 

\\  1  ,N  r  £  R. 

By  Miss  Lesh  e,  a  young  lady  of  12  years  olJ. 
(tune "POOR   JACK.") 

THE  niirth  wind   has  scitterM   the   leaves 
o\  r  ihe  gr  ive, 
The  vjlley  is  cuverVl  with  snow  : 
Come,  Caroline,   to  the  wild   scene   let   us 
rov?, 
Where,    last   summer,  the  streamiet  did 
How  : 
Ih'ow,    see     the  dear  riv'let,  no  more  does  it 
gl  de 
Aloii^  ih?  green  ineadou's,  so  clear; 
And  see  yoiider  \>  iilo\v,ihat  grew  by  iis  side, 

VVhicli  once  did  so  verdant  appear  ; 
The  itreanilet   is  i'rczen,    ajid  wither'J  the 
tree. 
And  barren  the  once  grassy  field  : 
Mo  more  the  bright  flo,\'rs  so  blooming  we 
see, — 
All  nature  to  «  inter  must  yield. 

Th-ntiin  to  the  garden,  last  summer  so  gay; 

See  ev'ry  thiog  dr,>opi'  g  around  ; 
Not  a  How'r  apj.?iirs  to  eiiiiv^^n  tiie  day, 

S.nce  Winter  hus  i'mz  n  the  orou.id  : 
Eacii  bush,  a  ;d  each  shrub,  hji.gi  so  droop, 
ing  its  head... 
In  summer  so  cheerful  and  green  ; 
The  tulips,  the  roses,  the  pinks'  are  all  dejil, 

Not  a  leaf  or  a  blossom  is  seen  : 
Alas!    what   avails  it  hou  bright  ilicyonce 
wei  e, 
^  What  charms  tliey  in  summer  revealM, 
Since  each   Ho.\V,   tho'  ever    so    charming 
and  fair, 
To  the  rigour  of  Winter  n;nst  yield. 

Yet  in  yond-r  green-iiouse  the  flowers  still 
blovv. 

The  garden's  choice  beauties  are  there, 
.Anil,  bidding  defiance  to  frost  and  to  .snow, 

Still  bloom  —not  iii  su.iimer  more  fair  : 
See  tulips,  ai  d  roses,  and  liiies.  unfold 

Their  charms  in  this  h^ppy  retreat; 
There  p  i-'is,  yeLow  ,laH'odi!s,  jonciuili   be- 
h  o  i  d , 

Eaclihjivcr  so  bloouii  la  anJ  sw;ec  : 


They  a' ways   are  lovely,    they  always  are 
g,reen. 
While  snow  heightens  the  mountain  and 
he'd; 
These  flowers  are  always  so  beautiful  seen, 
J'iio"  others  to  Winter  must  yield. 

Young  Flavia,  at  present  so  lovely  and  fair, 

Ni'hose  beauty  each  bosom  alarms, 
Her  days   must   devote    to  sad  sorrow  and 
care,  • 

When  age  comes  to  rille  her  charms  ; 
Fur  Flavia's   devoid  of  those  charn:s  of  the 
mind. 
That  please  when  no  others  are  left; 
Shc'il  resemble  the  How'ro,   by  Wiuicr,  un- 
kind, 
Of  all  their  sweet  (iraces  bereft  ; 
Decaying,    and  wither'd,    and   cover'd  with 
snow, 
No  charms  to  the  eve  are  reveal'd  ; 
So  u  ill    F  avia    appear,  when  old  age,    wo- 
m   n's  foe. 
Will  force  her  her  beauties  to  yield. 

Yet)0!i,  like  the  green-house,   dearCaro- 
line,  are, 
Where  the  tlow'rs  are  still  in  their  prime; 
Your  charms  are  so  lasting,  so  lovely,  so  fair, 

Thcv  ne'er  can  be  rilled  b\  time: 
Your  beauiy   external,    dear   maiden,   may 
fade. 
And  sink  under  age's  bold  blast  ; 
Your  virtue    throughout    the   dull   season, 
sweet  maid. 
Like  the    flow'is  in  the  green. house,  will 
last  : 
Thus    leve.y  when  young,    and  still  lovely 
when  "Id, 
In  all  seasons  some  beauties  reveal'd. 
Then  t;me.  who'd  destroy  them,  with  grief 
shall  behold 
They  ne'er  to  his  wiihes  will  yield. 

FOr.     THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

VERSES 

WRITTEN    BY    A   YOUNG   LADY, 

On    tho    Death   of  G.  P.   Bushe. 

COME, melancholy  nu;se,ot  pen-ive  thought, 
With  sable   wings,   in  mournful  garb  ar- 
ray d  . 
Guide  my  ideas  to  the  sacred  dead. 

To  hi.v.T  round  the  tomb  where  Bushe 
is  laid. 

There  let  me  weep  to  see  fair  virtue's  friend, 
.'ind    wisdom's  J'av'rice   »on  in  nunld'ring 
.  clay  ; 
But  Ii;u-k,  SO  ne  heav'niy  inspiration  says; 
.  "Oh  '.  utep  no  nicre — he  lives  in  endless 
da..  ' 

Bur  lo  1  I  h^-ar  another  voice  di.ine  ! 

'Ti     Gratitude — she    bids    my   u.use  to 
mourn  ; 
Then  let  me  be  a  votary  at  her  shrine. 

And  dre.p  a  tear  on  Bus  he's  hallo  w'd  urn. 

For  he  was  all  that  fancy  can  express. 

His  lieirt  was  generous,  and  his   soul  sin- 
cere ; 
The  niem'ry  then  of  one  so  good,  so  great, 

DemaiuU  at  ledst  the  tribute  of  a  tear. 


Around  his   tomb  sw  eet   Friendship  oft  will 

weep,  (tend; 

And    Truth  and  Gratitude   will  there  at- 

Wisdoni  lor  him  will  her  sad  vigils  keep, 

And  Virtue    there  will    mourn  her  truest 

friend. 

Oh  !   could  his  stay  on  earth  have  been  pro- 
long'd, 
His  piety  and  worth  had  then  prevail'd  ; 
His  virtues  would  have  made  ev'n  death  re- 
lent, 
Nor  w  ould  th'  invading  tyrant's  hand  as- 
sail'd. 

But  tho'  he  lies  in  yonder  dreary  tomb. 

Remember  'tis  nis  body  only  dies  ; 
Th"  immo.tal    soul  has  wing'd   its  heav'niy 

fl'S'^'^' 
And  ooar'd  on  high  to  join  his  kindred  skies. 

Not  time  itself  his  virtues  shall  obscure  ; 
And  tho'  proud  columns  fail,  and  melt  a- 
w'ay, 
S'.il!  shall  ne  live, — in  endlessfame  endure, 
.\nil   bloom  in  heav'n  in  everlaating  d.i)  ! '. 
M.  G. 
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TO  L'ALLEGRO. 


There  may  L 


But  -where  s  the 


H: 


L'.ii.LEGRO,  wliat  ails  thee?  what  trou- 
bles thy  brain ■ 
The  trifle  1  wrote,  pray  does  that  give  thee 

pain .' 
Thou  never  heard'st  tintiiigor singiiigof  mine. 
Yet    thy   fimpanuriCi   touch'd,  thy  ear  is  so 

tine.' 
Has  Ui'diia  such    lu.;s  as  thou'st  fis'd  at  tliy 

head?  — 
Tir'd  out  with  thy  music,  long  since  she  has 

fled, 
She  never  lov'd  singing,  nor  yet  those  who 

sing — 
'  Tisa  fi>lly  to  thrust  thy  head  under  her  wing; 
Or  by  force  to  tliy  pipe,  as  a  patron,  to  draw 
Ihe    Mine   of  the    splieres ;    whilst    thou'rt 

wrangling  with  Law. 
Yetcould'st  thou  engage  her  thy  patron  to  be. 
It  would  do  very  uell,   a  mere  idiot  niign't 

see  ; 
As  she  v\  as  ne'er  fani'd  for  a  musical  ear, 
■ihe  is  belter  prepar'd  thy  coarse  discords  to 

bear 
K  u  t  <.v  ai I  i ng  t\\ypmises,X.hy  symplnnfs s  jtieal- -, 

iiig.  [waiiiug    i 

T'le  groans   of  thy    tenor,    ihy   trehU   hi-  V 
Re.(U  res  dl  Job's  jiatience,  and  that  woiiie  i 

DC  failing.  ) 
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J  SATIRICAL  STORY. 
(continued) 

OrECORY  had  no  appetite;  he 
therefore  einp'oj^ed  himself  until  the  chaise 
siriived,  in  preparing  a  few  articles  for 
young  Barcla) ,  which  would  otherwise 
liave  certainly  heen  neglected. 

The  roads  (rom  Oxford  to  London  are 
so  pood,  and  the  post  horses  fo  rcad\  to  go 
*hen  their  r rivers  are  properU  spurred, 
vihich  was  the  case  in  this  instance,  that  I 
.sliall  make  but  a  step  Iroiu  the  one  place  to 
the  other. 

Tiiere  is  nothing  more  awful  in  nature 
than  the  bed  of  death.  Nothing  n  ore  af- 
leolingiv  interesting  than  to  see  a  belov- 
ed son  kneeling  there  and  receiving  the 
last  blessing  of  an  expiring  father;  a 
blessing  far  better  and  more  valuable  than 
that  bestowed  bv  healthful  parents  ;  a  bles- 
sing pronouiKed  with  the  departing  breath 
of  one,  who,  slan  ing  as  it  wtre  on  the  ve- 
ry perch  o(  imniortaliiv,  m.av  more  confi- 
d  nlly  hope  to  be  heard  by  him  fiom  whom 
all  blessings  flow.  Such,  howexer,  vi  as 
net  here  the  case.  He  who  u  ants  the  for- 
gi\ehess  (I  his  ehilc'ren,  and  dreads  the  just 
anger  ofOoD,  can  Iiave  no  bles<:ing  togive 
that  can  be  expected  to  avail  th(  m  ought. 

0"ui-  hero  fount;  h'^V  Other  attended  b)  a 
nurse  and  two  physii  .ans.  Asheenleud 
the  room  with  (.'rigory,  his  cniaeicled 
Countenance,  w  hich  hi<  son  cc  iild  \x  ith  dil- 
fii-ulty  recognize,  was  for  a  .n  r  n  <  nt  il  u- 
mint  d  with  a  ray  of  pleasure  fiiv'  sa'isfat 
lion,  that  seemed  also  to  w  ri  ni  Ins  I  earl  iui' 
.aflbrcl  liis  whole  fiarue  a  shorl-lived  vigour. 


Seizing  Barclay's  hand  with  a  convuls've 
grasp  ofinexpressible deling,  he  requested 
those  who  weie  present  to  retire  and  leave 
him  with  his  son. 

Barclay  having  seated  himselfon  the  bed, 
held  his  father's  right  hand  ten'erlv  in  his. 
— The  old  gentleman,  leaning  his  head  up- 
on the  other  remained  in  thai  p<isture  a 
few  morr.entf,  as  if  to  recollect  his  -tattered 
thoughts.  At  last,  raising  himself  on  his 
pillow,  he  began : 

"  See,  ni)  son,  to  what  a  state  I  am  re- 
duced :  It  is  dejilorable  ;  however,  it  will 
soon  beat  an  end;  but  you  my  son,  where 

will  your ." 

Here  his  repealed  sobs  prevented  his  ut- 
terarce,  and  he  fell  backward.  Again, 
summoning  all  his  resolution,  he  renev^ed 
his  speech. 

"  My  (i.-ne  is  shrrt,  I  will  therefore  be 
briefand  open.  To  what  30U  will,  say 
what  \ou  can,  \  or  cannot  add  to  m\  afflic- 
tion: I  am  ruined:  \oa  are  a  begf;ar. 
Voii,  mv  son,  (t<;o  ge-od  for  such  a  lalh<r!) 
whom  1  have  brouahl  up  as  a  gentle  n. an, 
thinking  I  could  amply  provide  liir  \ou, 
(and  FJeaven  knows  how  well  Icou'd  have 
done  so, but  form\  accurs'  davaricej  are  now 
abandoned,  and  left  fo  seek  a  subsistence, 
willu  ut  being  instructed  in  the  n  eans  to 
gain  one.  I  lent  n.y  fortune,  by  degries, 
(-n  speculations  that  have  gratUially  ii.v(d\'- 
ed  an!  consumed  the  whole  to  lotliing. 
^  ou  may  upbr.nid  nio,  mv  son,  but  \o\\ 
come  too  late  to  break  mv  heart  !""  ^^  hat!" 
tried  Earclav  with  an  affected  sn  ile,  "and 
shell' tlis  rol  nu  i>f  mv  father ?  ^(>!  I  am 
able  and  will  w  irk;  I  can  get  a  livelihood, 
for  us  both,  1  warrant  you. —  Pedndorted 
— let  not  a  circun  starce  you  ctiultl  not  a- 
roid,  and  in  which  \f.u  eni'eavonred  to  act 
foi  the  1  est  (ft  r  that  1  km  w  yt  n  dit'\  prey 
upon  the  .spirits  and  destroy  the  itst  oi  niy 
father!" 


The  old  man  rising  and  exclaiming,  "  My 
son,  my  son  !"  threw  his  arms  about  his 
neck,  ant  wept  bitterly. 

Barclay,  thinking  he  had  succeeded^  con- 
tinued— "  Na>,  my  father,' let  not  the  iio^ 
kleness  of  chance  cast  lis  down.  The  ac- 
cidents of  fortune  form  the  misery  of  fools: 
wise  n  en  laugh  at  then'.  Do  not  imagine 
thegemrous  etiucalitm  you  have  bestowed 
on  me,,  will  sutler  any  such  lt,w  and  grovel- 
ling sentiments  to  occupy  my  mind.  I^o, 
dear  sir  !  he  that  has  nothing  to  complaia/i; 
of  but  fortune,  is,  believe  me,  of  all  man- 
kind, the  least  in  need  of  pity.  Our  con- 
sciences are  clear,  and  we  may  still  be  hap- 
py ;   indeed  we  may  I" 

As  he  spoke  the  concluding  words  and 
hoped  to  see  their  good  effect,  his  father 
uttered  a  deep  groan,  and  pecipitately  hid 
his  fa'  e  beneath  the  doalhes.  Barclay- 
was  agitated  to  the  greatest  degtee,  but 
t'urst  ntit  speak.  At  length  the  father  once 
n ore  gave  vn.t  to  his  sorrows : 

"  Hear,  then,"  cried  he,  "  hear,  yoiiing 
man,  the  villainy  of  \ our  father;  and,  oh  ! 
let  it  live  fur  ever  in  your  menitiry.  M  hile 
lyet  have  tMne  Twill  unburden  that  con- 
science, which  ^ou  , (judging,  I  hope,  from 
your  t:wn)  think  so  dwar  and  blameless; 
but  whit  If  in  these  n^y  last  mrnt  nis  (for  I 
feel  they  are  sti),  is  nv  greatest  lorn  cnt 
and  reproach.  A  little  time  1  elore  1  mar- 
ried xour  n.other,  I,  by  chance,  met  with 
..  lovt'h  ,  \irtuous  girl  in  humible  life,  wloin 
I  plied  wiih  pie-enls  and  flalterv,  untij, 
won  by  m\  art";,  she  trusted  to  n ■^  honour, 
Slid  was  ruined.  She  proved  with  child. 
I,  ai  this  period,  a  thoughlle^s  young  man, 
only  contrived  I  ow  to  get  e>ut  of  the  e^ifii- 
cultv.  and  rid  myself  o(  the  bnre'en.  She, 
poor  girl!  ct;iflel  1  ot  afford  to  keep  the 
ehild;  I  4hcrelcre,  as  the  shortest  way, 
paid  a  sum  1  f  mtii  ev  to  the  parish-oflicer.ii  . 
thought  no  Hit. ic  of  it,  and,  being  tiiedeJ 
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my  conqui?st  (for  llicre  is  soon  a  satiety  of  ; 
unlawful  love),  I  abandqivpd  her.  With  1 
your  raother,  though  tlie  best  of  women, 
I  wasjiisllv  never  happy.  Dying  while  you 
were  \oung,  I  he  loss  of  her  made  nie  think 
neriou'.lv  of  the  girl  1  had  so  barely  wrong- 
ed ;  br.t  I  was  ashamed  to  inquire  after  her 
ior  some  \ ears.  About  three  t  A'eKe-mnnlhs 
ago,  however,  mv  conscience  oppressed 
ir;e  so  severely  that  I  wished  to  make  some 
search,  but  knew  not  where.  Tlie  only 
plice  I  could  think  of  was  the  work-house, 
where,  perhaps,  they  might  give  me  some 
information,  as  she  might  have  been  a  more 
airectio'.iate  parent  tlian  myself.  Seventeen 
ye.irs  had  elapsed,  and  I  was  at  first  deter- 
red b\  ihe  dread  of  finding  my  child,  who 
v\as  most  likely  illiterate,  low-bred,  and  a 
disgrace  to  me.  However,  my  com|)unc- 
tion  prevailed,  and  caused  nie  to  esteem 
no  dl  grace  equal  to  that  of  leaving  my 
child,  and  a  woman  I  had  ruined,  probably 
in  misery  and  wretchedness.  I  did  as  1 
re-ioived,  but  thtv  knew  nothing  of  her.  ' 

"  WtlJ,  well!  ejaculated  Barclay,  \\  ith 
eager    f>.pLClati<ai,"  "  but  the   child ; 

"  With  trembling  I  questioned  them  a- 
Ij'nit  my  child.  At  first  they  denied  ever 
having  had  such  a  one;  at  last  they  recol- 
lected merely  that,  within  a  few  years  after 
it  had  been  left  there,  someHody  had  conic 
aril'^laken  it  awiiy,   which,   they  told  me, 

-lh;'V  were  aiyvays  very  glad  to  allow  of,  if 
the  )-erson  promised  they  should  never  re- 
turn lO  ircuble  them  more. 

"  From  that  moment  I  cnu'd  lc:)rn  no- 
Ihiiig.  Am  I  then  a  man,"  continued  he, 
"  It). wish  for  life?  What  greater  misery 
can  I'^Js'ain  !  Have  I  not  ruined  a  woman 
J  li:ved, — once  dearly  lovetl!  and  brought 
perhaps  her  infant,  mychlld,  to  infamy  and^ 
vvrsnt?  You,  even  you,  my  son,  I  have  not 
s))ared  !  No,  I  have  spared  none,  but,  like 
a  foul,  wide-spreading  pestilence,  diistroy- 
C(j  th'-  peace  and  comfort  (>f  every  thing 
Tvithin  mv  influence.  To  live,  then,  were 
drcndfull'  To  die!—" 
'  Here  he"'^udilenly  fell  backf  and,  as  if 
some  despairing  thought  had  followed  his 
la^l  words,  he  groaned  Inwardly,  and  pre- 
fcnlh  ejaculated,  with  a  cry  that  pierced 
the  heart' if  his  son, — "  O  God!  my  brain, 
li'.v  brain  !"  and  instanti)  yvent  into  the  most 
alarming  convulsion. 

'^«i>gory,  who  was  ever  on  the  w.ntch, 
Jieacing   an   uncommon  noise,   rushed  into 

i'^he  <h::n  her,  and  assisted  bj  administering 
a  draught  tiie  cioclcr  had  prescribed  in  those 
cases,  to  recover  him.  Hfe  then,  iinsctii 
bv.lhe  cM  man,  withdrew  to  the  farther 
end  cif  th.e  room. 


Now  turning  to  his  son,  yvith  a  counte- 
nance marked  with  horror  and  dismay,  he 
exclaimed,  "  Pray  by  mc !  let  me  hear 
some  comfort!" 

Barclay  immediately  took  the  prayer 
book,  and  kneeling  by  the  bed-side,  reail 
some  prayer  which  promises  forgiveness  to 
every  sinner  that  repenteth.  Inthis,  fer- 
ventlv,  but  silently,  he  was  accompanied 
b\  Gregory,  on  bis  knees,  at  the  other  end 
of  the  chamber. 

When  he  had  done,  he  found  his  father 
in  tears,  and  over  his  I'eatures  were  spread 
the  soft  serenity  of  pious  resignation,  and 
heart-cheering  hope. 

Shortly  after,  feeling  the  sand  of  the  last 
glass  of  life  nearly  exhausted,  h-?  begged 
his  son's  forgivi  iiess  lor  his  past  con  'uct. 
"■  Your  conduct, "cfie. I  Barclav,  "lias  ilone 
me  no  Wrong,  onlv  as  it  conspires  to  short- 
en yourdays.      Li\e,*oh!  live,  my  father!" 

The  old  man  folded  him  in  his  arms; — 
'twas  their  last  embrace  !  Ereakiug  atirupt- 
ly  from  liim,  h,e  sni<l,  "  I  go!  Tell  your 
friend  Keppel  I  did  not  fi.rgct  him  in  mv 
expiring  moments,  and  dc  all  that  is  in  your 
power  (for  I  have  none)  to  rcAfard  the  faith- 
ful Gregory."  Tlion  clasping  his  hands 
together,  as  If  in  ardent  but  humble  prayer 
to  Heaven,  he  breathed  his  last. 

CHAP     III. 

/4  good  rcmonfor  a  'wife' s  grief  at .  the  death  of  her  has 
b^'-d  -A^  Ep-.gam.—  iyhonayhefultUss—PVoat 
the  author  likex — Asol'h'juy — Keppel -von  Hein. — 
^'1  ingenious  s  mile r. spectitigfriefidship, 

WE  may  so  far  succeed  in  deceiving  o- 
ihers  by  ■  words  and  actions,  as  to  make 
them  long,  believe  our  feelings  to  be  t'he 
very  reverse  of  what  they  really  are.  We 
may,  and  indeed  w_f  often  do,  for  a  time, 
even  cajole  ourselves  with  the  idea  of  be- 
ing actuated  by  much  nobler  and  purer  mo- 
tives than  any  to  which  yve  have  a  right  to 
ascribe  our  conduct. 

In  Malabar,  a  stranger  might  easily  form 
a  false  notion  of  the  cause  of  so  much  grief 
as  the  wives  constantly  exhibit  there,  on 
the  death  of  their  husbands,  if  he  were  not 
previously  told  that  it  is  customary  to  burn 
both  parties,  the  living  and  the  dead,  on  the 
same  pile.  An  epigram,  written  by  a 
friend  of  mine,  will  put  this  instance  in  a 
,  clearer  light. 

EPIGRAM. 

a  li'OTKan  of  Malabar  ivifpivg  exccssl'vely  at  the  ha 
of  her  hmLrtd. 

STB  ANGER. 

Sure  ne  c\  wiih  ^irtllciion  more  sincere. 

Did  widow  lieave  a  sigli,  or  slied  a  tear. 

MAN     OF   MALABAR. 

'!  is  irue  !  but  tliinlc  noi  pariing  grieves  liei  so. 

T*f>'  must  r,9ipart :  and  hence  her  sorrow  6  flow. 


This  Asiatic  custom  has  one  great  merit. 
It  ensures  the  wile's  leiidere-tt cure  c/herlnts- 
bmid's  heatlh  yvhile  he  lives,  and  the  most 
iinjeiiitied  <Ti^J  at  his  death. 

But  to  bring  this  reasonings  more  home 
to  tiife  subject  wc  are  upon,  1  shall  inform 
the  reader,  tiiat  after  oKl  Temple  had  ceas- 
ed to  live.  Bare  l:i\,  leaving  Gregory  bel- 
lowing at  the  bedsid-,  witlidrew  lo  a  par- 
lour below  stairs,  there  to  indulge  the  sor- 
rows yvith  which  he  was  oppressed.  Re- 
collecting the  fine  sentiments  he  uttered  to 
his  father,  it  will  naturally  strike  us  that  he 
must  he  wholly,  and  to  the  neglect  of  all 
baser  considerations,  taken  up  In  beyva  ling 
his  loss.  But  ifl  have  no  doubt  that  liehim- 
self  thought  so  at  the  moment,  I  have  also 
no  doubt  that  his  gric^f  was  mixed,  and  in 
a  great  m(^a^ure  occasioned  by  the  fiirlorn 
and  pennyless  situation  to  yvhich  he  found 
himself  thus  suddenly  reduced.  It  is  far  * 
from  my  inteiTlIon  to  insinuate  any  thing  by 
this,  that  may  detract  from  the  generpslty 
and  nobleness  of  character  which  my  hero 
possessed.  With  all  his  good  qualities,  he 
was  still  a  man;  and  1  contend,  that  the 
feelings  I  have  described  are  perfectly  in 
in  conforjnity  to  those  of  human  nature. 
The  hero  of  romance  may  be  faultless,  but 
the  hero  who  treads  the  pfethofllfe  must 
have  his  frailties.  He  that  has  no  fallings 
I  disown.  He  is  not  one  of  us,  and  I  caro 
nothing  about  him.  Give  me  the  man  who 
is  not  free  from  the  little  amiable  frailties 
of  his  nature,  and  I  will  acknowledge  him 
as  my  brother !  He  may  with  truth  be  said  ■ 
to  be  a  wise  man  who  never  does  any  thlnp- 
without  knowing  why  he  does  it,  and  that 
it  is  right  to  do  it.  He  is  not,  however,  in 
my  eyes,  more  to  be  admired  than  env'ied  ;  (- 
for  most  of  our  little  pleasure  arise  from 
doing  things  for  yvhich  we  have  no  reason, 
or  at  any  rate  but  a  bad  one.  Noyv  it^ 
my  opinion  (and  I  heed  not  how  many  dis- 
sent from  it),  that  he  who  is  always  wise  is 
a  fool.  I  will  not  affirm  with  ANACREONf, 
that  /  u-ishedin  be  mad,  but  I  will  s:iy  tha  I 
like  to  be  foolish  sometimes.  Perhaps  the 
reader  will  think  before  I  leave  him,  that  I 
like  to  be  so  too  often. — ButI  don't  care 
what  he  thinks;  I  shall  goon  with  my  story. 

This  ?s  a  good  situation  for  a  sniilociu)'. 
Scene,  a  parlour.  Barclay  iving  on  a  sofa 
before  the  fire. — After  ruminating  for  sums 
minutes  on  the  death  of  his  father,  a'nd  on 
the  circumstances  which  had  so  muc-h  em- 
bittered his  last  moments,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Oh,  my  father  can  I  ever  forget  thy  end! 
Peace  be  unto  thy  spirit  '  .May  the  anguish 
thou  hast    sufTered,   added  to  Ihe  sincerity 

of  thy  repentance,  atone  for  the  crime  tl»ou 
•  t 

f  Od,  xiii*  en  liln^elf. 
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ha<!f  crmtritfed,  atiH  rfrt'er  (Ire  fl  !<•  be 
r,..n~hr  rer!  v\  ith  tl,e  bappv  !  \V<  aid  to  hea- 
vfii  il^at 'the  rasl:  and  thon!r!ule<;s  \(iutl., 
■bIio,  with  rniel  levity,  c<  iirse  through  (lie 
tiv\i.  ii:  senirh  of  innocence,  onci  count  it 
gloiv  to  r!e«'trov  it,  had  been  pie'icnt  at  thv 
denih,  and  received  lb,e  au  fill  lesson  it  in- 
culc-letl!  /shol'  never  cense  to  Ihink  of  it  ! 
le  who  takes  from  an  anjiable  girl  htr 
virtue, 

■•  R  .1  e/cr  ofihj'  whlcliiid- enixheshini, 
Put  m?ke>  ter  poor  indeed  1" 

V/ouid  thai  lliis  reflection,  just  as  it  is, 
Were  more  generail)  niadt  ! 

Onel'  is  apt  to  n  ake  us  all  n.oralists 
Thin  ihink  not  the  worse  ol  P.arclav,  )e 
belies;  do  not  hate  him  for  it,  }«  beaux  ! 

Knock,  knock,  knock  ! 

"   Come  in,"  cried  Barclay. 

"  But  I  can't,"  replied  a  voice,  "  for  you 
have  locked  the  door  Come  open  it;  o- 
pen  it,  my  friend  ;  I  must  and  will  see  you." 

Barclay  rose  to  let  in  the  visitor:  'twas 
Keppel  Von  Hein,  the  friem'i  vvhosechara- 
ler  I  have  so  briefly  touched  upon,  that  It 
mav  be  well  t..  add  something  more  of  it, 
before  we  pret'eed  with  the  purport  and 
end  <:f  the  presPnt  visit. 

Ofhis  Lu:  il\  I  can  say  nothing.  Though 
often  presFod  (^  that  head  by  our  hero,  he 
conslantly  avoided  all  conimunicntit.n  ;  and 
the  mention  of  it"  evidently  gave  himi  so 
much  painand  uneasiness,  that  Barclay  bad 
If. rg  since  sturiiouSh'ai-.stained  from  intro- 
ducing it  in  the  remotest  way.  1  %ive 
said  that  he  was  tne  reverse  of  his  fnend, 
Trh'th  will  be  manifested  b)  the  follov*ing 
short  description  : 

He  \va>  considerably  above  the  middle 
size,  so  much  so  as  to  be  (lennrwinaled  a  tall 
man;  his  features  were**  bold  and  manh, 
bu'  his  brows  were  hea\y  and  forbidding.  In 
c<'nipan\  he  was  agceeable,  but  often 
thonghlful  and  abstracted.  His  temper 
vas  irascible,  and  he  rarely  forga\e  an  in- 
ju  y;  being,  from  some  unknown  event, 
displeased  with  the  world,  he  was  generally 
verv  severe  in  his  reflections.  His  ac- 
quaintances were  few  :  friends  he  had  but 
one:  the  former  respected  him  as  a  being 
cast  in  no  common  mould;  the  latter,  who 
was  Barclay,  V)ved  him  in  his  lieait,  admir- 
ed his  virtues,  and  siglicd  over  his  fiulls, 
which,  like  hi;  vi''(ue<-,  were  great.  Ho, 
indeed,  was  incapable  of  any  thing  liltii- 
or  trying;  there  was  no  medium  in  hi  .ac- 
tions; wherever  he  felt  aii  altMchnient,  he 
left  no  means  untried  to  make  it  mutual.  Bai- 
c'a  had  been  his  associate  at  school  and  at 
college;  hf^  knew  that  he  would  wdh'ngl 
sr-crilico  any  thing  for  Keppe',  but  s(il|  he 
tnevv.  not  how  hU  affecticn  fur  him  l.ad 


ar  s'^n  to  such  a  degree.  "  We  cannot  tell,'' 
sa  s  .-(  "crlain  author,  "  ihe'precise  rromen> 
when  friendship  is  formed.  As  in  filhttif  a 
vessel  drop 'by  drop,  there  is  at  last  a  lirop 
which  makes  it  run  over;  so  in  a  series 
of  kindnesses,  there  is  at  last  one  which 
makes  the  heart  run  over." 

This  delicious  dri:p,  the  sweetest  in  the 
<-upof  lifa,  hai  Barclay  experienced.  This 
happv  niomiMit,  v\orth  whole  \ears  of  com- 
n  iin  existence,  he  hadenjoxed  ;  but  like  all 
I'ther  excessive  pleasure, -it  came  big  with 
succeeding  sorrow  and  afP'ction. 
(to   be    continued.) 


O.V  THE  J'IRTUES  OF  THE  BIL- 
L/JRD^  TrJELE. 

AN  fXTR.^CT. 
CommuniGated  bv  a  Sub  ci;ber. 
"  Xol/u/ig  but  the  virtue  oj  the  people  is 
tenhtiii^  to  secure  and pcrjcet  that  glorious  sjis- 
lein  oJ  jurisprudence,  ulnch  the  zcisdom  cj  our 
seiKitjvs  has  prescrited,  and  our  arms  have  se- 
cured. H^ilhout  virtue,  Jreeditvi  is  a  curse — 
lih,  rly  a  loose Jor  iicentuousiiess — and  indepen- 
dence breaks  doaii  the  political  mounds,  irhich 
from  necessity  might  have  ailhsloudthc  torrent 
oJ  vice.   . 

"  The  natural  dispnsitifin  rf  mankind  is  o- 
ritiinalli/  much  the  same  in  all  nations — exter- 
nal circumstances  fn/luencin,^  ffiot  disposition, 
2nust  he  the  sources  q/ notional  characteristics. 
Tiiis  inJiuCTice-Jirst  is  acquired jrom  our  pasiinn 
jur  nci-:lty,  but  continued  Jrom  habit.  The 
passion  Jor  novelty  is  constilutiAnal — Adam 
and  Eve  had  it  in  paradise.  ,  No  man  can  be  to 
bliiine,  tlwrcjiire,  J'or  possessing  it — he  is  only 
nnsuerable  Jor  his  conduct  under  the  injluence  of 
it  Let  virtue  direct  it,  <nid  the  end  is  very  hiudi- 
ble  : .  it  will .  he  attS^ded  te-ith  glorious  effects. , 
"  This  causedihUfgreat  improvcmenti  in  arts 
during  the  iror,.  and  the  refinements  in  nuin- 
ners  which  are  visible  in  and  characterise  this 
country.  Few  nations  ever  made  such  rapid 
strk'cs.  The  mcny  iji'it unces  wherein  ice  have 
rejincd  upon  ourjormer  manners  in  this  city, 
it  would  be  tedious  to  repeat.  I  will  conjinc 
myselj'  to  one  improvement,  whose  happy  ej- 
Jecls,  Jrom  its  novelty,  are  not  universally 
huntn.  For  the  benefit  of  the  friends  to  mental 
improvemeiit^to  the  rejinement  oJ  human  na- 
ture, and  to  the  happiness  of  society,  the  theme 
oJ  this  shall  be  "  the  virtues  oJ  a  billiard  table." 
"  The  art  nj  pl.nj^^dexterousli/  on  this  ta- 
ble, is  one  oJ  the  im^^^fant  accomplishments 
oj  gentlemen  oJ  spirit  and  spunk  in  evvry  quar- 
ter of  the  refined  world. 

"  There  is  something  in  it  peculiarly  adapt- 
ed to  the  happy  political  conslitnlionoj  thcsliite.' 
It  reducers  all  to  a  perfect  lev:l;  the  sot,'  mcr- 
ciuiid,  cci'lsr,.  captuiit)  blacksmith f spruoe ^al~ 


Iqnt,  pick-pncket,  a/id  jockey,  are  allhale  felloxct 
well  met,  and ^nierit  is  the  only  true  c'riterioit 
oJ  eminence. 

"  Such  a  general  and  proiniscuous  collection 
must  certainly  have  a  most  happy  infinence over 
the  gay  and  t'loughtlestyoutlis^  of  this  city.  It 
was  ever  a  virtue  in  the  young  to  revere  and 
imitate  the  aged,  floppy  for  then!  it  it,  that, 
here  they  may  follciw  the  cxmnpla  evsii  o/  those 
whose  gr;i)  liairs  stiniul.ited  Iheni  ton  r.^smp-^ 
tion  oj^  their  time,  by  the  coustatU  repetition  of 
memento  raori. 

"  Idleness  is  attended  with  most  imhappy 
consequences  in  all  societies.  One  essential  vir- 
tue if  the  billiard  table,  is  to  open  a  genteel 
employment  jor  Ovase  who  would  otherwise  have 
j.othitig  to  do;  and  so  happy  is  the  effect',  that 
ttht-n  once  engaged,  the  risque  ojhealth  and  in- 
terest are  scarce  sujjicient  to  call  aside  their  pas- 
sionate c.tlention.  \.' 

"  By  the  pleasures  of  society,  and  the  geniai 
•warmth  of  merry  Bacchus;  and  the  flowing 
bout,  we  imbibe  the  feelings  of  the  patriot  and 
philanthropist. 

"  ylre  you  a  moralist  ?  Here  i,ou  may 
draw  a  hsson  of  improvement — A  philosopher? 
Here  you  may  apply  the  principles  of  your 
profession- — A  nmthematician  ?  Here  yois 
may  put  irr  practice  tlie  rules  of  your  art — the 
art  of  levelling — the  use  oJ'  diagonals — the  mo- 
mentum oJ  impinging  bodies — tlis  compound 
direction  oJ  oblique  forces — the  perfect  equal  i  1 1/ 
oJ  the  angles  oJ  incidence  and  reflection,  witfi 
aliinist  the  whole  science  oJ  trigonometry,  so 
usejuljor  seamen. 

"  In  short,  this  excellence  of  emplpyment  in- 
spir-es  us  with  reverence  for  religion,  by  Jre- 
qnently  addressing,  irivnkiitg,  and  colling  upon  ,^ 
the  name  oJ  that  sacred  Maiesty,  who  disposes 
the  fortune  of  our  game. .  To  close  iill,  it  open  v 
a  useful  school  for  the  knowledge  of  human  na- 
ture ; — it  displays  in  the  most  lively  colours, 
the  whole  catalogue  of  passions  which  torture 
the  soul,  from  the  beginning  offiear  and  au.xie- 
ty,  the  anguish  of  grief  and  blacky  despair, 
which  ends  the  wretch  in  horror." 


HISTORICAL     M  E  M  O  R  .\  N  D  U  .M  S . 

Sigisni'.nd,  I'  mperor  of  Germany,  being 
one  day  asked,  what  was  ihe  surest  mf  (hod 
of reir.ainins  happv  in  this  world  .?   replied 

"  Oiilv  do  always  in  health,    what  you 

have  often  promised  to  do  when  you  were 
sick." 

Charles  (he  XII.  of  Sweden,  after  com- 
pletely defeating  Augustus,  kirgof  Poland, 
was  eagerly  pressed  by  his  favourite 
Count  Piper,  to  take  pos.session  of  that 
kngdom  for  himself  He  sternly  refused, 
and  gave  it  to  Stanislaus  ;  repeating,  "  {^ 
is  much  more  noble  to  give  aw.iy  kingdoms 
than  to  acc^uire  them." 


^^^ 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 


FOR  THE  PHILADKLPHIA  KEPOSITORY. 

The  Ruins. 

COLD  aii.l  dreary  w'&s  the  path  pur':ii- 
erlbv  the  wrelclied  Maria,  as  she  slowly 
■wari'icred  tiiri)i;)^li  the  thick  underivood  in 
the  I'orc-st  of  Darwoo  I,  which  impeded  her 
pro'^ress,  and  presented  almost  insur- 
nioiintabie  obstacles  to  the  prosecution  of 
licr  journey.  Persecuted  by  fortune,  tor- 
tureij  l)v  the  remembrance  of  past  scenes, 
and  upbraided  by  conscience,  she  scarce- 
ly endeavoured  to  trace  the  path  which 
would  cxlricate  her  from  the  dreary  wilds, 
and  wh  ch  bad  now  become  almost  imper- 
ceptible. At  every  step  her  arms  were 
torn  bv  the  intermixing  branches,  and 
.she  had  almost  attained  a  state  of  enviable 
insensibility  to  her  misfortunes,  when  a 
sudilen  i^lare  of  lls^lit  flash''d  upon  the  path. 
Reanimated  with  its  appejrance,  the  un- 
fortunate Mari:v  anxiously  turned  towards 
the  Ught,  and  found  it  to  proceed  from  a 
buddinj;  scarcely  visible  tlirou^h  the  close- 
ly-woven foli.i;re.  In  vain  she  attempted 
to  reach  the  object  which  presented  itself; 
for  so  intensely  was  she  en3;aL:;ed  in  keep- 
in;^  it  in  view,  that  she  heeded  ..oi  l\w  p.ith 
sh ;  was  p  irsuin^,  obstructed  by  fdlen 
tree's  111  1  withered  branches,  till  her  foot 
cau^h!  in  t!ie  root  of  a  tree,  and  she  fell 
.senseless  on  the  ground.  No  human  being 
was  ni'/h  to  protect  the  unfortunate  girl, 
nnl'.-ss  the  structure,  which  !iad  been  for  a 
moment  visdjle,  contained  some  one  who 
couM  feel  for  tie  distresses  of  another.  No 
supernatu'-al  appearance  was  necessary  to 
heighten  the  iiorrors  of  the  scene.  The 
moon  was  totally  obscured  by  the  clouds, 
n  d  the  humid  state  of  the  atmosphere  seem- 
ed to  precede  a  storm.  The  wind  howled 
through  the  trees,  while  the  rustling  of 
their  toos,  high-waving  to  the  breeze,  ren- 
dere  !  it  a  scene  suited  to  the  me'ancholv 
dI-^]iosi!ion  of  the  pensive  occupant  of  the 
rei 'hbouring  mansion,  who  loved  to  wan- 
der amid  th  ■  "embowering  woods,"  when 
all  the  world  was  enveloped  in  the  sable 
nnntle  of  n'vihi.  The  dampness  which 
prevailed,  foirether  vv-ith  the  total  darkness, 
confine  I  hi  u  to  his  lomdy  .Iweilins  ; — but 
had  he  been  conscious  of  the  existence  of 
-a  person  in  distress  so  near  him,  the  genu- 
ine "oivlness  of  his  heart  would  have  in- 
slaniK  pronptedhim  to  hasten  tolhe  assist- 
ance of  the  deserted  Maria.     Deserted  iit>- 


deed  by  the  cheering  inOuence  of  the' fond 
deceiver,  hope.; — lost  to  the  world,  to  vir- 
tue, and  to  lame.  Manston,  the  secluded 
inmate  of  the  structure  wdiich  had  caught 
the  eve  of  the  unfortnnato  Maria,  posses- 
sed a  heart  susceptible  to  the  warm  emo- 
tions of  compassion,  and  alive  to  every 
feeling  of  sensibility.  He  remained  ujion 
his  seat  at  the  door  of  his  dwelling,  wrapt 
in  rellection  upon  scenes  of  past  delight 
and  regretted  pleasure,  when  a  groan  tro.n 
the  recovering  Miri.i,  struck  on  Ins  ear. — 
He  started  f  im  his  reverie,  and  was  invo- 
luntarilv  haUening  into  the  wood,  when 
he  paused  with  the  reflection  ttK.l  the 
sound  might  have  been  ideal,  but  a  repeti- 
tion of  the  groan  undeceived  him.  rie  re- 
turned to  the  house,  and  placing  the  light 
in  a  lanthorn,  sallied  into  tlie  forest  in 
..search  of  the  unlortUnate  sud'erer.  After 
some  time  elapsed  ill  the  intricate  search, 
he  rliscovered  her  prostrate  on  the  damp 
earth,  while  a  repetition  of  heart-rending 
groans  aijnounced  the  return  of  suspeuiieti 
nnimalion.  Manston  gently  raised  her 
from  the  ground,  and  bore  her  in  Ins  arms 
to  his  cottage.  He  laid  her  o.i  his  lonely 
couch,  and  aininistering  a  restorative  cor- 
dial, he  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
her  re -over  fjom  her  insensibility.  Witn 
a  sigh  she  opened  her  large  blue  eyes,  and 
fixing  them  with  an  expression  of  gratitude 
on  the  venerable  countenance  of  her  pre- 
.seryer,  she  poured  forth  the  language  of 
grateful  sensibility,  for  his  providential  in- 
terference, and  requested  to  know  to  whom 
she  was  indebted  for  the  preservati()n  of  a 
life,  which,  though  it  had  been  embittered 
by  misfortune,  the  impulse  of  nature  for- 
ced her  to  wish  for  its  continuance.  With 
a  smile  of  blended  pity  and  tenderness,  he 
requested  her  not  to  seek  to  know  what 
he  himself  wished  to  forget.  "  I  have  long 
since,"  said  the  hospitable  Manston,  "  bid 
adieu  to  the  worl.i,  and  in  this  sequestered 
retirement,  whose  solitude  is  seldom  pro- 
faned by  the  foot  of  int;irested  iiiortals,-  I 
strive  to  forget  that  I  hive  ever  existed  but 
in  it.  Misfortunes,  fair  stianger,  have 
been  my  constant  attendants  for  many  years, 
'till  I  entered  this  secluded  retreat,  whose 
gloomy  horrors  arc  perfectly  congenial 
with  the  melancholy  of  my  disposition, 
and  couKl  I  bury  in  oblivion  the  remem- 
brance of  my  past  life,  I  might  attain  a 
state  of  tranquillity  ej^able  to  many  of  the 
inhabitants  of  the^Psy  world."  "  The 
fro'Vns  of  fo  !une,"  replied  Maria,  "have 
been  our  mutual  experience  ;  but  I  fear 
that  in  this  world  I  shall  never  be  sensible 
of  her  smiles."  The  considerate  Manston 
then  interposed,  to  prevent   the  continu- 


ance of  a  conversation  wlilch  he  justly  con- 
ceived would  only  occision  vain  regrets, 
for  scenes  which  could  not  be  repiembered 
with  pleasure,  and  which,  in  the  present 
situation  ot  his  guest,  might  prove  preju- 
dicial to  her  he  dtli. 

.  Maria  had  received  ro  maltrial  inju- 
ry from  her  fall  in  the  forest^  but  the 
poignancy  of  recollected  sorrow;*  and  tnc 
remembrance  of  her  forlorn  comlitipn,  co- 
operated with  the  pain  of  her  bruises,  to  de-  , 
prive  her  of  that  repose  which  She  so  rnucli 
needed.  Left  to  her  own  rfefftSptions  bjr 
the  retreat  of  Alanston,  she  pourb  1  out  hrr 
adorations  to  the  Supreme  Being,  who. 
views  with  a  pitying  eye  the  failings-  ofKijw 
manity,  and  who  can  pardcm  a  laose  from 
virtue  when  attended  by  sincere  cohiri- 
tion.  The  first  faint  rays  of  light  aroused 
the  unfortunate  wanderer  from  the  mehn- 
clioly  reverie,  and  hailed  th»  exhilirating 
beams  of  the  sun  with  a  fai«t.#9nsation  of 
pleisure. 

Left  at  an  early  age  a  friendless  orphan, 
without  the  slightest  knowledge  of  her  pa- 
rents, anil  uncertain  whether  they  existed, 
or  were  translated  to  the  regions  of  hap,ii- 
ngss,  Maria  seemed  devoted  from  her  birth 
to  be  the  sport  of  capricious  fortune.  She 
had,  it  is  true,  found  a  kind'^  protector  of 
her  infancy  in  the  Countess  ofDavenport, 
but  death  had  deprived  her  of  her  only 
support  when  at  the  critical  age  of  sevn- 
teen.  Maria  possessetl  a  too  susceptible 
heart,  and  an  exlraordihary  portion  of  sen- 
sibiWty.  These  virtues,  instead  of  being  con- 
fined to  their  proper  limits  by  the  dictates  of 
prudence,  or  the  monitions  of  wisdom,  were 
left  to  their  natural-exuberance  by  the  de- 
cease of  her  kind.monitress,  vholial  vainl*- 
endeavoured"  to  instil  into  the  mind  of 
the  volatile  Miria,  that  fortitude  wliic!i 
would  support  her  against  the  frowns  of  for- 
tune, an!  that  firmness  of  min  1  which 
would  make  her  insensible  to  the  seducing 
blandishments  of  adulation.  Left  thus 
without  a  monitress  tc^  aid  her  with  the 
fruit  of  expeffience,  she  listened  to  the  soft 
voice  of  love  ami  flattery,  and  fell  from 
th'-  CO  nmanding  dignity  of  virlu''^  into 
the  abyss  of  ruin  and  despair,  which  o- 
pened  to  receive  her.  All  before  hiT  was 
a  melancholy  prospect,  unillumined  with 
the  cheering  radiance  of  hope,  and  presen- 
ting the  grave  as  the  only  refuge  from  the 
corroding  sorrows  of  rellection,  and  the 
sneers  of  a  proud  world. 

Manston  found  his  guest  still  indisposed, 
but  not  so  much  so  as  to  prevent  !ier  atten- 
ding at  his  lonely  breakfast.    Only  one  ser- 
vant  was  retained  by   the  serludc  1  tenint 
I   of  this  sequestered  spot,  as  perfectly  cOtn- 
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petcnf  to  admintslcr  to  his  iiecessities.  Se- 
,veral-davs  elapsed  ere  he  had  the  satisfac- 
-tion  of  witnessing  ihe  perfect  recovery  ot 
JViatia,  whose  beautiful  countenance, ting- 
ed with  the  dark  Hue  of  melancholy,  deep- 
ly interested  him,  and  the  similitude  ol 
their  fates  at.once  attached  them  to  each  o- 
ther.  Rationnlly  concludirig,  that  the  sub- 
ject of  her  misfortunes  vvould  be  a  disagree- 
able topic,  he  kindly  forbore  to  enquire  to 
what  occur  ences  he  had  the  pleasure  of 
her  company,  and  aflectiimately  requested 
her  to  reside  w  ith  him  till  a  more  agreeable 

icn  e  invited  her   departure. "  Here," 

said  the  considerate  Manston,  "30U  will  be 
isecure  from  inmlt  and  injury; — Ihisrerire- 
ir«'nt  will  afford  \ou  a  residence  v\hich  will 
Jiover  be  disturbed  by  the  intrusion  ol  men, 
and  to  all  the  humble  comforts  it  affords 
you  will  ever  be  heartily  welcome." 

'U'ith  a  melancholy  smile  of  gratitude, 
R'aria  gracefully  thanked  him  for  his  hos- 
pitality ;  and  although  in  days  that  were 
past,  she  would  have  disdained  to  be  under 
obligations  to  a  stranger,  yet  her  pride 
was  subdued  bv  misfortune,  and  she  gladly 
accepted  the  proffered  friendship  of  Man- 
ston.  His  venerable  countenance  com- 
manded her  esteem  and  reverence,  and  his 
cpen  manners  obtained  her  confidence. 

Attended  by  the  hospitable  recluse,  she 
would  often  wander  through  the  forest,  to 
tlu-  ruins  of  an  ancient  monastry,  which 
had  once  reared  its  majestic  head  amid  the 
fntargled  mazes  of  the  wood,  and  was, 
except  the  hunible  cottage  of  N'anston,  the 
sole  structure  for  a  considerable  distance. 
The  borders  of  the  forest  were  not  more 
than  three  miles  distant  from  the  ruins  ;  but 
the  intricacy  of  the  path  was  a  suflkient  se- 
curil\  against  the  intrusion  ofan\  inhabi- 
tant of  the  noi^y  WoHd.  This  favourite 
sptit  was  the  s(ipt1fe,;^f  many  an  agreeable 
concert,  as  Mansion  liad  taken  with  him 
into  his  solitude,  a  lute  and  clarinet,  from 
whose  harmonious  notes  he  had  derived  a 
pleasing  alleviation  of  the  poignancy  of  his 
regret  for  past  scenes.  A  long  seclusion 
from  the  world  had  soothed  bis  wounded 
mind  into  a  pensive  tranquillilv,  and  the 
irmembrance  of  e\ents  long  past  occasicin- 
C('  no  passionate  murmurs  against  the  dis- 
p<ns.Ttions  of  Providence,  but  with  pious 
reparation,  he  bowed  submissive  to  the 
decrees  of  the  Being,  whom  his  under- 
standing, free  frrm  the  false  illumination 
of  modern  philosophy,  acknowledged  as 
all-wise  and  omnipotent. 
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JULIUS. 


(to    be    CONTINUEI}.) 


Solomon  the  vihe  detected  in  an  entr  —Buck!  cflte  pre 
ieTUday,—theiyfn-pG!:eroBrJash:ons—01dJasci,.,Hd 

s.r.Krn. ji  s:iaKgeJigure. —  Nt-w  and  chfuji  nude  nj 

refltiinhmg  a  'u.-ardrobe. 

Solomon  said,  there  was  nothing  new 
under  the  sun  ;  but  if  he  lived  in  these 
days,  he  vvould  be  convinced  that  his  form- 
er opinion  was  erroneous:  for,  certainly, 
the  changes,  which  (in  obedience  to  the 
command  of  the  lie  kle  goddess  of  fashion,) 
take  place  in  dress,  present  almost  daily 
to  the  view,  something  new,  unsightly  and 
ridiculous. 

The  bucks  of  the  present  day,  however, 
seem  detern.ined  to  out-do  their  simple  an- 
cestors in  the  invention  or  adoption  of  the 
most  preposteroo.s  fashions; — the  coats  and 
vvaisteiats,  which  but  lately  were  worn 
lull  and  long,  are  now  most  miserably  cur- 
tailed, while  the  pantaloons,  formerly 
short,  are  made  to  extend  Irom  the  feet  to 
the  arm-pits.  \V  alking  through  the  streets 
the  other  day,  ill  compan)  with  two  honest, 
but  simple  olo-fashiored  seamen, we  mot  one 
of  these  votaries  of  fashion,  one  of  the  e 
long-legged  nobodies;  my  companions  could 
not  forbear  laughing  at  the  strange  figure, 
and  one  of  them  told  me  he  knew  the  fel- 
low to  be  a  coward,  lor  he  carried  his  heart 

in  his  b- s.       ^ 

But  to  leave  off  trifling:  I  must  confess, 
this  fashion  has  really  some  aJhantages,  of 
vxhich  the  following  circumstarce  is  an  in- 
stance :  My  friend  Frederick  Flashy 's  ward- 
robe, was,  before  the  present  fashion  was 
adopted,  but  scantily  furnished;  be  had 
out-grown  most  of  his  coats  and  waistcoats, 
and  being  as  scantily  suppi  cd  with  cash 
3=  clothing,  and  desirous  of  adopting  the 
present  fashion,  he  applied  to  mc  for  advice. 
I  advised  him  to  send  his  coats  and  waist- 
coats, (which,  though  thev  were  too  small 
for  convenience,  were  nevertheless  large 
enough  to  admit  of  their  being  altered  to 
I  he  common  form)  to  citizen  Stich,  the 
'  taylor,  lor  this  purpose;  which  he  did,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  a  pa  r  of  long  panta- 
loons, and  mo  '  n  firo-liiickets^,  he,  now 
makes  a  fashionable  appearance,  at  a  small 
expence.  CARLOS. 

•  FashJoimble  l>oniecj. 

ANECDOTE. 
THE  Steward  of  the  Duke  of  Huise  re- 
presenting to  him  the  necessity  there  was 
of  more  economy  in  hiis  boushold,  gavehin 
a  list  of  manv  persons  whose  attendao.ci- 
was  superfluous  The'Duke,  after  read- 
ing it,  said,  "  It  is  true,  I  cm  do  without 
;ill  these  people,  but  have  you  asked  them 
if  they  can  do  without  me  ?" 


Sun-.^teKateriam  -veitr's  -^ui  scl'-ith ^r^itjril 
y^rihui  ;  CI  "vcr'ate  diU,  quiij\r:t  yttuler.f, 
'J^iiid  vjlcmtt  iuimr^i.  Hob.  ars.  potr. 

AulhOTS,  cliuse  3  si  bject  equal  o--  ycur  s'ien>:h.  a^d 
ponder  long  ^^n  w  l.at  '.  cur  genius  ihriUhS  fiorr.  and 
what  ii  is  ib.e  lobejr.  david. 

MR.    nOGAN, 

yOURpoelicalcorrespomlent  has  rcrn.i- 
Iv  asserted,  that  "  Urania  never  iovevl  -  ng- 
"  g  I'y^laiiv  Ol  your  readers  have  had  their 
curiosities  raised  to  a  considerable  degree, 
and  I  liave  heard  tl  <:se  questions  often  ask- 
td — ^VIlo  was  Urania?  What  was  her  em- 
ployment r  Why  was  her  name  chosen  Tor 
the  tule  oi  a  Society,  who.se  prii.cipal  aim 
was  improvement  in  sacred  harm.ony?  Tiiat 
their  curiosity  may  be  in  some  degree  grati- 
fied, and  that  i^oi.t:^  poets  may  at  least  know 
something  of  their  favourifes,  the  AIu^L-i, 
I  hope  the  following  essay  vi^^not  be  al- 
together deemed  lisele^s.  ^'k, 

Pausanuis,  in  Boat.  C.  ^£^  ^ys,  that 
there  were  but  three  Muses,  viz.  Melctc, 
Mneme,  and  Aoede;  that  is.  Meditation, 
Memor\,  and  Song:  but  Hesiod,  who  has 
given  the  general  ion  of  all  thg.a^k,  inlorras 
us  that  the  Muses  are  nir.eni^TOiber,  the 
daughters  of  Jupiter  and  Mnemosyne,  tint 
all  their  delight  was  in  banquets  and  sing- 
ing ;  and  hence  gives  them  the  title,  of 
"  Eduepciai  Monsai,"  wdiich  cannot  be  afcne 
justice  to  by  any  vi'ord  in  our  language- 
Fancy  you  hear  nine  ladies,  emnent  for 
their  sweetness  ot  voice,  recilMg,  or  sing- 
ing a  piece  of  their  ov\n  composition,  which 
po-sesses  all  the  graces  of  peetrv,  and 
you  will  hive  a  just  idea  ol  the  title 
edmpci  .1. 

The  i\!uses  were  esteemed  by  th.e  ancients 
the  patronesses  of  poets;  from  them  they 
ever  sought  inspiration,  and  tlieir  addresjos 
were  Jiiadc  to  them  aijl,  unless  on  particu- 
lar (;ciassions.  They  considered  them  as 
endowed  with  all  v/isdom,  con-iequeollv 
presiding  over  arts  ajid  sciences  ;  but  still 
in  this  presidei.ee,  iSong  was  never  fjr- 
gotten:  Accordingly  Hesiod  tells  us,  that 
the  Muses,  in  theiij  celestial  habitations, 
sung  of  ths  origin  of  all  things,  the  birth  of 
the  gods,  heroes  .".nd  n\mphs,  and  invokes 
them,  in  their  united  capacity,  to  give 
iim  a  lovely  little  song,  that  so  he  might  be 
able  to  ace  mplish  his  great  design. 

Marcnbius  says,  eightotthem  sung,  the 
ninth,  Calliopic,  who  was  their  chit  f,  ne- 
er  sung  ;  her  business  was  to  preside  over 
'>hetoricand  Eloquence. 

lo  giving  her  this  superiority,  he  is  sup- 
ported by  Hesiod,  who  ascribes  to  her  all 
tlie  advantages  which  man  has  enjojcd  from 
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th';  eloquence  of  the  orator  and  the  beauty 
•J:l  con>p,.siti(in.  Homer  iii  one  partica.ar 
cn!\  (iifiers  from  Macrobuis  :  in  his  li  inn 
lo.lpiollolie  sa^s,  b^  "  turns  the  nine  ilehgii  I 
t!)  sin;;;." — AntI  it  isiiy  no  nieans  improba- 
II;  for  a  laclv  biassed  witli  a  sweet  voice, 
a  n.os!  refn^d  taste  for  poetial  lomi'.osition, 
an,d  famed  for  elii(|uencf,  I  am  apt  to  think 
■iv'n;l(l,  i.t  k  si,  Irjr  to  sing — Wilh  Homer 
al-o  Callimacijus  agrees  in  his  epigram,  in 
vihlch  he  has  given  us  the  attributes  f  the 
muses — "  Cvlliupc  siti^s  ihe  deeds  oj  Jhrocs."' 
Sun  e  (;f  the  nnmcs  of  the  muses  are  of  un- 
certain derivation — But  poet--  Ijave  ever 
cpnsidered  tlieni  as  ir.eluaiiig  an  allegori- 
cal meaning  :  As  for  example — 

Ciii,  was  so  named  beci^use*  those  men 
who  are  celebrated  by  the  puets  gam 
ii,  inoriality. 

EiiUrpu,  be<;ause  of  the  pleasure  those 
feel  who  hear  learned  poetry. 

'T>i^lia,  means  ever  nourishing. 

Alolpomcne,    her  ''^lelouy  steals  into   the 

so  111. 
Terpsichore  marks  the  pleasure  that  fiovvs 

ffom  a  l;r,owledge  of  arts. 
Ei\,h<,'\<i  supposed  to  mean,  that  ihelearn- 
ed  receive  the  apprubalion  of  all  man- 
kind. 
FvlLln/mriia,    that   many  pnels,  from   ihu 
cxrellei.ce  of  their   productions,    are 
immortal. 
l/raiiui,  (hat  those,   whom   she  instructs, 
elevate  '  their    contemplatioi.s    to    the 
her.veiis,  and  hence  receive  their  fame. 
Cutiiope  I  as  received  her  name,  because 
she  is  said  to  he  the  in  ventress  of  elo- 
quence and  rhcloric. 
From    what  has    beerii  quoted  from  the 
ancients,    it    rei;st    appear    evident,     that 
your  corresponileiil,   who  asserts   "    that 
Urania  never  loved  sin  ring  or  singers,"  is, 
be  I. if  talents  what   they  may  in  other  re- 
spects,   but   supt  rfieially    at(:i'.ainteci    wiih 
the  ar.cient  pott-,   and  l.ix  ws  httle  ol   ta- 
gan     n!_\thologv  :.  in(  eed,   for   be  r.g' igi.( - 
rant    of  these  tilings  Le  never  would   have 
been  censured,  had  he  not  come  for  waul 
with    bold    assertions,    which     cannot     be 
proved.     When   the   poet    sings    of  great 
Bivii  he  invokes  Calliope  ;    wdien  the  tragic 
strain  i'i-lij;hts  l.mi,   his  address  is  made  to 
&;elpomene;  but  «  hen  he  sings  ofGoo,  of 
heaven,  of  the  angelic  glories   and~of  the 
sun  moon  ami  stars,  then  Urania  is   his   pa- 
troness.—  Do  you  still  ask   my   authorit)  r 
Ifwlmt  I   l-.ave  said  be  not  sufi'cient,  take 
the  l(  lldwing,  from  our  own  Milton,    Book 
1 ,  first  line,  &c. 

DesiCnd  from  'ieaven,  Urania,  by  Ihst  name 
If  li^hily   MduJri  call  d,  whose  voice  divine 

FoU'wii'S;  -ho-'e-  t'l'  Olvnipijn  h^ls,  [  ?09r 

Above  ihe  flis'u  oi  iiajascan  winj 


The  mraninK,  rioi 
N  r  of  ihe  muse--  iiii.e,  hot  on  net 
Of  old  ij    m  ..s  cl»e:i»X:  Lut  hea 
Be  o.e  iht  iiilis  ap|iea>'d,  or  fui.ma. 
1  r.oa  iMih  .  tenia    Wisdo^n  d.isc  ( 


ami",  '  cjU  !  for  then, 
born. 


cm   hx   sisiei,  an 


ilh  hci  C<IUSI  |.l,y 


1"  picsc..ceiif  th'  Almighiv  iaihei,  pleai'd 
Wiih  iny  celestial  ion;. 

-From  this  view  of  the  subject,  I  hope 
)our  coi respondent  will  in  fuluie,  learn  to 
weigh  aiKi  examine  before  lie  ju>iges;  i'or 
it  we'  pronounce  rashly,  on  any  ^ubJecl, 
generally  speaking,  our  judgment  vull  be 
touiKi  erroneous. 

had  tne  members  of  the  Societj  chosen 
any  other  of  the  Muses,  and  after  her  nam- 
ed llicir  institution,  the>  vvouKl  have  com- 
mitted an  egregious  bkinOei.  None  but 
Urania  can  accord  with  sacred  haimony  ; 
which,  with  Urania,  m  unls  above  the  hea- 
vens, and  sings  the  praise  of  God. 

J.    C 

ORIGIN  OF  Si.VERAL  VALUABLE 
DIGOVLRIilS. 

G  L  A  S  5  . 

IT  is  certain,  says  I'liny,  tiiat  the  most 
valuaole  discoveries  have  found  their  ori- 
gai  in  the  most  trival  accidents.  "  As  some 
merchants  were  carrying  nitre,  they  stbpt 
near  a  river,  which  issues  from  iVlount  Gar- 
roel,  and  ty^  happening  to  fiiul  stones  for 
the  porpose  of  resting  tlieir  kettles  upon, 
they  substituted  in  their  place  some  pieces 
of  the  nitre,  which  the  lire  gradually  dis- 
solving, mixed  wilb  the  sana,  and  occasion- 
ed a  transparent  matter  to  How,  which,  in 
lacl,  wa.^  noLliing  else  bjt  glass."' 

B ;.  R  K , 

AN  Indian,  in  a  delirous  lever,  having 
been  left  by  his  companions  by  the  side 
of  a  river,  for  the  purpose  of  quenching 
his  thrist,  conceiving  him  incurable,  drank 
large  and  copious  draughts  of  the  stream, 
wdiich,  having  imbibed  the  virtues  of  the 
bark  from  the  trees  which  grew  upon  its 
margin,  soon  vaMOuislied  the  fever,  and  he 
relurnetl  to  his  astonished  Iriends  perfectly 
restored. 

The  singularity  of  the  circumstance  ex- 
cited theirsui  prise,  and  awakened  iheir  su- 
perstition; the  indisposed  crowdeil  round 
the  holy  stream,  as  they  termed  it,  and  ex- 
perienced Its  healing  etf  cts  without  being 
able  to  discover  the  cause  from  which 
is  was  derived.  The  sages  of  the  tribes, 
however,  found  out,  at  length,  in  what  it 
consisted,  and  disclosed  the  importani  se- 
cret. In  the  year  16'tO,  tlie  Americans 
became  acquainted  with  the  use  of  this 
tMccUent  medicine;   and  in  loi9,  its  fame 


had  extended  into  Spiln,  Ilalv  nnrl  Rome, 
through  ihe  repr'-sefilat^oii  of  cirrlind  Lul 
go,  and  oilier  Jesuds.vvuo  ha  i  beheld  its 
surprising  and  won  l.-:f\i|  effects. 

TELESCOPES. 

IT  is  said,  the  use  of  telescopes  was 
first  discovered  by  one  Hansen,  a  specta- 
cle-maker, whosH  children,  plaung  in 
the  shop,  casually  pljce  1  a  convex  and 
concave  glass  m  such  j  manner,  thit,  by 
looking  through  them  at  the  wealher- 
cock,  they  observed  it  appearect  much 
larger  and  nearer  than  usual,  and,  by  their 
expressions  of  surjjrise,  excited  the  atten- 
tion of  their  lather,  who  soon  obtained 
great  credit  for  thisus  ful  discovery. 

COFFEE. 

A  Prior  belongiiig  to  a  monastery  io 
that  part  of  Arabia  where  this  berry  grows 
in  the  greatest  ahundaiiye,  h.Hvnv  observ- 
ed that  the  goats  which  ate  it,  lieGame  ex- 
tremely brisk  and  alert,  resirilved  to  try  the 
experiment  upon  his  monks,  of  whom  he 
coiiliniiallv  complained  for  their  lethargic 
propensities.  The  experiment  provedsuc- 
cessful;  audit  is  said,  that  it  is  owing  to 
this  circumstance,  that  the  use  of  this  -Ara- 
bian berry  became  universal. 

STEERING    SHIPS. 

HEYLIN,  in  his  cosmography,  tells  us, 
that  the  art  of  steering  wasdiscoveret!  by  a 
man  of  the  name  of  Typhis,  who  took  his 
hints  for  making  both  the  rudder  and  helm, 
from  seeing  a  kite,  in  (lying,  guide  her 
whole  body  by  her  tail. 

THEPURPLE-DVE. 

TFIE  purple-dye  was  fimnd  out  at  Tyre, 
by  the  simple  circumstance  of  a  dog  sei:^- 
ing  the  fish  conchilis  or  purpura,  by  vhich 
his  lips  were  observed  to  be  tinged  with 
that  beautiful  colour. 

THE    PENDULUM. 

IT  is  said,  that  Galileo  accidently  fix= 
ing  his  eyes  on  the"  waving  to  fro  of  a  lamp 
suspended  from  the  roofof  a  lofty  buildino-, 
had  the  first  idea  of  a  pendulum  suggested 
to  hfs  mind. 


Kf-  A  YOUSG  \hlRRIED  iro  ilJX, 
with  a  fresh  breast  of  milk,  wishes  to  take 
in  a  child  to  nurse:  the  most  satisfactory 
recommendations  can  be  given.  Enquire 
at  No.  '2V2,  South  Third-street. 


The  Suiacrihers  to  the  Pliiladdphiij  RepnsHorji 
ore  rcsptclJhlU/  iiijorir.ed,  that  their  XMIs 
payment  oj  25  f ««/.»,  :>"///  be  colicclcden  Sa- 
tnrdiij/  116x1  l>j/  titc    Carriers. 
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FOR   THE    PHIL  ADELPIW  A   REPOSITORy. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET   VII. 

INNOCENXE. 

'    Wtlboui  innocencp  beauty  is  urAo-i-ely,  gTid ^cod  breed- 
ing  degenerates  into  luantcnneis.  splctator. 

Bthi.ld  bright  Innocence!  Imperial  queen 
Ot  al   t'le  Female  virtues  here  below  ; 
So  shines,  'mid  twinkling  stars  that  round 
her  glow, 

Night's  empress  rob'd  in  majesty  serene. 

At  iier  efTulgence, /";',.e'j  train  takes  flight  : 
Where'er  sh(;  turns  her  beaut) -beaming 

e\cs. 
New  tlow'rs  spring  up,  and  freshen'd  o- 
dours  rise  ; 
Andga^  Elysiums  burst  upon  lh«  sight. 

Parent   of    all    that's   glorious,    good  and 

great,       '    ■ 

She  smiles  upon  the  genius  of  our  land  : 

Love,   friendship,  joy  and  bliss  wait  her 

command  ; 

Her  rainbow-radiance  gilds  our  varied  fate. 

Oh,   brighlestjewel  of  Columbia's  Fair, 
Be  ever  tlu^u  their  ornament  and  care. 

A  M  V  N  T  o  R . 

answer   to   the   enigmatical   list 
in   our   last. 
I^rom  several  correspondents. 
1.   Miss  Di^JJield.         2.  Miss  Parker. 
S.''  Miss  Piitl.eritm.      4.  .W*ry  Sniith. 
5.  Maria  Pjuktr.  P.  iiUss  Iruiit. 

7.  M/ss  Sfetcari. 

ENIGMATICAL  LIS  •"  OF  VOTING  LA- 

DIES  OF  PHlLAOKLl'HI.-l. 

Con:ir,ued. 

$.   One  third  of  the  metropolis  of  England, 

the  sixth  consonant,  and  two  ninths  of  a 

sm.ill  delicious  fruit. 

9.  Three  sevenths  of  an  aromatic  bean,  one 
half  of  the  name  of  a  female  relation, 
and  the  second  vowel. 

10.  A  quick  thriving  tree,  beginning  with 
the  first  vowel. 

li.  Two  thirds  of  an  house  of  entertain- 
ment, a  serpentine  letter,  and  the  low- 
est timber  of  a  ship,  changing  the  last 
letter. 

12.  The  first  shoot  of  a  plant,  and  the  habi- 
t;iT.  "in  of  the  king  of  beasts. 

13.  The  name  ofa  'top  in.  writing,  altering 
the  third  letter,  and  adding  a  rrench 
measure. 

3l.  Three  sevenths  of  the  season  for  reap- 
ing, two  thirds  of  the  most  industiious 
insect,  and  half  a  small  poem. 


FOR.    THE    PHILADrLPUlA    RnPOSITOllY. 

ENIGMATICAL  LIST 

OF    YOUNG    LADIES    OF     GERM.VNTOWN. 

1.  A  preposition,  and  quietness. 

2.  To  govern,  changing  the  tliird  letter ; 
and  two  thirds  of  what  we  are  ail  lijble 
to  do. 

3.  An  account  ;  the  oblique  case  of  I  ;  a 
vowel  ;  and  two  thirds  of  to  mistake. 

4-.   Away;   half  a    w'llJ    fruit;    and  half  a 

language, 
-t.  Tlireo    fifths    ofa   colour;     and   half  a 

metal. 

6.  A  vessel  ;  and  an  enclosure  for  foals. 

7.  A  season,  changing  a  letter. 

8.  To  fetch  ;  and  to  tly  open,  ch.mging  the 
first  letter.  F. 


FOR    THE    PHIL  ADLLP.H  I  A    REPOSITORY. 

To  TlflCE-EIGHT. 
SIR, 

1  have  seen  ynnr  groundless  ohjection  to 
my  solution  to  the  cube  numbrrs. 

You  s.iy  the  diiFcrencc  of  ;  he  two  cube 
iKimbers  which  1  t'.ui  .d  is=z28  <  in  ordtrto 
prove  vour  asienion  erroneous,  the  roots 
'oil  d  in  I  he  II  pos Tory  No.  51,  are  |^  and 
—  ||p,  ail  atSriiuliTe  and  a  '<aBifet',  which 
cu  Jt.t  gives  VW/y  .^'"^ — 'TTTrPr '*°  '^"'^= 
niiiubc:!,  an  .lUinnitivc  and  a  negative, 
uhich  will  answer  the  conJitoiis  of  t  lie 
q.iesti  >ii,  wiiose  s  ini  is  ^j?/,',-^ J z=  i 8 ,  and 
ditFereuce  s^=.^4^s___j6m|^  tthicli  is  more 
t  hjn  28,  hci'Cf  it  is  evident,  you  can  n.  ither 
a'1d  n.ir  siihtr  rt. 

Bur  in  order  to  find  two  alf,rmative  cube 
n  iiiibe  s,  that  will  aniw-r  the  cunditioiib  n. 
the  quest'. in,  let  the  lools  t'oii  .' |I.  a  d — 
41-    be  SI'!  s'.  tilted  for  a,  am;  t,  i  1  Uie  tqcM- 


the  valiu  .-1  A-rz'^y^.^',?,',  from  ulilch  ihr 
Toois  are  foun.;  10  be  ?-l?:%i.l°l  &  3-i.u_o-,  rj. 

2T44,.,vflI  Zl44t)SZ'i) 

tie  .ium  of   whose  cubes  isr^zS.  Tnu^,  Mr. 
ixteen,    I   have   foaml   two  a-iswer^    to  the 
question, — ..iia  j  I  H   fiid  the  third! 

N.  MAJOR. 

Solution    to   T.  W.    de    la  Tienda's 

Question,  which  apnsired  in  th-..-  5?,A 

number  of  the  Repository. 

21  \95519\?,l'^^0%iO\-,51]\-l2\6aoObar.cor. 

==  ."JsgoiS+aoi-gg  u  4-i.9(>2-GaiS  ^  /,„,;„  is. 

xfhich,  at  S.v.  8rf.  per  bushel,  amniint  to 
=f.l685^9i082I6H2949.38651  :  2  :  l-L 
A  Stndeni  0/  the  PhiUddphia  Academy. 
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SON  N  E  T, 

TO     T.    \y.     DE    LA    TIENDA. 
"  ^hen  comes  the  retort  courteous." 

liPdKCSPSJUi, 

Sweet  prince  nf  poesy,  source  of  i\\\y  soiigs  ! 

Hovv  sh  ill  m.-  nuse  af  tempt  the  votive  hy? 

O.-  with  iincultur'd  s'tiil  the  tribute  p.iv. 
Which  to   t'ly  noiisen.e-breathia^;  pen  be- 
longs i 
Whether  lovt=-no:hings  trickle fron;  thyqui'l, 

Or  p^>i.)tlesssJti'e,i4  i'.-  iit  of  iCi  the.u  -  ; 

Li  bo.h,  of  dlllllle^s  flows  the  .ei-yeream; 
Irt  botli  thou    liin'st  unrivali'd,  peerless  still. 

.\h  I   if  thou  art  a  foe  to  gloomy  care, 

A  ;d  lov'it  to  see  ai  lir^rs  s  ui.e   iruu  nd  ; 
If  of  Faille's  trump  thou  lov'st  the  golden 
?  o  Li  n  d , 

Spouting  thy  name  thro' circumambient  air: 

I  n  ^hort,  if  nonsense  still  dwells  in  try  brain, 

.'\;^ain  thuu'it  write — and  we  will  1  iu;;h   a- 

naiii.  l'allegro. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

NOVEMBER  28,  isai. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED.. ..In  thi;  Ciiy....On  thoTili 
inst.  by  the  Jiev.  Dr.  Schmidt,  Mr.  Jerc 
miah  Piersolj-fperchant,-  to  Miss  Ann  Ma- 
ria Kucher,  daughter  of  the  late  Col.  Chris- 
topher Kucher,  deceased. 

At  the  house  of  Joseph  Davis, 

in  Haverford  Township,  (D.  C.)  on  the 
1.5th  inst.  by  Edward  Hunter,  Esq.  Mr. 
Thomas  Rheudolph,  to  Miss  Deborak 
Hayworth,  both  of  that  place. 

DIED.... At  Ncw-Yoik,  on  the  ir.orning 
of  the  2  1-th  inst.  Mr.  Pliilip  Hamilton,  eld- 
est son  of  General  Hamilton,  in  the  20th 
\ear  of  his  age,  of  a  wound  recei\ed  in  a 
duel  with  Captain  George  I.  Eacker. — On 
Monday  the  fatal  diit;l  took  place,  l^mn^ 
Hamilton  was  shot  tlirough  the  body,  on 
the  first  discharge,  and  fell  withciit  firing. 
He  languished  until  the  next  morning,  and 
then  expired. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 
■   4   M.ilJ'-   n  re.tvtwi  Bitcbehr,  viiW   anp^ar  next 
»eeli,  iis  1  counterpart  tn  t'-.e  c  atted  effusions  of  A 
Class  Old  Maid,  in  llie  piesent  ni  m   er. 

"    N  s  Riddle^"  15  not  accm.i-.n.ed  with  tlie  answer. 

"  L  Ailegro't,"  muse  snits  weli,  a  '.d  soar-,  db  -e  medio- 
critv;  but  li  >.  quill  is  t-m  decpl)- dipped  in  %M-  Ws 
liint  to  tlie  parties  the  projiriet)-  cf  dro^pinj  iheir  pre- 
sent coi  tio"eit!'. 

The  c^ns' Miction  oi"  /In  P.ni-^mat'iciil  list  of  ycatg 
Gentleman,"  appears  itself  to  be  an  tnigma,  of  whicli 
ths  wMeralone  can  ,  ive  us  the  solution. 

"  Consolatory  Refectifit  on  tie  lost  c/a  dear  I'rfinl,'^ 
will  appear  uexl  week. 
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TLI'ir'LE  c(  t!!< 
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TO  MISS  LE-LIE, 

ON     HER     POEM,    CAlLtD    "    IVINTER," 

INSEtTtn    IN    THl.    LA'^r   K  I' M  B  E  K 

OF     THE     K  E  P  O  -  1  T  O  R  Y  . 

Km,  •u-lli  tie  ptnen/lameith  must  etidoiu'd, 
It.^mei  nevtr  to  lb'  illib  rat  ihoiighl  allyd. 

,.  .      ./j&w  br.ghl  her  ^^A^  •    m' rn  ! 

ff-'iat  t,isiir^jfjjs  Ltr  unilirgj ate  portends  ! 

MICKLE. 

SWEFTLY,    ill  spring,   the  lark  salutes 
the  day  ; 
Sweet  ;s  the  nrock-bird'^  ever  varying  lay  ; 
tiW'irft  pi  ur  ihegi  ovestheir  iiieloditrs  along  : 
.\et  bvvtett  r  is  MeJ-Lini  a's  artless  song  ! 

\\lien  rosy-fineer'd    Flora  spreads  her 
stores, 
How  glows  the  landscape  witli  uniitiniber'd 

tliiw'rs  : 
l-'ow  tiively  ev'ry  nierdow,  hill  and  lawn  1 — 
Tet  lovelier  is  Me  1,  LIN  1  A's  p.ctiire  drawn 

Eur  there,  we  see,  in  magic   tints    pour- 

tray'd, 
A  lively  image  of  the  beaiiieons  maid  ; 
\\  h-.  re  (legac'Ce  ofinrin  and  laiicy  join, 
^Vhi;e  l.cr   bright  soul   beams  out  in  every 

liLe. 

And  mere  her  harmonies  of  oun^I  inspire 

Th.in  tuneful  warbliugs  of  the  |)luiii)  choir; 

For  there,  good  sen-e,  and  poetry  combiu'd, 

lireathe  in  each  note,  and  spcaK  the  enibodi'd 

mind. 

Lo  1   her  ideal  garden  fills  the  view, 
With  variegated  decorations  new  : 
See  there  ui^fading  spring  for  ever  bloom. 
When    nature   round    is   wrapt   in    iuir.'ter''s 
gloom. 

Behold    her     fine'y-pictur'd    green. house 

there. 
Enclosing  llow'rs  most  excellent  and  rare; 
WhoSe   pay  lu-^uriance,  and  whose    bright- 

cik'd  forms 
Heighten,     couuasted     with     suirounding 

storms. 

These,  tho'  faint  emblenis  of  herself  and 
ai  t, 
Fncha-it  the  eye,  and  captivate  the  heart  ; 
Ker  ciKTiiis,  her  lovt  lints.-.,   lu-r  v.iuth  dis- 
play, 
Whasesoui  i    fymmetry,  whose  life  isMay. 

Millf.via!  well  ti  y  pencil  hafedeiign'd 
Th'  txiiaii  ilcss  treasures  of  thl'^ciiltur''d 

mind  ; 
^Vhose  fruits,  maturM,  give  rapture  to  the 

tye, 
\\  hen  all  its  youthful,  roseatt  beautiesdie. 

Acco  iiplish'd  Fair  One  !  all   that  mind  is 
thine  ; 
Jc  thee,  each  excellence  and  beauty  shine  : 


■.   \'..t    ihou  e    plov  thj  tun' All 

.  ,  .,c    o.       !ov\,    Columbia'-,  blisiful 
b    ..\>.* 

Tl-.o-  A  h..r.  's  VUige  ind  '^rniinia-.^  ilsi,* 
'':ivt  p-itio'iii'it  tb>   num'i.  I '^  V.  ,111  ,1  smile, 
'  h..  MMiive  couMirv  ■■■n''  her  pen;  le  ti.'iu! 
Some     '•   incen'e    kindled     ai    th;;    Muses 
flanie."t 
Here,    too,    \\\k  sun  of  genius  warms  the 
t '  i  M  ■  e  ; 
Here,  tlu  nus  unfold,  gay,  copious  and  sub- 
lime ;  (shi.rr. 
Here,  tavte   and  science  bless  our       es.tii) 
And  naiure  in  all  lorms  y.  u  may  txpl   re 

Come, then.  M  ELLiNr  A.  strike  again  thy 
1   .e  ; 
Awake  those  melodies  which  all  admire  ; 

0  chter  u    v.  itii  thy  ^ou  -enliv'ning  .ay. 
And  charm  our  u/f  ter  and  his  glooms  i  .>  ay. 

.-^IV/YN  i  OR. 

'  The  writei  undersiands  ihai  Mss  Leslie  is  a  naiivc 

of  .America  :  ihai  sHe  was  in  Lou. ion  when  her  vvinier 

poem  »as  luinled  ;  and  thai  she  ha   sn  ce    rlutned,   is 

now  ni  Jersei .  and  will  shonly  lesidc:  in  Fliilaaehinia. 

t  Ciray's  Llesy- 

FOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA     REPOSITORY. 

TO  THE  BACHELOR. 
WELL,  Mr.  B  :c!:cl   r  ; — >ou've  spoke  at 
last. 
Too  late  I  doubt,  when  life's  meridian's  pa^t; 
When  yiu're  grey  peril  ps,  and  tir'd  "f  life. 
You  seek  tl|i|Cointort  of  a  nursing  wife. 
Think  yoiiWo   tempt    us    with  your  dainty 

di.-hes? 
Or  think  you  wives  are  to  be  had  for  wishes  ? 
V\  hat  man  by  wishing  e'er  ubtain'd  a  wife? 
And  who  would  such  a  dotard  chuse  for  life? 
A  man  recluse, — afriid  to  walk  the  streets. 
Aha  h'd,  asham'd  o(  every  girl  he  m«cts, 
Soshrei)ish  and  demure; — a  I  a-',  poor  fellow, 

1  know  not  whoV.  poises  your  vacant  p  How. 
Your  youih  and  beaUiy  1  amapt  to  doubt. 
And   think  you    want  good   nursing  ui  the 

gout  ;  _     _  (buoks, 

Your  hi'use,  your  dainties,  a  id  your  mu.ty 
Besto.v  up'iiyour  sculimn  maids  o,-  cooks  : 
We  inaideiiswaiit  far  belter  thingo  than  these. 
Something  more  lively,  and    more   i.ure  to 

please  . 
Women  prefer  a  man  of  youth  and  m?rit, 
•,ot  one  who  hidei  hin.selffor  w  ant  ofspirit. 
You'd  have  the  ladies  pay  their  devoirs lirst. 
Anil  visit  Bachelor-. —  eat  up  with  ru^t. 
Call  on  ihemtoeatdaint.es,  and  read  books. 
And  tak    a  surfeit  at  their  sqn  did  looks, 
■"ilas   you   ask,    '*  What  can,  what  must  be 

done  f" 
1  answer,  when  you  sec  a  lady, — run  ;  _ 
Klin  from  her.  lest  ;,he  see  y<mr  ma>.  kishface, 
And  mark  your  bashfui  b.Ushes  w  ith  ili  grace 
"   V-ou  ii'usi  not,  dare  not,  si»p  theui  in  the 

street  ?" 
Yes,  could  you  like  a  man,  the  ladiesgrcet  ; 
.\nd  then    yuu    need  not,  "  enter  strangers' 

houses," 
To  pay  your  "  adoration  to  their  j:^o;/je; .'" 
Ann  w  hen  your  suit  to  daughtei  s  you  prefer. 
U    ih  »  ulgjr  accents,  .'iicli  ds    •  pretty  dear," 
No  marvel  you  cannot  obtain  a  wife, 
Eho'  you  e;ubelli!ih  it  with  "  dcjtrcet  life." 


y 


Women  ari-notsuLh  foole  as  von  miv  think, 
Rui  at  your  m  Xes  follies  ofie.i  •vink; 
Oft  s '.I'ieapiilau^e.aMl  ifi  the  /'rown  ^orbe^r, 
Siippre-s  the  iaiigh,  and  oft  the  retort  spare. 

Now,  sir.   1  pause, — and  then  le.uneiiie 

task. 
To  .<ol.e  the  doubt'ul  .]  leitions  which  you 

ask —  (gr.ice  .-"' 

"  V.  Iry  doef  ycuir  ti'ole  no  kind  rV  nale 
Beiaiise  y  u  never  ..ought  to  fill  the  place  ; 
"  .Alone  why  doyon  diilydr  nkyourwine?" 
Because  to  ^vedlock  you  did  ne'..'r  incline. 
"  Why  no  .kinil  p  .rtiier  i>f.vour  downy  bed?" 
H(  cause  <dcl  b-i.licl<.rs  a  pai'tiier  drt-ad. 
Of woren  the  •.  are  ple.ity.  al  vavs  \v<  ii-iff 
The    gre  ,t    and    lii'st    c.>.,i.iiand    to  be  fiil- 

nlllng  ; 
isnt  bicneior'.-,  the  blot  on   God  s  creation^ 
Like  cow..rJs,  qnit  their  po. t — desert  their 

St.it    (I  1. 

And  you  .ir,  not  withstanding  your  prete  ice, 
Havt'  .-t lulled  Icss  to  pUa-e  t  an  givt  iitfence  ; 
Your  qii  i^t  achiress  n  ladies  is  so  biunt, 
'Eisouly  calcti.ated  to  ;itFront. 
"Come  sine   de  ir  gin  ^ttJ    kindness  iir; 

yourejes!"  ^*^  (pies! 

Come  mane  my  piuldiiigs  ind  help  eat  my 
No  wonder  girlsof  -enseyour  sua  despise 
Is  this  the  way  to  win  af  i  r  o.ie's  heart  ? 
To  bid  h=r  come  eat  appL^-p.es  and  tart  : 
Nil  Mr.  Bdcl  elor,  yoiir/zex  may  aiaulder, 
i'l  ir    wi'ii    l,!'yv    staie,    and  your  dear   telf 

much  o.der, 
E're  ctipul  will  assist  you  with  his  dart, 
lo  pierce  a  lovely  maiden  thro' the  he-irr. 
A  CROSS  OLD  MAiO. 


FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    RE?OSITORr. 

AN     ACROSTIC 

ON   MAT  I  LDA  . 

M  ost  love'y  of*the  lovely  kind, 

A  do   I'd   with  every  tharni  to  bind, — 

r  riuniphant  love  in  every  glance  ; 

/  n  every  look  what  pleasures  dance  ! 

L  ucid  beauties  round. thee  shine,  ,J 

/Jispmd  ng  rapt'roii  -  joys  divine  ;  -'| 

^  nd  adoration's  tas;;  be  mine.  T.  D.       * 

SONNET  TO  A   POOR   >.Wi^. 
SWPE  r  Mercy!  how  my  very  heart  has  bled 
To    ee  thee,  poor  ni  111!  j.id  thy  grey  h  lirs,        I 
Hoar  w  ith  the  snowy   blast;  while  no  one        \ 
c^'rt  s 
To  cl   tie   '.  liy  shrivell'd  limbs  and  palsied 
head  ! 

My   father!  throw  aw  ay  this  tatter'd  vest, 
.(hat  moc-is  thy  shriv'ring  ;  Takemy  gar- 
ment, use 
A  young  man  arm  : — I'll  melt  these  fro- 
zen dfW's 
rhal    hang  fioin  lliy  white  beard,  and  numb 

ihy  breast 
.My  Sarah,  too,  sha  1  tend  thee,  'ike  a  child; 
And    thou    shalt  talk,   ii    our  lir^side's 

recess. 
Of  purpe  pride,  v^liich  scowls  on  wretch- 
1  duets. — 
He  did  not  scowl,  the  <~  alil  i'  AN   i    ild. 
Who   met    the    Lazar     tnr.i'd  from  rich 
men'-  d  .ois, 
1    And  calld  hiiu  fri«id,  and  wept  upon  his 
iorev! 
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OLD     NICK: 

./  SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 
CHAP.,    IV. 

The  author  afptals  to  ihtitaru—Anofir—KarcJafs 
conjuaon. —Debtors,  honjf  Irtatid  In  Atbim.  ■Tmkey, 
ani  R  me—  Barclays  aghation — If'hal  all  Eve's 
children  haxe  in  thim —  lie  great  sagacity  ofcredi. 
tors. —  Thiy  are  iff//  com  fared  to  the  inhabitants  of 
Corn-wall— A  fair  presumption  th.,t  there  must  be  a  de- 
vil. — Gregorys  plan  to  cleur  a  house  of  bail £s. 

XJ'£ATH  is  asorioiis  sort  df  a  tiling; 
it  may  produce  a  stran,<^ekincl  of  grin  on  a 
man's  face,  but  I  don't  see  how  it  can  in  any 
way  be  bouglit  to  make  him  laugii.  1  say 
(his  that  the  reader  may  remember  how 
we  commenced  our  story,  and  consequent- 
1.  not  expect  any  thing  risible  for  at  least 
fiftv  pages  to  come.  However,  if  he  is 
resolved  to  laugh,  prithee  let  him;  but 
mind,  I  call  the  str.rsand  the  critics  to  wit- 
ness that  I  am  not   to  blame! 

"  Well,  niv  I'liend,"  said  Keppel,  taking 
a  chair,  and  seating  himself  opposite  to  Bar- 
ci:u,"  1  have  just  been  informed  of  the 
calamitous  cirt  umstance  that  has  befallen 
us.  Excuse  my  using  the  word  us;  my 
feelings  tell  me  that  I  do  not  use  it  impro- 
perly. To)Ouhe  was  a  good  father;  to 
me  an  adectionale  friend  :  and  [  doubt  not 
bul  that  he  is  gone  to  a  better  place." 

"  he  was  good,  he  was  kind!"  cried 
Barclay,  "  therefore  how  great  the  loss!" 

"  To  lose  anv  father,  good  or  bad,  is  a 
great  los'i,"  said  Kepnel,  drawinghis  hand- 
kerchief across  his  eyes;  "  but  to  lose  one 
wl-.ose  mild ." 

"  Do  not  my  friend,"   interrupted  Bar- 


cla  •■,  "  do  not  aggravate  my  grief  by  telling 
me  of  the  value  of  what  I  have  lost." 

"  Far  from  it,"  said  he,  "  I  could  have 
no  such  meaning.  To  recount  hi'  good 
v[ualities,  now  that  he  is  gone  to  receive 
the  reward  of  all  his  works,  should  not  ag- 
gravate, but  calm  vour  grief.  Come,  Bar- 
clay ;  come,  my  friend;  let  us  not  waste 
our  lives  in  truilless  sorrow.  Were  we  to 
weep  ourselves  into  the  grave,  wc  could 
not  save  him  from  it:  then  let  us  bshave 
like  men.  Appearances,  if  not  real  sorrow, 
which  I  know  yours  to  be,  reqy.ite  that  the 
management  of  jour  affairs  sHwuld  for  the 
present  be  entrusted  to  another  person. 
Let  that  person  be  me.  I  will  discharge 
theotlice faithfully, and  likeagood  steward." 

Keppel  here  broke  off,  waiting  for  our 
hero's  reply.  Poor  Barclay  !  what  were  thy 
sensations  at  this  nionirnt!  He  was  deter- 
mined not  to  destroy  the  good  opinion  his 
Iriend  entertained  of  his  father,  by  disclos- 
ing the  horrors  of  his  death-bed,  and  wil- 
lingly would  he  also  have  concealed  the 
state  of  fortune  in  vv'hich  he  was  left.  The 
tirst  was  po'isiblc,  the  last  was  not;  sooner 
or  later  it  must  reach  his  ears.  He  believ- 
ed that  his  father  had  died  insolvent  ;  how 
could  he  (ell  this  even  to  his  best  friend  ? 
The  instant  he  pronounced  the  words  "  I 
am  a  beggar,"  perhaps  his  friend  (as  too 
many  friends  have  done  before)  might 
turn  his  back  upon  him,  and  ever  after  shun 
his  presence.  This  thought  almost  lore 
his  heart  in  (wain.  To  have  become  sud- 
denly penn\less  was  a  cruel  blow  of  for- 
tune— however,  it  might  be  borne;  but 
to  think  that  it  miglit  probably  lose  the 
kindness  and  affection  of  one  he  held  dear, 
not  on  account  of  his  own  misconduct,  but 
because  cliaice  hatl  deprived  him  oi  his 
pecuniary  advantages,  was  scarcely  sup- 
portable, even  in  imaffinntion.  I^e  a! 
length    rtsolvecl  to  deal  candidly  with  his 


fiiend,  but  not  to  break  it  to  him  immedi' 
ately. 

Keppel,  ascribing  his  silence  during 
these  reflections  to  a  different  cause,  wait- 
ed patienth  till  be  should  recovcrand  th.i  k 
proper  to  answer  him.  Barclay,  present- 
ly, with   a  forced   smile,  said, 

"  Why  I  suppose  now,  Keppel,  by  your 
offer,  that  vou  imagine  me  loaded  with, 
riches  ?  But  what  should  you  say  if  I  were 
to  tell  you  that  my  father  died  over  head 
and  ears  in  debt  r"  "  Poh  !  poh  !  interrup- 
ted Keppel,  "  nonsense."  "  Well,  but  tell 
me,"  added  Barclay,  "  tell  me  now,  as  you 
are  a  law\er,  what  would  be  the  conse- 
quence to  the  deceased  '<" 

"  Why,"  replied  Keppel,  thinking  to 
entertain  and  keep  him  in  his  apparent  good 
humour,  '•  I  am  but  little  acquainted  with 
law,  altliough  I  am  in  the  profession,  and 
a  gainer  by  it.  However,  I  will  tell  yoa- 
what  I  have  read  of  laws  concerning  deb- 
tors in  other  countries  and  in  fornjer  times. 
In  Athens,  the  creditor  has  aright  to  sell 
his  debtor,  and  if  he  did  not  produce  c- 
nough,  his  chidren.  It  is  also  in  the  law 
of  Moses." 

Barclay  became  very  uneasy  in  his  seatj 
and  hid  his  face  with  his  handkerchief. 

"  In  Turkey,"  continued  the  other,  "  the 
cred.lor  is  allowed  according  to  the  debt 
to  bastinade  the  insolvent  debtor.  Si  non 
in  asre,  sallein  in  cute*.  Now  1  like 
tliis  custom,  and  wish  it  was  in  use  in  En- 
gland. 

"  In  Rome,  the  laws  of  the  twelve  (jt- 
bles  permitted  if  a  debtor  hail  many  cre- 
ditors, th-'.t  they  should  divide  his  body  a- 
iriong  them." 

As  he  pronounced  lhe>e  last  words  Ear- 
ly started  from  his  seal,  and  walked  up  and 
down  the  room  in  the  greatest  agitatiim. 

Keppel,  who  ihoiij'ht  he  had  all  this 
*  U  not  out  01  his  (^iu]c  out  sf  bis  booes< 
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limp  been  ciivertirif;  him,  was  astonished 
at  his  ctiii  Uirt  ;  and,  still  mistaking  the 
ca  ise  of  his  emotimi,  rose  -and  entreated 
him  not  to  give  such  unbounded  loose  to 
his  sorroiVs.  After  some  moments  dela^, 
Barclay  ejac;ilated — 

"  Why  have  you  do  e  this  !  Did  you 
say  what  you  have  sai  1  to  punish  me  for 
my  want  of  candour  to  \  ou  r" 

Keppel  looked  at  him  in  silent  amaze- 
ment. "  Tell  me,"  continued  he,  "tell 
nie,  hnve  you  heard  the  worst  ?" 

"  By  heavens,"  ho  replied,  "  I  know 
not   what  you  mean  I" 

"No,  no!"  cried  Barclay,  taking  him 
by  the  hand,  "  ^ou  could  not,  my  friend, 
and  say  what  vou  did.  '  Fis  not  in  your 
nature  to  distress  the  aflfllcted.  My  poor 
iathertoo!  had  ^  on  heard  how  affectionate- 
ly he  desired,  with  his  parting  breath,  to 
be  remembered  to  you,  you  would  have 
died  rather  than  have  uttered  a  word  like- 
ly to  disturb  his  departed  spirit." 

During  his  speech,  and  especially  to- 
ward the  latter  end,  Keppel  pressed  his 
friend's  hand  to  his  heart;  but  remained 
still  confuted  and  in  the  dark  as  to  the  of- 
fence he  had  committed. 

Mercy  on  us,  that  ever  such  a  lender 
scene  as  this  should  be  elucidated  by  three 
bailiffs!  but  soil  is.  Lc  Di,ihU  se  mtle  de 
iout !  '  The  devil  has  a  finger  in  every  pie;' 
and,  indeed,  ever  since  his  affair  with  mo- 
ther Eve,  there  has  been  more  or  less  of 
the  devil  in  all  her  chil.iren. 

Barclay  was  about  to  enter  into  an  ex- 
planation with  his  friend,  but,  just  at  the 
instant,  a  violent  noise  in  the  hall,  by  a 
;ppsse  of  creditors  and  the  three  above-men- 
tioned bailiffs,  rendered  it  entirely  unneces- 
sary. The  death  ol  a  man  is  no  sooner 
known  (and  noth  ng  is  sooner  known)  to 
the  creditors,  than  they  gather  about  his 
duelling  with  all  that  rapidity  and  hard- 
hearte^'ness  which  distinguish  the  peasants 
and  fishermen  of  Cornwall,  when  some 
hapless  vessel  is  wrecked  upon  their  inhos- 
pitable coast. 

At  this  crisis  Gregory  entered  abruptly, 
closing  the  parlour-door  as  he  came  in. 
His  e^e-lids  were  red  with  weeping, 
and  the  tears  still  trembled  in  his  CNes 
His  looks  were  wild,  and  yet  tempered 
with  respect  for  the  company  before  him. 

"  Oh,  iny  dear,  honoured  master!"  s;iid 
he,  "  pardon  this  intrusion!  forgive  my 
boldness  !  Now,  even  now,  the  house  is 
fall  of  villains  and  scoundrels,  who  come 
to  plunder  it  of  all  it  contains!  They  call 
themselves  creditors,  but  I  call  them  vil- 
lains, d \  villains !  for,  while  your  poor 

father  wasalivej  they  lived  upon  him;  but. 


not  content  with  that,  thev  come  now,  as  it 
were,  to  prey  upon  his  bones.  On,  there 
must  be  a  devil!  I  am  con.  iiiced  of  it; 
for,  if  there  were  not,  how  coul  i  such 
d d  rascals  receive  their  just   re  ■  ard  r" 

Barclay  threw  himself  on  the  sjfa,  and 
made  no  reply.  Keppel  sat  in  t!ie  windovv- 
seat,  leaning  on  his  hand,  without  uttering 
a  word. 

Gregory  proceeded  : 

"  There  is  no  time  to  be  lost,  sir  ;  there- 
fore do  not  be  angry  wilh  your  old  ser- 
vant for  bluing  so  impertinent  as  to  ask  vou 
whether  you  h  ive  the  means  to  send  them 
about  their  business  r"  Baiclay  looked  at 
him,  and  shook  his  head.  "Then  I  have!" 
exclamed  Gregory.  "  If  I  don't  clear  the 
house  in  three  minutes  I'll  bed d." 

Saying  this,  he  turned  on  his  heel,  and 
was  going  hastily  out  of  the  door,  when 
Ceppel,  jumping  up  from  liis  seat,  hurried 
towards  him. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  .^'■'  said  he, 
in  a  low  voice. 

"  Oh  nothing,"  replied  Gregory,  (stoop- 
ing on  the  outside  of  the  door  and  taking 
up  a  large  cut  and  thurst  sword,  and  two 
tiorse  pistols,  he  had  brought  there  in  case 
of  n  el,)  "  only  you  leave  them  to  me, 
that'sall." 

Keppel  left  the  room,  shutting  the  door 
gently  aftferhim. 

CHAP     V. 

Drutketineis  and  siuearing.  —  ^hcir  merits  dlicusud. — 
i'ashions-   -"The frutse.\of  druyike'Wess.  —  A  cuulion  to 

giiis  — A  great  e  ur/  i/rcurred  by  sobtiety A  jueHlon 

from  the  tea  Jet,  and  halj  an  anstver, 

I  HAVE  already  animadverted  on  Gre- 
gory's habit  of  swearing,  which  he  took 
to  be  the  very  perfection  of  eloquence, 
and  the  medulla  of  persuasion  ;  but  I  did 
not  do  it  perhaps  so  severely  as  some  may 
think  it  deserves.  However,  let  me  say 
that  if  there  be  virtue  in  words,  whatever 
simple  oaths  might  be  in  the  mouths  of  o- 
thers,  they  were,  if  possible,  virtue  in  his, 
for  he  never  used  them  but  to  express  a  jus! 

indignation  ;  and,    whenever  he   d d  a 

fellow  creature,  I  can  conscientiously  al- 
firm  that,  as  far  as  human  foresight  can 
penetrate,  I  verily  believe  the  object  of  his 
censure  was  seldom  in  the  high  road  to 
heaven. 

Still  must  I  candidly  confess  that  it  is  a 
vile  custom.  It  is  a  custom  without  excuse  : 
a  vice  without  merit.  Now  drunkenness 
has  many  merits  and  excuses.  Let  us 
take  them  separately.  Swearing  endan- 
gers a  man's  future  welfare,  without  bene- 
fiting his  present.  It  is  clear,  then,  that 
it  has  crept  in  among  u.s,  like  rainy  other 


foolish  fashions  which  bring  neither  plea- 
sure nor  proHt.  Indeed,  if  we  look  to 
the  origin  of  mo~t  fashions,  nothing  can 
m  i'<e  us  fi-el  their  absurdity  more  effectua!- 
Iw     I  shall  mention  too  or  three. 

F(rr  no  oilier  reason  but  because  the 
Pkince  found  itconvenient  to  weara  pre- 
posterous pad  round  Ins  neck  to  conceal 
whit  might  be  disagreeable  to  see,  prepos- 
terous pads  became  the  rage.  In  Wil- 
liam's tunc,  to  lack  a  Roman  nose  was  lo 
lack  ever\  thing.  In  R  i  :  h  a  R  d  the  Third's, 
you  were  nobody  if  vou  had  not  a  huii<  h  ( 
back.  In  Alexander's  a  wry  neck  vvas 
all  the  go:  and  in  Philip  of  Maccdon's, 
to  have  more  than  one  eye  was  quite  a  b:ire. 
The  silly,  not  to  say  wicked  fishion  of 
swearing,  was  probably  introduced  by 
some  such  ridiculous  precedent. 

But  turn  we  fiom  this  blasted  and  barren 
soil,  to  that  fruitful  one  which  yields  the 
luscious  grape  and  liiBte^nspiring  vine. 
On  the  suDJect  of  drunkenness,  if  I  know  J 
any  thing  of  m\,  rea  iers,  we  shall  dwell  1 
with  rajiture  and  delight. — To  begin  its 
panegyric.  Will  vou  have  it  in  prose  or 
poetry  ?  I  can  write  any  how  on  this  head, 
"  Prose."  Very  well. 

HiPPOCR  A TEs  says  that  il  does  a  mm 
good  to  get  drunk  once  a  month.  I  won't 
say  it  folloivs,  tliat  it  must  of  course 
do  him  more  good  to  gel  drunk  daily  ;  but 
I  know  there  are  many  people  who  seem 
firmly  persuad  d  of  it  Here  ace  next  tefls 
us  that  poets  who  drink  water  can  never 
make  good  poetry:  an  I  .Athen^us  as- 
sures us,  that  Alc.eus  and  Aristo- 
PHANEs  wrote  poems  vhen  they  were  in- 
toxicated *.  Socrates  loo  was  a  clever 
felloA',  and  he  according  to  Lucian,  ^vas 
always  drunk  ;  for  in  conformity  lo  his  own 
confession,  he  satr  all  Ihi'igt  liniibls.  Fur- 
ther, let  us  lake  th  ■  word  Mjlhe.  What 
d(  es  it  signify  ?  Why  both  ;«;>//;  (th'^  son  of 
Bacchus)  and  driinl.cniie^t:  so  nearly  are  they 
allie  I.  Then  Flaccus  affirms  that  wins 
makes  us  eloquent ;  and  this  is  confir  iied 
by  KoTZEBUE,  in  his  B3nvo  vski,  w'lere 
we  read  that  fis!i  are  mule  for  no  olhjr 
.""easonthan  tint  thev  drink  nothing  bin  wa- 
ter.     Beside,  when  are  men  so  full  of  mo- 


■  Ani,  "  Naso,   Coralla; 


carmhia,"  5:c. 
MitT  i.-j  a  I  f  »r.  DeoJamm, 

El.  vi.    V.   ,g. 

The  worst  of  Ovi  d's  poetry  !s  thai  when  he  sent 
from  Scyilsia  were  i.e  er  vine  was  planted.  Wh»t 
wtieANj»cREo.^*5  s-.bjerrs.  but  ihegrapean'l  roses  i*  E- 
vc'v  ifflueof  Pi  SOAR  is  redolent  of  wine — It  is  »h=ii 
w'armc  '  wilh  the  mellow  cask  ihai  HnRACt  sweelly 
chaunis  his  C'.yccie,  and  his  yellow-haired  Ch'oe. 
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Tality,  (ru<h,  and  charity,  as  when  they 
afe  half  seas  over?  And^  let  nieadd  that 
HoGRATH  observes,  that  "  all  the  com- 
mnn  and  necessary  motions  for  the  purposes 
of  life,  are  performed  by  men  in  straight  or 
plain  lines;  but  that  all  the  ^7-^tc//// fiwofor- 
■tuoiienial  movements  are  made  in  curve  lir,cs." 
Such  are  all  the  movements  of  a  drunken 
man  ;  he  must  therefore  be  the  most^THCi;- 
/);/of  men. 

It  may  be  said  indeed,  that  the  vine  has 
produced  much  evlf;  and  I  may  be  told  as 
a  proof,  that  Erigone  was  deceived  by  Bac- 
chus in  the  shape  of  a  bunch  of  grapes.- — 
\^'ell,  I  kno'-v  it,  and  I  know  also  that  Eri- 
gone is  not  the  girl  who  has  been  deceiv- 
ed by  means  of  the  ^rupe.  But,  now,  in  op- 
position to  (his  circumstance,  which  is  so 
trifling,  when  compared  wi'h  the  advan- 
ta'jes  I  ha\e  already  stated,  let  me  a'k 
whether  soberness  has  not  its  direful  e\'iN  ? 
\^'  -.s  not  Hermagoras  banished  Ephesus 
for  too  great  sobriety  ?  Could  inebriety 
cause  any  thing  more  aOlictins,  and  more 
to  be  deprecated,  than  banishment ! 

But  alter  all  that  lias  been,  and  ma\  be 
said,  in  favour  of  drunkenness,  and  the  lit- 
tle that  can  be  advanced  in  support  of 
swearing,  it  is  to  be  feared  than  many  will 
still  continue  to  swear,  and,  oh,  most  un- 
arcounlahle  obstinacy  !  many  persevere  in 
keeping  sober. 

Gregory'  Gregory!  thou  art  surr-Iy  one 
of  the  former  !  Forgive  liim  gentl?  reader, 
and  l-ielie\e  tjnc  wiiat  1  sav,  that  he  is  not 
so  vicious  when  he  utters  oaths  as  many 
v.'ho  never  use  them.  If  this  then  were 
his  only  vice,  wtuild  you  notglndlv  change 
hearts  with  Gregory?  Ay,  but  he  had  ano- 
ther. "  What  was  it?"  He  was,  my  dear 
ma^arn,    (what    I    sincerely   hope    \ou  ;ire 

not)  most  excessively    fond  of, I'll  tell 

you  by  and  by. 

CHAP.     VI. 

Ar  r"''(jrja.  avd  rtlvards offered  fm-  a  totut'wi The eu 

ti.r  sattif^th  to  \<isl,m! — Hoiv  lege!  rid  of  quar- 
ter -'(ir- — ^ome  mh  thprop'.sfd.  —  IVhit  it  easy  to  iay, 
b«th.irdlodo.—  rh,  It^l-anutirisr.—Se'mr^ns  ro  so 
du'l  as  lljryare  suffotid  to  he.  —  Ihree  antcdotes  an  I 
ha   ha.  ha  I 

NOW  I'll  give — no  money,  for  I've  got 
none  to  spare:— but  I'll  give  the  rea^'er  ' 
(il  Wv-'s  pretty)  as  many  kisses  as  will  make 
li' r  lirx  as  red  as  roses;  or  supposing  the 
renj.r  to  be  an  abominable  male  animal,  I'll 
give  h-m,— I'll  give  him,  this  rid,  drv. 
s(ump  of  a  pen,  as  a  memej  to.  Ail  this,! 
say,  will  1  heslow  on  them,  if  they  be  so 
kind  as  to  fell  me  liow  K.-rpel  acted  in  the 
ttilair  just  related,  and    wliat  he  did  with 


Gregory  after  he  had  shut  the  door.  What 
say  you  ?  You  can't  guess.  Wei!  then 
miss,  I  shall  keep  my  kisses  an.d  my  pen  to 
mysielf. 

I  hate  systems.  The  division  of  time  is 
one  ofthe  most  unpardonable.  Why  must 
an  eternal  never-ending  thing  be  degraded 
b)'  being  divided  into  such  paltry  things  as 
years  and  months,  and  weeks?  Why  are 
we  obliged,  after  every  seven  days  we  live, 
to  have  Monday  again'  How  much  belter 
would  it  be  to  let  time  run  on  his  glorious 
Course  without  mincing  him  in  this  man- 
ner? And  il  we  must  have  a  name  for  each 
period  between  the  rising  and  setting  of 
the  sun,  let  us  have  a  new  one,  one  we 
have  not  lived  before.  In  a  word,  let  us 
not  (or  heaven's  sake,  bi3  tacked  to  Mondays 
all  the  time  of  our  existence!  Bv  this  grand 
and  noble  way  of  living,  so  worthy  of  im- 
mortal beings,  we  shall  entirely  abolish 
quarter-day.  What  can  be  more  desirable! 
There  is  but  one  thing  I  will  be  bound 
to,  and  that  is,  to  do  nothing.  Perhaps  I 
shall  not  go  on  with  my  story  in  this  volume, 
and  perhaps  I  shall  unravel  the  whole  mys- 
tery in  the  next  chapter.  Come  then,  as 
we  have  got  rid  of  the  dull,  h-avy  labour 
of  narration,  at  least  for  this  chapter,  let's 
have  some  fun  !  Ay,  but  T  said  not  long  ago 
that  you  should  not  smile  for  fiftv  pages.  It 
was  a  lie.  Read  my  preface,  .Ipromised  to 
tell  you  nothing  else.  Let  m(j%e  consistent 
and  chaste  in  my  conduct,  madam,  I  beg, 
though  yo'i  may  please  to  be  otherwise. 

It  is  easy  to  say  a  work  wants  more  wit 
and  humour;  but  is  it,  sweet  critics  (I  call 
you  sweet,  because,  as  the  play  has  it,  \ou 
are  sweet  souls,  and  good  natured  souls, 
thoniih  i,nii  dpit'l  took  ,«/),  is  it  a  matter  of  so 
little  difficulty  to  furnish  them?  How  easy 
wasit  for  me  to  spy  I  would  make  you  smile, 
but  shall  I  find  tijat  faciliiy  in  putting  my 
sa  ing  in  exfcul  ion  ?  Have  at  vou  hov\  ever ! 
What  now,  if  1  were  to  abuse  the  minis- 
ter ?  Nothing  is  so  easy:  any  blockhead 
can  do  it.  And  I  know,  by  name,  many 
people  who  would  cuckle  uidhuiifli  at  th'- 
slander.  Rut  by  Jove,  ma  lam,  if  I  thought 
you  could  do  so,  my  quill,  worn  out  as  it 
rs,  should  no  longer  move  in  \our  service  ! 
Still  am  I  as  much  pleased  with  the  man 
who  fii;ds  f.uilt  with  annlher,  as  if  he  prais- 
ed h'm,  so  that  he  do  it  honestly.  But  the 
fellows  who  are  perpetually  libelling  minis- 
ters, would  continue  their  dirty  work,  un- 
less they  were  bought  off",  even  though  an- 
gels should  descend  from  heaven  to  minister 
lo  us.  They  are  now  d  davs  fand  I  grieve 
to  say  it)  worse  than  fheltanan  satirist,  on 
wh  inpnenigram  was  written,  to  I  his  effect : 
"  He  tautised  every  body.'' 
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eery  body, — lie  d-J  i 

ri  tneddlev 
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Sorry  am  I  to  add,  that  at  presfnt,  evtn  the 
Almighty  is  not  sj^ared  by  irtn;  who  ce-r- 
tainly  know  as  little  of  him,  as  of  their  sa- 
tirical prototype. 

"  Hey  day  !  \\'hat  is  this  the  wav  lou 
make  us  laugh  ? — do  you  tliink  a  sein^on 
will  prodrce  suth  an  efect? 

laith,  1  don't  know  now  any  thing  more 
likely,  granting  that  they  were  written  a 
century  and  a  half  ago.  For  instance,  I  am  cf 
opinion,  that  Menot's  sermons, which  were 
in  his  time  gravely  delivered,  and  serious- 
ly attended  to,  would  provoke  more  smiles 
than  any  book  written  expressly  lor  (he 
purpose.  Who  can  believe  it'  possible 
that  men,  at  any  period,  could  listen,  not 
only  with  patience,  but  respect,  to  what 
HELVETiusfreportsofa  preachcrat  Bour- 
deaux,  who,  to  prove  to  his  congiegation 
how  much  the  dead  were  pleased  whenever 
.any  thing  was  given  lo  (he  monks  to  pray 
for  them,  said,  ■'  That  at  the  mere  sound 
of  (he  money,  thi,  tin.  Hit,  as  it  fell  into  th.c 
plate,  all  the  souls  in  purgatorv  constantly 
set  up  a  responsive  roar  of  laughter,  ha,  ha, 
ha  I  hi,  hi,  hi ! 

Why  don't  you  join  them  ?  Look  at  those 
Jgelasticlcni\c%  !  Though  I  have  made  all 
the  devils  in  hell  laugh,  yet  cnnnct  I  move 
their  iron  muscles.  I  told  vou  I'd  make 
you  smile,  but  I  have  failed.  '  Well,  what 
follows  ?  I  have  only  kept  the  charter  con- 
tained in  my  preface. 

(to   be   continued.) 

+  I 


de  l'Es;irit. 


In  : 


oie  to  ilrs  passage  is  a  fnrtliPr  pTo'f  of  their 
monstrous  ignorance  in  thosedays.  A  curate  tiisi'uting 
With  hi'  iiarislii  ners  ahoiit  which -houlri  pav  for *ni'.>o- 
ihech'iTCh.  the  affair  wa'  brouphi  befoie  acf^ult  ai.d  just 
"Sihe  judije  was  on  the  e-e  .f  deriding  it  in  favoui  of  the 
parishioners,  the  curate  with  a  serious   face.  m>deih's 

qUOI,ll!on  fiom  |ERE\.tAH P4VEA.\t   ill;  el  e^O  KOK 

,P4NEA^T.   The  iudse  instanti)  sentenced  the  parisliion- 
eta  10 />a7'e the  church. 

In  the  Menagiaka  is  .he  following  quota  ion  from 

a  sermon   by  CviiAso ^  to  cas  qi:e    vous  voiil:ez 

aiie  voire  de\-oirde  Chretiens,  il  vous  resteencoie  ceux 
cloches  (oi.e  had  heen  btckenj  qui  vous  le  precl.ent 
fssez.  N' erte  idez-vous  )>a5  qu'clles  sonnein  tous  les 
iours  a  ''OS  ore  lies.  don.  don,  don  ?  Elles  veulem  d  re 
par  la,  devote  assisience.  que  vous  devez  fairs  ioicC 
donsi  votrecure.     p.  Ixxxix.  torn.  i. 


Ihe  point  of  these  two  anecdotes 


t  be  'ran'Iated. 


+  Agelastic,  though  new,  is  a  very  proper  wotd,lut 
perhaps  not  intelligible  10 all.  It  came  frotr  jigeiaUest 
anJhas  twomcanings.  "Wxz^isil.ovetiho never htighs^, 
ar.il  in  ih.s  sense  1  apnly  ii  to  these  so  em  ciucs. 
The 'econd  is,  one  luho  i-'tr  is  laughed  at.  Forb;  it 
Horn  me  to  use  it  with  this  s.^i,itic«tiou  when  talking 
of  critics. 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 


The  Ruins. 

(continued.) 

so  fond  had  Maria  become  of  tlie  lute, 
that  in  ?.il  her  excursions  in  the   forest,    it 
was  her   inseparable  attendant.     One  ev- 
ening, when    the   full   moon  had  attained 
the  zenith,  and   illiiininated   with  her  soft 
beams  the  dark  and  gloomy  recesses  of  the 
■wood,  accompanied  by  Alanston,  she  strol- 
led to  the  ruins,      llolh  were    wrapped   in 
rcllection,  and  Maria  leaned  upon  the  arm 
of  her  companion,  almost   unconscious  of 
existence.     Their  arrival  at  the  venerable 
remains  of  the  monastry  put  a   period  to 
their    reverie.       "  Here,"    said    Manston, 
"once  reigned,  in  all  the  pomp  of  monkish 
pride,  the  abbot  of  this  monastiy,  posses- 
sed of  despotic   authority    within  the  nar- 
row limits  of  hisempire.     Here  he  wasted 
in  doi^rading  indolence,  his  days;  arid  here 
he  resigned  that  life  which  he  had  ostenta- 
tiously devoted tothe  service  ofhis  Creator, 
and  mingled  with  the  nioul  k-rir.?;  scil.    But 
was  not  his  life  comparatively  happy  to  that 
which  is  spent  in  the  hurry  and  tumult  of 
the  w'orld  :"     "  No,"  said  Maria,  "  unless 
lie    had   tasted    the  cup  of  misfortune,  or 
had  experienced  the  frailty  of  human  hap- 
piness ;  unless  he  had  known  that  the  fair 
visions  of  hope  were  but  the  frolics  of  an 
exuberant  fancy  ;  that  the  pleasures  of  this 
world  were  transitory  ,and  while  he  thought 
tha  fairy   form    of  felicity   was  within  his 
gra.sp,  it  eluded  his  'pursuit,  he  must  have 
desired  to  enjoy  those  pleasures,  which,  to 
those  who  have  never  witnessed  ihcir  falla- 
cy, the  imagination  paints  in  such  alluring 
colours."'  A  silence  ensued,  till  Maria  touch- 
ed the  strings  of  her  lul?,  and  roused  Man- 
ston  from  his  reverie.     She  sung  a  hymn  to 
the  Deity,  accompanied  by  the  lute,   in  a 
manner  that  evinced  her  perfect  knowledge 
of  music.     The  melancholy  recluse  gazed 
upon  her    with  a   peculiar   expression   of 
counlenrnce;  it   revived   paintui  recollec- 
tion; in  his  bosom,  and  he  turned  his  head 
aside  to  cmccal  the  tear  which  forced  its 
w-av  down  his  chetk.     Maria  was  aflccted 
by  the  jiensive    manners  of  Manston,  and 
she  ceased  playing,  (o  ir..l'ilj:e  the   tide  of 
syn  palhi.tic  sensibility  which  his  dejection 
excite.!. 

The  sil'^nce  and  beauty  of  the  scene  was 
calcnhiled  lor  "  ):i;lavcJh)!:/  musing;"  and 
,  n",.'.s-t'd   hy  their  own  renectiuns,    (hey 


ceased  conversing,  till  the  mournful  inhab- 
itant of  the  forest  addressed  his  companion 
in  a   manner   which  surprised  and  pleased 

her "  My  amiable  young  I'riend,  (for  so 

I  think  I  may  already  slile  you  ;  for-  from 
the  moment  in  which  I  first  saw  you,  I  felt, 
interested  in  your  welfare,  and  conceived 
an  attachment  to  you;  not  that  sentiment 
which  the  youthful  votaries  ofromince  dig- 
nify with  the  name  of  love,  but  a  regard 
such  as  I  should  feel  for  a  beloved  daugh- 
ter) my  story  is  rather  uncoramon,  and 
to  your  feeling  heart  may  prove  interest- 
ing. Early  in  life  I  was  introduced  at 
court,  and  my  young  heart  bounded  with 
pleasure  at  the  novel  and  brilliant  scenes 
that  presented  themselves.  In, me  you  be- 
hold the  rightful  possessor  of  the  eirldom 
ofMer':ia;  but  through  the  intrigues  and 
machinations  of  a  younger  brother,  who, 
disregarding  the  ties  of  consanguinity,  and 
the  laws  of  h  juour,  hurled  me  by  stratagem 
from  my  elevated  situation,  deprived  me  of 
all  that  ri.-ndered  life  estimable,  and  pursu- 
ed me  with  unrelenting  animosity,  till  I  es- 
caped his  mercenary  rurti  uis,  who  were  or- 
dered to  assaisinale  me,  and  retired  to  this 

solitude. My  father  died  when  I  was  a- 

bcut  twenty,  and  my  elder  brother  a  few 
weeks  after.  In  consequence  of  his  de- 
mise, I  succeeded  to  his  rank  and  title.  I 
had  still  a  brother  living,  from  whom  I  de- 
rived all  my  misfortunes.  Arthur  was  eigh- 
teen months  younger  than  myself,  and  ear- 
ly distinguished  himself  by  his  ambition, 
his  extravagance,  and  hi?  cunning.  His  in- 
come as  a  vounger  brother,  was  too  limit- 
ed to  admit  of  a  free  indulgence  of  liis  vici- 
ous propensities,  and  he  had  frequently  to 
recur  to  me  to  extricate  him  from  his  embar- 
rassments. Upon  such  occasions  I  some- 
times represented  to  him  his  folly,  and  en- 
treated him  to  act  mare  suitably  to  his 
rank.  These  lectures  he  received  in  sullen 
anger,  and  though,  as  he  was  my  heir  in 
case  of  my  never  marrying,  he  was  cautious 
of  giving  utterance  to  his  resentment,  yet 
he  secetly  harboured  an  inveterate  hatred 
against  me,  for  what  he  considered  as  arro- 
gant assumptions  of  authority  over  him. — 
What  matured  his  resentment  into  dark  re- 
venge, and  occasioned  in  his  breast  the 
most  irieconcileable  animosity,  was  a  cir- 
cumstance from  which  may  be  dated  all  ray 
misfortunes.  Sir  Adam  barly,  a  knight, 
whose  estate  was  considerable,  had  a 
daughter,  Matilda,  whose  pre-eminent 
beauty  gained  her  many  admirers.  At  a 
tournament  given  by  her  father,  Arthur, 
with  myself,  first  saw  her.  We  were  mu- 
tually smitten  with  her  charms,  and  both 
became  her  professed  suitors.     Fro.ni  ihiii 


moment  my  brother  hated  me  as  a  rival,  and 
when  success  crowned  my  love,  and  gave 
Matilia  to  my  arms,  he  was  iloubly  stimu- 
lated to  blast  my  fair  prospects  of  happi- 
ness. An  uncle  died,  an  I  bequeathed  Ar- 
thur his  (Tastle  and  domains,  which,  though 
of  considerable  value,  seemed  as  nothino-to 
the  earl  lom  ofMercia,  the  possession  of 
his  hated  brother,  and  the  object  of  his  am- 
bition. To  this  castle  he  retired  to  form 
his  dark  schemes  of  revenge  for  the  dssap- 
pointment  of  his  brothef's  hopes.  Here  he 
soon  collected  round  him  a  number  of  mer- 
cenary wretches,  who,  lost  to  all  sense  of 
honour,  and  stimu'ated  with  the  prospect  of 
emolument,  were  fit  instruments  to  accom- 
plish his  insidious  and  wicked  designs. 

A  year   passed  over  my  head   in  all  the 
luxury  of  gratified  pleasure.     In   the   pos- 
session of  Matilda   I    found  a  fund  of  in- 
exhaustible   happiness — But    how  lleeting 
is  hu.nin  felicity, — -mine  faded  in  an  unpro- 
pitious  moment,  and  left   me  envelopad  iij^.. 
gloom,  wretchedness  and  despair.  ,  My  bro.i, 
ther,    who   had  entirely   absented   himself 
from  my  castle,  appeared  to  be  sensible  of 
the  errors  of  wiiich  he  had  been  guilty,  and 
claimed  a  rcnew'al  of  fraternal  intercourse.; 
With  joy  I  accepted  his  acknowle  Igementx 
an  1  fondly    hoped   he  had  erased    from  hjfij 
heart  every  trace  of  those  vices  which  had 
disgraced  him,  and  I   overlooked  them  as 
youthful  follies.   Our  ages  were  so  nearlv  a- 
like,   that  the  difference  was  scarcely  per-. 
ceptible  when, together ;  and  consequently 
I  could   not  claim  any  authority  over  him, 
nor  expect  any  submission  on  his  part,  that,. 
was  not  \'o!untarily  conceded  to  my  superi-' 
or  elevation  in  society.     This  superiorit-, , 
I  knew  was  not  the  consequence  of  my  in- 
nate qualities,  or  peculiar  merit,  but  mere-, 
ly  conferred  bv  the  hand  of  fortune.     From 
this  time,   Arthur,  by   the   most  engaginff, 
manners,   which  he  had  learned  to  assume," 
insinuated  himself  into  my  confidence. — 
Alas  !   little  did  I  think  that  in  a  brother   I 
should  find  an  enemy, who  by  his  knowledge  ■ 
of  my  heart,  could  smite  me  where  I  was 
most  vulnerable,  and  gratify,  by  my  misery'', 
his  dark  revenge.      Matilda  had  luesenteH 
me  witli  a  beautiful  girl,  and  thus  rendered 
mecompleteh  happy.  Returning  from  Lon- 
don to  my  castle,  v^^e  were  delayed  by  the 
breaking  of  one  of  the  wheels  of  our  car- 
riage, and  our  progress    was   retarded    by 
the  delay  occasioned  by  the  necessity  oi  re-  ' 
pairing  it  before  we  could  proceed.   Night ' 
was  fast  approaching,-  which,  with  the  api< 
pearance  of  a   comiHg  storm,  inducedus 
to  pass  the   night   in  a  solitary   inn  which 
presented    itself.      As  there  were  not  suf^ 
ficient  accommodations,   the  servants  who 
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aflended  us  were  ordered  to  proceed  to  the 
castle,  whither  Ailhur,  who  had  accom- 
panied us,  also  continued  his  journey. 

About  midnight  1  was  roused  from  a 
peaceful  slumber  by  the  clattering  of  hors- 
es hoofs,  and  shortly  after  we  heard  a  large 
party  enter  (he  house.  This  circurastance, 
which  appeared  lo  be  rather  extraoroliiary, 
together  with  theimmediale  admission  ihey 
gained  to  the  house,  alarmed  me,  and  I  de- 
sired Matilda  to  rise,  and  dress  herself,  to 
be  prepared  against  any  intrusion.  We 
were  not  suffered  to  remain  long  in  sus- 
pense, for  the  door  of  our  ipartment  was 
thrown  open,  and  several  rulhans  entered, 
from  whose  savage  countenances  1  found 
sufficient  cause  for  the  most  fearful  expec- 
tation of  what  would  ensue.  I  demanded 
the  reason  of  their  insolent  interruption  of 
our  repose  ;  but  was  answered  in  a  smly 
tone,  by  one  who  appeared  to  be  their  lead- 
er, that  they  had  orders  for  so  doing,  and 
we  must  prepare  to  accompany  them  imme- 
diately, without  wasting  time  in  questiot'is^ 
which  they  did  not  clioosS' to  answer.  In 
vain  were  all  my  demands  ;  we  werelnir- 
ried  into  a  close  carriage,  which  Was  in 
waiting,  and  fn  defiance  of  the  storm,  which 
raged  with  almost  irresistible  furv,  we  were 
conv-eyed  from  theinh  with  astonishing  ra-' 
pidity'.  JULIUS'. 

(to   be   continued.) 


Tlie  Commentator,  No.  24. 

'*  ff-l:eve'er  ivith  haggard  eyes  J  r-JeiL- 

••  Ihis  dungeon  -which  I'm  rolling  in, 
'*  /  thllT^  of  my  r;i7npa  .ions  true 
"  iVho  tludied  ijailu  me  at  the  w 
•^  ninjeriity  of  Gottingen." 

TO  THE  COMiMEXTATOR.      . 

AS  yon  have  been  good  enough  to  allow 
me  to  write  a  number  for  you,  I  don't 
know  of  any  subject  that  will  afford  more  in- 
.sljucli..n  than  some  account  of  my  own 
life  :^My  father  was  worth  ^.1 '2,000; 
but  thisi,  while  he  lived,  did  me  very  little 
giod,  lor  he  took  care  to  make  money 
.confou.t)ded  scarce  with  me.  When  he 
diqd,,  he  could  not  help  its  coming  to  me; 
but  he,  poor  soul!  1  have  since  often 
thought  would  be  wretched  enough,  could 
lie  see  with  what  velocity  the  contents  of 
his  coffers  flew  about  the  world,  when 
they  lanie  into  iny  possession.  My  money 
soon  introduced  me  to  the  notice  of  some 
of  the  greatest  dashers  in  niv  neighbour- 
hood, and  I  felt  what  1  thought  a  laudable 
ambition  to  be  upon  an  equality  with  anv 
of  them.     I  drank,  1  gamed,   1  was  proHi- 


ga'e  of  my  money  ;  in  short,  I  was  soon 
deservedly  noticed  as  one  of  the  gayest 
sparks  in  the  vicinity.  Some  of  m,  com- 
panions had  painted  the  metropolis  as  the 
grand  theatre  where  I  should  display  the 
great  talents  they  told  me  I  possessed,  to 
advantage;  and  accordingly  I  determined 
to  go  there  and  lead  the  Ion.  My  mother, 
good  soul!  did  all  in  her  power  to  dissuade 
me  from  my  design,  and  told  me,  that 
ruin  in  morals,  rei)utation,  and  fortune, 
would  be  the  consequence.  Morality  I 
despised,  my  reputation,  I  was  confident, 
instead  of  dimini^hing  would  be  greatly 
increased  by  such  a  step;  and  as  to  ruin, 
howcouldjtwelve  thousand  pounds  ever  be 
exhausted?  I  laughed  at  the  idea;  and 
though,  as  a  further  inducement  to  lay  aside 
my  journey,  she  told  me  such  a  step,  toge- 
ther with  my  continuing  to  associate  with 
such  as  I  had  selected  for  my  companions, 
would  break  her  heart,  yet  my  friends  had 
inspired  mc  with  too  just  ideas  of  my  own 
consequence,  to  suffer  me  toyield  toher  per- 
suasion, or  obey  her  admonitions.  My  jour- 
ney was  accomplished,  and  I  dashed  with 
•all  the  splendour  of  a  firs)  rate  back  upon 
the  fashionable  world, — knocked  down  the 
watch,  and  gained  many  black  eyes  and 
blood^'. noses  as  trophies  of  my  heroism, 
lids;  true,  at  first,  some  disagreeable  sensa- 
titihs  would  steal  over  me;  but  I  washed 
it'  all  away  with  claret,  and  repeated  the 
same  actions  again.  By  degrees  I  became 
inured  to  scenes  of  riot  and  drunkenness, 
and  when  I  leceived  a  letter  from  mv  mo- 
ther, couched  in  the  kindest  terms  of  pa- 
rental anxiety,  and  requesting  roe  reflect 
on  my  conduct,  I  threw  it  away  with  a — 
"  Z'Hinds!  I've  no  time  for  reflections," 
and  sallied  forth  to  qu(  nch  the  in\'oluntary 
emotions  of  remorse  it  had  excited,  among 
the  gay  companions  wdth  whom  all  my  time 
was  wasted.  Intelligence  of  rav  disorace- 
lul  conduct  reached  my  poor  mother,  and 
she  sunk  to  the  grave  with  a  heart  broken 
by  my  vicious  practices.  The  information 
of  my  mother's  decease  threw  me  into  some- 
thing like  a  reverie,  and  I  had  almost  de- 
termined to  abandon  my  companions,  when 
some  of  them  disturbed  the  tenor  of  my 
ideas.  I  communicated  to  them  the  intel- 
ligence I  had  received  ;  but  instead  of  con- 
doling with  me  on  the  loss  1  had  sustained, 
thev  congratulated  me  on  iny  being  reliev- 
ed from  a  troublesome  old  woman,  who  had 
been  continually  boring  me  with  her  a  I- 
\ice.  They  hurried  meaway  to  the  tavern, 
where,  in  a  state  of  inebriery,  I  lost  all 
consciousness  of  the  desperate  situation  I 
was  in,  and  drowned  the  energetic  voice 
oi  conscience  reproaching  me  with  the  mur- 


der of  a  parent.  To  complete  my  im]icir- 
lance,  it  was  necessary  that  I  should  have 
a  mistress;  and  I  accordingly  set  inyself  a- 
bout  procuring  one.  At  the  wi:idow  of  a 
small  house  in  the  neighbourhood  of  mv 
lodgings,  I  had  several  times  seen  a  verv 
pretty  girl,  who  would  I  thought  ansuer 
the  purpose  exactly.  I  had  not  supposed 
there  could  intervene  anv  possible  objcc- 
lions  to  the  liberal  terms  I  intended  to  offer; 
but  it  eventually  proved  what  my  gay 
friends  called  a  coiupk/e  bite.  To  son:c  of 
them  I  communicated  my  intentions,  and 
one  of  them  accompanied  me  to  the  door 
of  the  house  where  the  young  lady  lived, 
and  then  stepped  across  the  way  to  a  ta- 
vern to  wait  the  re  ult.  I  had  previous- 
ly learned  that  her  name  was  Smlthson, 
and  although  the  business  was  new  to  me, 
yet  I  had  received  such  instructions  fl-oni 
my  companions  how  to  open  the  subject, 
and  had  so  completely  fortified  myself  with 
Madeira,  that  I  did  not  entertain  a  doubt 
ofsucccss.  I  gave  a  gentle  rap  at  the  door, 
and  enquired  ot'an  old  woman  who  appear- 
ed, if  Miss  Smilhson  was  within.  She  told 
me  she  was,  and  introducing  me  into  a 
neat  parlour,  said  she  would  inform  her  I 
wanted  to  see  her.  In  a  few  minutes  the 
yoiuig  lady  entered  the  pai  lour,  and  «^,  ..necl 
a  little  surprized  to  behold  a  per^.cct  stran- 
ger. Somewhat  disconcerted,  M  made  her 
my  proposals,  to  which  she  wasibout  to  re- 
ply, when  the  door  opened,  and  a  handsome 
young  fallow  entered.  He  afipeared  no 
less  astonished  at  my  situation  (for  I  had, 
agreeably  to  my  instructions,  pu(  myselfin 
the  attitude  of  adoration)  than  his  sister 
(for  so  she  proved  to  be)  had  before  him. 
He  apolo_gized  for  his  intrusion;  but  the 
young  lady  interrupted  him,  by  telling  him 
that  he  came  quite  opportunely,  to  return 
the  gentleman  thanks  for  tjio  vcri/  honoura- 
ble  ])roposals  he  had  been  making;  and 
immediately  recited,  in  a  few  words,  the 
substance  of  what  I  had  been  saving.  The 
young  fellow  bowed  with  the  greatest  re- 
spect, and  then  grinning  rather  contemp.- 
fuously,  he  begged  to  have  the  superlative 
honour  of  showing  me  the  door-— and  to- 
conclude  the  serious  farce,  fairlv  klvked 
mc  out  of  the  house.  In  vain  Iatterri)icr 
to  bully  him  into  better  manners ;  he  re- 
garded all  my  threats  no  more  than  ha 
would  have  done  a  parrot,  and  insisted  up- 
on thus  thanking  me  for  the  honour  I  had 
intended  to  confer  upon  his  sister.  To 
heighten  the  misfortune,  ray  friend  happen- 
ed to  be  a  spectator  of  the  honour  dons  me, 
and  represented  th--  necessity  of  challenging 
him  Tills  I  was  verv  iothe  to  do  ;  but  hop- 
ing that  the  young  fellow  would  not  meet 
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we,  and  seeino;  how  ab^oliilelv  requisite 
such  a  step  must  be  to  vindicate  my  repu- 
tation, I  complied  with  the  urgency  oftbe 
cave.  Unfortunately  it  was  aciepted,  and 
I  had  the  mortification  to  learn  that  my 
opponent  was  considered  an  cxcdknt  shol. 
However,  we  met;  and  ifhehad  intended 
to  make  me  repent,  by  giving  me  a  wound 
Ih^U  wouH  give  me  leisure  to  think,  he  could 
not  have  done  it  better;  for  his  bail  passed 
intoni)  arm  near  the  shoulder.  Theetlu-ion 
of  blood  was  excessive,  and  J  was  earned 
to  my  iodgingi  more  dead  tiian  alive.  The 
noise  of  Iheduel  soon  spread  over  the  town, 
and  by  it  I  established  my  reputation;  but 
a  tew  davs  after  the  event,  I  was  disagree- 
ably surprized,  by  .having  a  draft  on  the 
banker  with  whom  I  had  deposited  all  my 
fortune,  returned  protested,  as  he  had  no 
money  in  his  hands.  This  was  a  blow  for 
w'lich  I  was  totally  unprepared,  and  the 
vexation  I  suffered  inflamed  my  wound. 
As  soon  as  I  was  well,  I  was  under  the  ne- 
cessity of  submitting  to  be  arrested  for 
debt;  and  now,  as  I  have  full  leisure  upon 
my  hands,  I  have  set  down  to  pen  my  life. 
Bui  as  I  have  never  been  accustomed  to 
moralizing,  I  shall  le.ive  it  to  you;  and 
am  sir,  yours  with  esteem, 
^-.^  THOMAS  DASHAWAY. 

TOM  haS  been  so  prnlls  (hat  I  shall  be 
vm.ier  the  necessity  of  being  as  laconic  as 
be  has  beeii  verbose — and  as  he  has  left 
moralizing  i|pon  his  history  to  me,  I  shall 
Jeave  it  to  l)!e  reader.  j 
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"  HciL'fiit,!t  nomente  trScklnfrcm  thy  longtir  ! 
••  Hq-w  siveit  the  pmoh  neitoer  sdid  ror  tung! 
"  Beneath  thy  footstool  Science  gyoani  in  chains 
"And  wii  areads  exile,  penalties  and  fains. 

pnpH. 

IN  truth  and  sober  sense,  indeed,  Mer- 
cullo,  thy  professions  are  sud;  audi  tear 
that  all  the  drowsy  potions  of  the  apothe- 
caries'shops  will  neither  calip  \f)iir  loqua- 
city, nor  improve  \our  understanding.  Ii 
is  strange,  nay,  it  i<  passing  strange,  that 
your  abundant  reading,  and  scholastic  se- 
verity of  habit  should  not  have  rendered 
J  f.u  a  more  ext-nshe  nswrliixtil  of  quotations, 
than  those  with  which  you  have  i'ati<^ued 
yti'ir  late  learned  epistle.  The  reader,  (if 
any  are  lo  be  (bund  possessing  the  patience 
<.i  job,  or  the  powers  of  Hercules  ;  for  it 
wiR  requite  strong /./i^iiC/Z/joirerv  to  under- 
take Hie  ta^k)  is  presented  with  nearly  a 
dozen  quotations  t'lom  difTerenl  auth.ors 
entirely  inappropriate  lo  the  subject,  and 


introduced  nierelv  to  divert  the  attention 
from  the  real  point  in  dispute.  But  no, 
in  your  amazing  penetration,  you  thought 
a  disserlaticm  on  Ime  and  wrath  would  be 
the  method  of  adju'ling  our  difference. — 
Sorry  I  am  your  logical  discernment  is  ra- 
ther shallow  and  purblind  ;  but  there  is  an 
excuse,  "  poor  unfortunate  wight  as  you 
are,"  I  see  "  Queen  Mab  hath  been  with 
you,"  and  darted  the  fire  of  love  into  your 
brainsj  and  deranged  your  noble  seat  of 
thought,  so  that  your  discretion  cannot 
conceal  the  tumult  in  vour  breast. 

"  'Tis  Hue,  'tis  pity  !   Fiiy  'lis  'lis  tme  !" 

However,  it  was  not  generous  to  shove 
the  w  hole  burthen  upon  me,  and  ij  I  u-cre 
in  love,  I  should  not  be  tattler  enough  lo 
tell  it  so  publicly. 

Necessity  has  driven  you  to  your  last 
subterfuge,  and  now  you  deny  "  having  di- 
rectly or  indirectly  attempted  to  depreciate 
Mrs.  Merry's  powers."  But  I  draw  niv  in- 
leren'  e  from  premises  you  have  advanced  ; 
and  that  santli<ms  the  charge  )ou  have 
vainly  attenipted  to  refute.  Lei  the  read- 
er examine  your  words  when  speaking- 
of  the  Theatrical  Corps  at  the  New  Thea*^ 
're — Do  )ou  not  say,  without  hesitation, 
"that  in  the  Tragic  Walk,  Mrs.  Whitlock 
stands  unrivalled  ?"  Hence  does  it  not  fol- 
low, that  the  talents  of  Mrs.  Merry  are  in- 
ferior in  the  "  Tragic  Walk  t"  Then  in 
what  manner  will  30U  reconcile  this  to 
your  subsequent  assertion  }  Therein  you 
declare,  that,  '■  to  depreciate  this  lady's 
talents  would  be  disingenuous,  f;ilse  and  fu- 
Ide" — Here  are  contradictions,  which  will 
require  more  than  the  "fainting  wit"  of 
Mercutio,  or  his  tortured  logic  to  invalid- 
ale.  It  is  the  last  refuge  of  harrassed  tri- 
Ders,  when  they  are  closely  pursued,  and 
no  escape  offers,  to  roar  out,  with  lusty 
lungs  Immediately,  that  they  did  not  mean 
this  and  that,  and  the  other.  However, 
judgment  and  truth  despise  such  chicanerv, 
and  even  in  your  denial,  the  cloak  under 
which  )ou  hide  your  unqualified  assertion, 
one  point  is  gained  ;  the  tribute  due  to 
neglected  merit. 

Againyou  state,  "  that  because  i/o«  prai.^e 
one  lady,  1  suffer  myself  to  believe  \ou 
traduce  another,  &c."  Hear  me,  AJer- 
cutio— If  you  praise  one  lady  ouly ;  then 
Mercutio,  that  praise  having  no  connec- 
tion Hith  another  person,  does  not  detract 
from  merit  unlaw  fully.  But  when  you 
spiak  of  persons  generally,  as  In  speaking 
of  a  Theatrical  Corps,  it  is  widely  differ- 
ent, and  deny  you  cannot,  that  vour  te^ms 
V.  (  re  ^tv.en  /  and  tiot  parliciiL^r  llnne.  'iet 
to  bring  It  home  to  your  mental  lapacit). 


I'll  state  a  proposition — Suppose  I  were  to 
say,  that  in  the  "Critic's  Walk"  Mercutio 
"  stood  unrivalled,  and  success  depended 
.much  upon  his  exertions."  Would  yoa 
conceive,  gentle  reader,  that  there  was  a 
critic  whose  talents  were  upon  an  equality, 
or  even  superior  lo  those  of^  Mercutio  f  Ah- 
surd. — An;i  would  it  not  detract  from  the 
abilities  of  this  person  by  such  an  asser- 
tion t    Undoubtedly. 

On  the  score  of  reputation,  you  have 
committed  the  same,  I  hope,  unintention- 
al blunder  as  before,  in  not  attending  to 
terms  general  and  particular — But  to  gain 
more  information  on  this  head,  I  refer  sou 
to  Messrs  If'.tts  and  Dnncun,  two  expert 
masters  of  their  profession,  and  jn. whose 
hands,  logic  has  neither  been  fettered  by 
sophistry,   nor  gagged  by  perversion. 

Your  other  argument:,  (I  fear  It  is  a  libel 
on  good  sense  and  rlielorick  to  call  th<m 
so)  are  "  the  children  of  an  idle  biain,  be- 
got of  nothing  hut  vain  phantasy,  which 
are  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air,"and  loo 
puerile  to  merit  a  reply.  And  now,  lea- 
der, "  what  think  you  of  the  stale  of  Mer- 
cutlo's  intellects.-"  Why  \ou  will  ren.ler 
Hamlet's  answer,  when  a  similar  question 
was  put  to  him,  of  Mercutio's  grand-p.ipa  : 
"  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hc-ar 
himself  talk;  who  will  speak  more  in  a  mi- 
nute than  he  will  stand  lo  in  a  month." 

Adieu,  my  dear  Mercutio,  I  am  not  an- 
gry with  you,  and  even  hold  out  to  you 
the  olive  branch  of  peace,  and  pry'thee 
"  let  us  embrace  and  be  foes  no  more  ;"  for 
conviction  sel  lorn  stands  against  the  will, 
and  numbers  will  sooner  continue  in  knou'ti 
faults,  than  acknowledge  their  errors. 

HENRY. 

ANLCDOTE. 
THE  wife  of  Bishop  Cowper,  being  a 
very  froward  woman,  she,  lest  herhusbrnd 
should  injure  his  health  by  his  over  much 
study,  u  hen  he  was  compiling  his  famous 
Dictl(niary,onedav,  in  his  absence,  got  in- 
to his  study,  and  destroyed  all  the  notes  he 
had  been  for  eight  \eiirs  gafherinK:  where- 
of when  she  had  acquainted  him,  at  which 
it  was  thought  lie  would  have  been  exceed- 
ingly enraged,  he  only  calmly  said,  "  Wo. 
man,  thou  hast  doom'd  me  to  eight  years 
more  study."  ' 

THE  HUMAN  HEART. 
THE  heart  in  one  hour  beats  .'JoUO  times; 
discharges  7200  ounces  of  blood,  and  c<iii- 
veys  through  it  tiie  whole  "mass  of  blood  in 
the  body  not  less  than  25  times.  In  the 
space  of  2  I-  hours  the  wli-le  blood  in.  the 
body  circulates  600  tiuies  through  tiie  heart. 
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The  Dessert. 

SONNET    Vllt. 

ON  THE  NEWS  OF  PEACE  IN 
EUROPE. 

Grim  -uhagj  lyjrh^sumaotb  i  hi^-wr-ikhd  fr.nt  ; 
A/!J«olu    find  -UJt  u  tim.  for  frighted  Ci^iQc  toj.ant. 
iliiKLSP'JRE. 

H  ^  RK  !  Sure  etlierial  symphimies  I  hear — 

Ai.d  lo!  some  ciierub  from  the  realms  of 

Hav,  (ray, 

<'  Glides  without  step"  adown  the  solar 

With  some  behest  for  oar  sublunar  sphere. 

'Tli  Peace  !  she  comes  lo  clam  a  troubled 

world,  (close  ; 

And  SI  eivjs  of  human  blood  and  carnajje- 

T"  hu'ih    the  feuds   of  nations  to  repose. 

And   bid  iTar's    crimson'd   banners    lo    be 

fiiri'd. 

All  hearts  are  rapture,  joy  thrils  ev'ry  vein. 

To  hail  the  eolden  rcra  from  ,ibo\'e, 

Benejlh    whose  influence   harmony  and 

love,  (shall  reij^n — 

With    Science,  and   her   oTspring,  Truth, 

And  lont;  may  be  liieir  reign,  with  Virtue 

join'd; 
Lougsweiliienevolence  embrace  mankind' 
AMIWTOR. 

jnORESS  TO  FR[JG4L/TY. 

[f-rn  'iui-.  Letters.] 
O  FKUG  iLITYl  thou  ,iwlhcr  of  Icn  thou- 
sand hUssiit^'i — /'"'"  coo/,:  of  jut  lixf  and  d.tin- 
tu  i^reeiis  ! — thou  tiia>iuf,ictiir;r  of  learin  Shet- 
land hose  and  comfortable  surlouls  ; — Ihon  old 
liouscaije  d-.^rtiin^  thy  decai,ed  stoc';iiigs  ivitli 
thi/  ancient  spsctacU^  on  thi/  aj^ed  nose! — 
lead  me,  har,d  me  in  thi/  clutched,  pulsicd  fisl, 
up  those  heights,  and  through  those  thickets 
hitherto  inaccessille  and  impervious  lo  nii/anxi- 
ons,  it-eary  Jeet ; — not  thoss  Pernassian  cra^s, 
bleak  and  baircii,  u-here  the  hungry  uorship- 
per\  ojfame  are  breathless ,  clambering,  hang- 
ing btticeen  heaveti  and  hell ;  but  those  glitter- 
ing cliff's  oj  Polcsi,  u-here  the  all-sufficient,  all- 
power  fid  diety,  wealth,  holds  his  i:niiiedi  ,te 
court  0/  Joi/s  and  fjeasures  ;  where  the  sunny 
exposure  of  plenty  and  the  hot-beds  of  proju- 
sion,  prodi.ce  those  blissful  fruits  of  luxury,  ex- 
otics in  this  uorld  and  natives  of  paradise  I — 
Thou  uitiiered  si/lph,  my  sags  conductress, 
tisher'  me  info  tiie  refulgent  and  adored 
presence  ! — the  power,  splendid  and  potei  t 
as  he  now  is,  was  once  the  puling,  nursling  of 
thy  faithjilture  and  lender  rirnis ! — Cllnie 
thi/  son,  thi  cousin,  thy  kinsman,  favourite, 
and  adjure  the  god  by   the  seems  of  his  iifant 


yea's,  no  longer  to  repulse  me  as  d  stranger 
or  n  alien,  but  to  favour  me  with  his  peculiar 
CMiHt^n  nice  and  protection  '  Ha  daily  bestows 
his  gr:jte\l  kiudnewses  on  the  undeserving  and 
worthless — assure  hint  that  f  bring  ample  do- 
cuiue.its  of  meritorious  demerits  !--p!eflge  your- 
Sjlfforme,thatjor  the  glorioui  cause  oj  LU- 
cn  r,  /  will  do  any  thing,  be  any  thing — but 
the  horse  leech  of  private  oppression,  or  the 
culture  of  public  ro'ihery  ! 


PHILADELPHIA, 

DLCliMBlR  b,  ISOl. 

The  Editor  is  requested  to  state,  that  the 
poem  pul)lished  in  the  54-th  i\o.  of  the 
Repository,  entitled  "  Wintek,"  wrillen 
by  Miss  Leslie,  wa  never  desifjned  for 
publication  ;  an  i  that  it  first  appeared  in 
the  Ladies'  Monlhlv  Vlu-iean,  in  London, 
without  the  knovvleilge  or  consent  of  the 
author,  or  her  parents,  by  having  accident- 
Iv  (alien  into  the  hands  of  a  female  acquain- 
la..ce,wli  >  communicated  it  for  p*i^blication  : 
— and  that  it  was  likewise  without  iheir 
knou  ledge,  anil  contrary  to  their  wisli, 
(liov\ever  well  intended)  that  it  should  have; 
been  republished  in  tliiscily. 

(tr  OLD  NICK. 

//  was  nof  :.  iiiioht  a  cx.iisider^bh degree  ofdiji- 
dejice  that  're  expressed  an  unjujlified  appro- , 
ballon  of  this  truly  etite  laining  and  facetious 
story,  at  the  conunencement  of  its  publica- 
tion in  the  Repository.  If'^e  are  exttenuli/ 
hapiu/,  however,  in  being  able  to  support 
and  streugthen  this  opinion  from  aulhoriti/ 
that  will  have  full  weight  -with  the  public, 
by  laying  be'ore  them  an  extract  from  the 
London  Review,  for  March,  ISOl, 
which  we  have  jutl  received. 

The  ttords  of  the  Revieziers  are  as  follow  : 
"  This  novel  (though  we  cannot  say  that 
we  admire  its  title)  is  evid  ntly  the  proJuc- 
tion  of  a  man  of  wit,  a  g>-nllemaii,  and  a 
scholar.  The  characters  are  numerous,  and 
s  \vral  of  them  sketched  with  a  masterly 
h.ml.  The  situations  are  natural,  and  the 
incidents  succeed  each  other  with  a  suffici- 
ent degree  of  probabilit\,  while  such  ,1 
spirit  is  thrown  into  the  narrative  and  di- 
alogue, that  scarcely  a  page  presents  itself, 
which  does  nol  eilhei- excite  ourliughter 
by  wit  and  whim,  or  interest  the  finer  sen- 
sations bv  genuine  pathos. 

"The  characters  and  manners  of  the  pre- 
sent day  are  well  delineated;  and  most 
readers  will  be  inclined  to  make  applica- 
tions of  difl'erent  portraits  to  suppesed  ori- 
ginals." 


answer   to    the    emigmatical   lists 
OF   youNG    ladies   in   our.   last. 

OF     PHILADELPHIA. 

8.    Miss  Lohra.  9.    ^]iss  f^ansise, 

10.  Miss  /Ish.  1  I.  Miss  Inskeep. 

12.  Miss  Budden.        l.'J.  Miss  FoyntelL 

14.   Miss  Hurbeson. 

or    GERMANTOVVN. 
1 .   Miss  Forrest.  2.   Miss  Swoyer. 

3.    Miss  Billuieyer.     4-.   Miss  Fromberger. 
5.    Miss  Blair.  6.    Miss  S/iippen. 

7.   Miss  Soinmer.         S.  Miss  Brin^iiurst. 
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ENIGMA. 

Three  sevenths  of  humorous  wit's  keen-- 
est  dart,  (heart; 

And   a    word    to   begin  an  address  to  the 

Two  thirds  of  a  gay  blooming  portion  of 
spring,  (a  king. 

And  a  fond  father's  pride  from  a  clown  lo 

*..(.*  The  remainder  of  "  A  Subscribi'r's 
Enigmatical  List"  :.•/// ftt  given  in  our  next. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED...  In  this  City. ..On  (he '^tli 
ult.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Turner,  Mr.  John  J. 
i'almer.  Druggist,  to  Miss  Mary  Gregory 
....On  the  291  h,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ustick, 
Mr.  John  VVHieeler,  to  Miss  Rebecca  Black- 
Icdgc  :  An  I  on  the  -tth  in'.t.  Mr.  John  E. 
Biddic,  10  Miss  Elizabeth  Wright.  ..Ontha 
.3d  insl.  ky  Dr.  Greene,  Mr.  James  M'Kean, 
mercii.mt,  ;o  Miss   \rrne  Raniiav. 

At  Trenton,  on   the  21-th  ult. 

by  the  Rev.  Mr.  .-Armstrong,  Mr.  John  Ma- 
lin,  to  Miss  Sarah  M'Nair,  both  of  Phila- 
delphia.. 

DIED,  in  I'lK  rilv,  'in  t'i°  2Uh  ult.  Mr. 
Thomas  Read,  son  of  C.  Read,  esq. . 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  Mattneri  and  Good-breed'tig''  in  order  to  prove  *''«- 
M//''iosSPSse.l  of  r  e  e  accf  m  it'shmen's.  must  learn 
ro  lel'  his  stniv-  in  a  h-nd'^^mer  inin-ier, 

"   V's-  fniirti     ha'i  not  the  aiTwr  affixed. 

■■  r.  IV  J'  la  Tienda-i  reply  to  L  AlUgyo  is  received— 
we  hinted  to  itie  pjriies  Ust  week  dial  ihe-r  "  re- 
torts citirteous"  had  beccme  iiliSODie. — His  answer 
to  ^.  C.  is  aKo  rece-ved,  bui  cannot  be  inser'ed. 
1 1, e  editor  has  no  objertions  10  a  discus-ion  nf  the 
question,  whether  Urania  mav  be  con-ide'ed  as  a  pa- 
troness of  -acte'i  iiiu'-icV  but  the  write,  of  the  an- 
swer, besides  bein?  bv  fjr  loc  prol  -,  la  unfirrtti- 
natelv  mixel  his  remtrks  w-ih  reflect-ons  nn  a  iiarti- 
cular  ^Tieiv,  irrel.>tive  to  the  subject,  wh'ch  ought 
lobe  rested '-nlv  in 'he  ahsuaci.  these  reflections 
are  e-Jidentlv  calculate  I  10  revive  a  CDn-rnversv,  le- 
s-'CC'ing  which  the  p  ibix  h.l-e  already  m.*deuptseir 
m-n  's ;  an<!  on  this  account  f '-r    iecc  is  n.adm  s^.ihle, . 

"  Ode  to  hiiii-ace,"  and  "  JuvcnUii  Reiui,"  wilt  if- 
liMr  iiezc  week. 


/^ 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


OR.   THE   rli  IL  ADELPil  I  A    REPOSITORY. 


If  you  think  iht  J'jilotvirg  Ihes  (occar'nntd  by  the  loss  of 
a  dear  ivj'jit}  may  prove  comolatory  to  some  other  pa 
rents  •u.'bo  tray  alto  have  been  bereft  of  the  darUng  of 
the.T  henrlu  and  lie  s-ueet  fledge  oj  mutual  agictiov. 
\-',u  tu;Uflea>e  to  gi.  -e  them  a  pt^  le  in  your  utnuung  and 
initructive  Rrfmtory   I  can  assure  you,  refulionso)  this 


kind,  have  often  fr<n'ed 


Kortable  cordial  to 


my 


m  7  /.  in  I)  ne  of  the  most  trying  seas'jns  of  my  Ife — 
to  see  an  iKjunt  struggling  I'l  l  he  pangs  if  death'  to 
bear  its  p'Uous  moans!  and  a'  thai  moment  Jeel  the 
lender  lies  -which  kn  I  the  parent  to  the  suffering  dving 
effipring,  is  not  one  of  the  least  It  gives  a  sensation  to 
the  feeling  mind,  -which  i:one  but  those  -who  feel  can 
know,  and  -which  those  -who feel  cannot  express, 

CONtiOLATORV   REFLKCTIONS 

ON   THE    DEATH    OF    AN    INFANT, 

AGAIN  the  clarion  souneh  the  dread  a- 
lar.n  ! 
An  1  -II  nm  Ml-;  from  the  earth  inyiiifancson  ! 
Ai;iHi  the  shafts  of  d.-atli  mipeuioiib  fly  ! 
Nor  miss  their  desiii'cl  mark;  -o  truly  aiiii'd. 
Hal.  .iwtiil  nie-seiiger  !  sent  from  above, 
Altiio'  severe  th5'  stro  ce — thy  errand's  lov.j; 
Whit  tii>'  iny  p -ace  b^- for  a  moment  slain? 
iieav'n  will  in  kindness   heal   the  breach  a- 

gain  ; 
Four  in  its  consolations  to  the  wound, 
Hence  c  luse  my  present  grief  with  joy  t'  a- 

biu  A 
'Ti-  but  resign  to  God's  all-wise  decree, 
And  I  shall  Hiul  it  ri;;ht.  vvhate'er  it  be  : 
Inhniie  VV  sdmii  can  in  nothing  err 
Thii'  He  his  gift    withdraw, or  more  confer; 
Infinite  Love    and  Goodness,  can't  bestow. 
Aught  but   thi-   greatest  goodness  on  man 

below  :  — 
Tisfinite  k  lowledje  errs  ; — to  estimate 
ThinJ    evil — destin'd  by  nneriing  fate  : 
"Vor  all  apparent  evils    by  the  wise 
Are  estimated  blessings  in  diigui.-e. 
*T!iis  thought  will  rccuicile  the  greatest  ill, 
Anl  ^vith  toi  tent  and  pei.ce,  our  bosomsfiil  ; 
'T  A  ill  soften  all  our  anguibh. cares, and  pain. 
And  check  the  inipiou^  thought  that  would 
CO  iiplain.  R    VV. 

I'ORTHE   P;i  IL  ADELF  H  I  A   REPOSITORY. 


TO  POLLIO. 

T«  »'  quat'eris  (:cire  tejas)  quern  rrihi qaem  tibi 
rinem  Di  dederint.  Hor    Odt  xi    B.  : 

WHY  slioud  my  PoUio  anxious  fears  pos- 
se?^ ?  (row  ? 
Our  minds  o'quiring,  what  shall  be  to-mor- 
Such  knowledge  surely  could  not  make  them 
lesv  ;  _  _  (row 
But  point  their  stings  and  antidateour  -lor- 
If  pale  r./ihhap  Aonid  hohl  her  h  ted  rtign, 
Aaj  us  -ubject  to  sighs  anJ  aching  p.rni. 

P.'ea  should  the  laughing  joys,  and  pleasnreV 

band  (join- 

Theliriir-h  ei'd  loves  and  winninn;  gnces 

'\  o  bring  .'\ui-orj,  blushing,  baud  m  h^ud,  _ 


With  all  prosperity's  bewitching  line  ; 
Yet — half  their  relish  would  be  lost — quite 

gone — 
necavise  we  tasted  just  a  day  too  soon. 

Wi'e.  truly  wise,  isHeav'n's  divine  decree, 
vVhich  kindlv  sejl'd  secure  the  book  of  fjte, 
I'crmitiing.  ju^t  as  ^^e  enjoy,  to  ;ee — 
Instnic-ing  hi'pe  to  paint  onr  future  state  : 
Thus  nil  our  niome  its  s^M-eter  glide  idling. 
And  sorrow's  bitter  draught  is  not  so  stro.ig. 

Had  all  the  ills  which  we  in  life  have  jnet, 
Been  fairly  laid  before  ch'  enquiring  eye  ; 
Kach  pa  n,   e.ich  fear,   in  all  it!  horror  stl, 
Join'd  to  each  tear,  and  ev'r\  paiuingsigh. 
Our  (lays  would  yield  but  torment,  anguish, 

woe, 
.'i.iid  make  life's  load  too  great  to  undergo. 

If  pleasure,    mantling  o'er  the  cup  of  care. 
Should  meet  our  sense,   and  itrivc  to  banish 
toil,  (glare 

Pain,  ghastly,    with  her  luiggard  eye,  uoulci 
On  infant  joy,  and  cru-h  the  lew-born  smile; 
Hence   we    adore   the  hand  which  gooil  be- 
stows. 
Denies  fore-knowledge,  mitigates  our  woes. 

Yet  man,    how  vain!    see  all   you   gaping 

throng 
Surround  old  Magus,  silver-bearded  sage, 
The  sober,   giddy,   middle-ag'd  and  y.  uiig  , 
Yea  strjiige  !  the   hoary  hairs  of  reverend 

age —  (vine 

All  ask,  what  fortune  ?  fools!   the  wise  ui- 
In  tiark  fu:urity  can't  read  a  line. 

Fair  Clara  says  he  must  be  more  than  human. 
He  vrote  a  D  for  Damon,   lolcl  me  more 

That  happen'd  lately,  true  as  I'm  a  woman. 
And  said — but  hush! — I'm  uot  yet  twtuty- 

four.— 
Poor,  silly  maiden,  Damon  made  him  wise, 

1  hee  to  ensnare;   there  all  his  wisdom  lies. 

Old  (  rub,  with  trembling  hand  presents  the 

fee. 
Anxious  to  know  if  Drornio  first  shall  die  ; 
Th'estateis  large  from  all  intumb'rnncefree  : 
When  he  departs  the  only  heir  am  1  — 
S  ige  Magus  whispers.   Banish  every  fear, 
He'll  die,  and  thou' t  inherit  in  a  year. 

die  asks  promotion;  this  a  hoard  of  wealth, 
A  wife  chaste,  good  and  fair,  large  portion 

too  ;  — 
1  hat,  pale  and  wan,  says,  shall  I  yet  have 

(health? 
f4;!gus  meets  all  ;   because   he  knows  each 

vie'.v, 
Thn-,  each  hugs  in  idea  marvy  joys, 
Till  fate  moves  round,    a.id  all  their   hope 

destroys. 

What  fools!  should  truth  unfold  the  roll  of 
f.ue,  (scold 

And  r>ad   your  fortunes — wanton,   wild,  a 
Thy  wife — Kext  poverty — ihy  best  estue 
Ispain  and  sickness — tiiou  s  .ait  die  ere  old — 
Here    would    foie-knowUdge   scou.ge   thy 

prying  si-ul. 
And  pjin  &  grief  corrode  without  control). 

Besides,  wkile  thus  we  strive  fate's  hook  to 

scan, 
W'e  lose  to-day,  and  set  not  as  we  ought  r 
1  o  serve  our  God,  ourselves,  our   brother 


Should  be  our  bnsine5s,  and  our  constant 
thoiiaht  :  (row  ; 

My  Poilio  cease — to  know  would  add  to  sor. 

Believe,  obey,"  take  no  thoughtfor  to-mor- 
row." J.  C. 

FOR     THE    P.M  I  L.\DELl'ni  A     RErOSITORT. 

TO   MATILDA. 

S.W'deap  Matilda,  say  wiiy  hast  thou  charms? 
Why  dost  t'lou  wound  my  he-art  with   ove's 

alarms?  ('o^c, 

Sife  thy  own  breast,  niit.iU[.ht  by   pang^  of 
riiou   can^t    not  feel    what  torture    others' 

prove.  (s.io.i? 

Why  does  that  face   such    heavenly   beauty 
vVhy  from    those   eyes,    such  sparkling  lus- 

rres  flovv  ? 
Why  a  form,  so  beauteous,  sent  from  Heav'n, 
\V  hen  oniy  form  and  not  a  feart  wasgiv'u  ? 
\\\  !  say,  dear  object  ot  my  purest  love, 
\h  say  why  still  thus  scoriituliy  reprove 
A  suppliant  slave,  to  adoration' .  puw'r. 
Seeks   but  thy   smile,   to  cheer  his   pensive 

hour. 
When    1    behold  thee,  all  my  soul  is  flame, 
.Vly  he.irt  is  trair  port,  when  1  hear  thy  jame; 
Wert    thou   but    mine,  on  earth,   j'd    tiii.ik 

'twere  heav'n. 
And  vows  akeriiate,  interchang'd  be  giv'ij, 
r.cstatic  pleasures  should  around  lis  spreail. 
And  faithful  constancy,  by  virtue  led. 

Entrancing th<iughts,  what  joyswaft  through 

my  soul, 
hnA  rnpture^  reason  scarcely  can  control!; 
My  heart  be.its  high,  alas  !    my  peace  is  fled, 
No  favour'd  omen  does  its  iuflnence  shed. 
O  !  cruel  m.id,  ni  ly  thine  o\\  n  boboni  feel, 
A  siiarpen'd  arrow  ,  pierce  thy  heart  of  steel  : 
Soon  mayest  thousign  a  passion  uiireturii'd, 
MxA  judge  thyseifj     how    bitter  'tis    when 

spuin'd.  (breast. 

Then,   taught  by"  dear  experience,  may  thy 
With  melting  pity  strive  to  soothe  my  rest. 
T.     O. 

FOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA     REPOSITORY. 

TO  THE  OLD  BACHELOR. 

With  pleasure,  clear  Sir,  I  perus'd  your  address, 

I  ador'd  the  Altnighly  s  c(  mmand  ; 
My  len'ler  icnsalions  1  scarce  could  suppress, 

And  I  freely  now  oH"ei  my  hand. 
Nay,  bi  not  alarm'd  a,  my  bluntness  and  candour, 

Mv  nature  is  open  and  free  ; 
The  chiM'en  ot  f.ishion  may  ihrow  out  their  slander. 

But  invccdves  are  nciiiint;  to  me, 
1  he  flooniy  reserve  of  ihf  beautiful  fair, 
'  Whose  eye  captivates  ev'ry  heart, 
Will  disgust  rhe  fond  lover  she  meant  lo  ensnare, 

For  love  is  neer  fnendly  lo  art. 
My  person  is  com  iy  e'en  envy  must  say, 

I'^e  a  mind  iha'  may  well  be  im,.roVd  ; 
Mv  lenrper  is  miid.  but  I  love  mv  own  way, 

Yei  druiitlcss  he  will  be  belov'd. 
Bui  one  thins  is  f'et]uenlly  laid  to  mv  charge 

By  the  tit.cksa  id  'he  beaux  '-t"  ihe  town, 
Ihey  say,  an  '  wi'.h  mth,  that  my  furt.aie's  not  large. 

But  I  b^g,  mv  dear  Sir,  you'll  not  fiown. 
Philosopnei-nkc.  you  will  £i"enic  your  hand. 

You've  WLallhatid  aburcauee  yourself; 
You  hi^-ebooks  and  you'it  dainliesiW  ai  your  commani. 

And  the  nnb'e  ujiud  cAies  nci  for  pelf. 
Then  give  me  y,  ur  hean  at  ihe  altar  of  love, 

I'll  fiecly  live  mine  in  return; 
A  faiihful  and  dulifil  wif^.  1  >.  ,11  ^inve, 

Aud  i.ev£r  will  c.iuss  ;  wi  lo  aiourn,  \  MAID.v 
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OLD     NICK: 

A  SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.    vir. 

Barclay's  rrjttcuots  on  Kcppel'!  ahence. —  few  Krppel 

a^d    Gregory  acted.  —  Our   hero't  misfortunes  rot  dis- 

air.ealleio  Po.i  Heirt  —IVhy  —No  such  thing  as  dis- 

intereit^dnat. —  Mw: alti'ays  twluringh'Wsclf. — Dt- 

_  pi-Tjdene  taken  in  a  Tjetv,  but  itry jitst  ligi:t. 

AVEPPEL    left   tl;e  room,    shutting 
tlie  door  gently  after  liim." 

Perhaps  he  has  shut  it  for  the  last  tin-e  ! 
He  now  knowi;  all,  anil  1  shall  probablv 
Ilt^  er  <te  him  more  ! 

Such  were  our  hero'«  thoughts  the  mo- 
rrent  he  found  himself  alone  ;  and  in  Ihis 
strain  of  grievous  rtfieetii  n  he  continued 
until  he  was  suddenly'  interrupted  h)  Gre- 
gory, who  burst  a  second  tine  into  the 
parlour,  exclaiming,  "  Thev  arc  gone! 
they're  gene!"  "  C-one  !"  said  tarclay, 
"  How  ?   "V.  hat  have  you  done  r" 

"  Done!  I've  done  nothing,"  he  replied, 
'■' but  tliey  are  gone!  If  it  had  been  ielt 
(o  me  there  wculd  have  heen  no  ri<k  ol 
their  ever  coming  back  again:  hul " 

"  Piul  vho  has  fent  (hem  avp.\,  I  ask? 
cried  Barclay,  in  ar,  authoriiative  Irne. 

Gregory  rccolleclir  g 'himself,  cast  i;is 
eyes  on  the  grour^d,  ashamed  of  the  hold- 
ness»into  which  his  joy  had  seduced  bin, 
and  Was  about  humblv  to  explain  the  whole 
matter,  when  Keppel  returned.  As  he 
entered,  lie  beckoned  to  Gregory  to  with- 
draw. The  iiPiest  fe'Icw  stood  for  a  A  vv 
econils  gazing  alteinatelv  at  each,  then, 
uistirg  into  teats,  hurriedout  of  (he  room 


to  give  way  to  the  overflowings  of  his  heart. 
How  I  love  <uch  a  heart. 

Gregory,  tho'  armed  at  all  points,  had,  a< 
he  declared,  "  done  nothing."  ^iany-a  w  ar- 
rior  has  done  the  same  before  him  !  How- 
ever, lie  would  ha\e  executed  much  had 
he  been  permitted,  and  I  think  I  now  see 
him  w  ilh  his  horse-pistols  and  cut-and-thrust 
sword  p.ying  away  among  the  creditors 
and  baililFs,  who  all  make  to  the  door, 
willingly  abandoning  their  demands  ra- 
ther than  be  paid  in  any  such  manner;  but 
this  was  pre\en!ed  b\  the  intervention  c  f 
Ktppel,  who,  on  closing  the  door  entreat- 
ed Gregory  to  let  liim  first  try  what  he 
conid  do  by  peaceable  means.  This  could 
not  be  refused,  and  Keppel  descended  in- 
to the  l.all,  Ic-Evirg  Gregory  at  the  head  of 
the  stairs  in  perfect  readiness  to  make  a 
sally  the  insti.nt  his  foierunner  was  de- 
feated. His  aid,  however,  was  not  re- 
quired; and  no  socrer  had  lie  learnt  the 
success  of  Keppel  tl  an  he  thrrvv  down  his 
arn'cs,  and  hastci  ed  to  his  n.aster  in  the  w  ay 
I  have  described. 

Our  hero  and  Us  friend,  after  Gregory 
had  retired,  ren  aired  for  seme  tin:e  silent. 
At  length,  Keppel  seatiig  hiniself  pnd 
(  rawirg  his  chan  i;ear  Barclay's,  took  liin. 
kit  c!ly  bv  the  1  and,  and  thus  addressed 
hn;: 

"  Forgive  me,  Barclay,  the  pain  I  have 
f';^CI■.  \<.u  by  using  wt.rds  which  I  really 
II. tended  to  have  a  very  dilierent  efiect. 
C  (  n  e,  I  am  sure  you  do  forgive  me.  for 
yc  u  liave«knc wn  me  too  loi  g  and  loo  w  ell 
to  think  that  I  v  ould  say  or  do  aught  that 
might  siff'ict  you." 

1  delay  pressed  his  hand. 

"  It  has  been  said,"  continued  he,  "  that 
there  is  scmcthing  in  the  mirlbrtiines  of 
<ur(r:fi.ds  which  is  rot  disagrecEble  to 
us.  i  ci  nfess  that  1  row  fccl:e\  e  it  to  be 
true;  lor  aciidst   the  sorrow  I   su.Ter  for 


your  looses,  thers  is  a  feeling  of  plea- 
sure which  I  can  only  account  for  by  as- 
cribing it  to  the  opportunity  it  affords  me 
of  doing  you  service.  You  shall  share 
my  fortune,  and  I  will  thinic  myself  am- 
ply r.rwrrdcd  if  you  will  permit  rae  to  share 
your  grief." 

We  blubber  over  trifles,  but  great  afTltc- 
tion  clings  to  the  heart,  and  dries  up  ail  the 
sources,  which,  being  supplied  yvith  tears, 
would  much  relieve  us.  The  death  of  Bar- 
clay's father,  and  the  cruel  circumstances 
.yvhich  attended  it,  made  it  a  matter  of  lio 
light  grief.  He  had  felt  it  deeply.  It  had 
\iolcntly  agitated  his  spirits,  but  he  had 
been  denied  until  this  moment  the  balin. 
and  comlort  of  a  tear.  The  aflectionale 
conduct  of  one  beloved  so  much,  and  on 
such  an  c  ccassion,  thawed  as  It  were  the 
chillinj  sorrow  that  embraced  his  heart, 
and  furnished  him  yvith  abundance  of  tears. 
He  wept,  and  his  breast  thrc-bbed  yyitii 
mingletijoy  and  grief. 

Keppel  prccei\ing  the  situation  ofEar- 
c'ay's  mine!,  and  his  inability  to  speak,  pro- 
ceeded—  "  Ncyf,  indeed,  shall  I  have  to 
tlank  fortune  for  her  favours,  \y  hich  ere  this 
I  never  dio  :  nor  have  I  had  cause;  for,  in 
my  opinion,  prosperity  is  only  truly  desira- 
ble as  it  gives  us  the  merns  of  benefiting 
those  we  love.  Success,  good  fortune,  &'c. 
are  deprived  of  more  than  half  their  worth, 
if  we  h.aye  no  one  to  exult  in  and  partake 
of  iheni;  but  if  yvo  have,  it  is  doub'ed. 
Then,  have  1  not  reason  for  v\  hat  1  sny  r" 

tarclay  had  by  this  time  sufiicier.lly  re- 
covered h'm.'^ell  to  reply  : 

"  O  Ke[  pel,  my  friend!  foryou  are  in- 
deed a  friend!  Who  but  you  could  act  so 
generou  'y,  so  disinterestedly  ;" 

"  Don't  talk  to  me  of  disinteresfec'ress." 
said  he,  "  for  there  is  no  ^.v.ch  thing.  I 
only  fear  that  I  am  Iro  self  sh.  I  u'ould 
^ain  your  Icvc.     Is  this  the-  scting  vvithuijt 


i4 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITOIIY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


the  hope  of  reward   which  deserves   the 
name  ordislntcrcstedness  ? 

So  B.ircliv  made  no  answer,  but  hy  a 
look  equally  indicative  of  his  feelings.  I, 
however,  shall  not  pass  it  by  without  making 
my  coiTiment  on  It.  Admitting;  that  a  man 
can  never  act  di^interesle  liy,  {and  I  think 
it  must  be  admitted,  for,  supposing  we  re- 
ceive the  slightest  gjatification,  and  we 
generally  receive  a  great  deal  in  what  are 
called  oiir  disinterested  actions,  we  cannot 
be  said  to  be  perfectly  disinterested)  yet 
he  may  by  custom,  (I  recommend  it 
strongly  to  the  re.ider)  seem  to  do  so  ;  and 
it  is  an  amiable  trait  in  any  character  to  ap- 
pear to  set  the  hapjiiness  and  interest  of 
all  \vt;  converse  ai'.J  are  connected  with 
before  our  own. 

Kepp'^d  now  informed  his  friend,  that 
liehaJ  by  fair  promises  been  permitted  by 
the  creditors  to  firrange  his  father's  affairs. 
"  Suffer  me,"  said  Barclay,  with  great 
agitation,  "  suffer  me  to  inquire  one  thing? 
If  tht-re  should  not  be  enough  to  djschar;je 
(hem  all,  will  they  have  any  power  over 
the  bo.iy  of  mv  father?  Can  they  pre- 
vent his  sacred  remains  I'rora  being  deposi- 
ted in  a  peaceful  graver" 

"  Tor  the  world,"  cried  Keppel,  "  they 
should  not  touch  a  hair  of  his  head.  Be 
at  rest  on  that  point.  Happen  what  may, 
Ids  ashes  shall  not  be  disturbed." 

Shortly  after  this  Keppel  retired,  at  Bar- 
clay's request,  to  investigate  the  aflairs, 
and  form  the  bast  scheme  of  |)rncedure. 

Man, is  so  constituted  by  nature  as  to 
be  perpetually  te.iz'r,g  and  worrying  him- 
self to  no  end.  Whatever  he  does,  he  does 
wrong,  p;id  quickly  repents  of  it;  it  might 
either  have  been  done  better,  or  it  would 
liave  been  better  if  it  had  not  been  done  at 
all.  Whatever  liappens  to  him,  happens 
wrong;  either  it  is  not  what  he  wanted,  or 
ii  is  more  plague  to  him  than  if  he  had  been 
wiliio.jl  it.  Iverilv  believe, that  if  he  was  al- 
lowed all  his  wishes,  he  would  never  wish 
for  nny  thing  tint  he  re  illy  needed,  or  that 
be  would   not  soon  be  glad  (o  get  rid  of. 

V/e  recollect  the  fear  and  anxiety  of 
EarcLiy  respecting  his  friend's  conduct 
when  his  circumstances  should  be  disclosed 
fo  him.  Now  the  event  had  proved  fa- 
v'.>u;ablj  beyond  his  fondest  hopes,  yet 
Kepps!  WIS  no  sooner  gone,  than,  instead 
ofrej'iicing  in  suc:li  a  friend,  and  being  re- 
lieved by  lh2  prpspect  which  had  brighten- 
ed up  before  him,  he  flung  himself  into  a 
chair,  and  seemed  lc(  iVel  an  accumulation 
of  misery  from  what  had  hnppjned. 

If  he  consented  to  Ktppel'i  doin^  every 
,;thing  he  desircH,  his  independence  was 
gone.     He  loved  his  friend,  bat  indepen- 


dence was  to  him  even  as  the  air  he  breath- 
ed. He  believed  that  he  could  not  live 
without  it,  and  therefore  lamented  that  what 
he  had  most  wished  for  had  come  to  pass. 
His  sentiments  on  this  head  may  by  some 
be  thought  loo  nice,  but  I  can  never  think 
they  were.  Depeiidct'ce  and  lunigiiig  are 
synonimous  terms.  Various  are  the  ways 
of  hanging,  but  I  am  ot'opinion  that  that 
known  by  the  word  dependence  is  the  worst 
of  all.  If  I  must  be  hanged,  let  me  be 
hanged  vsdth  di9.  little  torlurc  as  possible. 

Hanging  I  know,  is  a  ticklish  subject. 
I  hope,  my  friends,  I  don't  offend.  "  Si- 
lence gives  coi'.senl."  '\V'e'llgoon  wdth  the 
topic  in  the  nes!  cliaptcr. 

CHAP  VIIT. 

T/jeforre  of  exam\>U. — Hanguig — Hounslo-w  heath  — 
^ytcltjer  death  is  a  pjtnist'-?:;ent  that  shouiu  be  aartjeit. 
• — yu!tiie  tnetamorp/joseii. — tla/i^ing  ii-ht»Jirit  t'tuc- 
ted. — Luix'ycrs  jtruised  a  fid  cotidtnined.  —  'iieeiuplcy- 
metit  oj'  mm  coimd:red  —  A  laay. — iVbai  huiOund's 
say  of  tlxir  ■u.'i-i.es. — Anttar's  Ixads  i.li.e.~  read  and 
y:,u  It  l^noiv.  —  An  aini*iblf  Picture  of' matr'tnony. — 
haw  a  iKut!  should  be  Ireaud  ivha  marries  toietj  for 
b:.,uy. 

TiiE  force  orcx3mj):o  has  always  been 
allowed  to  be  very  griai,  but  tirat  it  should 
make  a  man  envious  of  being  hanged  seems 
extraordinary. 

One  would  think  it  very  nncoinforiablei 
hanging  on  Hounslow  heath,  and  it  appears 
strange  thst  any  one  should  take  a  delight 
in  it  ;  but  Haines  had  not  promoted  him- 
self there  many  vveeks  before  his  friend 
Cla.dce,  by  /;/.v o:c'«  industiy  and  wiihgreal 
toil,  procured  his  el:;vation  to  the  same  rank, 
of  which  nothing  but  the  force  of  example 
could  have  made  him  desirous.  Of  these 
two  gentleman  we  may  say  with  the  poet  : 

*'   Alike  their  tent,  ilieir  foriune,  and  iticir  fate.'* 
Or  shall  we  speak  of  them  according  to 
Samuel :  "  They  were  lovely  and  pleasant 
in  their  li\es,  and  in  tlicir  death  they    were 
not  divided  r" 

But,  to  be  serious,  on  this  subject,  which 
is,  by  the  w  ay,  by  nomeans  a  laughable  one, 
I  never  can  believe  it  to  be  agreeable  to 
the  Almighty  that  man  should  take  away 
the  life  of  his  fellow-creature.  Punish- 
ments are  designed  for  the  good  of  the  of- 

t  Perhaps  I  am  wrnnj; ;  it  may  tie  as  comfortable 
hanging  ilieie  as  any  where  else,  or  even  as  being  bu- 
liet,  according  toan  auccdcie  of  Diogenes.  —  '*  Ke  of- 
deied  himielf  to  be  thiown  apy  were  without  bmy- 
ing." — '•  What,"  said  his  fuiendE,  "  to  iheBiifis  and 
beast  !"  "  By  ro  means,"  cried  he,  "'place  my  statf 
near  rnt  that  !  m?y  drive  them  away."  "How  can  you 
do  that,"  thev  replied,  "  since  you  will  not  perceive 
:hfm  ?"  "  How.um  I  concerned  then,"  added  he,  "  in 
being  tarn  by  these  animals,  I  feel  noiiiinj  of  i  I  ?"  Ci- 
cero Ttisc.  Qn>e3t,  lib.  i.  §  43. 


fender,  and  to  recall  him  to  what  is  right 
Death  should,  therefore,  he  excluded  from 
them.  If  we  consider  a  man  as  having 
committed  so  great  a  crime  as  todeservc 
_death,  that  sliould  be  the  very  reason  wliy 
we  should  not  inflict  it,  but  some  more  Leni- 
ent punisliinent  (if  there  be  any  more  leni- 
ent to  one  who  has  sinned  enormously), 
which  might  give  him  the  natural  time  of 
his  life  to  repent,  and  gain,  if  nntiifhis  ' 
fcllow-crea  ures,  the  pardon  of  liisCreator. 
To  kill  him  instantly  because  he  has  lione 
what  God  has  forbidd;Mi,  and  we  deem 
worthy  of  death,  is  to  kill  both  body  and 
soul,  and  send  him,  with  his  crime  fre^h  u- 
pon  hi^  head,  liasliiv  and  unrepented  into 
the  presence  of  the  last  great  Judge  of  all: 
than  whicli  nothing  can  less  become  us  as 
men  and  Christians. 

To  punish  a  trifling  robbery  with  death 
IS  so  cruel,  so  abominable,  that,  wdien  it 
happens,  the  noble  image  ofjusticef,  with 
her  svvofd^'Dnshi. allied  10  defend  the  inno- 
cent, appears  to  me  a  hated  murderer, 
brandishiig  a_  weapon  reeking  with  the 
blofd  •..{mi  of;  nuing  but  pardonable  '.ictim. 
This  pt.nishinciit. was  in  the  ninth  centu- 
ry first  inslituied  by  Edmund  I.  who  was 
afterwards  stabbed  by  Leolf,  whom  h^. 
had  banished.  It  is  not  unlikely,  that  the 
certainly  of  being  hanged  for  returning,  and 
being  seen  in  liie  monarch's  presence,  oc- 
casioned him  to  murder  the  king.  The  e- 
naction,  therefore,  of  this  capital  punidi- 
ment  was  probably  llic  cause  of  his  losing 
hii  liTe.  Wi:at  does  the  reader  think?  He 
thinks  perhaps,  that  I  had  better  goon  with 
my  history — well,  so  I  well. 

In  proper  time  the  remains  of  our  hero's 
father  were  dejiosited  in  the  earth.  Bar- 
clay and  Keppel,  and  honest  Gregory  also, 
followed  lliC  hearse  en  this  mournful  oc- 
casion, and  with  great  sincerity  of  heart 
did  the  last  honours  to  the  dead. 

Keppel  had  by  this  period  investigated 
the  alTairs  of  the  deceased,  which,  after 
turning  every  thing,  houses,  horses,  carri- 
ages, &c.  into  money,  be  found  perfect- 
ly sufficient  to  satisfy  all  the  creditors  hon- 
ourably, leaving  a  surplus  of  between  four 
and  five  hundred  pounds.  This  event 
g-ave  Barclay  the  greatest  pleasure,  as  it 
left  no  one  the  power  to  insult  the  memory 
of  his  father,  and  as  it  relieved  his  mind 
from  the  apprehension  of  dependence. 

It  was  soon  agreed  upon  that  he  should 
take  chambers  near  those  inhabited  by 
Keppel,  and  at  his  leisure  .  dctei  mine  on 
what   pursuit   he    should    like    to  folloyy^ 

+  Tlie  syjnbrl  of  jusi'.ce   arnonj;  the  Tlsebans  was  a 
figure,  not  only  Wia(',   as  we  describe  't,  but  -u    f 
i'a/sdt,    Tliat  w»s  mere  petfett  than  0U16.  q 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  %^'EEKLY  REGLSTEU. 


Conversing  ofte  day  on  this  head,  Keppcl 
observed  that  he  would  not  reromnienJ 
lliH  law  to  him. 

"  Not,"  said  he,  "  that  the  f  lale  and  idle 
jests  of  witless  witlings  have  iii-ide  me 
think  disre  pectfiilly  ot"  its  professors,  for, 
on  the  contrary,  I  seriously  believe  there 
are  as  many  honest  subjects  in  it  as  in  any 
other  profession  ;  and  I  am  conlident  there 
are  many,  many  more  ingenious,  sensible, 
and  learned  men.  The  odium  it  has  in- 
curred is  owing  to  the  much  greater  pow- 
er of  doing  harm,  which  one  has  who  fol- 
low s  the  law,  snd  is  inclined  to  evil  than 
"  any  other  person  ditfcrently  situatetl,  whose 
disposition  is  equally  bad.  Such,  indeed, 
area  piteous  bane  to  society.  There  can- 
not be  a  more  pitiable  sight  than  to  see  a 
disreputable  and  knavish  lawyer  thriving 
and  living  in  luxury.  The  poor  man'scap- 
tivity,  the  widow's  anguish,  and  the  or- 
;  han's  tears,  these  are  (he  ruins  on  which 
he  iiuilds  his  house  ?  You,  my  friend,"  con- 
tinued Keppel,  "  shall  not  be  a  lawyer, 
because,  to  be  really  such,  requires  a  life 
of  unweari^  application,  which  as  the 
gre,t  prolits  are  confined  to  a  few,  is  not 
always  justly  rewarded.  No,  Barclay, 
that  will  not  do  for  you  ;  but  I'll  tell  you 
■what  will,  for  'tis  what  you  have  been  us- 
ed to.  I'll  take  a  house,  and  you  shall  live 
with  me,  and  do  nothing  or  any  thing  you 
like." 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  kindness,"  repli- 
ed Barclay,  "  but,  indeed,  I  can  never  a- 
gree  to  that.      I  must  do  something." 

"  So,  you  have  the  vulgar  prejudice," 
said  Keppel,  "  that  a  man  should  have 
some  known  employment,  and  >ou  would, 
perhaps,  deem  yourself  criminal  to  live  as 
7  propose.  To  avoi<i  the  imputation  ol  be- 
ing an  idler,  like  hundreds  of  others,  I  made 
invself  a  nominal  professor  of  law.  1  am, 
nevertheless,  having  merely  a  sinecure 
place,  as  void  of  business  as  if  I  had  not 
done  so,  and  yet  1  feel  no  quahr.s  of  con- 
science about  it.  If  vou  will,  my  good 
friend,  but  consider  all  the  employments  of 
men — state  how  the  most  active  are  engag- 
ed— and  sum  up  their  merits — you  will 
reartily  make  this  conclusion :  that,  take 
them  in  general,  they  are  seldom  so  much, 
and  never  so  nobly  or  innocently  employed, 
as  the  man  whopassess  his  time  in  literary 
iha'f\^se,and  who  is  by  the  world  called  idle. 
Trade  debases  the  mind.  Its  only  reffom- 
nien.Hation  is,  that  it  furnishes  with  means  of 
subsistence,  and  can  therefore  only  be  de- 
serv'ing  the  attention  ofthose  who  need  their 
dally  bread.  Mi-n  are  always  discontent- 
ed ;  and  one  who  has  spent  all  his^lays  in 
literature,  may,  through  ignorance,  wish, 


at  a  late  period  of  existence,  that  he  had 
followed  some  business;  but  no  man  v.ho 
has  seen  what  business  is,  ami  abandons  it 
for  literature,  will  at  any  time  of  life  de- 
sire to  return  to  it." 

"  My  dear  friend,"  replied  Barclay,  "  I 
hate  business,  believe  me,  as  cordially  as 
yourself;  but  I  must  get  t!:e  Tuonc:/  J  spsiid!" 
There  is  a  way  of  uttering  words  which, 
though  not  very  expressive  in  themselves, 
never  leaves  the  hearer  in  the  least  doubt 
about  the  speaker's  raind.  Barclay  had 
used  this  mode;  and  his  last  syllables  were 
scarcely  spoken  when  Keppel,  knitting 
his  brows  and  looking  much  displeased,  ex- 
claimed, "  I  bate  vour  pride  !  '  I  am  sorry 
for  it,"  replied  Barclay,  "  for  I  think  it  be- 
comes me." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Keppel,  still  ruffled, 
"  perhaps  you  are  in  the  right,  but  I  don't 
like  to  have  my  plans  destro\e;i  thus.  You 
know  I  never  wish  to  do  things  by 
hahes :  you  are  aware  of  what  I  desire  to 
do,  and  ^ou  will  not  let  mejlo  it.  'Tis 
unkind  at  least." 

Barclay,  hoping  to  appease  hi.m,  and 
anxious  to  evade  his  offers,   said  : 

"  You  do  not  recellect,  Keppel,  when 
you  make  me  the  generous  proposal  of  tak- 
inga  part  of  your  house,  that  I  should  soon 
be  turned  out  cf  it  by  a  much  more  woithy 
occu|iant, —  a  wile." 

No/V  the  reader  cocks  his  ears,  and  say.s 
very  prettily  to  me,  "  Pray,  sir,  who  is  the 
ladvi"  Upon  which  I  answer, with  that  civil- 
ity and  good  breeding  which  so  eminent- 
ly distinguisli  me  above  all  other  authors, 
"  Si.- — always  happy  to  enlighten  you 
— the  lady  is  a  young  lady;  one,  the  tip 
of  whose  little  finger  you  would  give  both 
your  ears  to  kiss. She  lives,  sir,  at  pre- 
sent, in  the  country  with  a  clergyman  who 
promised  her  in  marriage  to  Keppel ;  whose 
guardian  he  had  been  until  she  was  one- 
and-twenty.  There,  now  you're  illui/iina- 
ied!"          ,  . 

(TO     BE     CONTINUED.) 

A  CELEBRATED  WRITER'S 

SENTIMENTS     OF     AN     HAPPY     LIFE. 

PETRARCH,  in  a  letter  to  a  friend, 
says,  "  I  have  fixed  bounds  to  my  desires. 
What  greater  happiness  can  be  proposed, 
than  to  pass  our  li\  es  with  proved  and  uni- 
ted friends,  with  whom  we  think  alike?  — 
Or  what  more  agreeabL-  than  faces  always 
serene,  min  Is  still  agrt-cd,  hearts  ever  o- 
r  pen,  conversations  where  truth  wholly 
reigns,  without  constraint,  reserve,  or  pre- 
paration ? — Human  life,  like  the  sea,  is 
exposed  to  frequent  hurricanes,  and  the 


evening  of  the  brightest  day  is  often  obscur- 
ed and  tempestuous.  The  wise  ought  t') 
say  of  the  world  as  Palinurus,  that  famous 
pilot,  said  of  the  sea,  S'l^-iil  1  conjlde  in  that 
iiionster  ? Sliould  we  not  learn  to  dis- 
tinguish the  felicities  of  nature  from  t!-,e 
chimeras  of  tie  world,  and  to  discover 
truth  in  the  midst  of  the  shades  that  sur- 
round It  ?  To  do  this,  should  bs  the  c^);i- 
stant  aim  ot  every  mortal :  it  is  indeed  the 
one  thing  necessary. — This  manner  of  \\\'a 
is  the  object  of  all  ray  desires  ;  if  I  can  o'o- 
tain  it,   I  s{iall  have  no  cause  for  envy." 


DEFINITION  OF  TRUE  HONOUR. 

There  is  no  word  of  greater  import  an  1 
dignity  than  honour:  it  is  virtue,  a;!orned 
with  every  decoration  that  can  make  it  a- 
miable  and  useful  in  society.  It  is  the  true 
foundation  of  mutual  faith  and  credit,  and 
the  real  intercourse  by  which  the  business 
of  life  is  transacted  with  safety  and  pleas- 
ure. It  is  of  uni\ersal  extent,  and  can  be 
confined  to  no  particular  station  oflife,  be- 
cause it  is  ev'ery  man's  security,  and  every 
man's  interest.  It  is  impossible  to  have 
too  great  a  regard  and  esteem  for  a  man  of 
strict  honour  ;  but  then  let  him  prove  his 
right  to  this  tit!c  by  the  whole  tenor  of  his 
actions:  let  him  rieilher  attempt  to  derive 
his  character,  or  Ibrm  his  conduct  from 
fashion,  or  the  opinion  of  others  :  let  a  true 
moral  rectitude  be  the  unilorm  rule  of  his 
actions,  and  a  just  praise  and  approbation 
will  be  their  due  reward. 


METHOD  OFEXTJNGUISIIIXG  FIRE, 

WITHOUT    DANGER    OF    BREAKING 
OUT    AFRESH. 

Bi^  ilie  lute  Professor  HoJJ'inan. 

AS  soon  as  an  engine  is  in  readiness  to 
work,  stir  into  the  water  that  immediate- 
ly is  to  be  discharged,  seven  or  eiu-jit 
pounds  of  pearl-ashes,  in  powder,  ami 
eontinue  to  add  it  in  this  manner  as  occa- 
sion requires,  taking  care  that  it  he  direc- 
ted against  the  timber  or  wainscot,  Src. 
just  b(^ginning  to  burn,  and  not  wasteil  a- 
gainst  the  brick- work  ;  or,  where  time 
will  admit,  dissolve  any  quantify  ofpearl- 
ashes  in  a  copper  with  water;  and  as  fast 
as  it  dissolves,  which  will  be  in  a-  few  min- 
utes, mix  a  ])ailful  with  the  water  in  the 
engine  pretty  often  ;  and  wdiatever  burn- 
ing wood  it  is  played  upon  will  be  ex- 
tinguished as  it  it  was  dipped  in  water, 
and  will  not  burn  afresh  in  the  part  ex- 
tinguished. 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 


The  Ruins. 

(continued.) 

"I  EXERTED  myself  to  console  ray  be- 
loved   Matilda    for  this  siuldmi  and  une.v- 
peclecl  rifverse  ot  fortune,  but  in  vain  ;  she 
icit  a  presentinient  of  an  evil,  ol  Avhich  sue 
could   form  none  Init  the  most  dreadful   i- 
deas.      The  horrid  uncertainty  of  our  des- 
tination in  which  we  were  involved, was  at 
li'ncjth  concluded  at  the  close  of  the  second 
ci.ij'sjoarnev,  when  v.^a  were  ordered  to  a- 
]ij;ht.     Faint   and  exhausted  with  fatigue, 
(for  we  had  not  been  allowed  to  pause,  ex- 
tept  to  take  a  hasty  refreshment  from  time 
to  time)   we    were  conducted  into  a  build- 
ji:^,  which,  from  its  large  extent,  appeared 
to  be   a  castle  of  considerable  import  ince. 
Its  lofty   turrets,  which  hung  high  in  air  in 
frowning  majesty,    and  enveloped   in   the 
dark  mists  of  evening,  inspired  us  with  no 
very  pleasant  ideas.     Tne  person  who  had 
contrived  thus  to  entrap  us,  had  taken  his 
measures  witii  the  utmost  fjrelho'.ight  and 
caution  ;    but  who  it  was  that  had  harbour- 
ed such   malevolent  intentions  against  us, 
Ave  could  not  form  an  idea  that  appeared  in 
tiie  leait  degree  probable.    Vague   conjec- 
tures respecting  the  author  of  this  infjinoas 
attempt  to  deprive  us  ot  our  liberty,  so  oc- 
cnpiei    our  minds,   that  the  horrors  of  our 
situation  were  somewhat  dimii>ished.     \Ve 
were  contiucled  into  alarge  parlour ;  where 
a  cheerful  blaze  in   the  chimney  was  not 
competent  to  disperse  thr  chilly  dampness 
and  thick  vapours  that  pervaded  every  cor- 
ner of  the  apartment,  seeming  to  have  been 
for  many  vmrs  the  undisturbed  occupants. 
The  gloniiiv  appearance  of  the  castle,  and 
the  disa'^rce  ible    room   to  which  we  were 
confined,  overcame  the  fortitude  of  Matil- 
da, and  she  sunk  upon  my  bosom  in  an  a- 
gonv  of  grief.     I   endeavoured   to  console 
lier ;  but  tlie  recollection  of  her  infant,  who 
had  been  left  behind  us  at  our  seat,  render- 
ed all  my  altempts  to  soothe  her  affliction 
an  t  calm  tlie  tumult  o(  her  sorrow  fruitless. 
From  the  apartment  we  had  first  entered, 
ve  were  conducted  to  an  antique  chamber, 
whose  decayed  furniture  demonstrated  the 
effects  of  time  on  every  perishable  object. 
The  door  was  strongly  fastened  on  the  out- 
side ;  and  to   prevent   any  interruption  of 
ourrepose,  I  !)arri»  adoed  the  entrance  with- 
in.    For  thf  y   who  were  capable  of  com- 
mitting such  an  act  of  violence  as  to  deprive 


us  of  our  liberty,  would  not  hesitate,  if 
it  answered  their  own  purposes,  to  deprive 
us  of  life  alio.  Sapposing  ourselves  secure 
from  open  violence  daring  the  night,  ex- 
hausted nature  sunk  into  a  slumbei,  from 
which  I  was  roused  by  a  noise  as  of  some 
person  walking  in  the  chamber.  The  light 
was  extinguished,  but  a  moment  verified 
my  suspiciojis — I  leaped  out  of  bed,  and 
in  an  instant,  with  a  nervous  hand,  grasp- 
ed the  intruder. 

"  A  severe  conflict  ensued  ; — my  antago- 
nist  was  strong,  and   held   in   his   hand  a 
dagger;   but   as    soon  as  I  perceived  it,   I 
mads   a    desperate   effort,  and   wrested   it 
from  him.     Impelled    bv    that    propensity 
in'ierent   in  every  breast,  to    struggle  for 
the  preservation  of  my  own  existence,  and 
of  my  beloved  Mitilda,  an  I  instantly  con-^ 
ceiving  that  the  intruder,  t'roin  the  circum- 
stance of  his   holding   an  unsheathed  dag- 
ger, must  have  entered  our  apartment   to 
acco.iipllsh  the  horrid  purpose  of  assassin- 
ation, I  feltpossessed  of  new  piwers,  and 
hurled  him  prostrale  on  the  floor.     A  louJ 
cry  escaped   him  on  falling,  and  in  an  in- 
stant the  room  was  tilled  with  armed  men. 
I  was  stationed  astride  of  mv  fallen  antago- 
nist— but.  Father  of  Jvlercies !   what  were 
my  sensations,   when,  as  the  light  gleamed 
from  a  taper  on  his  co.intenance,   I  discov- 
ered   the  features  of  my   brother  I — I  still 
kept  possession   of  the  dagger,  and  wdien 
the  man  approache.d  to  rescue  him,  I  swore 
in    the  most  solemn  manner,  that,  if  they 
did  not  instantly  retire,  1  would  plunge  it 
to  his  heart.     Fearing   that  I  would  fulfill 
my   oat!i,  they  retired,  and  left  us  alone. 
Matilda   wa;   almost   fainting  with  terror, 
but  she  somewhat  recovered  her  composure 
upon  the  retreat  of  the  men.      The  counte- 
nance of  Arthur  was  convulsed   with    the 
violence   of  contending  passions.     Disap- 
pointment and  ferocity  were  conspicuously 
delineated  on  his  features.     To  all  my   re- 
proaches  for  his  unexeinpled  villainy   (lor 
I   could  no  longer  doubt  his  being  the  au- 
thor of  our  imprisonment)  h  <  maintained  a 
profound   and    sullen  silence  ;  but  when  I 
declared,  that  Unless  he  bound  himself  by 
the  most  dreadful  ties  to  set  us  at  liberty  as 
soon  as  the  day   dawned,  the  present   mo- 
ment should  be  the  last  of  his  existence. — 
With    much   apparent  reluctance  he  took 
the  oath  required,  and  as  soon  as  I  liberat- 
ed him.  he   quit  the  apartment  through  a 
private   door,  by   which   he  had  entered, 
and  which  I  had  not  before  noticed  in  the 
agitation  of  my  mind.     The  remainder  of 
the  night  passed  away  without  further  inter- 
ruption— Kut  ah  !  little  did  1  expect  that  it 
vvus  to  be  the  last  I  should  ever  spend  with 


my  adored  Matilda.  When  we  arose  in  the 
morning,  the  sun  ha  i  just  appeared  above 
the  horizon,  and  tinged  wltn  his  golden 
radiance  the  frowning  turrets  of  the  cas- 
tle. A  servant  shortly  came  to  inform  us, 
that  a  carriage  was  in  waiting  to  carry  us 
froua  the  detested  abode  of  villainy,  and 
with  joy  I  bailed  tiie  approaching  return 
of  the  goddess  to  whom  all  of  us  pay  our  a- 
dorations.  VVe  quickly  obeyed  (he  sum- 
mons, and  descended  to  the  hall,  where 
were  ranged  the  abandoned  dependants  of 
Arthur  ;  who,  influenced  by  shame,  did 
not  appear.  Matilda  entered  the  carriage 
in  waiting,  and  I  was  preparing  to  follow, 
when  I  was  seized  from  behind.  The 
door  of  the  coach  was  insta,itl\  closed,  and 
Matilda  hurried  from  my  sight  for  ever." 

"Blessed  spirit!"  exclaimed  Manstan, 
"  look  down  from  thy  celestial  abode  and 
pity  my  sufl^erings  in  being  doomed  to  re- 
main behind  thee.  Ah  never,"  continued 
he,  dashing  a.vay  a  silent  tear,  "  while  I 
retain  my  existence,  shall  I  obliterate  from 
my  memory  that  moment  when  I  was  se- 
parated from  my  wife.  If  "even  all  my 
powers  should  be  numbed  by  the  cold  hand 
of  age,  or  thrown  into  a  state  of  inaction 
from  the  severity  of  my  misfortunes,  still 
would  I  remember  that  horrid  period,  and 
dwell  with  pensive  pleasure  upon  the  im» 
age  of  Matilda. 

"  Despair  at  being  thus  unexjiectedly 
torn  from  her,  inflamed  me  almost  to  phren- 
zy,  and  it  was  well  for  my  guards  that 
their  numbers  protected  them  from  my 
violence.  I  was  conducted  back  to  the 
interior  of  the  castle  ;  where  for  a  short 
time,  I  was  tolerably  well  situated,  and 
might  have  made  myself  happy,  but  for 
the  incidents  which  had  recently  occurred 
that  preyed  upon  my  spirits.  A  tew  days 
elapsed  when  I  was  ordered  to  attend  my 
guards,  who  escorted  me  to  the  grand 
chamber  of  state,  where  sat  arrayed  in 
the  most  splendid  robes  the  treacherous 
Arthur.  I  endeavoured  to  assume  a  com- 
posure I  did,  not  feel,  and  to  view  the 
wretch  with  calm  contempt  ;  but  the  smile 
of  triumph  which  dilated  his  harsh  features 
robbed  me  of  the  command  of  myself.  He 
appeared  as  a  judge  preparing  to  deter- 
mine the  fate  ot  an  abandoned  criminal  ; 
but  malice  and  revenge  scowled  from  hi^i 
dark  eyes  in  every  look  he  cast  on  the  aP,^' 
happy  victim  of  his  insidioui  arts, 

(to    be     CONTINUED.) 
REMARK. 

Envious  people  are  \ery  miserable,  be- 
cause the  happiness  of  others  torueute 
them  as  mucli  as  their  own  niiserfc 
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THOUGHTS  ON  DUELLING. 

Occasioned  by  the  late    unjortuiiale   encounter 
istuetti  Air.  Eacker  and  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton, in  -which  the  latter  -was  killed. 

ON  reading,  not  long  since,  an  aflect- 
ing  account  oftlie  death  of  Mr.  Hamilton, 
I  wa.s  led  seriously  to  reflect  on  llic  sub- 
ject. Ala<  !  (  I  exclaimed,  after  finishing 
the  recital)  how  can  any  human  being,  en- 
dowed with  reason,  advocate  this  practice  ? 
What  a  pity.  Wr.  Editor,  that  existing 
laws  are  not  effectual  for  patting  a  stop  to 
this  inhuman  practice  ;  our  reason  certain- 
ly, without  the  assistance  cf  experience, 
should  be  sufficient  to  convince  us  ot  its 
destructive  consequences  ;  but  alas!  custom 
has  bid  defiance  to  the  authority  of  our  se- 
verest laws,  and  the  community  has,  in  this 
instance,  been  deprived  of  a  valuable 
member,  who  might  have  lived  an  orna- 
ment in  society. — Tell  mc,  ye  modern  duel- 
lists, \\  hat  are  your  sensations,  after  hav- 
ing triumphed  over  your  antagonist,  when 
you  have  dexterously  given  the  mortal 
wound?  lf)eare  men  of  feeling,  if  you 
are  not  callous  to  every  Sentiment  of  hu- 
manity, you  must  be  miserable — you  must 
remain  wretched  indeed — Can  you.  with- 
out horror  reHect,  that  by  depriving  socie- 
ty of  one  of  its  members,  you  have  com- 
mitted murder!  Can  you  view  unmoved, 
the  distress  of  surviving  relatives  ! — Alas  ! 
>ou  are  now  willing  to  deprecate  this 
dreadful  praciicc.  —  Pictureto  (l;vs;'lf,  gc  n- 
lle  reader,  a  character  like  this,  Aho  from 
a  dread  of  punishment  which  the  law  in- 
flects, has  token  refuge  in  some  retired  spot, 
■ — view  him,  with  I'olded  arms  pacing:  his 
chamber-door,  and  in  the  anguish  of  his 
soul,  hardly  knowing  what  he  says — calls 
himself  a  murderer — wishes  he  iiad  never 
beheld  the  light,  and  curs-^s  with  dreadful 
oaths  and  execrations  the  day  of  his  exist- 
eiu-e.  This  is  the  result  of  a  practice, 
■whichj  to  the  disgrace  of  human  nature, 
is  termed  honourable  ! — But  alas  !  wlicre 
is  the  honour  ?  Tell  me,  ye  men  of  eru- 
dition and  profound  sagacity,  tell  me  to 
■whom  and  how  is  duelling  honourable  r  It 
has  ever  been  a  matter  of  surprise  to  me, 
that  rational  beings  should  so  far  indulge 
such  a  false  notion  of  honour,  as  to  suppose 
it  necessary,  when  any  difference  ensues, 
either  to  kill  or  be  killed!  "What  reparation 
can  either  one  or  the  other  a.liird  for  the 
wrong  received  ?  If  any  blemish  is  thrown 
on  my  character,  does  my  depriving  an  ad- 
versaryof  life  do  it  away?  If  the  fact  alleged. 


or  tlie  insinuation  made, be  true,  certainly 
I  do  not  clear  mysi;lf  by  taking  hii  life  ;  and 
if  the  factor  insinuation  is  not  true,  I  slior.ld 
not  conceive  ray  honour  concerned  to  re- 
sent a  falsehood.  These  considerations, 
in  my  humble  opinion,  ought  to  be  sufii- 
ciently  strong  to  prevent  such  an  inhuman 
eli'usion  of  blood. — Is  it  not  in  the  highest 
degree  absurd,  to  encourage  an  endeavour 
to  destroy  a  fellow  creature,  because  he  is 
not  of  the  same  sentiment  with  myself  r — 
Must  an  unguarded  word,  or  an  inadver- 
tent action,  be  put  in  competition  with 
life  ? — Certainly  the  laws  of  nature  forbid 
it. — I  have  always  considered  duelling  as  a 
false  kind  cf  bravery,  legu'ated  by  certain 
rules  of  mistaken  honour,  to  whic  h  no  per- 
son should  be  obliged  to  conform  ;  and  no 
one  (if  I  entertain  a  just  notion  of  honour) 
derogates  from  his  dignity  who  refuses  a 
challenge.  It  may  not  be  deemed  honoura- 
ble ;  vet  I  aver  it  is  the  dutv  of  every  good 
citizen  to  discountenance  duelling,  as  it  is 
in  direct  violation  of  the  laws.  It  a  person 
is  attacked  in  consequence  of  refusing  a 
challenge,  he  will  then  ha\  e  an  opportuni- 
ty oi  proving,  that  it  was  not  declined  thrc>' 
jcur,  hut  principle. — I  will  conclude  these 
observations  with  an  anecdote  I  lately  found 
in  a  historical  work  :  Henry  IV.  of  Prance, 
on  readingan ostentatious  inscription  on  ihe 
monument  of  a  Spanish  officer,  "  Here  hes 
the  body  of  Don,  Szc.  Sjc.  Sic.  who  never 
knew  what  fear  was" — "  Then,"  said  the 
king,  "  he  never  snuffed  a  canole  with  his 
finders."  H.  S.  R.  L 
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PETITION  OF  SUNDRY  INJURED 
PERSONS. 

J'P'e,  the  subscribers,  labouring  rmdcr  many 
g  rcat  and  pressing  grievances,  have  thoug/il 
propel-  to  present  to  the  public,  a  Jair  and 
candid  statement  thereof ;  hupins:,  that  iclien 
they  arc  made  public,  they  itill  receive  the 
attention  Hiey  merit :  And,  as  you.  Sir,  we 
doubt  not,  are  ajriend  to  the  injured  in  g  en- 
cral,  and  will  give  them  all  the  assistance  in 
your  poucr,  we  trust  you  uiil  publish  the 
Jollos'iug : 

\V  E,  therefore,  represent,  that  we 
have  been  for  several  ages  (if  tradition 
may  be  credited)  in  the  possession  of  a 
certain  right  and  privilege,  given  to  us  by 
the  common  consent  of  a  brge  portion  of 
mankind,  viz.  to  cover  the  humm  body 
liom  below  the  h — pa   upwards  ;  in  con- 


siderntion  whereof,  we  (or,  at  l<rast  our  an- 
cestors, in  their  own  name,  and  in  tho 
name  of  their  posterity)  ;  greed  to  defenil. 
the  said  part  from  the  injuries  of  the  wea- 
ther; which  agreement  has,  en  our  jn'.rt 
been  strictly  and  faithfully  fulfilled  ;  but 
wc  have  to  lament,  that,  on  the  part  of 
our  injurers,  the  ancient  contract  has  been 
faithlessly  and  shamefully  broken  :  cur 
privilege  is  invaded,  and  our  \  ery  exis- 
tence threatened,  in  consequence  of  our 
neighbour*  being  sutlered  to  encroach  oti 
our  territories  to  an  alarming  degree. 

All  these  injuries  have  been  committed, 
at  the  suggestions  of  a  certain  Lady,!  of  a 
fickle,  changeable,  and  in  many  instances 
of  a  whimsical  and  capricious  disposition  ; 
aided  by  a  set  of  men,t  whose  fondness 
for  innovation  is  notorious,  r.nd  whose  in- 
teiest  it  is  to  encourage,  and  carry  into 
effect  the  designs  of  the  above-mentioned 
lady  ;  who  is  continually  interfering  in  our 
affairs,  or  those  ol  our  neighbours  ;§  giv- 
ing territory  to  one,  which  she  has  taken 
from  another  :  an  instance  of  which  oc- 
curred not  many  years  past,  whereby  we 
gained,  unasked,  a  considerable  addition 
of  territory;  and  wc  sincerely  believe  il: 
was  only  done  to  make  us  feel  our  present 
injuries  more  sensibly.  VVe  must,  how- 
ever, in  justice  to  the  majority  of  the  cit- 
izens of  Philadelphia,  acknowledge,  that 
they  have  not  favoured  the  designs  of  these 
innovators,  nor  given  them  any  coiisidei:a7, 
ble  encouragement.  A  certain  res]^<;icjta- 
ble  class, ||  in  particular,  have  actecl  with 
their  usual  good  sense,  and  justice,  by 
giving  each  his  due;  lor  which  we  bvg 
leave  to  present  them  our  hearty  thanks. — 
But  as  we  have  extended  this  statement  to 
a  considerable  length,  we  shall  now  con- 
clude with  a  short  address  to  those  wh6 
have  been  misled  by  the  above-mentioned 
persons. 

O  1  unjust  and  ungrateful  race!  you  who 
have  so  long  been  sheltered  under  our 
wings;  who  have  so  often  been  defended, 
by  our  power,  from  the  chillii;g  blasts  of 
winter,  and  the  oppressive  beams  of  many 
a  summer's  sun,  you  have  ungratefully 
aided  and  encouraged  the  late  unjust  at- 
tack upon  our  rights,  and  have  thereb/ 
forfeited  all  claim  to  our  prelection  ;  you 
may  now  triumph  in  security — but  yoa 
shall  soon  tremble, — crinter,  dark,  cold, 
and  stormy  winter,  is  fast  approaching,  and 
then,  when  the  storm  bowls  over  the 
dreary  plains,  when  the  fields  arc  covered 
with  snow,  when  wintry  blasts  shall  shakd 
your  shivering  forms,  you  will  then  lament 
•  Fantalonns,  f  Fashion.  t  The  ta/lors, 

J  Cost  and  jjantaloons.         |{  The  (.Jiiakeis. 


I'niLADELPillA  REPOSITOR.Y  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


vo\ir  rashness  and    folly,  in  forfeiting  our 
prdtection. 

But  as  no  cvi!  is  unmixed  with  gnod,  \vf 
trust  the  rigours  of  the  ensuing  season  will 
convince  )ou  of  the  value  of  our  services, 
and  induce  \ou  to  restore  to  us  our  ancient 
ri^rUs. 


SWAXSDOW.N  WAISTCOAT, 
CASSIMcR    U-AlSTCOAT. 
VELVtT    WAISTCOAT, 

DECEMBER  5,    !S01. 


Ccmmittfe  appo  "',7- 
'  id  m  lit  iijL'  rifi  a 
-  statfRieftt  of  [he 
.     prU'-vances  (>[  tht 


The  netkodbj  uhicli  a  Mu/i  c/lFitand  Lsurii- 
im;  maij  rcndir  himself  disagreeable. 

YOUR  business  is  to  shine;  therefore 
you  must  loy  all  means  prevent  the  shining 
ofuthers;  tbr  their  brij^htness  may  make 
voiir's  the  less  distinguished.  To  this  end, 
if  nossible,  engross  the  whole  discourse; 
r.rii  when  other  matter  fiils,  talk  mueh 
ot  ^ourself,  your  education,  your  know- 
ledge, \our  circumstances,  your  successes 
ill  business,  your  victories  in  disputes,  your 
own  wise  savings  and  observations  on 
particular  occasions,  &c. 

If,  when  your  are  out  of  breath,  one  of 
the  company  seize  the  opportunity  of  say- 
ing something,  witch  his  words,  and  if  pos- 
sible.iindsomewhateither  in  his  sentiments 
or  espressioa  imaiediately  to  contradict 
and  raise  a  dispute  uijon. 

If  anotiier  should  be  saving  an  indis- 
putable good  thing,  eithergive no  attention 
to  it, or  interrupt  him,  or  draw  a.vav  the  at- 
tention of  others;  orif  you  can  gu-'ss  what 
hewoald  be  at,  be  quick,  ani  say  it  before 
liini;  or  ifhegotsit  said,and)ou  perceive  the 
company  pleased  with  it,  own  it  to  be  a  good 
thin<r,  but  withal-remark  thatit  hath  been 
said  by  Bacon,  Locke,  Boyle,  or  some  other 
eminent  writer.  Thus  you  deorive  iiim 
ofthere;ni'.alion  he  might  have  gained  by  it, 
ant!  gain  s;):i;c yourself,  as  _\ou  hereby  shew 
•^oer  eutensive  reading  and  retention  of 
memory. 

vVlien  niodest>n-.cn  have  been  tlius  treat- 
ed bv  you  a  fjw  times,  they  will  chuse  e- 
\er  after  to  be  silent  in  your  company  ; 
then  YOU  niav  shine  on  without  fear  of  a  ri- 
val, "raiding  tliein  at  the  same  time  fur 
llieir  duiness,  which  wiii  be  to  _\ou  a  new 
fund  of  wit. 

Thus  you  will  be  sure  to  please  yourself. 
The  polite  man  aims  at  pleasing  others, 
but  \ou  shall  go  beyond  him  even  in  that. 
A  liian  can  be  present  only  in  one  con;- 
]>any,  but  ma)  at  the  same  time  b(-  absent 
in  twenty.  He  can  please  only  where  he 
is;  you,  where  you  are  not. 


FOR    T.li;    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

KINTo  TO  THE    WIDOWS,    Wivrs,    AND  S?1N- 
STEKiOF  PHILADELPHH. 

THE  likcHest  way  (o^  obtain  a  good 
husband,  or  to  preserve  one  so,  is  to  be 
good  yourself:  for  with  you,  principally 
rest  the  materials  of  happiness,  necessary 
for  the  peace  of  both  parties. 

Never  use  a  lover,  whom  you  intend  to 
marry,  ill,  for  fear  of  a  retaliation,  when 
the  wordoiey  is  pledged.  Po^ver  is  some- 
times cruellv  used;  and  should  inclination 
lead  him  to  upbraid  you,  or  return  it  af- 
terwards, you  have  only  the  melancholy 
satisfaction  of  reflecting,  that  when  it  was 
in  your  power,  for  your  amusement,  you 
treated  him  contumelioasly, — for 

"  Gentlv  s!i3i;  those  bi  rul'd,  who  fenily  sway'd  : 
"  Abjeci  shallthose  obey,  who  haughty  wereobey'd." 
Above  all  things,  avoid  aspiring  to  rule 
yourhusband  ;  t!:e  reins  of  domestic  go- 
vernment (that  is,  in  all  important  mat- 
ters) ultimaleK  belong  to  hi.n  ;  and  as 
there  are  several  departments  for  each  to 
manage,  look,  immediately  to  those  things 
which  belong  to  yoarself  ;  and  be  assured 
you  will  find  su.Ti.-ient  employment.  Many 
"very  foolishly  wishing  to  try  the  good  na- 
ture of  their  husbands,  proceed  to  ex- 
tremes, and  by  frequent  repetitions  of  the 
same,  which  linally  become  habitual,  sours 
a  disposition  naturally  good. 

Be  not  too  sanguine  before  marriage, 
nor  promise  yourself  undisturbed  felicity  ; 
consider  th,^t  the  person  you  wed  is  a  min, 
and  not  an  an  ;el  :  And  when  you  are  li.ik- 
ed  by  the  hymcnial  tie,  should  he  not 
t\i!ly  pnive  what  you  expected,  pass  it  over 
as  a  human  frailty;  put  on  the  smile  of 
cheerfulness  and  goo  1  nature,  ani  by  ex- 
ample, learn  him  to  do  the  same. 

As  you  both  have  set  out  on  the  journey 
of  life,  to  brave,    ani  endeavour  to  sur- 
mount  the   difiicdlties  naturally  expected 
in  this  thorny   palh,-^remember   that    the 
accidents,  or    raistbrtunes   you  may  meet 
with,  are  not  all  to  be  placed  to  tht^  account 
1  of  matrimony  ;  but  niary  if  them    to  the 
I  uncertainlie'sof  life,  and  th?  infirmities  of 
human  nature  ;  a  burthen  which   each  has 
engaged  to  support  the  other   in,  and  to 
wluc'h  bnth  are  equally  exposed.  Therefore 
let   no   raurmurings,   reficctings,    or  disa- 
greements add  to  the  burthen;  but  teadi- 
ly  put  your  shoulder  to  the  yoke,  and  mu- 
tually assist  each  other. 

Study  the  ten.per  of  your  husband,  and 
command  vaur  oun  :  enjoy  his  satisfaction, 
soilh  his  cares  with  gentleness  and  love, 
and  be  suje  to  conceal  his  infirmities. 


For  the  purpose  of  re.'reshing  in  your 
mind  the  solemn  duty  yoa  owe  him,  read 
frequently  the  matrimonial  ceremony,  and 
do  not  f  >rg(-t  to  pay  particular  attention  to 
the  word  ohet/.  And  sliould  any  demon  en- 
deavour to  tempt  you,  let  your  weddia  j 
riiu  be  placed  to  your  view  ;  recollecting 
at  the  time,  by  whom,  and  where  it  was  giv- 
en you,  together  with  the  solemn 'circum- 
stances, attendant  on  the  reception  of  the 
same. 

Let  a  clause  always  be  in  your  fervent 
prayers,  for  the  preservation  of  your  hus- 
band, and  also  to  make  or  to  continue  you 
a  good  wife. 

Afi  have  before  remarked,  that  w  ith  yo;: 
rests  principally  the  requisites  neeessarv 
to  the  acquiring  and  preserving,  not  only 
to  your  husband,  but  to  yourself",  peace  of 
mind,  a  proper  conjugal  happiness,  an'', 
as  far  as  the  nature  of  human  events  will 
admil,  a  continued  train  of  felicity  ;  there- 
fore be  careful  not  to  dispute  with  him,  be 
the  occasion  what  it  will,  but  rather  denj 
yourself  the  trivial  satisficlion  of  having 
your  own  will,  or  getting  the  better  of  him 
in  argument  :  otuerwise  you  run  the  risk 
of  a  quarrel,  and  enmities  should  not  be 
bred  between  you  for  trifles,  when  by 
yoivr  silenC'i,  or  acces-iion  to  his  opini- 
on, mischief  and  auim  )iity  may  be  pre- 
vented, ani  harmony  increased. 

Oh  weak  ani  delicate  wii;nan!  nature 
never  formed  you  to  be  bold  and  assum- 
ing :  nor  was  that  s.veet  and  modulating 
voice,  granted  you  to  brawl  and  scold. ^ 
Rage  and  passion  was  never  intended  to 
distort  such  mild  and  delicate  features. 
What  woman  conquers  by,  is  persuasive 
arts,  frentle  remonstrances,  entreaties  and 
good  nature;  these  weapons  seldom  or 
never  fail  to  subdue,  not  only  the  tender, 
but  the  obdurate  soul. 

JUVENIS. 

FOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

IMPROMPTU 
ON   THE  DEATH  OF 

MR.    HAMILTON. 

Bi/  a  Larli/. 
Unhappy  youth  I  alas  no  friend 

Will  thine  untimely  fate  deplore. 
Since  thusll: y  sai  inglorious  end 

Has  all  thine  honours  clouded  o'er. 

Yet  had'sf  (hou  to  thyself  been  true, 
Tlio'  few  on  earth  had  been  Ihv  days. 

Thy  fam^hal  been  e\celi' I  bv  fevv. 

For  scarce  a  youth  deserv'd  more  praise. 
H. 
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The  Dessert. 

SONNET   IX. 

W  O  M  A  N. 

*'  0  IVomarr,  lo-vely  If'omafi !  Nature  ma^e  you, 

"  To  uwjiei  Mun.- 

I^ovELiEST'  of  beings  on  crcitioii''!  ■^cil'", 

7'aiiest  of  orders  in  fair  Wi?cloni's  j  Ian, 

T!'Oii great  first-moving  prircipleofman. 
Tin  pow'rso'erev'rv  heart  &  mind  prevail. 

Far  as  arc  known  tlie  influence  divine, 
Of  friming  Tli(n'gh',,of  Intellect's  domain, 
And  Sensibility's  benignant  reigr, 

Tliy  sway  extends,  and  bright  thine  ho- 
nours shine. 

From  tliee,  the  Virtues,  Loves  aiid  Graces 
flow, 

Th.e  soul  of  reason,  dignity  of  mind  ; 

All  that  can  humanize  &  bless  mankind, 
And  antedate  Ely siurii  while  below. 

Oh  !    then,  complacent   view  my   humble 

lays  ;— 
Tliy  smile  is  happiness,  and  fame  thy  praise. 

AM  VNTOR. 

THE  FATAL  CONSEQUENCES  OF 

A  MISFLACED  COMMA. 

Amazirgas   it   may  seem,  it  is  certainly 

fact,   that  the  unfortunate  king  Edv.ardlL 

list  his  life  by  means  of  a  misplaced  comma  ; 

iijr   his    cruel  o,ueen,  with  -whom  he  was  at 

1  ari'ance,  serit  to  the    keeper  of  the  prison 

\%  here  he  wascdifned  the  following  lines: 

"  To  shed  King  Ed«  ard's  blood 

"  Refuse  to  fear,  I  count  it  good." 

Had  the  comma  been  placed  after  the  word 

refuse,  thus — 

"  To  shed  King  Edward's  blood 
"   Refuse," 
the  sense  would  have  implied  that  the  keep- 
er was  commanded  not  to  hurt  the  King, 
and  the  remainder  of  the  line — 

"  To  fear  I  count  it  good," 
would   have  signified  that  it  was   counted 
good  not  to  spill  his  blood  :  but  the  comma 
being  wickedly  placed  alter  the  word  fear, 
thus — 

"  To  shed  King  Edward's  blood 
"  Refuse  to  fear," 
the  murder  seemed  commanded,  together 
■with  a  kind  of  indemnification  to  the  keep- 
er; iiav,  after  this  mode  of  pointing,  the 
remainder  of  the  line  seems  to  deem  the 
action  meritorious: 

"  I  count  it  good," 
According  to  the  punctuation   the  keeper 
took  the   lines  in  the  worst  sense,  and  the 
Ki;',g  lost  his  life  upon  the  occasion. 


A  bishop  of  Asello  ordered  this  inscrip- 
tion to  be  put  over  his  gate  : 

"  porta,  patens  esto,  iiuliiclaudaris  hon- 
esto." 
Whic'i  i=, 

"  Gate,  be  thou   open,    and  not  shut  to 
any  honest  man." 
But  the  painter  unluckily  placing  the  com- 
ma after  the  word  nuUi,  instead  of  esto,  the 
sense  stood  thus : 

"  Gate  be  thou  open  to  nobodv,  but  be 
shut  to  an  honest  mai:." 
Which   occasioned    the  bishop  to  lose  his 
bishopric. 

Thus  we  may  perceive  the  necessity  of 
being  very  particular  with  respect  to  |)oiRfs 
or  stops,  since  the  misplacing  of  a  single 
coir  ma  occasioned  the  murder  of  a  King 
and  the  loss  of  a  bishopric. 


PHILABELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  f2,  ISOl. 
SOLUTION   OF  THE  ENGIMA. 

MR.   HOGAN, 

ON  Saturday  last,  ofa  book  much  in  need. 
My  intellect.^  starving    for    something    to 
^c-^^ —  (t'ast, 

'Tis  cruel,  thought  I,  when  the  soul  has  Ic 
And  turning  about  saw  your  weekly  repast; 
Soc'aught  it  up  hastily,  certain  to  find 
A  rich  little  treat  for  each  >arious  mind; 
And    reading  away  I  soon  came  to  a  place, 
''iVhere  Enigma,  so  neat,  star"d  me  full  in 

the  face. 
When  plodding  it    over  again  and  again, 
i\ansaking    and  boring  and    puzzling    my 
brain,  (hard  duty. 

The  wit,  bloom  and  fondness,*  altlio'  'twas 
Soon   prov'd    it  the  name    of  an   angelic 

bcautv. 
Three  sevenths  of  Sarcasm,  plainly  is  Sar — 
And   ah    then    completes  the  f.rst  name  of 

this  Star; 
Two  thirds  of  the  fine  part  of  spring,  sure 

is  Ma — 
And  son   is  a  fond  father's  pride,  clear  as 

day. 
So  embracing  the  first  opportunity,  hasten 
To  tell  to   the   world,    it  is.  Miss   Sarah 

J'f  A  S  O  N  . 

*  Words  used  in  iheEnif  ma. 

ENIGMATICAL  LIST  OF  YOliNG  LA- 

DI?:s  OF  Pl:iILAD£LPHiA. 

Con:inufd  from  page  %i,  and  Concluded. 

15.  Three  sevenths  ofa  cele'Drated  novel, 
the  sixteenth  letter  of  the  alphabet, 
and  a  sounding  instrument. 

16.  A  proposition  aiid  the  third  consonant. 


17.  A  common  musical  inslriiment,  chanpf- 
ing  the  first  letter. 

IS.  Two  thirds  ofa  pleasant  smile,  and 
three  ninths  ofa  petty  poet. 

19  A  tall  quick  growing  tree,  and  a  mea- 
dow. 

20.  T«o  fourths  ofa  lofty  singing  bird, 
and  ore  third  of  the  drink  of  the  hea- 
then gods. 

21.  One  half  of  a  fleet,  four  fifhs  ofa 
Scottish  title  of  htncur,  and  a  serpen- 
tine letter. 

11.  Two  fifths  of  Homer's  king  of  Troy, 
and  three  eighths  ofa  lawyer. 

23.  A  Jewish  Patriarch,  adding  the  sixth 
vowel. 

24.  One  third  of  a  large  citv  in  the  United 
Slates,  one  half  of  (he  king  of  beasls„ 
and  two  fifths  of  an  hidy  song. 

2.5.  A  piece  of  defensive  armour,    used  in 

ancient  days,  adding  a  consonant. 
2G.  A  testament,  cutting  oft"  the  last  letter, 

and   a  father's  male  child. 
27.  The  twenty  third  letter  of  the  alphabet . 

a  century,  and  one  fijurth  ofa  beautiful 

fc-.vcr. 
23.  i  (;Lir  eighths  of  a  reward,    adding  the 

last  letter  in  the  alphabet. 

Marriages. 

HEAV'N.  in  romi.a'.sion  lo  the  lot  we  share, 
O^  maledicoon,  sorrow,  pain  .ind  care, 
Fellows  us  comfort  in  //.-'  i^Jearlyj^  xcifi. 
Wild,  com,ensatesforall  the  ills  of  life; 
In  that  so.'t,  tender  name,  il;e  blessinfs  b!eti(!. 
Of  mother,  sister,  dausthter,  guardian,  fiicnd; 
In  that  delishlfnl  word  methinks  I  hear. 
Ail  that  can  touch  the  soul  with  b!i';s  sincere. 

AMY  NTOr,, 

MARRIED.. .In  this  Gity...  On  the  29th 
lilt,  by  the  rev.  Mr.  Kclfenstein,  Mr.  Win. 
D.nvenporc,  to  Miss  Eliza  S.  Holliiigthesti. 

Same  evening,  at  ?vew  i\lills, 

by  Samnel  Wright,  esq.  Mr.  Anthony  Karl, 
to  Misb  Eiizj  Bud<!,  both  of  Ne\>  -Jersey, 

On  the  aStti  lilt,  at  Clieheiiliam 

(.Mont.Co. )  by  Tliomas  Shoeniaker.  esq. 
Mr.  John  Test,  to  iMiss  Ljdia  Dur.gan,  both 
of  this  ciiy. 

Beaths. 

Still  T  ime  rolls  on  to  vast  eternity  ; 

Siil'  Leaih  ap)iTO?ches,  ::evcrieeniing  ni^h; 

biill  m.iia.is  of  cur  species  ctcwd  the  lomb; 

And  sail  we  hasten  to  ciir  final  d^cm  : — 

O.    Auih.or  of  dil  teinJ  I  trrnt,  that  we, 

When  nature  dies,  may  liiein  bliss  with  Thee. 

AWV  N  TOP. 

DIED. ..In  this  City.., On  the  oth  inst. 
Mr.  John  Shields,  sen. 

At  laijcai'ter,  (tiidt'crly)  on  the  3d 

inst.  the  hon.  Abial  Tav'or,  ci.e  of  thr  st;i.e 
Representatives  from  ;he  county  of  Che.- tt  r. 

On    tlie  i8t!i    nit.    at   Silv*  r-Blufi', 

Edjefiekl  ci-irict,  thehon.  Fphrain  R!;n!;;iy, 
one  ih.e  pssociate  Juds'es  uf  Smith  C.:'roIina. 

As  it  was  not  it)iended  by  ih,-  u'  tc  rl  <i;niriy  !a'i,  to 
preclude  't  H'.  de  la  Tlcnda  frrm  an  t  ppctuiiiilv  cf 
replying  10  J.  C.  an  interview  with  the  writer  re- 
specting the  parts  of  his  answer  tl  at  were  obiecied  lo 
woi.lJ  be  agreeable. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


fOa    THE   pniLADEI.PHIA    REPOSITORY. 


ODE  TO  INNOCENCE. 

HAIL  Innocence!  thou  unsuspicious  fair. 
Queen  of  ilie  ariless  sinile,  aiiJ  peacelu! 
eye, 
Stranger  to  fear,    anxiety  or  care, 

Thou  walk'st  at  ease  tiio'  danger's  self  be 
nigli  : 
Thysnov.-rthite  arms  plac'd  on   thy  naked 

breas(. 
Create  no  b.ash;  shame  never  broke  thy  rest. 

Cou'rf  I, with  sweet  Amyntor,  sing  thy prai<;e 
In   tiatrering  verse,  and  call  thee  Vinue's 
queen  ;  ' 

Eind  roiiml  thy  brows  a  wreath  of  borrow  d 

And  pjint  tU?e,  rainbow-like,  in  red  and 
green  ; 
Yet  all  niv  praise  wonUl  not  beget  a  smile. 
Nor  wou'id  thy  dimpling  checK  leward  my 

-  toi.. 

Thon  irt  indeed  a  white-rob'd  simple  child. 

Not  (it  to  (valk  this  wic':ecl  world  alone  ; 

Thou  know'sc  no  ill,    arc   sugar-iip'd  and 

mild, 

Yet  oft  do5t  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone: 

Ahl  still  depend  on  Prudence,  she  thy  gui'le. 

Will  Icjd  tUee  where  the  Virtues  all  reside. 

Dost  thon  remember,  when  in  Eden  fair, 
Thon,  simple  one,   Uidst  wander  'inuiigst 
the«'j>v'rs— 
And  mad'si  a  slip— tha'  drove  the  lovely  pair 
To    wander    tar    from    those    anibrusul 
bow  'rs  ? 
Yet  artless  still,  thmi  art  no  wiser  grown, 
Ijtill  cunning  preys  upon  thee,  it  alune. 

Believe    not    smooth    Amyntor's   flatt'ring 

strain — 

O.^allihai'sgood  and  great  no  parent  tnou: 

J^oc  e'en  a  virtue  — t:  on  canst  never  reign  , 

Beiorethy  qneen-ship-  virtues  nev>  r  ouw. 

Just  a  negation  ; — vice  thon  knowest  not. 

Thy  garment  white,  thy  heart  without  a  blot. 

With  little  lambs,  that  sport  'mongflowrets 

say- 

And  unHedg'd  dovc=,  thon  ever  wiltb?  seei: . 
With  moii.nj,  idiots  thou  delight'st  to  play, 

With  iK-art  ur.niove:!  and  iinrutH'd  mem. 
rrudence.riear  Prudence.  Itnd  thy  timely  aid, 
Fi-oiii  dangi-rs   gnird    ii\y  littU    wh  te-rob'd 
maul. 

Sweet  lisping  i'abe,  to  Justice  lift  thy  eye; 

He  nobly      ands  to  guard  his  little  friend  ; 
Brave  Foiti  lude,  and    J  en  prance  will   be 
n  gh; 
Trust  to  theirpowV. they're  able  to  defend. 
But  O  !  my    iniple  dear,  wa.k  not  alone  : 
Anl    if   th  >u    do:.l,     thy    bo.>sted    beauty's 
gone. 

JCow  dorot  frown  my  harmless  lirtledenr. 
iudee  1  £.id  deed,  thou  uert  not  for.iiM  ta 
rule  : 


Deep  kna<es   wotild  whisper  falsehoods  in 
th.  car, 
Cnnnin"  would  laugh,   and  call  thee  easy 
f  o:. 

List  not  to  fl  itt'rers.  oft  they  have  begulIM, 
And  found  that  tnou'rt  a  simple  tittle  child 
J.  C. 

FOa   THE    PHILADnLPHlA    R.EPO  S  I  TO  P.  Y  . 

REFLECTIONS   ON    THE    BANKS   OF 
Tfth  SCHUYLKILL. 
wmrris  soui  ime  abo. 
ON  Schnylkili's  banks,  far  from  the  mad- 
d'niiig  tro.\  ds. 
That  adoration  p.  y  at  Folly's  shrine,^ 
111  some  cool  grove,  impervious  to  the  sun, 
1   lay  me  ilowii  ; — the   teather'd  tribe   are 

hush'd  ; 
Echo  no  sound  repeats  ;  but  silence  reigns, 
fhat  soothes  the  "  ountled  spirit  ,iiid  Invites 
Sweet  contenipidtion,   sober  and  sedate, 
Fi'T  ever  musing  on  this  motley  scene. 
Imagination  en  her  downy  wing 
Wafts  me  todistant.climes,  where  Europe's 

sons. 
Proud  and  impetuous,  rush  to  war's  alar  ns: 
I  taha's  smiling  plains,  where  laie  the  swain 
VV  a^  blest  vvith  plenty, and  enjoy'd  in  pe.ice. 
His  fiuitinl  vi  itage:  on  the  verdant  lawns 
'v\  here  cheerful  rustics  danc'd  with  joyous 

hearts. 
Contending  armies  meet,  and  hostile  bands 
Direct  the  tlunulering  messengers  of  fate. 
The   soldier's   dying  groans,  tne   orphan's 

cry. 
The  shr.eks  of  violated  innocence 
Assail  mine  ear  ; — infancy  I  survey 
The  flames  of  burning  villages  arise. 
And  vrap:  in  smoke,  o'er^pread  the  face  of 

heav'n. 
The  limpid  stream,  whose   soft   meanders 

Inh'd 
T\\s    rural    lovers   when   they   sought   the 

shades. 
Now  rolls  .ts  sanguinary  waves  alone;. 
With  human  gore   encrirason'd.     But  the 

muse. 
Heart-bleeding  at  the  prospect,  turns  her 

eye 
To  western  climates,  where  the  trump  ot 
I  war 

Is  hush'tl  in-silence,  and  the  b^ood-nain'd 

laurel 
No  more  bedeck';  the  honest  vet'ran'sbrow. 
Columbia  hail!  thou  land  of  iree.lom  haii! 
While    Europe's   kingdoms   groan  beneath 

the  rod 
Of  tyranny,  'tis  thi  ne  to  assert  the  right 
An.l'pnveiege  of  m..n  ;  to  unlock  the  ch  :in 
Which  b  nds  the  wretched  negro,   and  to 

snatch 
From  pettv  tyrants  the  uplifted  lash. 
Against  their  brethren   rais'd  ;— the  world 

shrill  see. 
Fame  shall  rttord  the  action  in  her  page: 
And  Wa.hngtcn,  thy  saiiour,  from  on  high, 
Pieas'd   with  the  worthy  deed,  look  down 

and  smile. 
Fair  Science  theuhcrempire  shall  erect. 
And  Irarningf.oiirisli:   hy  thy  fost'ring  hand 
Rear', I  and  encoura^M,  ihy  sncceediiig  ois 
ihail   ire:,d  the  paths  their  fathers  trod  be- 
tore. 


.\nothcr  Rittenhouse  again  «hall  rise  ; 

An  hUi   p-revs,  whose  undaunted  arm  shall 

vweid 
The  sword    of   freedom,   or   with   daring 

flii-ht, 
.■\scend  Pariussu: — other  Dwight's  be  born; 
A  V\  e.it  whose  mngic  art  shall  animate 
The  canvas,    which  in  v;vid  tints  unfolds 
Thepigt  of  history.  Barlow,  bard  sublime, 
In  hi-  posterity  jiiall  live  again. 
Poets;  and  ►tascsinen  'h.nl  adorn  thy  lands. 
Myriads    iiiiborn    shah    grace    Columbia's 

name.  sixteen. 
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REBUS. 

THE   name  of  a  Croton,  both  active  and 

strong  ;  (long  ; 

An  emblem  of  hope,  which  to  ships  duth  be- 
A  northern  natmii,  once  lor.ngijnd  allied. 
And  the  name  of  the  town  wiiere  Severus 

died  : 
To  this  add  the   season,    when  nature  looks 

green  ; 
Juno's  messenger — which  on  earth  ne'er  was 

seen  ; 
The  city  in  which  great  Virgil  was  born  ; 
\he  name  ot  a  fruu  surrounded  nith  thorn; 
A  day  set  apart  for  \>  orsliip  «n.l  pray'r  ;     ^ 
A  moiith    that   will  nuuiber  the  tenth   in  ' 

tlieyear;  (fair.  T 

\Vitl\  a  neat  little  iiistrninciit  iis'd  by  the  V 

The  iniiials  united,  will  prove  to  your  mind. 
The  name  of  a  fair  one,  that's  gentle  and 

kind  ; 
Wliois  che-rfnl  and  pleasant,  good  natur'd 

and  gay. 
And  every   way  graceiu!    and  charming  as 

May. 
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Jo  vou  think,"  said  Kepnal,  iin- 
i;-'i!i:ii"g  his  brows  at  the  vvor.'i  :cije  (N.  B. 
he.  was  not  yet  murrie."!),  "  do  yoj  think 
l':::it  niv  Peneiopo  would  turn  vou  o:it  ? 
Yon  h^vf  not  seen  her,  an!  therefore  sure- 
ly imagine  my  wife  is  to  be  as  large  as  my 
house,  that  f  he  is  to  leave  no  room  for  you." 
"  'Tis  true,"  "  rejilied  Barclay,"  smilinjf, 
"  ihat  I- have  notseen  her,  but  tiio'jgh  she 
ir.ay  not  be  corporeally  as  large  as  the 
liouse,  vet  3011  know  some  wives,  of  much 
]ess  size,  manage  to  fill  a  house  so  clever- 
ly as  to  leave  no  room  for  any  body  else. 
Husbands  (ell  me  there  is  a  kind  of  ubiqui- 
ty aboul  them.  Go  where  you  will,  the 
first  thing  you  see  Is  your  wife.  Let  a  hus- 
band steal  either  into  the  nursery,  to  shew 
the  nursery-maid  how  to  make  (he  pap,or  in- 
to the  kitchen,  to  take  a  sop  from  the  pan, 
and  I'll  wager  my  head,  that  though  he 
took  his  wife  out  cf  town  like  a  cat  in 
a  bag,  and  dropt  her  ten  miles  off,  he 
would  have  scarcely  got  the  rock's  leave 
to  ])rocced,  when  she  woiild  come  pounce 
upon  him,  like  a  ravenous  hawk  en  a  poor 
trembling  cock-sparrow." 

In  our  hero's  speech  I  cannot  help  re- 
marking the  words  "/'W  :ci7_^er  mi^  head." 
This  phrase,  though  often  used,  is  of  very 
doub(ful  import,  as  it  depends  upon  (he 
value  the  man  who  employs  it  sets  upon  his 
head,  todetcrniine  whether  he  bets  little  or 
much.  And  again,  (ho'  he  may  believe  that 
he  offers  to  bet  high,  his  liearers  n  ay  (hink 


that  he  proposes  to  bet  a  mere  notliing-, 
I  know  not  what  Barclay  meant,  but  let 
it  be  remembered,  that  wiienever  I  employ 
the  phrase,  I  intend  to  signify  that  I  would 

b;;t  an   enormous  siim,   if  I  had  it, my 

head  baing  the  most  valuable  thing  I  have. 
Indeel,  we  authors  are  in  that  respect  like 
asparagus,  there's  nothing  good  about  us 
but  O'lrhsids. — "  Ay,"  sai  1  Keppel,  "  do 
you  talk  thus  of  matrimony  ?" 

"  Will  you  not  believe  that  I  have  great 
reverence  for  i(,"  replied  Barclay,  when 
I  tell  you  that  I  never  hear  the  word  but  with 
awe  and  trembling  r"  "  Leave  off  banter- 
ing," rejoined  Keppel,  "  and  tell  me  whe- 
ther you  really  have  (lis  same  notion  of  it 
as  is  vulgarly  entertained." 

"  To  be  serious  then,"  said  he,  "  I  am 
quite  of  an  opposite  opinion.  I  am  firm!; 
persuaded  that  there  is  no  better  state  in 
(he  world,  if  a  man  does  not  marry  for  the 
sake  of  the  mean  advantages  to  be  derived 
from  (he  dov.rv  his  partner  brings,  bat  for 
those,  so  eminently  superior,  which  are  to 
be  found  in  a  congeniality  of  disposition, 
and  a  confidence  that  knows  no  reserve. 
He  who  links  himself  to  a  being  \^i  loaLlies, 
solely  because  it  has  riches,  deserves  not  that 
happiness  which  money  cannot  purchase, 
and  to  suffer  all  that  miserv,  he  should  have 
known  no  gold  could  prevent.  In  tru(h, 
I  can  imagine  nothing  more  engaging,  no- 
thing more  delightful  In  nature,  than  a 
man  and  woman,  of  mild  and  equal  tempers, 
surrounded  by  their  otispring,  occupied- in 
some  innocent  diversion,  after  the  toils  of 
the  day  are  at  an  end.  -It  is  a  heavenly 
picture,  and  no  one  can  contemplate  it 
without  the  most  pleasing  emotion.  I  call 
it  heavenly,  because  I  can  form  no  better 
idea  of  Heaven,  than  that  of  a  good  father 
living  amidst  his  children,  in  peace  and  con- 
cord '."  "  My  friend,"  said  Keppel,  "  the 
woman  I  love  will  be  every  thing  you  de- 


scribe; but  for  myself,  aks  !  how  Tar  ain  I 
from  being  such  a  man  I" 

By  this  it  will  be  seen,  that  our  hero's 
speech  had  in  a  great  measure  fixed  Kep- 
pel   in    his  intention    to    mirry. — And    I 

shall  marry  too,   one  of  these  days, but 

it  shall  be  at  Malabar. 

Barclay,  ascribing  his  friend's  words  to 
his  modesty  in  speaking  of  himself,  went 
on,  and  concladed thus: - 

'=  P.it  he  who  marries  a  girl  for  no  other 
rcasjii.  tha.i  because  she  has  a  pretty  face,* 
is  sr.c'i  a  contemptible  fool,  that  I  know 
not  wljat  he  deserves.  I  would  not  pu- 
nUh  hira  as  if  he  were  a  man,  but  if  I  could, 
I  would  unmarry  him,  put  him  in  leading- 
strings,  whip  him,  and  to  make  up  for  his 
loss,  and  prevent  his  crying,  give  him  a 
doll  to  play  with." 

CHAP.     IX. 

What  -women  jre  indrhted  to  for  their  moJn.'y.—The- 
surprising  tjfect  o/ accident. — Wlmt  the  author  means- 
to  do  luhen  he  has  time. — The  history  ahout  to  take  a, 
neiu  turn. — Gregory  descfJbed. — A  conversation  lie- 
fween  the  author  and  the  reader. — the  former  thinliS: 
it  proper  to  decamp. 

Notwithstanding  Keppel's  disposi- 
tion to  take  a  wife,  it  was  his  opinion,  and 
he  would  constantly  assert  it,  that  all  wo- 
men are  born  whores,  and  that  modest  wo- 
man are  bredf.  "  Modesty,"  said  he, 
•  He  that  weds  for  state  or  face. 
Buys  a  horse,  to  lose  the  race," 

t  He  had  probably  forineJ  his  opinion  on  this  heat!, 
from  tlie  ancients.  Seseca  says  wcraan,  "  impunens 
animal  est,  et  nisi  scientiaaccessit,  cuijidiialura  incpn- 
tirens. 

Cato:   Indoraitum  animal. 

Homer  :    ouc  euntevon  alio gunaiccs. 

And  SH4KSPEARE  aifiimstiiai  a  .voraan  is  the  devil^ 
which  may  serve  for  a  translation  of  what  precedes. 

However,  let  it  be  rememlered.ihat  these  gentlemen 
were  all  talking  of  woman,  as  she  lived  in  their  days. 
Had  ihey  existed  in  ours,  howdifleicnt  would  have  ieeu 
theii  language! 
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"  or  a  reserved  conduct,  is  the  ofTcct  of  e- 
ducation  ;  but  impudence,  that  is,  indulging 
■ail  our  passions,  is  natural,  since  we  should 
all  do  so  if  we  were  not  taught  otherwise." 

"  Some  men,"  continued  he,  become  fa- 
mous for  certain  qualities  that  are  called 
virtues,  by  mere  chance.  A  man  may  hap- 
pen to  keep  his  word  on  several  occasions 
with  great  strictness,  because  it  suits  him, 
or  because  he  has  no  reason  to  break  it, 
and  it  corning  to  his  ear  that  he  has  been 
noticed  in  company,  in  consequence  ol  H, 
as  a  man  of  undoubted  veracity,  he,  with- 
out having  thought  of  it  before,  resolves 
to  assume  the  character,  and  play  it  througli 
life.  Such  too  is  frequently  the  origin  of 
remarkable  courage,  nice  honour,  &c.  &c. 
Accident  often  (mav  I  say  always)  deter- 
niincs  whether  we  shall  pursue  the  paths 
ofvirtue  or  vice.  There  is  no  natural  vice 
or  virtue  in  the  creature.  Ifho  is  virtu- 
ous through  education,  he  is  soby  accident. 
— This  happens  to  have  a  vicious  education, 
and  he  comes  to  an  untimely  end  ;  that  has 
a  virtuous  one,  and  he  dies  an  honourable 
death— change  the  accidnU  and  you  change 
the  man." 

If  this  severe  comment  en  mankind  be 
true,  the  education  ofour  children  (I  mean 
to  get  some  when  I've  time)  is  of  the  last 
importance  to  us,  as  on  that,  and  therefore 
on  us,  depend  their  future  conduct,  honour, 
•    and  prosperity. 

Barclay  had  now  lived  for  some  time  en- 
joying his  friend's  company,  in  chambers 
not  far  distant  from  those  occupied  by  Kep- 
pel.  His  only  care  was  to  resolve  on  what 
business  or  profession  he  should  follow. 
The  more  he  thought  on  this  subject,  the 
less  inclination  he  found  to  decideon  a  thin<j' 
from  whicii  he  promised  himselfno  pleasure. 
However,  Accident  (that  great  genius, 
■who  so  often  directs  the  conduct  of  mortals 
and  makes  them  famous,  or  defames  them 
Ts.ilhout  an  cncrg)  of  their  own)  at  last  fix- 
ed on  a  pursuit  for  him,  whicli  ht  reluctant- 
ly, but  froir.  n-:c(-ssity,  adopted.  As  this 
cnciimstiirice  will  make  a  strange  confu- 
■  sri>n  in  nur  story,  and  utterlv  destroy  the 
siinplicity  of  the  narration  which  has  pre- 
ceded it,  I  .'hall  beg  (l.de)  leave  to  ter- 
minate every  tiling  that  it  seems  necessary 
to  say,  bolore  wc  enter  upon  it. 

W'iicn  Barclay  r(;niovcd  from  his  father's 
liouse  to  chiUTibers,  Gregory  without  being 
desired,  or  a.wt-ing  whether  he  might,  rr* tend- 
ed close  at  his  iiecls,  a.s  a  nia!!cr  of  course, 
apd  .<!ci  about  doing  every  thing  there  was  to 
be  done,  with  his  usual  diligence. 

Our  Iriaiid  Gre_;9ry  was  now  between 
foriv  and  I'.fty  ;  he  was  stout  and  rather 
i^iiorl.  Ills    hc:i':'iit   not   cxceediiig  five  feet. 


Of  his  face,  I  can  only  say,  that,  excepting 
a  nose  of  no  common  promise,  it  had  no-, 
thing  to  distinguish  it  from  the  vulgar  hera 
of  laces,  innocent  of  all  meanin:(.  To  de- 
scribe him  in  word,  he  held  the  same  rank 
among  nature's  works  as  hardware  among 
the  potters. 

Of  the  honesty  ofhis  mind  and  disposition 
too  much  cannot  be  said.  His  outside  was 
rough  like  the  shell  of  the  cocoa  nut,  a!id 
like  the  cocoa,  his  heart  contained  abun- 
dance of  sweet  milk — the  sweet  milk  of 
human  kindness. 

"  Well  but  his  vices,  sir, — his  swearing, 
and  his  fon  Iness  of — what,  sir?  What  was 
he  fond  of.'  For  shame,  ma'am  don't  ask 
me  that. 

"  You  promised  to  tell,  sir,  and  you  know, 
that  a  woman's  curosity  is "  As  rest- 
less as  St.  Vitus's  dance!  therefore  to  give 
you  ease,  I'll  tell  you.  Now,  O  goddess 
of  Chastity,  send,  O  send  thy  sylphs  to  in- 
fluence my  words  and  guide  my  pen.'  My 
invocation  being  at  an  end,  be  pleased, 
madam  (for  I  swear  I  will  not  speak  out 
loud),  be  pleased  to  lend  me  your  ear — 
Pooh,  that  won't  do — Do  just  move  your 
wig  a  little  on  one  side — (here,  that'll  do. 
Gregory,  madam,  was,  what  I  still  hope 
you  are  not,  excessively  fond  of  lave! 
"  Pshaw,  is  that  all?  And  pray,  sir,  why- 
should  not  I  be  fond  of  love  r" 

Zounds,  ma'am,  he  was  as  amorous  as 
a  goat  ! — "  Poor  fellow,  well,  I'm  sure  he's 
more  to  be  pitied  than  blamsd." 

Madam,  I  honour  your  feelings,  but  I 
shall  not  venture  to  remain  in  private  with 
you  any  longer ! 

CHAP.    X. 

A  publican,  the  marquis  of  Granhy,  a  petticoat^  and 
Gregiry.  all jutidhJ  together  in  o?ie  period. — Gregory 
Jails  in  li/l'e,  according  to  South'' s  sermons. —His  sue* 
rest. — Hoiu  he  ivas  found  out. — What  is  sometimes 
meant  by  the  vjord  si  R. — ^he  kiss  of  reconciliation. 

AS  any  figure  with  a  bald  head  is,  to  a 
publican,  the  sign  of  the  marquis  of  Gran- 
by,  so  was  any  thing  in  a  petticoat  an  an- 
gel in  the  eyes  of  Gregory.  That  being 
the  case,  he  must  undoubtedly  have  pos- 
sessed much  of  the  virtue  of  Shadrach, 
M?shach  and  Abednego,  to  have  lived  in 
tliis  great  town  so  long  as  he  did,  without 
being  entirely  consumed 

Though  fortunate  in  many  respects,  he 
was  not  always  successful  in  bis  amours. 
Being  scut  one  day  by  Barclay,  with  some 
j  trilling  message,  to  Keppel's  chambers,  he 
I  found  there  a  pretty  little  wench  w:io  had 
lately  been  hired.  The  moment  ht  beheld 
her  he  fell  desperatelv  in  love.  "  In  love  ?" 
\ou  cry.  Yes,  in  love,  if  South's  delinition 


of  love  be  just.  "  It  is,"  says  he,  "  all  the 
powers,  vigour,  and  facultiesof  the  soul,  a- 
bridged  into  one  inclination.  The  whole 
man  wrapt  up  in  one  desire*."  Such  was 
the  case  with  Gregory.  South  then  adds, 
"  That  the  soul  may  sooner  leave  off  to 
subsist,  than  to  love;  and,  like  a  vine,  it 
withers  and  dies,  if  it  has  nothing  to  cm- 
brace."  Gregory  could  never  submit  to 
that  ;  he  therel'ore  "began  to  embrace 
the  nymph  with  true  Satyric  warmth. 
Having  previously  enquired  whether  her 
master  vva,s  at  home,  and  learning  that  he 
was  not,  he  shut  the  door,  and  without  any 
farther  ceremony,  like  Helle  was  carried 
by  the  Ram,  he  bore  her  into  the  bed-cham- 
ber. Here,  Madam,  such  a  conflict  ensu- 
ed as  you  can  have  no  idea  of. 

Alas!  poor  Gregory,  to  attack  thee  in 
such  a  situation!  Madam,  she  beat  him 
with  a  brush,  until  he  was  obliged  to  cry 
for  quarters.  She  then  opened  the  door, 
and  he  was  glad  to  sneak  away  disgraced 
and  discomfited.  Such,  indeed,  is  com- 
monly the  end  of  most  love  affairs. 

But  to  use  the  words  of  a  noble  lord, 
"  The  gallant  who  goes  about  to  open  the 
trenches  in  this  manner,  wiil  generally" 
(like  Gregory)"  be  soon  obliged  to  raise 
the  siegej." 

Keppel's  maid  having  never  seen  Gre- 
gory before,  and  he  thinking  it  full  as  v/ell, 
after  what  had  happened,  to  retire  without 
delivering  his  message,  she  could  not  iden- 
tify the  person  who  had  been  there,  and, 
during  his  absence,  committed  such  an  a- 
larming  outrage  on  her  virtue.  However, 
as  she  bad  fought  such  a  good  fight,  she 
was  resolved  not  to  lose  all  the  advantage 
her  reputation  might  derive  from  it;  he 
therefore  described  every  thing  to  her  mas- 
ter on  his  return,  as  minutely  as  she  was  a- 
ble.  But  she  dwelt  so  much  on  her  own 
spolless  virtue,  and  gave  such  a  confused 
account  of  the  ravisher,  that  none  but  K.ep- 
pel,  who,  knowing  Gregory's  propensity, 
shrewdly  suspected  it  was  him,  could  have 
gathered  any  thing  fr.jm  it. 

Telling  Barclay  the  circumstance  next 
day,  without  intimating  his  suspicions,  or.r 
hero  exclaimed,  before  he  had  half  finished, 
"  As  I  live, 'twas  Gregory  !  the  scoundrel !" 
"  I  guessed  as  much,"  cried  Keppe), 
"  but  we  may  be  both  wrong — I  am  to  dine 
with  you  to-day  let  us  devise  some  plan 
to  sound  him." 

This  being  agreed  upon, at  dinner,  while 

Gregory   was    waiting,    Barclay  said  in  a 

careless    manner,    "  Did    you   go    to   my 

•  Vol.  i.  p.  60.  Sermons. 

t  Lord  M'ilgrave,  on  the  bill  10  prevent  ih:  alter- 

marriage  of  the  party  concerned,    April,    iSoo. 
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friend'-,  with  that  message,  yesterday',  Gre- 
gory?". 

"  Message?"  he  replied.  In  a  way  as  if 
he  Iiad  forgotten  it. 

"  Yes,"  added  the  other,  "  the  message 
.  that    I  loUi  you  to  deliver  in   the  course  of 
the  evening." 

■  "  A  V,"  cried  Gregory,  not  wishing  to 
tell  a  lie,  and  catching  at  the  word  ddiver, 
"I  recollect  now— noj  sir,  I  did  not  de- 
liver it." 

Keppel  seeing  they  were  haffled  here, 
went  on  thus,  addressing  himself  to  Barclay. 

"  Apropos  of  yeslerday— The  strangest 
thing  happened  while  I  was  out,  that  you 
ever  heard.  A  man,  I  know  not  who,  cal- 
led at  my  chambers,  and  being  told  that  I 
was  not  at  home,  he  rushed  in,  and  ravish- 
ed   my  maid  servant." 

Gregory  kept  rubbing  the  glasses  as  if 
he  meant  to  rub  them  to  pieces. 

"  Bless  me," cried  Barkay,  with  aflected 
surprise,   "   pray,    what    time   of  the   day 

was  it  }"  ,-11 

"  Some  time  in  the  evening,"  replied  the 

other. 

"  Well,"  said  our  hero,  looking  stediast- 
lyat  Gregory,  whose  confusion  evidently 
belrnved  his  guilt,  "  I  am  glad,  sir  to 
under'ikinJ  that  you  were  not    there  last 

night-'' 

When  we  say  sir,  to  a  gentleman,  we 
mean  to  employ  an  honourable  '  term  ;  but 
when  we  apply  it  to  a  servant,  as— f  So, 
sir,"  or  as  it  is  used  above,  itismerely  rnal)- 
brevatIonof,v/rn</i.  Gregory  lelt  the  full 
force  of  the  word,  and  knew  his  master  s 
suspicions;  but  not  caring  to  acknov.Icdge 
the  fact,  he  bowed  respactfuUy  to  con- 
ceal his  blushes,  and  then  turned  round 
as  if  he  had  something   to  do   at   the  side- 

Keppel  had  made  a  little  embellishment, 
but  finding  that  of  no  effect,  proceeded  to 
magnify  still  further. 

"  Now,"  said  he  to  Earday,  "  I  would 
have  forgiven  the  fellow  for  anything  that 
he  did  with  the  girl,  since  h.s  p^assions 
mi"ht  have  run  away  with  him,  but  lean 
never  pardon  his  descending  to  steal  the 
silver  candlestick." 

"  If  I  did,  I'll  be  d— d  !"  cried  Gregory, 
turning  hastily  around  ;  "  as  I  hope  (or 
mercy,  I  stole  nothing  1"  . 

Ke-i'iel  and   Barclay  could  not  retrain 

from  'bursting  out  into   a   fit  of  laughter, 

'  during  which,  Gregory,  conscious  how  h.s 

indignation  at  being  accused  ot  theft  had 

betrayed  him,  ran  out  of  the  room. 

While  he  was  absent,  Keppel  unfolded 
the  wh.ole  event  minutely,  and  on  Grego- 
ry's return,  and  promising  to  go  and  beg 


the   lady's  pardon,  he  was,  with  a   severe 
rti'rimand  Irom  Barclay,  forgiven. 

He  never  wore  livery,  and  next  day, 
dressing  himself  in  his  Sunday's  suit,  he 
was,  through  the  intercession  ot  his  friends, 
permitted  to  give  and  take  the  kiss  of  re- 
conciliation. After  this,  he  was  by  the 
nymph  herself  invited  to  drink  a  dish  of 
excellent  souchong,  and  from  that  moment 
had  free  ingress  and  egress  at  all  times. — 
What  could  the  man  wish  for  more! 
(to    be   continued.) 


The  Origin  and  Exp/urta/io?i  of  sundry  terms, 
iti  common  use  in  England,  and  many  oj 
iium  in  use  even  in  this  Country,  hut  tc-hich 
are  not  generally  understood. 
NOTHING  can  be  more  foreign  to  the 
original  meaning  of  many  words,  and  pro- 
per names,  than  their  present  appellations, 
frequently  owing  to  the  history  ot  those 
things  being  forgotten,  or  an  ignoranceof 
the  language  in  which  they  were  express- 
ed. Who,  lor  example,  when  the  crycr 
of  a  court  bawls  out  O  yes,  0  yes,  would 
dream  that  it  was  a  proclamation  com- 
manding the  talkers  to  become  hearers,  be- 
in"-  the  French  word  Oyc-.,  (listen)  retam- 
ed^in  our  courts  ever  since  the  pleadings 
were  held  in  law  French  ?  Or  w(.uld  any 
person  suppose  that  the  head-land  on  the 
French  coast,  near  Calais,  called  by  our 
seamen,  Black-Ness,  could  be  so  titled  Irom 
its  French  name  Bla,:c-Kc::,  or  the  If  lute 
Ilead-Lund.  .  ,      ,  c 

Henry  VIII.  having  taken  the  town  ot 
Boulogne  in  France,  the  gates  of  which 
he  brought  to  Hardes  in  Kent,  where  they 
arc  still  remaining,  the  flatterers  of  this 
reign  highly  magnified  the  action,  which 
Porto-Bello'like,  became  a  popular  sii hject 
for  signs;  and  the  port  or  harbour  ofBou- 
\ogn,,,^\\e■\BonlogneMouth,^vv^rxccor6uY^- 
lysetupasanotedinninHolborn  The 
name  of  the  inn  long  out-living  the  sign 
and  fame  of  the  conquest,  an  ignoran 
painter,  employed  by  a  no  less  ignoran 
landlord  to  paint  a  new  one,  represented 
itbv  abull  and  large  gaping  mouth  This 
sign    is   still  in  being  in  Bull  and  Mouth- 

street.  ,    .       , 

The  same  piece  ol  history  gave  being  to 
the  Bull  and  Gate,  originally  meant  lor 
Boulogne  Gate,  and  represented  by  an  eni- 
battledgate,  or  entrance  into  a  fortified 
to^„  _LThe  Barber's  Poll  has  been  the 
subject  of  many  conjectures  ;  some  con- 
,.eivin-  it  to  be  originated  from  the  word 
poll,,  or  head,  with  several  other  conceits, 
as  far-fetched  and  as  unmeaning;   but  tne 


true  intention  of  that  party-coloured  st 
was  to  shew  the  master  of  the  shop  pract 
ed  surgery,  and  could  breathe  a  vein 
well  as  mow  a  beard,  such  a  staff  being 
every  village  practitioner  put  into  the  ha 
of  a  patient  undergoing  Phlebotomy.  T 
white  band  which  encompasses  the  si 
was  meant  to  represent  the  fillet,  thus  e 
gantly  twined  about  it. 

The  Spectator  has  explained  the  sign 
the  Bell-Savage  inn  plausibly  enough,  s 
posing  it  to  have  been  originally  the  fig 
of  a  beautiful  female,  found  in  the  woe 
called  in  French  La  Belle  Sauv.^^ge.  ] 
another  reason  has  since  been  given  fo 
appellation,  namely,  that  the  inn  waso 
the  property  ofa'lady  Arabella  Sava 
and  familiarly  called  Bell  Savage's  i 
probably  represented,  as  at  present,  I 
Bell  and  a  Savage,  or  wild  man,  which  - 
a  rebus  for  her  name,  rebusses  being  m 
in  fashion  in  the  IGth  century,  of  wl 
the  Bolt  and  Tun  is  an  instance. 

The  three  Blue  Balls,  prefixed  to 
doors  and  windows  of  pawn-brokers' sh 
by  the  vulgar  humourously  said  tolndi 
that  it  is  tuotoone  that  the  things  pledge^ 
never  redeemed,  were  in  reality  the  arn 
a  set  of  merchants  from  Lombardy, 
were  the  first  that  publicly  lent  mono 
pledges.  They  dwelt  together  in  a  st 
from'^that  circumstar.co  named  LomI 
street,  in  London;  and  aho  gave 
name  to  another  in  Par!^.— The  appell 
of  Lombard  was  formerly  alLovcr  Eu 
considered  as  synonimous  to  that  of  Us 
At  the  institution  of  the  Yeomen  o 
Guard  they  used  to  wait  at  lab!«  c 
great  solemnities,  and  were  ranged 
the  buffets:  this  procured  them  the 
of  Biijfelicrs,  not  very  unlike,  in  sout 
the  jocular  appellation  aH^cyy-coter^, 
given  them  ;  though  probably  it  was  i 
The  voluntary  misnomer  of  some  w 
wit,  than  an  accidental  corruption  a 
from  ignorance  of  the  French  languag 
The  opprobrious  title  oC  Bum  Bail. 
constantly  bestowed  on  Sheriffs  Ofl 
is,  accordingto  judee  Blackstcne,  on 
corruption  of  bound  Bailiff,  every  Sh 
Officer  being  obi l2;ed  to  enter  into  h 
and  to  find  security  for  his  good  beha' 
previous  tohis  appointment. 

A  Corduainer  seems  to  have  no  re 
to  th-  occupation  it  is  meant  tc  ex^ 
which  is  that  of^Shoe-Mal.cr;hntG 
iere,  spelt  Corduaniere,  is  the  French 
for  that  trade.  The  best  leather  us. 
shoes  coming  originally  from  Lore 
Spain,  Spanish  leather  shoes  were 
famous  in  England,- 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 


The  Ruins. 

(continued.) 

"HAIL  (o  tlie  mij^luy  ^^ercia,"  said  he, 
I  entered,  "  ilie  haughty  noblp,  whose 
kver  is  so  universally  acknowledged  — 
ose  frown,  in  times  not  long  past,  pos- 
!ed  the  basilisk's  power;  but  neitlier 
ose  power  nor  frowns  can  reinstate  him 
his  former  honours,  nor  liberate  him 
n  the  power  of  liis  despised  and  hated 
(her.  Didst  thou  think  that  because  I 
pened  to  receive  my  existence  a  shoit 
I  after  thee,  that  I  would  tamely  see 
eif  excluded  by  the  injustice  of  the  law 
1  that  wealth  and  honour  which  had 
1  the  heritance  of  my  father,  and  in 
:h  I  ought  to  pariicipater — Didst  thou 
4  that  when  Matilda  rejected  theinsu!- 
f^rthur,  to  accept  the  demure  affecla- 
of  his  brother,  enforced  by  the  pos- 
on  of  the   earldom   of  Mercia,  that  I 

Id    passively   submit  ? Didst   thou 

;  that  I  would  yii.-ld  obedience  to   the 

3rity  a-:sumed  by  the   haughty   earl  of 

•ia  ;  that  1  would  endure  the  insulting 

•e   he   daily  offered,  and  not  think  on 

ige?— No;   of  that  powc-yoj   refus- 

'  suffer  me  to  participate,'  I  will  be 

)osses5or ;  and  love  and  revenge  shall 

alific-d  in    the  possession  of  ]\[atilda, 

itrolled  by  the  rigid  dictates  of  matri- 

il   propriety — "       "  Hold  !"    I    ex- 

5d,  unable  to  restrain  my  resentment; 

d,   thou  fiend  of  darkness,  who  with 

':cal  pleasure,  exults   in    the  misery 

ed  by  thy  arts,  nor  profane  the  name 

Rlatilda,  by   suffering   it   to  escape 

nl.j'lowed  lips.     Can  you  disregard 

:re(l    bond   of  your  oath,  and  smile 

t  as  vou  Iiave  done  (he  violation    of 

law  of  your  country,  of  every  frater- 

;? — Appeal  to  your  conscience,  and 

s  not  yet  grown  callous  to  sensations 

orse,  it   will    tell  you  that  you  have 

ed,  and  will  receive  an  eternal  pun- 

t."      "  Unworthy    descendant  and 

:r,lafive   of   your   renowned   ances- 

replied   Arthur,    "  to    sufrcr    your 

o  be  subjected  to  the  superstitious 

jcc  of  oaths,  to  imbibe  all  the  mum- 

1'    if  priest-err. ft,  aixd    to  be  so  credy- 

to  believe  in  their  artful  dtceptions, 

(he  existence  of  a  futurity.     Oaths 

uade  to   bind  children;   to   tie  (he 

3ind,  enervated  by  the  influence  of 


bigotry  and  sunerstilion,  to  the  execution 
ol  things  in  thi  ir  nature  disagreeable  ;  but 
thcelevated  mind,  unencumbered  with  the 
ri.liculous  ideas  of  religion,  which  the  vul- 
gar entertain,   soars  far  above  those  bonds 
which  the  cunning  of  priests  instituted  to 
chain    down    the   noble  ^ambition    of  the 
soul.     Still  I  cannot  divest  mvself  of  everv 
trace  of  that  foolish  weakness',  stiled  in  the 
language  of  fools,   fraternal  affection  ;  and, 
will    therefore,    upon    certain    condifions, 
pardon  the  many  injuries  I  have  sustaine-1, 
and  accord  to  you  a  forgiveness  you  do  not 
deserve."     •'  I  must  indeed,  I  'answered, 
be    humiliated    to   demand  favours  ofrav 
brother,  or  to  receive  his  kind'i/  proffered 
pardon  ;   but,   thank   heaven,    I   possess  so 
much  of  the  courage  of  my  ancestors  as  to 
reject  all  your  conditions,  and  dare  vou  to 
wreck  on  me  your  vengeance." — "Then," 
rejoined  the  wretch,  "this  night  your  soul 
wings  its  flight  to  its  future  imaginary  resi- 
dence, and  fortune,  propitious  to  my  wish- 
es, gives    Matilda    to  my  arms. "-^"  Blas- 
phemous wretch,  may  heaven's  surest  ven- 
geance overtake   thee,  may   the  avenging 
lightning   speed   thy   departure  to  thy  na- 
tive  hell,  if  thou    durst    attempt   a   deed 
which  will  render  thee  for  ever  accursed. 
No^  J  continued,    lost  as    thou  art  to  all 
sense  of  virtue,  thou  canst  n.otdo  it.     The 
peace  of  Matilda  is  far  dearer  to  me  than 
life  ;  and  if  thy  conditions  will  restore  her 
to  tranquillity  and  happiness,  let  me  hear 
them."     With   the  greatest  calmness,  the 
villainous  Arthur  proposed   his  conditions. 
They  were,  that  I  should  retire  to  a. con- 
vent, disavow  my  union  with  my  wife,  the 
pride  of  my  heart,  or  engage  to  procu're  a 
divorce   from    her;  and   to  resign    to  the 
monster  the  possession  of  mv  estate,  yield 
all   title  to  Matilda,  and  thus  become  the 
willing  instrument  of  my  own  dishonour. 
I  need  not   tell  you  that  his  infiimous  pro- 
posals were  rejected  with  disdain.     The 
consequenc>;  was  that  I  was  instantly  con- 
ducted  to  one  of  the  turrets  of  the  castle, 
where  a  small  window,  secured  with  iron 
bars  placed  alternately  across  each  other 
admitted  the  light  of  day.      My  prison  was 
large,  but  afler  anxiously  investigating  e- 
very  part  of  it,  to  find  an  outlet,  I  found 
my  scrutiny  vain,  and  was  obliged  to  retire 
to  my  couch  of  straw,  convinced  that  there 
was  no  method  of  escape   that  I   could  a- 
dopt,  as   the  door  by  which  I  had  entered 
was  so  well- fastened  as  rendered  an  elope- 
ment impossible.       The  distresses  which 
had  thus   unexpectedly  overwhelmed  me 
the  situation  of  my   wit;.,  and  the  unpro- 
tected stale  of  our  infant  daughter,  coilspi- 
red   to  rob   me  of  repose  j  and  when  at 


Jenglh  I  sunk  into  a  broken  slumber,  waft- 
ed-on  (he  wini^s  of  imagination,  I  beheld 
the  pale  form  <■(  Matilda,  sinking  under  the 
suflenngs  of  a  cruel  confinement,  and  t(ir» 
mented  with  the  insulting  offers  of  my  re- 
vengeful brother. 

"  But,"  continued  Manston,  "I  hav« 
been  so  proHsthat  it  is  already  the  "  noon 
(it  night,"  and  it  woul.l  be  encroaching  on 
your  repose  to  continue  my  story  now  ;  so 
with  your  consent  we  will  postpone  it  till 
another  evening,  and  return  to  the  cot- 
tage." Maria  acquiesced  in  thejudgment 
of  Ihe  noble  recluse,  and  they  slo«?-ly  re- 
turned to  the  lowly  mansion,  where  Man- 
ston quickly  retired  to  his  couch. 

JULIUS. 
(to    be   continued.) 


PHILADELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  19,  isoi. 

Fully  persuaded,  thit  almost  every  per- 
son would  wisii  to  preserve  so  important 
a  public  document  as  the  following,  the 
editor  deems  no  apology  necessary  for  in- 
serting, in  preference  to  other  articles 
prepared  for  this  week,   the 

INI  E  S  S  A  G  E 

Of  the  President  of  the  Unilcd  Stales,  sent  to 

both  Houses  of  Congress,  at  the  open- 

i>>S  "J  their  present  session. 

SIR  DECEMBER    8,    ISOI, 

The  circumstances  under  which  we 
find  ourselves  at  this  place  renderino-  in- 
convenient (he  mode  heretofore  practised, 
of  making  by  personal  address  the  first 
communications  between  the  Leoislative 
and  Executive  branches,  I  have  adopted 
that  by  message,  as  used  on  all  subsequent 
occasions  throughout  the  session. — In  doino' 
this,  I  have  had  principal  regard  to  the 
convenience  of  the  Legislature,  to  the  e- 
conomy  of  their  time,  to  their  relief  from 
the  embarrassment  of  immediate  answers 
on  subjects  not  yet  fully  before  the.ni,  and' 
to  the  benefits  thence  resulling  to  the  pub- 
lic  afl'airs. Trusting    that   a    procedure, 

founded  in  these  motives,  will  meet  their 
approbation,  I  beg  leave,  through  you.  Sir, 
to  communicate  the  enclosed  message,  widi 
the  documents  accompanying  it,  to  (he  hon- 
ourable the  House  of  Representatives,  and 
pray  you  to  accept,  for  yourself  and  then, 
the  homage  of  my  high  respect  and  consi-l- 
^''^''°"-  THO.M.VS  JEFrERSOX. 

The  hon'.urahlc  the  Sftahcr   of} 
the  Home  of  Rtfrttentitivei,  3 
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Fellon'  Citizens  of  ike  Senate, 

and  of  the  Ho}ise  nf  R  'prssmtalivss.    . 

It  is  a  circumstance  of  sincere  gratifica- 
tion to  me,  that  on  meeting  the  great 
council  of  the  nation,  1  am  able  to  an- 
nounce to  them,  on  grounds  of  reasonable 
cerlainty,  that  the  wars  and  troubles, 
which  liave  for  so  many  years  afflicted  our 
sister  nations,  ha%e  at  length  come  to  an 
end;  and  that  the  communications  of  peace 
and  commerce  are  once  more  opening 
among  them.  Whilst  we  devoutly  return 
thanks  to  the  Beneficent  Being,  who  has 
been  pleasetl  to  breathe  into  them  the  spi- 
rit of  concHiation  and  forgiveness,  we  are 
bound,  with  peculiar  gratitude,  to  be 
thankful  to  him  that  our  own  peace  has 
been  preserved  through  so  perilous  a  sea- 
son, and  ourselves  permitted  quietly  to 
cultivate  the  earth,  and  to  practise  and  im- 
prove those  arts  which  tend  to  increase  our 
comforts.  The  assurances  indeed  of  friend- 
ly disposition  received  from  all  the  powers 
■with  whom  wc  have  principal  relations, 
had  inspired  a  confidenpe  that  our  peace 
with  them  would  not  have  been  disturbed. 
But  a  cessation  of  the  irregularities  which 
had  afflicted  the  commeree  of  neutral 
nations,  and  of  the  irritations  and  injuries 
produced  by  them,  cannot  but  add  to  this 
confidence  ;  and  strengthens  at  the  same 
time,  th.e  hope  that  wrongs  committed  on 
unofi'ending  friends,  under  a  pressure  of 
circumstances,  will  now  be  reviewed  with 
candour,  and  will  be  considered  as  found- 
ing just  claims  of  retribution  for  the  past, 
and  new  assurances  for  the  future. 

Amotg  our  Indian  neighbours  also  a 
spirit  of  peace  and  friendship  generally 
prevails;  and  I  am  happy  to  inform  you 
that  the  continued  eflorts  to  introduce  a- 
nionu-  them  the  implements  and  the  prac- 
tise of  husbandrv,  and  of  the  houshould 
arts,  have  not  been  without  success  :  That 
Ihev  are  become  more  and  more  sensible 
of  the  superiority  of  this  dependence  for 
cloathing  and  subsistence,  over  the  preca- 
rious resources  of  bunting  and  fishing;  — 
and  already  we  are  able  to  announce, 
that  instead  of  that  con~tant  diminution  of 
numbers  produced  by  their  wars  and  their 
wants,  some  of  them  begin  to  experience 
an  increase  of  population. 

To  this  state  of  general  peace  with  which 
we  have  been  blessed,  one  only  exceptir)n 
exists. — Tripoli,  the  least  considerable  of 
:he  Barbary  states,  had  come  forward  with 
demands  unfounded  either  in  right  or  in 
compact,  and  had  permitted  itself  to  de- 
nounce war,  on  our  f.iihire  to  comply  before 
a  niven  day.  The  stili  of  the  demand  admit- 
ted but  onear.swer.  I  sent  a  small  stju^drcn 


of  frigates  into  the  Meditcrri'.nean,  with  as- 
surances to  that  povvrer  of  sincere  desire  to 
remain  in  peace  ;  but  with  orders  to  protect 
our  commerce  against  the  threatened  at- 
tack. The  measure  was  seasonable  and  sa- 
lutary. The  Bey  fiad  already  declared  war 
in  form.  His  cruisers  were  out.  Two 
liad  arrived  at  Gibralter.  Our  C(mimerce 
in  the  Mediterranean  was  blockaded,  and 
that  of  the  Atlantic  in  peril.  The  arrival 
of  our  squadron  dispelled  the  danger.  One 
of  the  Tripolitan  cruisers  having  fallen  in 
with' and  engaged  the  small  schooner  Enter- 
prize,  commanded  by  Lieutenant  Sterret, 
which  had  gone  out  as  a  tender  to  our  lar- 
ger vessels,  was  captured,  alter  a  heavy 
slaughter  of  her  men,  without  the  loss  of  a 
single  one  on  our  part.  The  bravery  exhi- 
bited by  our  citizens  on  that  element,  will, 
I  trustj  be  a  testimony  to  the  world,  that 
it  is  not  a  want  of  that  virtue  which  makes 
us  seek  their  peace  ;  but  a  conscientious 
desire  to  direct  the  energies  of  our  nation 
to  the  multiplication  of  the  human  race; 
and  not  to  its  destruction.  Unauthorized 
by  the  Constitution,  without  the  sanction  of 
Congress,  to  go  beyond  the  line  of  de- 
fence, the  vessel  being  disabled  from  com- 
mitting further  hostilities,  was  liberated 
with  its  crew.  The  Legislature  will 
doubtless  consider,  whether,  by  authoris- 
ing measures  of  offence  also,  they  will 
place  our  force  on  an  equal  footing  with 
that  of  its  adversaries.  I  communicate  all 
material  information  on  this  subject,  that 
in  the  exercise  of  the  important  function, 
confided  by  the  Constitution  to  the  Legis- 
lature exclusively,  their  judgment  may 
form  itself  on  a  knowledge  and  considera- 
tion of  every  circumstance  ot  weight 

I  wish  I  could  say  that  our  situation 
with  all  the  other  Barbary  states  was  en- 
tirely satisfactory.  Discovering  that  some 
delays  had  taken  place  in  the  performance 
of  certain  articles  stipulated  by  us,  I  tho't 
it  my  duty,  by  immediate  measures  for 
fulfilling  them,  to  vindicate  to  ourselves 
the  right  of  considering  the  effect  of  depar- 
ture from  stipulation  on  their  side.  From 
the  papers  which  will  be  laid  before  you, 
you  will  bo  enabled  to  judge  whether  our 
treaties  are  regarded  by  tl-.em  as  fixing  at 
all  the  measure  of  their  demands,  or  as 
guarding  against  the  exercise  of  force  on  our 
vessels  within  their  power ;  and  to  consid- 
er how  far  it  will  be  sale  and  expedient  to 
leave  our  afiairs  with  them  in  their  present 
posture. 

I  lay  before  you  the  result  of  the  Census 
lately  taken  of  our  inhabitants,  to  a  con- 
formity with  which  we  are  to  reduce  the 
ensuing  rates  of  representation  and  taxa- 


tion. You  will  perceive  that  the  increase 
of  numbers  durirg  the  last  ten  years,  pro- 
ceeding in  geon.elrical  ratio,  premises  a 
a  duplication  in  little  more  than  tw  er,ty- 
two  years.  Vie  conteniplafe  this  rapid 
growth,  and  the  prospect  it  hold  up  to  us, 
not  with  a  view  to  the  injuries  it  may  ena- 
ble us  to  do  to  others  in  some  future  dav, 
but  to  the  settlement  of  the  extensive 
country  still  remaining  vacant  within  our 
limits,  to  the  multiplication  of  men,  sus- 
ceptible of  happiness,  educated  in  the  love 
of  order,  habituated  to  self-government, 
and  valuipg  its  blessings  above  all  price. 

Other  circumstances,  combined  with  the 
increase  of  numbers,  have  produced  an 
augm.entation  of  revenue  arising  from  ccr.- 
sumption,  in  a  ratio  far  beyond  thatcf  p.o- 
pulation  alone;  and  though  the  changes  in 
foreign  relations  now  taking  place,  so  de- 
sirable for  the  whole  world,  may  for  a  sea- 
son aliect  this  branch  of  revenue,  yet, 
weighing  all  probabilities  ofexpence,  as 
well  as  of  income,  there  is  reasonable 
ground  of  confidence  that  we  may  no\r 
safely  dispense  with  all  the  internal  tas^s, 
comprehending  excises,  stamps,  auctions, 
licences,  carriages  and  refined  sugars :  to 
which  the  postage  on  newspapers  mav  be 
added,  to  facilitate  the  progress  of  informa- 
tion :  and  that  the  remaining  sources  of  re- 
venue will  be  su'ficlent  to  provide  for  the 
support  of  government,  to  pay  the  interest 
of  the  public  debts,  and  to  discharge  the 
principals  in  shorter  periods  than  the  laws, 
or  the  general  expectation  had  contempla- 
ted. War,  indeed,  or  untoward  e\eiits 
may  change  this  prospect  of  things,  anal 
call  for  expences  which  the  imposts  coulJ 
not  meet.  But  sound  principles  will  riot 
justify  our  taxing  the  industry  of  our  fellow- 
citizens  to  accumulate  treasure  forwars  to 
happen  we  know  not  when,  and  which 
might  not,  perhaps,  happen,  but  frcmi  the 
temptations  olfcred  by  that  treasure. 

These  views,  however,  of  reducing  our 
burthens,   are   formed   on  the  expectaticr» 
that  a  sensible,  and  at  the  same  time  a  sal- 
utary reduction  may  take  place  in  our  ha- 
bitual   expenditures.  .    For  this   purpose, 
those  of  the  civil  government,  the  array  ' 
and   navv,    will  need  revisal.     When  wc 
consider    that   this  government  is  chargfed 
with  the  external  and  mutual  relaijisns  on- 
ly of  these  slates ;  that  the  states  thcrr.~- ■!     - 
have  the  principal  xrare  of  our  persci-f 
property  and  our    reputation;  constiti.i,, 
the  great   field  of  human  concerns,  we  ix:  v 
well  doubt  whether  our  organization  i       . 
too  complicated,  too  expensive  ;   whei 
ofnces  and  ofricers  have  not  been  mull'  .' 
ed  unnecessarily,  and  sometimes  inju- 


y  to  the  service  Ihey  were  meant  to  pro- 

nole.     I  will  cause  to  be  laid  before  you 

n  essay'  towards  a   statement    of  those, 

i;ho,  under  public  employment  of  various 

inds,  draw  money  from  'the  treasury,  or 

•om  our  citizens.       Time  has  not  psrmit- 

;J   a    perfect  enumeration,  the  ramifica- 

ons  of  office  being  too  multiplied  and  rc- 

ote  to  be   completely  traced  in  a  first  tri- 

— Among  those   who  are   dependent  on 

■;ecutive  discretion,  I  have  begun  the  re- 

ction  of  uhnt  was  deemed  unnecessarV. 

le  cxpences  of  diplomatic  agency  have 

en  considerably  diminished.  The  inspec- 

•s  of  internal  revenue,  who  were  found  to 

ilruct   the   accountability  of  the  institu- 

1,  have  been  discontinued. — Several  a- 

icics,  created   by   Executive  authoritv, 

salaries  fixed  bv  that   also,  have  been 

pressed,  and  should  suggest  theexpcdi- 

y  of  regulating  that  power  by  law,   Sb 

0  subject  its  exercises  to  Legislative 
ecliou  and  sanction:'  Other  reforma- 
;  of  the   same   kind   will    be  pursued 

1  that  caution  which  is  requisite,  in  re- 
ing  useless  things,  not  to  injure  what 
lained.  But  the  great  mass  of  public 
;s  is  established  by  law,  and  therefore 
w  alone  can  be  abolished.  Should 
Legislature  think  it  enpedient  to  pass 
oil  in  review,  and  to  try  all  its  parts 
;c  test  of  public  utility,  they  may  be 
■d  ofcvery  aid  and  light  which  Exccu- 
nformation  can  yield.^  Considerino- 
eneral  tendency  to  multiply  office's 
-pandencies,  and  to  increase  expence 

ultimate  term  of  burthen  which  the 
1  can  bear,  it  behoves  us  to  avail 
yc3  ofcvery  occasion  which  presents 
or  taking  oiT  the  surcharge;  that  it 
may  be  seen  here  that,  after  leaving 
)ur  the  smallest  portion  of  its  earn° 
1  which  it  can  subsist,  government 
tself  consume  the  residue  of  what 
instituted  to  guard, 
urcare  too  of  the  public  conlribu- 
entrusted  to  our  direction,  it  would 
ident  to  multiply  barriers  against 
issipation,  by  appropriating  specific 

0  every  i'^eclUc  purpose  susceptible 
nltiou  :  by  disallowing  all  applica- 
r  money  varying  from  the  appropri- 

1  object,  or   transcending  It  in  a- 
by  reducing  the  undefined  field  of 

;encies,  and  thereby  circumscribino- 
onary  powers  over  money  ;  and  by 
g  back  to  a  single  department  all 
labdities  for  money,  where  the  ex- 
on  may  be  prompt,  efiicacious  and 
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ccount  of  the  receipts  and  expendi- 
the  last  year,  as  prepared  by  the 


Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  will,  as  usual, 
be  laid  before  you.  The  success  which 
has  attended  the  late  sales  of  the  public 
lands,  shews  that,  with  attention,  they 
may  be  made  an  important  source  of  re- 
ceipt. Among  the  payments,  those  made 
in  discharge  of  the  principal  and  interest 
ol  (he  national  debt,  will  shew  that  the 
public  faith  has  been  exactly  maintained. 
To  these  will  be  added  an  estimate  of  ap- 
propriations, necessary  for  the  ensuing 
year.  This  last  will  of  course  be  afiected 
by  such  modifications  of  tlie  system  of  ex- 
pence  as  you  shall  think  proper  to  adopt. 

A    statement   has   been   formed   by  the 
Secretary  at  war,  on  mature  consideration' 
of  all  the  posts  and   stations   where   garri- 
sons will  be  expedient,  and  of  the  number 
of  men  requisite   for  each  garrison.     The 
whole  amount  is  considerably  short  of  the 
present,  military    establishment.     For  the 
surplus,  no   particular  use  can  be  pointed 
out.      For  defence  against  invasion,    their 
number  is  as  nothing  ;  nor  is  it  considered 
needful  or  safe  that  a  standing  army  should 
be  kept  up  In  time  of  peace  for   tiiat  pur- 
pose.    Uncertain   as   we  must  ever  be  of 
the  particular  point  in  our  circumference, 
where  an  enemy  may  clrase  to  invade  us, 
the  only   force  which  can' be  ready  at  eve- 
ry point,  and  competent   to  oppose  them, 
IS  the  body  of   neighbouring  citizens,  as 
formed  intoa  Mililia.     On  these  collected 
from  the  parts  most  convenient,  in  numbers 
proportioned   to  the  Invading  force,  it  is 
best  to  reiy,   not  only   to  meet   (lie  first  at- 
tack, but  if  it  threatens  to  be  permanent,  to 
mamtain  the  defence  until  regulars  may  be 
engaged  to  relieve  them.     These  consider- 
ations render  it  important  that  we  should, 
at' every   session,  continue   to  amend  the 
defects,    which  from   time    to   time    shew 
themselves,  in  the  laws  for  regulating  the 
militia,   until  they  are  sufficiently  perfect  : 
nor  should  we  now,  or  at  any  time,  sepa- 
rate, until  we  can  say  we  have  done  eve- 
ry thing  for  the  militia,  which  wc could  do, 
were  an  enemy  at  our  door. 

The  provision  of  military  stoies  on  hand, 
will  be  laid  before  you,  that  you  may  judge 
of  the  additions  still  requisite. 

With  respect  to  the  extent  to  which 
our  naval  preparations  should  be  carried, 
some  dltTerence  of  opinion  may  be  expec- 
ted to  appear;  but  just  attention  to  the 
circumstances  of  every  part  of  the  union, 
will  doubtless  reconcile  all.  A  small 
force  will  probably  continue  to  be  wanted, 
for  actual  service  in  the  Afedlterranean. 
Whatever  annual  sum  beyond  that  you 
may  think  proper  to  appropriate  to  naval 
preparations,  would  perhaps  be  better  em- 


ployed in  providing  those  articles  which 
maybe  kept  without  waste  or  consump- 
tion, and  be  in  readiness  when  any  exi- 
gence calls  them  Into  use.  Progress  has 
been  made,  as  will  appear  by  papers  now 
communicaled,  in  providing  materials  for 
seventy-four  gun  ships,  as  directed  by 
law.  ■' 

How  far  the  authority  given  by  the  Le- 
gislature for  procuring  and  establishing 
scites  lor  naval  purposes,  has  been  perfect- 
ly understood,  and  pursued  in  the  execution 
admits  of  some  doubt.  A  statement  of  the' 
cxpences  already  Incurred  on  that  subject 
shall  be  laid  before  you.  1  have  in  certain 
cases,  suspended  or  slackened  the.p  exnen 
d.tures,  that  the  Legislature  might  deter- 
mine whether  so  many  yards  arc  necessary 
as  have  been  contemplated.  The  work's 
at  this  place  are  among  these  permitted  to 
go  on  :  and  five  of  the  seven  frigates  direct- 
ed to  be  laid  up,  have  been  brought  and 
laid  up  here,  where,  besides  the  safety  „f 
their  position,  they  are  under  the  eye  of 
Executive  adminis'tratJon,  as  well  as"  its 
agents,  and  where  yourselves  also  will  be 
guided  by  your  own  view,  in  the  l=<risla 
t.ve  provisions  respecting  them,  which  mny 
from  lime  (o  time  be  necessary.  They  are 
preserved  in  suchconditon,  as  well  th"  ves 
sels  as  whatever  belongs  to  them,  as  to  be 

at  all  times  ready  for  sea  on  a  short  warnino- 
T^o  others  are  yet  to  be  laid  up  so  soo";" 
as  they  shall  have  received  the  repairs 
requisite  to  put  them  aho  in  a  sound  con- 
dition. As  a  superintending  officer  will  be 
necessary  at  each  yard,  his  duties  and  emo- 
himents  hitherto  fixed  by  the  E:>ecutive 
willbea  more  proper  subject  for  Lcrisla' 
tion.  A  communication  will  also  be  made 
I  of  our  progress  in  the  execution  of  the  law 
respecting  tl;c  vessels  direcled  to  be  sold     ' 

The  forll'ficationsoloiu- harbours,  raoreor 
less  advanced,   present   considerallnns   „r 
great  difficulty.      While  some  of  them  are 
on  a  scale  sufficiently  proportioned   (o  t;,(^ 
advantages  of  their  position,  to  the  efficacy 
of  their  protection,  and   the  importance  of 
the  points  within  it,  others  are  so  extensive 
will  cost  so  much  in  their  first  erection    so' 
much   in  their  maintenance,    and  require 
such  a  force  to  garrison   them,  as  to  make 
It  questionable  what  is  best  now  to  be  done 
A  statement    of  those  commenced  or  pro" 
jected,  of   the  expences  already  incurred 
and  estimates  of  their  future  cost,  as  far  as' 
can  be  foreseen,  shall  be  laid  before  you 
that  you  may  be  enabled  tojudge  whether 
any  alteration   is  necessary  in  the  laws  re- 
specting this  subject. 

Agriculture,    manufactures,   commerce 
and  navigation,  the  four  pillars  of  ourpros" 
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perKy,  are  then  most  thriving  when  left 
most  free  to  intlivi.lual  enterprize.  Pro- 
tection from  casual  embarrassments,  howe- 
ver, may  sometimes  be  seasonably  inter- 
posed. If  in  the  course  of  your  observa- 
tions or  enquiries  they  should  appear  to 
need  any  aid,  within  the  limits  of  our  con- 
stitutional powers,  your  sense  of  their  im- 
Aportance,  is  a  sufficient  assurance  they  will 
occupy  your  attention.  We  cannot,  indeed, 
but  ail  lisel  an.  anxious  solicitude  for  the 
difiicuUies  under  which  our  carrying  trade 
will  soon  be  placed.  How  lar  it  can  be 
■  relieved,  otherwise  than  by  time,  is  a  sub- 
'   ject  of  important  consideration. 

The  judiciary  system  of  the  United 
States,  and  especially  that  portion  of  it  re- 
cently erected,  will  of  course  present  it- 
self to  the  contemplation  of  Congress; 
and  rhat  they  may  be  able  to  judge  of  the 
proportion  which  the  institution  bears  to 
the  business  it  has  to  perform,  I  have  cau- 
sed to  be  pi-ocured  from  the  several  states, 
and  now  lay  before  Congress,  an  exact 
statement  of  all  the  causes  decided  since 
the  first  establishment  of  the  courts,  and 
of  those  which  were  depending,  when  ad- 
ditional courts  and  judges  were  brought  in 
to  their  aid. 

And  while  on  the  judiciary  organization, 
it  will  be  worthy  your  consideration,  whe- 
ther  the  protection  of  the  inestimable  in- 
I  stitution  of  juries  has  been  extended   to  all 
the  cases  involving  the  security  of  our  per- 
;    sons  and   property.     Their    impartial  se- 
.    Jection  also  being  essential  to  their  value, 
•we  ought  further  to  consider  whether  that 
is  sufficiently  secured  in  those  states,  where 
they  are  named  by  a  marshal  depending  on 
executive  will,  or  designated  by  the  court, 
"  <>r  by  officers  depending  on  them. 

I   cannot   omit  recommending  a  revisal 
of  the  laws  on  the  subject  of  naturalization. 
Considering  the   ordinary    chances  oi   hu- 
man  life,    a  denial  of  citizenship  under  a 
residence  of  fourteen  jcars,  is  a  denial  to 
a  Lreat  proportion  of  those  who  ask.  it;  and 
controls  a   policy   pursued,  from  their  first 
scul'iraent,  by  many   of  these   states,  and 
61:11  believed  of  consequence  to  their  pros- 
j.critv.     And  shall  we  refuse  to  the  unhap- 
\)\  fi:;;itivcs  from  distress,  that  hospitality 
Aviiicli  thesavagesofthe  wilderness  extend- 
;,  ed  to   our  fathers  arriving   in  this  land? — 
1    Shall   oppressed  humanity  find  no  asylum 
i'^  on  this  globe  .'  The  Constitution,   indeed, 
'    has   wisely  provided  that,  for  admission  to 
'  certah-    offices   of  important  trust,  a  resi- 
dence shall  be  required,  sufficient  to  dcve- 
lope  character  and  de5ign.     But  might  not 
the  general  character  and  capabilities  of  a 
citizen  be   safely  conamunicaled  to  every 


one  manifesting  bona  fide  purpose  of  em- 
barking his  life  and  fortunes  permanently 
with  us?  With  restrictions,  perhaps,  to  guard 
against  the  fraudulent  usurpation  of  our 
flag;  an  abuse  which  brings  so  much  embar- 
rassment and  loss  on  the  genuine  citizen, 
and  so  much  danger  to  the  nation  of  being 
involved  in  war,  that  no  endeavour  should 
be  spared  to  detect  and  suppress  it. 

These,  fjllow-citizcns,  are  tha  matters 
respecting  the  state  of  the  nation,  which  I 
have  thought  of  importance  to-be  submit- 
ted to  your  consideration  at  this  time.— 
Some  others  of  less  moment,  not  yet 
ready  for  communication,  will  be  the  sub- 
ject of  separate  messages.  I  am  happy  in 
this  opportunity  of  committing  the  arduous 
affairs  of  our  government  to  the  collected 
wisdom  of  the  union.  Nothing  shall  be 
wanting  on  my  part  to  inform,  as  far  as  in 
my  power,  the  Legislative  judgment,  or  to 
carry  that  judgment  into  faithful  execution. 
The  prudence  and  temperance  of  your  dis- 
cussion will  promote,  within  your  own 
walls,  that  conciliation  which  so  much  be- 
friends rational  conclusion  ;  and  by  its  ex- 
ample, will  encourage  among  our  con- 
stituents that  progress  of  opinion  which 
is  tending  to  unite  tliem  in  object  and 
will.  That  all  should  be  satisfied  with  any 
one  order  of  things  is  not  to  be  expected  ; 
but  I  indulge  the  pleasing  persuasion  that 
the  great  body  of  our  citizens  will  cor- 
dially concur  in  honest  and  dis'mtercsted 
efforts,  which  have  for  their  object  to  pre- 
serve the  general  and  state  goverments  in 
their  constitutional  form  and  equilibrium;  to 
maintain  peace  abroad,  and  order  and  obe- 
dience to  the  laws  at  home;  to  establish 
principles  and  practices  of  administration 
faxourable  to  tho  security  of  liberty  and 
property,  and  to  reduce  expences  to  what 
is  necessary  for  the  useful; purposes  of 
government. 

THOMAS  JEFFERSON. 


FOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITOav. 

THE  BACHELOR  presents  his  compli- 
ments to  the  iI-/«;Wand  the  C;-yj'j  Old  Maid. 
He  has  been,  and  is  at  present  much  en- 
gaged in  business  of  lar  greater  import- 
ance to  the  public  than  even  the  marriage 
of  any  of  the  three  could  be  ;  but  he  hopes 
in  a  lew  days  to  be  able  to  answer  them 
both.  He  would  indeed  have  ere  this  at- 
tended to  the  Maid  at  least,  if  he  had  even 
been  obliged  to  sacrifice  his  rest  to  the  pur- 
pose, had  he  not  had  cogent  reasons  for  sup- 
posing them  to  be  only  two  "  aboviiuablc 
tiiak  animali." 


FOR    THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPO:;i  TORY- 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    X. 

TO    REFLECTION. 

Kcfectht?,  as  a  mm- or  fair. 
Dhcloses  truly  -what  -.ue  arc. 

And  lubat  -we  ought  to  bt.  E 

HAIL!  mighty  Povv'r,  that  mov'st  the  sen- 

trintraind. 

Soul  ofall  soul,  and  Judgment's  arbiter — ■ 

Thou  dost  the  noblest  principles  confer. 

And    teachest   man  for  what  he    was  de- 

sign'd. 

How  keenly-piercing  is  thine  eagle-eye! 

How  swift  It  traverses  whole  ages  thro'; 

Scanning  existing  worlds,  creating  new. 
And  learning  both  thro'  time  &  space  to  fly  ! 

Thou  mark'st  where  Reason  and  where  In- 
stinct join  : 
Dost  Nature's  dignity  and  foible  she%v; 
Point  to  all  solid  joy  and  bliss  below  ; 
Then  lead  to  happier  scenes  in  worlds  di- 
vine. 

Enchanting  Pow'rl    by  all    mankind  con- 

fess'd. 
Be  thou  the  charming  inmate  of  my  breast. 
Amyntor. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED. ..In  this  City.  ...On  the  lotli 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  D.-.  Janeway,  Mr.  Charles 

Dinger,    to    Miss  Margaret  Wiley On  the 

I2tli,  by  the  Rev.   Mr.  Turner,  Mr.  S:unnel 

Singleton,  to  IMiss  Sarah  Kernou Oa  the 

13th,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Kelniuth,  Mr.  Tlui- 
m,isDiehl,  Merchant, to  Mi:s  Helena  Jaccby, 
daughter  of  Leonard  Jacyby,  Esq — On  the 
iich  inn.  by  the  Rev.  Samuel  VVylie,  Mr. 
VVni.  Wallace,  to  Miss  Mary  GuiliiaiKl,  both 
of  South  wark. 

At  Elizabethtown,  on  the  9th. 

inst.  Samuel  Denham  merchant,  to  Miss 
Ann  Maria  Hampton,  daughter  of  Jonathan 
Hampton,  Esq,    of  the  said  place. 

t  Deaths. 

DEi)...In  this  City.... Onthe  5th,  ?i.t. 
-^■^  Mrs.  Catherine  Pancake,  late  consort 
of  Ccl  Philip  Pancake.. ..On  the  12th  inst. 
Mr.  Thomas  Canby  merchant,  in  the  74th 
year  of  his  age...  On  tlic  14th,  hist.  Mrs. 
Marearet  Heister,  wife  of  Mr.  John  Hei5ter, 
of  Reading,  and  daughter  of  Mr.  John.  Fries 
of  this  city,  Merchant. 

At  his   seat  in   Jefferson   County, 

Virginia,  on  the  2jUi  nit.  in  the  66th  year 
of  his  age,  Gen.   V.  in.  Darke. 

TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 
"  Address  In  Aiyntir" — "  Aurel':,!,  a  Scrap,"  and  sev- 
eral other  communicaiions  received  this  Wfe^.    wU* 
be  dulv  attended  13. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


rOR.   THE   PriLADCIPnl  A.   REPOSITORY. 

CARD 

10  J.  C.  ON  HIS  ODE  70  JXXOCEXCE. 

Amyntor's  compiiiiients  tofVicnd  y.C 

Aiul  thanks  hiin  for  '.h;it  liberaJity, 

And  delicacy,  which  so  sweetly  tinil'J 

In  I.n.cceacii  his  truly  sin-fU  child. 

Its  brow  LO  modest,  yet  us  eye  so  keen, 

So  £ha;[)  its  «it,  jet  aspect  so  serene; 

III  :ill  its  features  so  niacii  genius  plays, 

While  Fancy  gives   it  ;/:o;v   than  ra-'-'l/nv- 

rays, — 
That  "  he  who  runs  may  reari,"  v.ho  reads 

niiist  know, 
That  n--j;ii    J.  C.   aluiie   such   traits  could 

flow  ; 
J.  a  whose  vast  capacity  of  mind 
TaLes  in  aii  knowlect^^e  of  all  human  kind  — 
From  little  school-bojs,  loarninj,  A  B  C, 
Tj-  Mv;\vto.Ts  saiiiiig  iii  ini.iuutity. 

pardon  the  nuise,  who,  partial  to  your 
f.ime, 
Fxpresset  thus  her  admiration-flair.e  ; 
Soon  will  the  give  a  livelier  tribute  due, 
'Fo  Science,  Learning,  Poetry  and  You. 

As  Comets'  vhits  to  the  earth  are  rare, 
\Vo.idei  excite,  and. make  the  vulgar  stare; 
And,  w  !:t  n  ii  oni  u.  they  go,  on  tour  sublime. 
Shine  brip^ht  in  record  on  the  P-:£e  ul"  Time: 
So, Genius  such  asynurs,  with  peerless  rays, 
Lights  in.our  VVestern  hemisphere  a  blaze, 
Tdut  shall  insure  y<:ur  excelleiice  ard  name. 
A  uiche  d;5t:!igui:li'd  in  the  Fane  of  Fame. 
Thus  ihali  that  name  no  more  a  cyp/ier  be. 
But  GREAT.scaiBLEiius; — that  the  world 

may  see 
Col/t!Kliac<ir\  discern,  and  will  reward 
Taie.us  and  merits  worthy  her  regard  : 
Hence,  like  yoiir  glorious  namesake  fam'd 

or  old, 
YouM  live  in  aJiinant,  and  blaze  in  gold  ; 
Poets  and  .Vnthors  all  shall  bow  to  you, 
Great  bard  of  Pathos  and  of — b  At  h  os  too! 
Nay,  start  not — blush    not — do  not  seek  to 

hide, 
That  worth  which  sOon  shall  be  your  great- 
est pride: 
Remember,   vour  dear  friend  your  picture 

draws,'  ^ 

Who  fears  not  ceaiure,  nor  yet  seeks  ap- 
plause ; 
Conscious,  that  Truthand  Virtue  will  pre- 
vail- 
When  critics'  sneers  and  riiymsters' 

no  isi'ise  fail. 
Well  do  1    ;now,  that  innate  Modesty 
Wou'd  always  keep  you  from  the  public  eye; 
And  yo.ir  sweet-prose,  and  p'lems  half  di- 
vine. 
To  drear  obscurity's  fell  shades  consign  : 
That  yon,  so  gre  it  a  stranger  to  all  art. 
Ne'er  felt  one  inanity  invade  you  heart  ; 
But  as  sincerely  strive  to  shun  all  praiic. 
As  otiiers  dy  ur  .vealcU'sor  liJiiour's  ■Jin-'.- 


Henceforth,  from  praise  you  sliaU  no  longer 

run  ; 
Already  your  Fnlogiijni  is  begun—* 
Completed  half — but,  pr.iy  what  makes  you 

start? 
You  know,  it  must  be  finish'd  part  by  part ; 
An'.;,  rcct  assur'd,   altho'  the  work  be  long, 
\ on  sii-.ll  I'ot  see  it  in  a  sii'saw  sono. 
Thf.s,  cf  the  plan  I'll  iicre  a  hint  suggest, 
Tnat  you  may  form  soi^ienoiioii  oftherest: 
Vcr,  ilo  not  h.istily  condemn  iny  plaii, 
Eut  it  with  all  its  parts  together  scan. 

In  ji;;t  gradation,"  pointing  to  the  ski e;," 
Like  a  f.iir  ]>yrainid,  your  works  arise. 
The  base,    with  various  tropes  and  Hgures 

grac'd, 
Rcscnibies  A  FRic's  natives,*  clime  and 

w  aste : 
Here  heat,  to  sabJe  Innocence  insures 
Ai\  intellect  ar.'.i  mind  as  //i;\i>' as  yours. 
Then  opens  fairer  to  th'  admirer's  view. 
An  educAtion-p  LAN*  of  varied  hue; 
Here  many  a  haU-form'd  thought,  and  sen- 
tence, plays 
Motley  as  broken  flax  on  windy  days. 
Next   GRAMMAR'   shines,  and  shines  sn- 

pre:..e!y  bright. 
With  y.ur  own  native  unassisted  light : 
licrc,  all   at  random,  f:oi!:ls  and  Tuaris  ad- 

vante, 
And,    as  they  please,    in   sweet   confusion 

dance. 
Now,  as  the  apex  of  the  learned  pyre. 
See   MOON-STRUCK    fzv5.r'  sweep   the 

trembling  lyre  : 
Glories,  fierce-glaring,  form  her  crowning 

wrcatli. 
And  to  t'.i'astonisli'd  world  itream  dread  and 

death  ; 
Vi'hWe S/ender.  ghastly  phantoms  flit  around. 
And  yell  her  vitfries  in  a  hideous  sound  : 
Here,  rhyme  :ind  reason  hold  coniinualjars, 
And  sense  and  nonsense  v.-age  ett-roal  wars — 
Blest    "  lights  iu.d  shades!   whose  well-ac- 

curded  strife, 
"  Give    the  full  force  and    colour   of  the 

life." 
Immortal  pyre  !  Immortal  be  thy  praise, 
When  marble   columns   fail,  and  time  de- 

ca\s  : 
With  laurel  crown'd,    tliou  shalt  thelates 

del'y. 
And,  like  Scri  blerus' fame,  shalt  never, 

never  die  I 

E-s.cute,  if  this  a  card's  small  bounds  ex- 

I  do  not  mean  t'  offeiul,  "indeed  and  deed:" 
Soon    if  you  wish,  you  shall  the  sequel  see; 
Till  ihen,  I'm  your's-"Adieu 'Remember 
jjie."  AillNlOK. 

•  Veibura  sapier.ti. 


ON  A    GENTLE.MAN  MARRYING   A 
miss  ROD. 

THE  wedded  State  has  oft  been  stil'd 

The  scourge  of  joys  'tis  odd, 
Iti  chastening  hand  though  Damon  knew, 

He  bending  kissed  tiie  Kid. 


LINES 

BY   G.   S.  CARET, 

On  3  Jtady  requesting  a  ctlebratcd  Ailtit  to  ene'tnt 

her  a  Seal,  reprejentiff^  the  Figure  of  Truto 
attired  in  a  Mantle, 

WHEN  Truth  was  seen  attir'd  in  days  of 

yore, 
She  then,  'tis  told,  a  spotless  mantle  wore. 
White  as  the  mountain  snow,  pure  as  her 

mind. 
That  Knvy's  self  could  scarce  a  blemish  find; 
But  Falsehood  finding  Truth  was  much  ad- 

m'r'd, 
Ilcr  breast,  at  once,  wi:h  jealous  rage  was 

iir'd  ; 
pkuk'd  the  light  vest  that  hung  withnuitch- 

less  taf.e, 
From  her  fair  shoulders  wreathing  round 

her  waste; 
Which  left  a  naked  emblem  to  the  eye, 
A  monument  of  ijinatf  ni9desty  : 
But  Mira  (ever  to  herlai\s  betrotii'd) 
Uad  often  wish'd  to  seethe  m.iiilen  cloth'd, 
A  niillc-vvhite  garment  gave — quitegri^v'J 

inste, 
TJiat  tnitn  rosembled^bare  Necessity. 


On  a  Ludi/  presenting;   the  Author  u<ilk  a 

Seal  zchich   had  the  Figure  of 

Hope  npi>7i  it. 

By  the  Same. 

WHFN  on  the  plii'it  wax  this  seal  is  laid, 

Hope  with    her  various  c.iiblems  is  pour- 

trav'd. 
Useless  the  s;ift— already  on  my  inind 
You've  made  impression  of  a  deeper  kind. 
>I/yst-al  accept— IT.  place  (my  love  to  speak) 
Hope  on  mv  ///>,  and  presi  it  to  your  cheek. 


Jnstcer  to  //;j  rebus   in  the  ^th  page  of  iJia 
lu.U  nuviber, 

MISS  MARY  SIMPSON. 
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OLD     NICK: 

A  SATIRIC.IL  STORY. 
(continued) 
CHAP.    XI. 

Tradamtn.—  Thc  djnger  of  jiaylrifr  debts. — A  proof  of 
frUnddip.—A  b.-irber.—Ho-w  Gregory  bro-jgit  tears 

into  the  eyes  of  a  merciless  beadle IVby  he  turned  vu- 

let, — His  beiaviour  \vben  Barclay  tcld  him  they  must 
part. 

IN  the  tradesmen  ofLondon  there  Is 
such  a  spirit  ot  gambling,  that  tailors  will 
make  you  up  a  dozen  suits  of  clothes,  up- 
holsterers   furnisli    your    house,     butciiers 
send  you  meat;  and  coal-nierchanls  coals, 
with  a   very  remote  chance  of  being  paid, 
rather  than   lose  the  opportunity  ot'doing 
business.     Barclay  experi^enced  the   truth 
of  this  assertion  ;  for   having  run  through 
the  wreck  of  his  father's  property,  he  in- 
.    sensibly  incurred  debts   to  the  amount  ojj, 
■     several  hundred  pounds.    His  insensibility, 
however,  did  not  last  long.     The  dunning 
of  his  creditors  soon   roused  iiim  from  his 
.  trance.. 

Kabwlais  tells  us  a  storv  of  one  Phiiipot 
Piacr.t,  who,  being  brisk  and  hale,-  fell 
('.  ad  as  he  was  paying  an  old  debt,  which 
jv^r'j^pi  causes  many,  says  he,  not  to  pay 
thj..-,  for  fear  of  the  like  accident.  Such, 
I  hovve\er,  was  not  the  cause  o'f  our  hero's 
rot  discharging  his.  He  would  willingly 
!-'e  paid  them,  but  knew  not  how  to 
r:  e-the  means  without  sacrificing  his  in- 
dependence. 

I  once  had  a  friend,  who  was  remarka- 
bly fond  of  spending  other  people's  money, 
and  lo  this  end,  consiantlv  borrowed  of  all 


he  knew,  except  myself.  Now  weighing 
lliis  in  my  mind,  I  was  convinced  that  it 
v.as  the  greatest  mark  of  friendship  he 
could  shew  me,  and  I  made  this  apoph- 
thegm inconsequence  :  Be  sure  that  a  man 
values  your  frier.dship,  if  he  borrows  from 
all  his  acquaintance,  and  not  from  you. 
The  thing  speaks  for  itself.  I  certainly 
wish  to  sec  as  little  as  possible  of  the  man 
who  has  lent  me  money,  especially  if  I  am 
unable  or  unwilling  to  repay  it.  Of  course 
it  necessarily  fgllows,  that  I  shall  careful- 
ly avoid  putting  myself  in  this  predica- 
ment with  one  I  esteem  and  wish  to  be 
with  continually. 

This  reflection  in  some  measure  opera- 
ted in  preventing  Barclay  from  applying 
(in  his  emergency  to  his  friend.  He,  there- 
fore, by  gentle  -words  and  fair  promises, 
postponed  the  day  of  payment. 

He  now,  however,  began  to  think  se- 
riously of  some  employment  tiiat  might 
contribute  to  his  subsistence,  and  gradual- 
ly extricate  him  from  a  diiiiculty  which 
gave  him  much  uneasiness.  Amidst  all 
his  crosses,  he  still  often  thought  of  the 
fair  one  he  had  seen  when  at  Oxford  ;  but 
he  never  thought  of  her  without  a  sigh, 
and  as  of  one  he  should  see  no  more.  la- 
deed,  granting  they  should  meet  again,  his 
mislbrtunes.had  left  him  no  hope  of  being 
deemed  worthy  of  possessing  her. 

In  a  gloomy  state  of  mind  he  one  morn- 
ing resolved  to  acquaint  Gregory  with  his 
situation,  and  as  an  act  of  justice,  to  send 
him  in  search  of  a  mastar  better  ai)le  to  re- 
ward him  for  his  services  ;  or,  by  dis- 
charging him,  lo  give  him  an  opportunity 
of  returning  to  his  former  trade,  which 
was,  previous  to  his  .'ather's  taking  him 
to  be  his  valet,  that  of  a  hair-dresser  or 
barber. 

Tiie  breakfast  things  being  removed, 
Gregory,  as  usual,  made  his  appearance 


with  the  necessary  articles  for  shaving  ;  an 
operation  he  performed  every  morning  on 
Barclay's  chin.  Such,  my  fsiir  readers, 
was  the  fertility  of  our   hero's  beard  ! 

"  I  don't  think  any  man  in  the  king- 
dom can  shave  better  than  you,  Gregory," 
said  Barclay,  after  he  had  finished. 

"  Why,  sir,  for  the  .matter  of  that,"  re- 
plied he,  "  I  believe,  without  vanity,  that 
I  cm  shave  as  well  as  the  best  of 'cm.  ■  I 
neier  had  but  one  customer  who  com- 
plained of  me  all  the  time  I  was  in  busi- 
ness, and  that  was  the  beadle  of  the  par- 
ish I  lived  in." 

"Aye,"  said  Barclay,  "and  why  did  ha 
complain?" 

"  Why,  sir,"  replied  Gregojy,  I  was 
told  that  he  was  a  terrible  hard-hearted 
fellow,  who  shewed  no  mercv  to  the  poor, 
and  was  never  known  to  shed  a  tear  in  his 
l^fe.  He  had  a  very  strong  beard,  sir.  I 
prepared  a  razor  for  hi;n,  and  d — n  him, 
I  gave  him  such  a  shave  l^-^I  proved  tiioj: 
lie  could  shed  tears, — he  shed  a  bason 
full!" 

"  I  dare  say,"  added  B  irclay,  "  that  he 
did  not  complain  a  second  time  of  your 
shaving !" 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Gregory,  "  he  never 
came  to  me  again;  but  did  me  a  great 
deal  of  injury  in  my  trade,  by  defi.nin-'- 
me,  aHpI  lost  several  customers  o'\jsiiia-  to 
it.  However,  it  was  a  good  cause,  and 
I  never  fretted  about  it." 

"  And  pray  now,"  Barclay  asked,  "how 
much  were  you  able  to  get  in  a  week  by- 
your  b-.isiness  ?"        , 

"  Oh,  pretfy  decent,"  hs  rep'ied,  "prst- 
ty  decent.  Si.xteen  shillings  a  week,  with- 
out tcuc'iinga  wig:  if  I  had  any  wig- work 
I  could  double  it." 

,  "  Could  you  indeed  r"  saidi'BarcIav 
"  then  how  came  you  to  think  of  leavintr 
such  a  profitable  profession  to  tarn  valet  ?" 
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"  Why,  to  loll  3011  the  tni'.li,"  he  re- 
joined, "\  liad  dressed  and  shaved  your 
father  for  about  a  )  ear,  when  I  fell  sick, 
and  could  earn  nothing.  lie  sent  to  know 
why  I  did  not  come  as  usual,  and  learning 
the  cause,  generously  supported  me  thro' 
a  long  f itkneis  of  se\en  weeks.  I  would 
by  liitic.and  by  liltlc  have  repaid  him,  and 
should  have  sliil  thought  nj^selfbound  to 
him  ft)r  ever,  but  he  refused  it.  In  a  few 
months  after  his  valet  left  him,  and  1  ofl'er- 
cd  to  tukc  his  place.  Your  father,  still 
thinTving  lie  uas  doing  me  a  kindness,  ac- 
cepted my  olfer.  I  lost  twenty  pounds  a- 
Ycar  by  the  change,  but  1  lived  with  one 
Tvhom  I  would  have  served  for  the  third 
of  what  he  gave  me."  Here  Gregory 
drew  the  back  of  his  hand  across  his  eyes 
to  wipe  away  the  tears,  warm  from  his 
heart,  that  were  gushing  from  them. 

"  Gregory,"  said  our  hero,  "you  are 
an  honest  fellow,  and  I  will  not  impose  up- 
pn  you.  You  are  now  as  able  as  ever  to 
return  to  that  business  you  were  brought 
up  to.  I,  for  mv  part,  have  not  the  pow- 
er to  give  you  any  thing  equal  to  its  pro- 
iils." 

"  ."^oual '."  exclaimed  Gregory,  "I  will 
«erve  ^ou  for  nothing  !" 

Barclay  could  scarcely  suppress  his  feel- 
ings. "Gregory,"  he  continued,  "  my  good 
fellow,  I  have  no  money  left." 

"  y\nd  do  I  ask  you  for  money  r"  cried 
lie.  "  No  ;  I  want  no  money;  I  want  on- 
ly to  remain  your  servant." 

"  In  fine,"  said  Barclay,  collecting  him- 
self "  and  in  one  word,  I  am  plunged 
deep  in  debt,  and  1  can  keep  you  no 
longer." 

<•  Tur— turn— uie  away  !"  exclaimed 
Gregory,  throwing  Ihu  razor  and  shaving 
box  on  the  table;  "Oh,  .'n/  }0li'ig  ""s- 
ter,  1  did  not  think  you  coijid  .'r-ve  spoken 
thus  to  Gregory!  Do  you  not  rCu-iember 
your  father's  words  i'  If  you  do  not,  )  <^°> 
and  ever  shall — "  Do  all  that  is  in  your 
power  (for  I  have  none),  to  reward  the 
liaithful  Gregory."  This  was  his  injunc- 
tion ;  and  how  have  you  fulfillec^?  For- 
give 'liny  boldness,  sir,— by  doin^all  thit 
is  in  \our  power  to  break  his  heart  !" 

Neither,  after  this,  uttered  a  word  for  a 
considerable  time.  Barclay  was  overcome 
with  the  affection  of  Gregory  ;  who  first 
renewed  the  conversation  by  saying,  in  a 
low  <uid  piteous  ton*,  "  Pray,  sir,  don't 
iend  me  away." 

"Well,  well!"  cried  Barclay,  "but 
leave  11^  now." 

Gregory  snatched  up  the  shaving  b(tx 
and  razor,  wiped  down  the  table,  and  was 
uut  of  the  roor.n  in  a  trice. 


C  K  A  p.    XII. 

Lo'M  spirits. — A  iettlr  fiom  the  Rev.  Mr,  Patvllt.— 
All  advfrtisanetit. — B.2rclay's  resolution.  —  ^he  most 
common  marn.^  of  genius. — Mrs.  Patvlet. — Hebrezu. — 
H01V  toiri/ig  up  a  liaughter  so  as  to  make  her  holt  upon 
j'i.u  tfitb  contempt. —  A  marriage. — ^he  parson. — 
Hf  is  described  by  St.  Paul.— Lord  Clarendons  obser- 
I'ations  on   clergymen. — Transformations. — A  Jiiing 

er.cycloperdia. Mrs.    Tawlet's  servants  sham  iticll 

•when  they're  ill. Connubial  cimforl, IVhy  Mr. 

Paivlet  is  worse  off  than  the  devii. 

After  passing  the  morning  in  a  very 
disagreeable  and  disheartening  train  of  re- 
flections, our  hero  went  to  dine  with  Kep- 
l)el  at  his  chambers.  His  thoughtfulness 
and  depression  were  so-apparent,  that  his 
friend  could  not  but  observe  them. 

"  What  ails  you,  Barclay?"  said  he,  af- 
ter the  cloth  had  been  taken  away,  "  you 
have  scarcely  eaten  any  thing,  and  are  so 
uncommonly  dull,  that  I  am  at  a  loss  to 
guess  what  is  the  matter  with  you."  Bar- 
clay made  no  reply. 

"  You  know,  my  friend,"  continued 
Keppel,  "  that  my  purse  is  at  your  ser- 
vice, and  I  sliall  be  very  angry  with  you, 
ifyou  permit  yourself  to  suffer  a  moment's 
pain  through  any  false  delicaey  on  that 
head." 

"  Oh  no,  no!"  cried  Barclay,  afl'ecting 
a  smile,  "  nothing  of  the  kind,  I  assure 
you." 

"  Then,"  said  he,  seriously,  "  what  is 
it  that  has  changed  your  manner  so  extra- 
ordinarily? Come,  I  must  and  will  know." 
"  W^hy,"  replied  our  hero,  evasively, 
"  all  my  thoughts  have  been  occupied  in 
devising  some  plan  for  my  future  conduct  : 
and  being  unable  to  hit  upon  any^thing,  it 
has  made  me  low-spirited." 

"  Poo!)  !"  said  Keppel,  "  is  that  all  ? — 
Come,  fill  your  glass,  and  leave  that  to 
my  management.  I'll  get  something  that 
will  suit  you,  depend  upon  it,  before  long. 
But  talking  of  ofiices,  I  received  a  letter 
this  morning,  tliat  will  make  you  laugh, 
apA  it  is  on  thai  very  account  I  introduce 
j'f.  .It  is  from  the  Rev.  jVIr.  Pawlet,  the 
gentle«3)i  with  whom  the  young  lady  re- 
sides who  is  p;edged  to  me.  After  giving 
nie  a  variety  of  liltle  commissions  to  exe- 
cute for  him,  and  saying  that  my  Penelo- 
pe, and  all  our  friends  at are  well, 

he  encloses  me  the  foUo>ing  advertise- 
ment, "which,"  says  he,  "notwithstand- 
ing all  I  could  advance  to  dissuade  her 
from  it,  my  wife  insists  oh  being  sent  to 
you,  that  you  may  get  it  inserted  in  seve- 
ral of  the  papers.  Now  what  do  you  ima- 
o-ine  a  man's  wife  can  advertise  for  ?" 

"  Faith,  I  know  not,"  replied  Barclay, 
"  perhaps   for   a   lost  lap-dog,  or  a  lady's 


maid,  or  something   of  that    insignificant 
nature." 

"  Very  well  !"  said  Keppel,  "now  lis- 
ten." 

Wanted. — .A  man,  if  young,  steady, 
and  diligent;  if  old,  not  vicious  nor  obsti- 
nate, who  understands  Hebrew,  Chaldee, 
Greek,  Latin,  and  many  of  the  modern 
languages.  His  business  will  be  to  trans- 
cribe the  texts  and  commentary  of  aPoly- 
glott  bible,  now  preparing  for  the  press. 
As  the  person  qualified  for  this  ofHce,  will, 
it  is  supposed,  be  a  gentleman  as  well  as  a 
scholar,  he  will  be  allowed  to  live  with 
the  lamlly,  and  his  persevering  industry 
will  be  rewarded  by  a  liberal  annual  sti- 
pend. 

Apply 

"  Pshaw  '"  cried  Barclay,  when  he  had 
finished,  "  you're  joking  with  me." 

"  Upon   my   honour  I  am  not,"  replied 
Keppel.     "  But  I  dare  say  you  would  have 
thought  so  still  more,  if  you  had  seen  ihe 
original  advertisement, all  he  could  do  was 
to  prevail  on  her    to  let  him  alter  the  one 
she  had  written,   which,  he  aftii  ms,   would 
have    filled    up  three  columns  of  a  news- 
paper;  and  the  best  solver  of  enigmas   in 
the    whole    kingdom    would    never    have 
known  what  she  meant,  or  she  wanted." 
"  I'll  go!"  cried  Barclay. 
"  Go  !"  said  Keppel,  "  where  ?" 
"  I'll  go  !"   he   repeated,    in   a    firmer 
tone,  "  you  need  not  put  in  the  advertise- 
ment, for  I'll  go." 

"  What,  go  and  pass  your  life  in  copy- 
ing an  old  woman's  commentary  on  the  bi- 
ble?   Pooh,  you're  mad." 

"  Then  I  should  think,"  said  he,  "  that 
I  am  more  fit  to  enter  her  service.  i\iv 
friend,  I  will  positively  go.  At  Oxford  I 
studied  Hebrew  sufficiently  to  be  able  to 
transcribe  any  thing  she  may  have  to  do, 
and  I  am  resolved  to  be  her  amanuensis. 
Leave  town  I  must,  for  now,  to  be  open 
with  yon,  I  owe  a  little  cash  to  several' 
tradesmen,  which  I  shall,  by  this  labour, 
soon  be  able  to  pay.  I  can  but  try  it, 
you  know.     Will  you  recommend  me  ':" 

Keppel  reflected  for  a  few  moments, 
and  then  burst  out,  "  Ecod,  you  shall  go, 
and  you  shall  be  received  there  as  well  as 
myself  lam  shortly  going  a  circuit  in  which 
there  are  to  he  some  curious  trials,  at  which 
I  wish  to  be  present.  I  intended  to  lr.ive 
taken  you,  but  the  case  is  now  altered. — 

You  shall  go  to ,  and  I  will  join 

you  there  in  about  two^ months,  by  which 
time  you  will  be  able  to  form  an  opinion 
of  your  situation." 

"  The  sooner  I  go  the  better,"  cried 
Barclay,  as  if  quite  pleased  with  the  tho't. 
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but  his  liastc  vas  jieihaps  more  to  be  asci  I- 
bed  in  (he  recollccuon^of  his  citeniive  cre- 
ditors. "  To-morrow,  next  day, — and 
then  j'on  know,  as  I  shall  bo  in  the  same 
house  with  )our  intended  spouse,  I  can, 
as  the  pciit  savs,  "  ittln-pret  bet-s'een  ycur 
lots  and i-nu."  Recommend  me  yvell,  Kep- 
pel,  say  that  I  am  a  wor.der  of  genius  and 
learning;  and  add,  that  like  all  true  geni- 
uses, I  am  very  diifident,  and  make  little 
or  no  display  of  my  talents  or  acqui-^itions. 
I  shall  be  able  to  support  that  character 
admirably." 

"  So,  so,"  said  Keppel,  "  I  see  you 
have  re<overed  your  spirits.  Well,  I'll  do 
e.very  thing  for  ynu  that's  nfcessary.  I'll 
recommend  you  so  that  all  your  little  fuults 
shall  be  overlooked,  and  your  actual  ignor- 
ance of  some  things  be  taken  for  modesty 
or  eccentricity,  while  your  indolence  and 
imprudence  shall  be  set  down  as  undoubt- 
ed marks  of  genius." 

"  I  have  those  marks  strong  upon  nic," 
cried  Barclay,  smiling. 

"  Thov  are  the  mcirk";,"  said  Keppel, 
"that  lead  many,  1  believe,  to  imagine, 
they  *are  men  of  genius.  I  know  several 
too  in  the  world  that  pas*  for  such  who 
ha\'e  no  other  index,  symptom,' sign,  or 
token  of  genius,  but  indolence  or  impru- 
dence." 

Having  settled  the  preliminarv  bu'.mess 
so  far,  Barclay  expressed  a  wish  to  be  let 
into  the  character  and  history  of  the  iadv 
he  was  so  shortly  to  be  engaged  \vith,  In 
this  his  friend  readily  acquiesced,  to  the 
following  effect. 

"  To  desciibe  Mrs.  Pawlet  to  you," 
said  he,  "minutely,  which  might  not  be 
aoentertaining,  would  take  nie  weeks, 
jnonths,  nay  a  year,  and  I  should  then  do 
it  very  imperfectly.  I  shall  therefore  mere- 
ly confine  myself  to  the  remarliable  parts 
of  her  life  and  character,  leaving  you  at 
your  leisure  to  discos  er  the  rest. 

Mrs.  Pawlet  was  the  daught^'rofa  dean, 
who,  despising  the  common  style  of  edu- 
cating women,  had  brought  her  up  with 
all  the  austerity  of  school  discipline,  in- 
structed her  in  the  dead  languages,  parti- 
cularl)  in  Hebrew  ?  and,  in  a  word,  rear- 
ed hqr  as  if  he  intended  she  should  vie 
V'ith  the  fathers,  put  all  the  scholiasts  or 
ancient  authors,  both  sacred  and  profane, 
to  the  blush,  and  snatch  the  bays  from  the 
male,  and  place  it  on  the  female  brow. 
She  4'ad  studied,  with  little  inclination, 
and  great  coercion,  for  a  long  time,  but 
rot  without  success.  The  end,  however, 
of  this  mode  of  education,  was,  that  she 
became  insufferably  aflected  and  dogmati- 
cal ;  held  every  one  she  knew,  relations 


or  friends,  but  especially  her  father,  whom 
she.  soon  t'bund  to  be  a  weak  superficial 
man,  in  sovereign  contempt,  raid  ccnse- 
ouentlv  rendered  hfr  whole  fa '.r.i I v  misera- 
ble. The  dean's  mind  wels  entirely  bent 
on  getting  her  off  by  marriage,  when  the 
fati-.tfr  of  Mr.  Pawlet  (who  is  now  dead,) 
going  to  pay  him  a  visit,  could  not  help, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  saving  many  hand- 
some things  on  the  learning  of  his  dangh- 
ter.  The  dean,  being  on  the  watch,  caught 

at  the  opportunity,  and  said 

"Yes,  sir,  she  is,  1  thirk,  such  a  wo- 
man as  we  have  rarely  seen.  No  one, 
however  great,  viould  be  disgraced  by  an 
alliance  witii  her;  but  do  you  know,  my 
old  friend,"  continued  he,  artfully,  "  that 
T  have  taken  a  great  liking  to  your  son, 
who  is  at  present  curate   of  my  living  in 

,   which    is   worth  between   five 

and  six  hundred  pounds  a  year.  He  is  a 
very  honest,  good  kind  of  a  young  man, 
and  if  jou  like  to  <:trike  the  bargain,  he 
shall  noJB^jjr  be  my  curate,  but  my  son- 
in-law,  ^S  ilie  rector  of  that  parish.  My 
daughter's  fortune,  beside,  is  cf .  SCOO ; 
but  that  I  shall  ezpect  to  have  settled  up- 
on her." 

Old  Pawlet  \yas  dumb  with  amaze- 
ment at  an  ofi'er  so  beneficial  to  his  son, 
and  so  little  exj.ct ted.  At  length  he  re- 
plied, 

"  That  he  felt  the  honour  in  the  near- 
est manner,  and  that  nothing  could  make 
him  so  perfectly  happy  as  what  he  pro- 
posed." 

"  Nor   me  !"  said    the    dean,     and    he  | 
spoke   sincerely.     "  Away,  then,  to  your 
son,  and  let  them  be  one  flesh  as  soon  as 
you  ple.-Jg." 

Oiic:j^?  indeed  it  was,  for  ihe  Ifu'v  was 
all  skin  h^d  bono,  tall,  with  a  pale,  thin, 
haggard  face,  and  little  grey  eyes,  which 
were  so  advantageously  placed  in  her 
head  as  to  command  both  ihe  left  and  the 
right  at  the  same  moment.  Tlie  strange- 
ness of  her  dress  add'^^d  to  the  grotesque- 
ness  of  her  figure. 

(to    be   continued.) 
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A  U  R  E  L  I  A  : 

A     SCRAP. 

«**)c^*«j,j.  ^^.^^  ([^j,(.  pgj.|.  pf  jj^g  year, 
when  Flora's  bountecus  hand  beautifies  tlie 
earth  with  variegated  ornaments,  breathing 
sweet  perfumes  in  the  mild  zephyrs  of 
spring — when  ll-.e  limpid  stream,  just  freed 
from  the  icy  fetters  of  winter,  ran  mur- 
muring through  the  verdant   fields — and 


5» 

the  musicians  of  nature  hailed  the  rising 
lamp  of  Phoebus,  whose  genial  rays  dry  up 
the  tears  ofii.orn,  dispensing  joy  winch  a- 
nimates  the  world — I  wandered  forth  to 
participate  a  serenity  so  congenial  to  my 
mind,  contemplating  a  Divinity  that  shone 
conspicuous  wherever  I  directed  my  at- 
tention— This  was  too  delightful  an  enter- 
tainment to  mv  mental  faculties  not  to  be 

disturbed  by  the  sterR  decrees  of  fate  ! 

Ascending  a  sraail  eminence,  whence  Sol's 
resplendant  beams  exhaled  the  morning 
dew,  with  transport  I  beheld,  in  an  alcove 
formed  by  Nature's  skilful  hand,  a  nymph, 
whose  soul  seemed  wrapt  in  sweet  devo- 
tion, yet  distress  was  apparent  in  all  her 
lovely  features.  Amazed  at  t!-,e  unexpec- 
ted sight  of  beauty,  grief,  and  such  appa- 
rent devotion  blended  in  the  composition 
of  a  female,  I  mused  for  a  moment,  when 
a  generous  presumption  determined  me  to 
address  the  solitary  stranger,  and  should 
grief  afHict  her  heart,  to  exert  my  powers 
in  soothing  her  perturbed  n.ind.— Just  as  1 
came,  Ihe  fair  Aurelia,  whose  refined 
charms  inspired  my  heart  with  sentimental 
awe,  sunk,  fainting  sunk! — My  ready  open 
arms  received  the  drooping  maid  ; — with 
tender  care  I  bore  her  to  a  bank  by  w  hicb 
a  chrvstal  stream  meandering  ran — assidi  , 
ous  application  of  the  means  again  restor- 
ed to  her  a  transient  gleam  of  life — over- 
hung with  clouds  of  wrelchedi'.es : — ^She 
kindly  thanked  me  for  perforroirig  this- 
pleasing  melancholy  service-^her  wild  de- 
meanor speaking  something~bd.  At  length', 
in  accents  sweet  as  Gabriel's  notes,  she 
told  the,  circumstance  which  brought  her 
to  tJrie  grove— "Young  Edwin,  noble  youth, 
'oy  heaven  endowed  with  all  the  virtues 
which  the  good  esteem,  sought  in  the  tran- 
sport of  his  ardent  love  to  gain  possession 
ofmy  virgin  heart; — alas !  too  fatal  to  him- 
self I  find,  we  exchanged  our  faithful  vows 
of  love  for  love! — Lo  !  hither  oft  at  dawn 
the  youth  would  stray,  and  hither  dire  re- 
venge pursued  his  steps.  My  cruel  bro- 
ther, hateful  of  our  love,  sought  to  implant 
a  dagger  in  his  heart  !  and  oh  !  in  yonder 
alcove  !  heavens !  what  a  sight !  the  breath- 
less Edwin  lies,  all  drenched  in  blood  !  — 
I  can  relate  no  more  ; — his  restless  shade 
desires  to  meet  me  in  rhe  realms  of  bliss." 
— Again  she  closed  her  eyes,  and  tranquil 
slept,  alas  !  to  wake  no  more.*-***** 
J.  W.  S. 

T.I    A    X    I    M     3. 

Trust  not  him  as  a  friend  who  is  impla- 
cable in  revenge. 

In  public  as  well  as  private  affairs  hon- 
esty is  the  best  policy. 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 

The  Ruins. 


(CONTIN'UED.) 

MARIA    rcr.iained    some    lime   at   the, 
window  of  her   apartment,  eiijcying   the 
delightful   serenity   of  the  evening.     Her 
thoughts  dwelt  on  the  history  of  Mansion, 
■which  he  !iad  related;  and  by  an  involun- 
tary concurrence  of  ideas,  she  contfasted 
it  with   her  own  melancholy  story.     The 
resemblance  excited  strange  doubts  in  her 
bosorn,  and  ;;he  felt  desirous  of  hearing  the 
remainder  of  his  adventures.     Her  ideas 
re\'erfcd   to  the  melancholy    situation   in 
■yvhich  fortiMie  had  thrown  her,  and  while 
she   blessed  the  kind  iiand  of  Providence, 
that  had  pL-ced  her  ■where  she  was  shelter- 
ed from  persecution,  she  anticipated  with 
ai'.sicly  her  future  probable  destiny.     To 
'divert  her  attentiun  from  the  gloomy  pros- 
pect tl-.r#fancy  painted,  she  contemplated 
the  \ast  extent  of  v.-ood  that  stretched  far 
away  on  either  hand,  and  from  the  striking 
contrast  of  light  and  shade,  formed  by  the 
umbrageous  foliage   of  the  forest,  which 
refused-  admission   to  the  mild    beams    of 
the   lEoon,    that    shone   with    uncommon 
lustre   above    it,  and  rendered   the  scerie. 
■unusually  charming,  her  bosom,  agonized 
with    Ihe    corroding   \enom    of  her  own 
xcllectlons,  felt   a  greater  degree   of  pla- 
cidity   than  '  had     been     her    experience 
lor  a   long    time.     Although,    from    the 
contcniplation  of  ihe  grandeur  and  subli- 
mity of  the  works  of  nature,  she  could  de- 
rive   a   temporary  alleviation  of  her  grief, 
yet   the   tranquillity    it   diffused   over   her 
mind  was  transient  as  the  passing  cloud 
borne   on  the  wings   of  the  breeze  acres; 
the  disc  of  the  glorious  luminary  of  day. 
No  radical  defects  of  capacity  or  principle 
occasioned   Maria's  fall  from  virtue,  and 
her  consequent  distresses;   but  slie  always 
considered  in  a  criminal   light,   what  per- 
haps ought   rather  to  be  attributed  to  the 
imbecility  of  her  nature  :  her  innate  recti- 
tude of  soul,  and  real  virtuous  principles, 
taught  her  to  ablior  herself  for  the  commi-;- 
sion   of   a  crime,    which    infallibly    must, 
v.hcn  known,  subject  her  to  the  contempt 
of  the  world,  and  degrade  her  in  the  eyes 
of  every  one.     From  her  lute  she  derived 
much  consolation,    and  she  now  touched 
the  strings  to  calm  the  agitations  of  her 
mind.   With  a  voice  exquisitely  melodious 
sh.e  accrrr.panied   her  lute,  and   sung  the 
follow  nig  extempore  stanzas,  indicative  of 
the  tenor  of  her  thoiiglus. 


Cease,  csase  iny  heart,  thou  liltVe  Itemblei  cease,        | 

To  own  the  imjiulse  cf  ?reat  nature's  pcw'r ; 
Let  thy  tumjlious  throbs  be  huih'd  in  peace, 
And  my  moist  eyes,  letain  the  btiny  ihow'r. 
Ah  !  see  that  feaiful  fjim,  that  angry  sptite, 
That  sialksaround  amid  the  gloora  cf  night, 
Appalling  every  sense  with  wild  afFtight, 

And  beckor.s  me  away: 
'Tis  natirdci'd  Virtue^sangry  shade, 
That  points  the  wound  myfollf  made, 
And  draws  her  keen  ayen«ing  bladej 
To  shut  roe  from  llie  day.- 

Ah  !  when  will  death  relieve  my  throbbing  heart, 
And  case  the  grief  that  rends  my  tortui'd  breast; 
When  shall  my  spirit  from  its  dungeon  part, 
And  soar  to  realms  of  never-ending  lest. 
1  here  no  tertinc  visions  shall  appear, 
1  o  chill  my  senses  with  atorpid  fear; 
^■or  mf  m'ry  cause  the  unavailing  tear, 

The  child  of  guilt,  to  how  ; 
Tiicte  seraphs  clotii'd  in  robes  of  lijht. 
With  sm  les  shall  meet  my  ravish'd  sight. 
And  charge  for  day  my  gloomy  night 
Of  misery  and  woe. 

A  deep  sigh  accompanied  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  stanza,  which  seemedKo  bean- 
swered  by  another  from  beneatOTier  win- 
dow. Maria's  imagination,  disordered 
by  the  concurrence  of  distressful  events, 
was  ready  to  paint  the  most  terrific  images, 
and  she  almost  fancied  that  the  spirits  of 
her  departed  parents  were  permitted  to  re- 
\isit  the  earth  to  view  the  situation  in 
.vhich  Fortune  had  placed  her.  The  sigh 
which  had  occasioned  the  responsive  one 
from  below,  was  not  repeated  ;  for  her  fa- 
culties seemed  to  be  oppressed  with  an  un- 
conscious stupor,  and  she  had  almost  sus- 
pendedher  respiration  to  hear  a  repitition 
of  the  same  sound.  An  interval  of  some 
minutes  elapsed  ere  Maria  awoke  from 
that  state  ot  suspense,  to  the  supposition 
that  it  must  have  been  ideal.  Her  win- 
dow commanded  a  view  of  the  ruins,  and 
she  had  scarcely  recovered  from  her  fright, 
and  w'as  smiling  at  her  folly  in  yielding  to 
the  delusions  of  the  imagination,  when  an 
object  attracted  her  attention,  and  sus- 
pended her  faculties  in  fear  and  astonish- 
ment. The  rays  of  the  moon  shone  with 
brilliance  on  an  angle  of  the  ruins,  and 
discovered  to  her  the  figure  of  a  man  re- 
clining against  the  wall.  Frequent  glan- 
ces towards  the  collage  of  Mansion  pre- 
dicted to  Maria's  imagination  that  some 
dreadful  evil,  pregnant  with  terror  and  de- 
struction, hovered  over  them,  and  would 
shortly  burst  On  their  devoted  heads.  Dis- 
may and  surprize  kept  her  silent,  and  ren- 
dered her  unable  to  move,  or  she  would 
have  roused  Mansion  from  his  slumbers, 
to  witness  an  object  which  conveyed  such 
strong  ideas  of  impending  danger.  After 
gazing  around  him  for  a  considerable  time 


and  as  Maria  fancied,  making  very  minute 
observations  on  the  situation  of  the  cot- 
tage, without  altering  his  station,  he  slow- 
ly moved  from  the  spot  to  the  dark  shade 
of  a  wall,  whose  durability  had  withstood 
tiie  all-destroying  hand  of  time,  and  dis- 
appeared. 

Long  did  Maria  remain  at  the  casement, 
wrapt  in  terror,  surprise  and  uncertainty. 
The  appearance  of  a  man  in  the  vicinity 
ol  the  cottage  at  such  a  time,  and  appa- 
rently regarding  with  a  scrutinizing  eye 
the  humble  habitation  of  the  once  power- 
ful Mercia,  was  certainly  suflicient  cause 
for  dread,  and  afforded  a  vast  field  of  con- 
jecture. What  could  have  been  the  mo- 
tives for  a  conduct  so  singuhr,  and  have 
induced  him  to  penetrate  the  entangled  ma- 
zes of  the  forest,  where  no  track  announ- 
ced the  vicinity  of  man,  were  hidden  be- 
neath the  veil  of  obscurity.  She  was  at 
length  roused  from  her  reverie  by  the 
clouds,  which,  charged  with  elemental 
fire,  collected  over  iier  herad,  and  obscur- 
ed ihe  face  of  the  moon.  From  aljeauliful 
serenity  the  night  was  suddenly  chaiigetl 
to  extreme  darkness,  except  whefn  at  in- 
tervals the  "the  silver  planet  of  the  night" 
would  disclose  her  mild  countenance  from 
behind  "  a  parted  cloud."  The  boisterous 
howling  of  the  w  ind  succeedetl  to  the  unin- 
terrupted tianquillity  that  had  prevaileil, 
and  the  horrid  solemnity  with  which  all 
surrounding  nature  was  clothed,  eflectu- 
ally  banished  Maria's  reflections.  She 
closed  the  window,  and  removed  to  a  short 
ilistance  ;  but  the  inexplicable  circumstance 
which  had  occurred,  interested  her  to  such* 
a  degree,  that  her  eyes  were  directed  to- 
wards the  ruins,  although  the  most  impe- 
netrable darkness  prevailed,  and  hid  them 
from  her  view.  The  storm  approached 
with  rapidity.  The  vivid  lightning,which 
at  frequent  intervals,  shot  athwart  the 
lurid  horror  of  the  scene,  often  gave  Ma- 
ria a  transient  view  of  the  place  where  the 
appearance  of  a  stranger  had  arrested  her 
attention.  At  length  a  dreadful  clap  of 
thunder  almost  stunned  her  with  the  ex- 
plosion, and  the  wakeful  iNtaria  instantly 
retired  to  her  couch  to  seek  refuge  in  re- 
pose from  the  terrifying  agitation  in  the 
bosom  of  nature,  which  the  awful  element* 
al  conflict  had  occasioned.  Wearied  wllhf 
long  watching,  she  at  length,  in  spile  of  the 
raging  of  the  storm,  sunk  into  a  peaceful 
slumber.  JULIUS. 

(to'bE    COKTINUED.) 

Remark  — The  pomp  which  disf  inguisli- 
es  the  great  man  from  the  moTi,  deien  i 
him  not  from  fever  nor  from  grief. 
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Characters. 

NO.    I . 

THE  OBSTINATE  MAN 

DOES  not  hold  opinions,  but  they  him; 
fiDr  when  he  is  once  pos=estwiUi  an  error, 
'tis  like  tlie  devil,  not  to  be  cast  out  but 
uith  great  difficulty.  Vv'halsoc\er  he  lays 
hold  on, like  a  drownir.gman,  he  never  loses, 
ti-.ough  itdo  but  help  to  sink  him  the  soon- 
er. Hii  ignorance  i";  abrupt  and  inaccessi- 
ble, impregriable  both  by  art  and  nature, 
and  will  hold  out  to  the  last,  though  it  has 
nothing  but  rubbish  to  defend.  It  is  as 
dark  as  pitch,  and  sticks  as  fast  to  any 
thing  it  l.ai|S  hold  on.  Hisskullis  sothick, 
that  it  is  proof  against  any  reason,  and  ne- 
ver cracks  but  on  the  wrong  side,  just  op- 
posite to  that  against  which  the  impression 
is  made,  which  surgeons' say  does  happen 
very  frequently.  The  slighter  and  more 
inconsistent  Kis  opinions'are,  the  faster  he 
bolds  them,  otherwise  they  would  ("all  asun- 
der of  themselves  :  for  opinions  that  are 
false  ought  to  be  held  with  more  strictness 
and  assurance  than  those  that  are  true,  o- 
therwise  they  will  be  apt  to  betray  their 
owners  belore  they  are  aware.  If  he  takes 
to  religion,  he  has  faith  enough  to  save  a 
hundred  wiser  men  than  himself,  if  it  were 
right ;  but  it  is  too  much  to  be  good  ;  and 
though  hedenv  supererogation,  and  utter- 
ly disclaims  any  overplus  of  merit,,  yet  lie 
•allows  superabundaQt.bSlief,  and  if  ther/o- 
lence  of  faith  uill  ccirryihc  kingdom  of  hea- 
een  he  stand's  fair  for  ;it.  He  delights, 
most  of  all  to  differ  in  things  indifferent; 
no  matter  how  frivolous  they  are,  they  are 
weighty  enough  in  proportion  to  his  weak 
judgment,  and  he  will  rather  suffer  sclf- 
niar(\rdom  than  part  with  the  leastscruplc 
Ir  his  freehold;  for  it  is  impossible  to  dye 
bis  dark  ignorance  into  a  lighter  colour. 
He  is  resolved  to  understand  no  man's  rea- 
son but  his  own,  because  he  finds  no  man 
can  understand  his  but  himself.  His  wits 
are  like  a  sgck,  which,  the  French  proverb 
says,  is  tied  faster  before  it  is  filled  than 
■when  it  is  full;  and  hh,  opinions  are  like 
plants  that  grow  npon  rocks,  that  slick  fast 
though  they  have  no  rootinj.  His  under- 
standing is  hardened  like  Pharoah's  heart, 
and  is  proof  against  all  sorts  of  judgments 
whatsoever.  ___  __ 

FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

KUMOTIOUS  CROSS  READINGS, 

FOR   DECEMBER,  ISOl. 

THE  gigantic  ox  will  leave  town  the 
16th  inst. — charged  with  dispatches  for 
the  French  Republic. 


The  learned  pig— -would  wish  a  situa- 
tion in  a' Counting-house  or  public  office. 

Cmn  has  risen  this  last  week — about 
five  feet,   6  or  8  inches  high. 

If  the  thief  is  taken  in  this  state — he 
will  hear  of  something  much  to  his  advan- 
tage. 

Two  mad  dogs,  it  is  said — shook  hands, 
and  parted  very  good  friends. 

This  is  to  give  notice,  that  my  wife 
Jane — will  be  exch.-inged  for  good  arable 
land  in  this  or  Delaware  state. 

A  dreadful  fire  broke  out — but  was  re- 
taken, and  safely  lodged  in  goal. 

The  Philadelphia  and  Lancaster  line  of 
stages — will  run  a  foot  race  of  one  mile  /or 
30  dollars. 

All  Europe  has  at  length-^removed  to 
No.  T?,  Market  street. 

Preliminaries  of  peace  are   signed — by 

his 

me  the  subscriber,  Frederick  X  Wallop, 
mai  k. 
The  celebrated  Mammoth  cheese — some- 
times  walks   on   two  legs,    sometimes  on 
four. 

Something  has  lately  transpired — and 
expired  in  a  lew  rtiinutes  after. 

Honour  and   integrity — fancy  goods.. 

A  number  of  the  ladies  of  Philadelphia — 
full  length  bronze  and  gilt  figures  for  par- 
lours. 

Came  to  t>he  plantation  of  the  subscri- 
ber, a  dark  bay  gelding — he  says  his  name 
is  Christopher  Mentz,  and  that  he  came 
passenger  in  the  sjiip  Neptune  from  Ger- 
many. 

FOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

Let  all  the  heathen  ivrhers  join 

Tofcrm  one  perfect  hxiii  f 

Great  God  if  once  compared  to  thine. 

How  mean  their  "writings  loak,  wjtts. 

MR.   HOGAN, 

I  have  carefully  read  over  J.  C's,  essay,* 
as  he  calls  it,  on  the  subject  of  the  Muses  ; 
but  must  confess  I  do  not  find  any  thing 
he  has  quoted  or  asserted  sufficient  to  prove 
that  Urania  was  everaccoantatl  the  patron- 
ess of  music.  I  own  I  was  not  quite  right, 
according  to  the  pagan  mythology,  in  say- 
ing .s/?e  never  lov'd  sinking,  S>:c.  I  should 
liave  said,  she's  no  patron  qfsi/iging  nor  of 
them  who  sing,  which  comprehends  all  I 
meant,  viz.  that  Urania  was  i;ot  particular- 
ly attached  to  singing,  and  is  not  the  sup- 
posed patroness  of  music  according  to  the 
heathen  mythology.  I  know  as  well  as 
J.  C.  and  from' the  same  authorities,  that 

*  Sec  No.  .;.  Vol.  II. 


the  muses  arc  said  all  to  sing ;  and  if  singing 
constitutes  a  patroness  ofi'ousic,  thev  are 
of  course  all  patronesses  thereof.  How- 
ever, this  I  qeny  ;  and  from  a  deliberate 
examination  of  several  authorities,  I  do  a- 
gain  assert,  roundly  or  squarely,  or  in  any 
form  he  pleases,  that  in  pagan  mythology, 
Urania  is  not  esteemed  the  patroness  of 
music,  butof  Astronomy;  unless  my  author- 
ities are  ignorant  of  her  attributes.  Bjit 
to  throw  additional  light  on  the  subject, 
and  that  they  who  chuse,  may  judge  for  . 
themselves,  I  will  copy  verbatuiii  the  arti- 
cle ii/z-icj  from  the  Encyclopedi  I  Erlfan- 
nica,  tlian  which  (I  expect  it  will  be  gencr- 
allv  allowed)  we  need  no  better  authority. 
"  .VIUSES,  certain  f  .bu'.ous  deities  amongst  the  pa- 
gans, supposed  to  preside  over  the  arts  and  sciences. 
For  this  reason  it  is  usual  for  the  p'-ets  at  the  beginning 
of  a  pcem  to  invoke  these  i^oddcs^es  to  their  aid. 

•*  The  muses  were  ori^inilly  only  sii^fers  and  mu- 
sicians in  the  service  of  Osiris,  or  the  great  ERvpiiaii 
Bacchus,  under  the  instructions  and^utdai  ce  cf  his  son 
Orus:    but   in  succeeding    times  they  were  called  the* 
daughters  of  Jupi.er  and  Mnemosyne  cr  mentor;,-. 

"  These  aie  the  only  pajan  divini.ies  whcise  worship 
has  been  continued  through  all  succeeding  cl  arges  in 
the  religion  and  sentiments  ofma-.rkind^  Prcfessorsof 
every  liberal  an  in  all  the  countries  onJurope  still  re- 
vere th-m  ;  particularly  the  poets, -who  scldcm  under- 
take the  slightest  work  without  invoking  theit  aid. 

"  Sir  ts.iac  Newton  telU  us,  that  the  singing  -women 
of  Osiris  were  celebrated  in  Thrace  by  the  name  of 
the  muses  ;  and  that  tiie  daughteis  of  Pierrius,  a  'I'hr;'- 
cian,  imatating' them,  were  celebratwi  by  thi  same 
name, 

"  Diodoriis  S'ctilus  informs  us,  that  Aloman  of  Mes- 
sene,  a  lytic  poet  who  tiourished  in  the  27th  Olytnpiad, 
670  years  B.  C.  nukes  them  the  dsughtets  of  Uranus 
and  Terra.  It  has  been  asserted  by  some  ancient 
writers,  that  at  first  tTiey  were  only  three  in  number; 
tut  Homer,  Hesiod,  and  other  profound  rayihologisis 
admit  ol  nine.    In  his  hymn  to  Apollo,  Homer  says, 

By  turns  the  nine  delight  to  sin^. 

And  Hesiod,  in  his  theogony,  names  them  all. — They 
AiB  said  severally  to  presido  over  some  an  or  science, 
i!s  music,  poe'ry  o^ncii,^,  ^'siron.ray.  By  some  they 
are  called  virgins,  because  the  r-ittues  of  education  ap- 
pear iiuai-er^ble  ;;hey  are  called  muses  from  a  Greek 
word  which  signifies  to  explain  my*ter\-,  because  they 
havetaufht  things  il.c  most  curious  aiid  imyoriant  to 
know,^ad  which  are  abov  ;  [he  coiaprehcnsion  of  vul- 
gar minds.  Each  of  their  n;mes  is  said  to  include 
some  particular  allegory;  C//o.  for  inst  a  ice,  has  been 
thus  called,  because  those  who  are  piaised  in  rerse  ac- 
quire immortal  fdine;  Eultrpeon  account  of  the  jtlea- 
sure  accr-iing  to  those  who  hear  learned  pcetry  ;  Thalia 
implies  for  evet  Uourishin;;;  ^'/f'/^',w3//^,  that  her  me- 
lo.-iyinsinuaies  itself  into  lire  inmost  recesses  of  the  soul; 
Terpsichore  marks  the  pleasure  which  those  deceive 
who  are  versed  in  the  liberal  arts;  £rj;o  seems  to  indi- 
cate tiiat  the  learned  command  the  esteem  and  fiiend- 
sh  pit  all  mankind;  Polyhymnia,  that  many  poets  are 
become  immoitjl  bv  the  num'-  er  of  hymns  wliich  they 
have  addiessed  to  the  gods;  Urania,  that  those  whom 
■  she  instructs  elevate  their  coniempla'.ions  and  celebrity 
to  tlie  heavens  and  stars  ;  and  lastly  the  exquisite  voice 
of  Ci/Ao/it- has  acquired  her  that  appellation  as  the  in- 
ven;rcss?nd  guaidian  of  eloquence  and  thttoric. 

An  Epigram  of  Calliraachu!  gives  the  attributes  of 
the  Muses  in  as  many  lines— 

Calliipe  the  deeds  of  heroes  sings; 
Great  tV/o  sweeps  to  history  the  strings; 
Euterpe  teaches  mimes  theirslient  show  ; 
Meipontene  presides  o"er  scenes  of  woe  ; 
Terpsicioie  the  tWte's  scfl  power  displays;  . 
And  £rut9  gives  hymns  the  gods  to  fiaise  j '    . 
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F^/vV/w/Vi  sVill  ir^spires  irelodius    stiains;  ") 

L'r.ivttt  wi^e.  the  starry  course  explains;  ^ 

And  ^'3 J-  T(6a//iiV  glass  poin; s  out  w liere  folly  reigns,  j 
"  1  hlsEpiijrsm  Jcci  nf  I.  however,  exjcily  correspond 
w'.th  lheiilea»  of  oslierpoeis,  orof  ilie  ajciciil  palmers, 
:  1  chi:acteris;n:  tli';  at.iibuies'of  the  mi:'es.  The  an- 
rlents  had  iiumb^iless  ingenious  and  fanciful  ideas 
cancemingihenmscswliic'i  ivehave  not  room  lo  recite. 
•■  I r  seems  {st)-s  ihe  jiiit  Bariit.'cm')  as  if  the  fn^i 
poet;,  cr.cVaited  with  Ihet-eiuiic^ofnatu.-^.ocrasionally 
were  led  to  invoke  the  nymphs  ct  the  woods,  hills  and 
fountains;  a-id  that  yielding  to  t-e  prevailing  lavte  for 
allegorv,  ihe)-  lave  their  names  relative  to  the  intiu- 
tnce  ihcy  inijiit  be  supposed  to  ha/e  over  ihe  pro'Juc- 
tions  of  the  mind.  At  first  three  muses  were  only  ad- 
mitleJ,  Melae,  Mneme,  and  AoeJe  ;  ilial  is  to  sjy,  the 
m.:Jit.irijn  or  .i-fleciion  necessary  lo  siudy  ;  memory, 
which  recotdsillnstr.ous deeds ;  and  soi-g,  wh'.chacccm- 
panies  ih  it  recital.  In  proportion  os  improvement  was 
madi  in  the  art  of  versincation,  its  clu.-aciers  ajd  cffetis 
wsie  personified,  the  number  of  the  muses  enctcaseJ, 
and  the  natnes  they  now  received  refened  to  thecl.arras 
of  poetry,  its  celestial  origin,  the  beauty  of  iis  laufuaje, 
ihe  pleasure  ana  gaiety  it  inspires,  the  song  and  dance 
\vhi;h  add  lo  it  new  charms,  and  the  flory  with  wh.ch 
it  is  ctowned, 

"  After>«ards  were  associated  with  them  the  graces, 
whose  employment  it  is  to  erajcllish  poetry  ;  and  love, 
y.'.io  is  s.)  freqticntly  its  oTiject.  These  ideas  took  birth 
1.1  a  barbarous  ccuidry.  in  Thrice  where  Orpheus. 
Lings,  and  their  disciple?,  suddenly  appeared  in  the 
midst  of  ignorance.  The  mittes  were  honou. e;l  i  here 
en  the  iVeiian  mount,  and  exlendiEg  their  ocmlnion, 
iuccissivel/  took  liieir  stations  on  f'endus,  Pcmass'i^, 
>!e:icdn,  and  all  those  si^l.'ary  plares  v^ec  the  painters 
cf  nature,  sumounde.l  by  the  most  pliasin^  images,  e.t 
piriience  tlicdivine  glow  ofinspiiai.c.n, 

"  Pyihagor.is,  and  afterwards  i'Jati,  make  the  muses 
the  soul  of  the  planets  inoursysicm,  frcmwheace  the 
imaginary  icuslc  of  the  spheies." 

Likewise  from  Ae  learned  Dr.  A;!h,\v)io 
I  shoul.i  suppose  isat  leaslas  tvfc.y  afji|uaiii- 
ted  will)  p:ig-n  inyllit^iog)  as  our  "irieiid 
J.  C.  we  have  the  ibllowiiig  clear  andcoii- 
cise  account  of  the  attributes  of  the  muses. 
"  Clio,  the  supposed  inventtess  of  history, 
Euterpe,  the  suppvsed  inveiitxess  of  music  or  the 
pipe, am!  of  t:.e  taa'heinatlcs. 

Calliope,  supposed  to  have  presided  over  music  and 
poetry. 

Melpimene,  the  patroness  of  irjgedy. 
Tsrpsichoie,  the  supposed  inventiess  of  the  arts  of 
daiiclng. 

Urania,  the  patroness  of  as: rotiomy. 
Poiyhyia  J  ia,  the  ..  lioness  ot  song, 
.a   to,    of     hymns  and  praises. 
•J  i  il-a.  the  nymph  say  ana  eve'  flourishing."' 
No-.v  let  any  unprejudiced  person,  nay, 
J.  C.  hiicself  show  us    where   Urania  is 
made  the  patroness  of  music,  according- to 
the  pagan  mythology. 

Indeed  from  the  authorities  I  have  reci- 
ted and  the  view  given  by  these  authori- 
ties of  the  subject,  I  think  little  more  need 
be  said.  One  observation,  however,  I 
cannot  help  making,  which,  though  not  di- 
rectly conntcted  with  the  point  in  hand, 
manitestt  a  gross  absurdity.  It  is  with  re- 
gard to  the  propriety  ofa  society,  professing 
sacred  harmony  a?  their  object,  and  at  the 
same  time  assuming  the  title  ofa  heathen 
divinity  for  their  patroness — professing  to 
sing  the  praises  of  the  living  and  true  Goo, 
»nder  the  tutelage  of  a.  fabulous pjgun  god- 


dess! Tn  what  view  ought  a  Christian  to 
consider  this  ?  Does  it  not  look  something 
like  idolatry  '  every  species  of  wh.ich  ought 
to  be  held  in  abhorrence,  an  1  a^-.inr.t  which 
the  Most  High  has  denouiiced  awfi'!  ven- 
geance.— But  1  forbear,  as  (hat  charity 
which  tliinkieth  no  fevil,  induces  me  to  be- 
lieve, that  this  very  nattual  ci'nseijuence 
was  not  contemplated  by  the  members  of 
iha  Uranian  Society,  in  their  first  estab- 
lishment. T.  W.   delaTienda. 

FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOS  I  f©  .".Y . 
MR.    H  O  G  A  N  , 

IN  all  the  trifles  I  have  written  I  have 
always  placed  usefulness  before  me  as  my 
chief  object;  how  I  have  succeeded  is  not 
for  me  to  determine — Agreeably  to  this 
plan,  I  cannot  answer  Aitiynlor  in  the  style 
he  has  chosen,  because  it  could  produce 
neither  amusement  or  information  to  thn 
public;  and  I  am  convinced  it  would  be 
no  ornatnent  to  the  Repository — 1  there- 
fore send  him  the  following  short  answer. 

TO  A^»i^IT6R, 

IN     ANSWER    IC'ftl-.'His     CARD. 
—  JJ'cll.  bitalhc  atvhiU,  and  thtn  to  U  again:  and  -when 
thou  b  a  St  Urtd  Hi;Klfin  sttir  ccmfarlsors,  Liar 
ir.e  ip,ai,     .  -  sUiKl'PSAKi- 

\Vou:.D  fifty  productions,  all -etjual  igi 
Js-aia,"  to  4hc  jasf'you  wro^,  prove  that 
your  picture  of  Innocence  was  well 
drawn,  or  that  in  mine  there  was  one  dis- 
torted feature  '—When  you  did  not  do 
this,  did  you  do  any  thing  to  the  point  r — 
Remember,  inv  dear  sir,  that  "  liidicdc  is 
al  wavs  a  sign  ofa  bad  cause,  or  of  want  of 
arguments  or  capacity  for  the  defence  ofa 
good  one." 

As  I  have  never  w/'e«/!Oj;a%  written  a 
sentence  for  which  I  have  reason  to  blush, 
when  you  lay  a-.ide  ridicule,  and  have  re- 
course to  sober  reason,  you  will  again  be 
noticed  by  J-   C. 

HILARITY. 

Hither  !yt,  ivho  are  troubled  •U'lthhyfio.  and  spleen. 
And  luish  a  mind  cheerful,  and  aspect  serene  s 
All  sadness  Hilarity  chases  aiviy. 
As  Phchus  the  vapours  that  darken  the  day. 
IP'ha^  folly,  to  mope,  or  to  pint,  or  to  curse. 
Since  it  makes  you  more  ^•retched,  and  your  fate  ivorse, 
AUYsnen. 

A  late  writer  of  some  humour  and  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  introduces,  in  an  ingeni- 
ous novel,  the  characters  of  a  libertine  and 
man  of  chaste  habits  and  deportment. 
The  former  is^.  made  to  say  that  he  should 
avoid  marriage  on  the  principle  that  it 
would  be  impossi^.to  keep  the  flame  of 
'  -1^  ■. ' 


love  bun  ing  longer  than  during  one  moon. 
The  ot'.icr  ia  reply,  drily  observes,  thit  this 
is  precisely  the  cas.;  of  the  man  wh.)  de-, 
dines  paitakirig  ofa  good  dinner,  lest  it 
should  spoil  his  appetite. 

A  person  liappf^ue.l  to  call  one  day  upon 
an  acquaintarice,  found  him  excrci^iDg  liis 
wife  wllh  (hatdiscipliiie  whicii  Jobson  tries 
in  tlu;  Farce  of  "  the  i^evil  to  Pay;"  and, 
bcinp  lawt  at  the  ungenerous  task  under- 
take.i  by  his  friend,  he  begged  of  him,  by 
all  the  ties  of  honour,  to  forbear;  at  the 
stime  time  asking  him  the  occasion  of  such 
severe  treatment. 

"  The  occasion  is,"  said  the  enraged  hus- 
band, "  that  she  will  not  be  mistress  in  her 
own  house." 

His  frienii  expressed  great  astonish meiU 
at  the  answer,  an<l  remnrked, — "  that  tke 
omision  wast  sticlias  hebelievjd  no  womau 
ever  g.tve  Her  husband  '.oecasion  to  thrask 
her  for  hi^fora."  , 

"  Ah!"  saijd  the  hiisbatitil,  "  but  my 
wiff  ^van'lh?  ■:iise)-eis,  bocausa  she  wants 
to  be  m.i.slcr!" 

A     DIAlOGUB^BSTW£EN    AN   I  .r;  I  S  H    INN- 
KEEPER   AND    AN  E\(JLISHMAN. 

£;.'^//i7i/;ia;i.   Holloa,  house  I 

I>in.\-e?-sx;..  I  dpji't  know  an  v  '  ! 

name.    ^^     ' 

Eu;^.  Are  yon  the  master  oTlhe  house? 

Inn.  Yes,  Sir,  please  your  honoitr,  when, 
my  wife's  from  hone. 

Eng.  Have  vou  a  bill  of  fare? 

Inn.  Ye>,  Sir,  the  fare  of  Moliiigar  and 
Ballinasles  are  the  next  week. 

Eng.  I  sec. — How  are  your  beds  .' 

III,!.  Very  well,  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

E^g.  Have  you  any  mountain  r 

Inn.  Yes,  Sir,  this  country  is  fall  of 
mountain'. 

Eng.  I  mean  a  kind  of  wine. 

I/in.  Yes,  Sir,  all  kinds,  from  Irish  whitt 
wine  (butter-milk)  to  burgundy. 

Eug.  Have  you  any  porter  ? 

Inn.  Yes,  Sir,  Pat  is  an  excellent  por- 
ter, he'll  go  any  where. 

Eng.  No,  I  mean  porter  to  drink. 

Inn.  Oh,  Sir,  he'd  drink  the  ocean,  ne- 
yer  fear  him  for  that. 

Eng.  Have  you  any  fish  ? 

Imi.  They  call  me  an  odd  fish. 

Eng.  I  think  so.  I  hope  you  are  not  a 
shark. 

Inn.  No,  Sir,  indeed  I  ara  not  a  lawyer. 

Eng.   Have  you  any  seals  ? 

Inn.  For  your  boots,  or  shoes.   Sir.' 

Eng.  Psha  I   have  you  any  plaice? 

Iit/t.  No,  Sir,  but  I  was  promised  one  if 
I  would  vote  for  Mr.  B. 
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E>ig.  Have  you  any  wild  fowl  ? 

hin.  They  are  lame  enough  now,  for 
tliey  have  been  killed  these  three  days. 

Erig.   I  must  see  myself. 

////;.  And  welcome.  Sir,  I'll  fetch  you 
a  looking  glass. 

A  certain  master  of  arts  once  reading  a 
pompous  lecture  on  the  powers  of  the  hu- 
man mind,  defined  man  as  mi  animal  that 
draxis  R)!  i)ij<!re>ice.  When  his  lecture  was 
concluded,  two  of  his  scholars  who  did 
not  feel  the  definition  quite  satisfactory, 
walked  out  to  converse  about  it,  and  in 
their  perambulations  through  the  town,  saw 
inscribed  upon  a  door,  U'isemari,  drauing 
master.  They  entered  his  house,  and  af- 
ter some  other  questions  relative  to  his 
profession,  asked  him  what  he  could  draw  ? 
to  which  he  replied,  a  landscape,  a  por- 
trait, or  a  history  piece.  "  Pray,  Sir," 
said  one  of  them,  "can  you  draw  an  in- 
ference?" "  Whvj  truly,"  answered  he, 
"never  having  seen  one,  or  the  picture  of 
one,  I  cannot."  On  this,  they  walked  in- 
to another  street,  where  observing  a  brew- 
er's drav  with  a  large  and  powerful  horse 
in  the  shafts,  before  a  door,  one  of  them 
Jiatted  him  on  the  flank,  and  remarked 
that  he  seemed  a  very  strong  animal,  to 
which  the  drayman  fully  assented.  "  I 
dare  say  he  can  dr?.w  a  great  weight,"  said 
the  scholar.  "  Indeed  he  can,  master," 
.said  the  drayman,  "  indeed  he  can,  a  ve- 
ry great  weight." — "  Pray,  my  good  fel- 
low, do  you  think  he  can  drau'  an  inference  ? 
— "  Sir,  he  can  draw  any  thing  in  reason," 
replied  the  drayman.  The  two  young 
men  were  now  satisfied,  and  returning  to 
the  lecture  room,  one  of  them  thus  addres- 
sed the  reader — "  Waster,  we  have  been 
conversing  upon  your  definition,  and  are 
■convinced  that  it  is  stark  naught,  for  xre 
/lare  met  rcit/i.a  man,  and  a  wise  man  ton, 
that  cannot  draw  an  inference,  and  zee  lta~e 
met  -j'ith  a  horse  that  can," 

ADDRESS. 
A  humorous  writer,  in  a  London  paper 
observes,  that  every  one  has  a  peculiar  Ad- 
dress. The  address  of  young  men  consist 
in  deceiving  women;  the  address  of  old 
men  in  being  deceived  by  them.  With  a. 
courtier  address  is  the  act  of  convenient 
submission  ;  vv  ilh  a  woman,  dissimulation  ; 
with  a  coquette,  being  now  complying, 
no^'  repulsive:  with  a  man  of  intrigue  it 
is  cunning,  and  with  an  ambitio\is  man, 
policy.  The  address  of  a  parasite  is  shewn 
by  accidentally  dropping  in  at  the  hour  of 
dinner;  and  the  address  of  most  creditors 
«s  to  conceal  their  address  from  creditors. 
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The  Dessert. 

SONNET    XI. 

CHRISTMAS. 

IJaili  !  a  glad  'voice  the  lonely  desai  t  chcerSt 

Prepare  a  •u.-aji—a  Goj>,  a  God  appears! 

The  Sir  lOVR  cornea! pope. 

"  Oh,  for  a  Muse  of  fire  !"  the  soul  to  raise. 
From  world  to  world,  to  Heav'n's  eternal 

day ; 
To  catch  from  Seraphs  one  inspiring  lay 

Of  their  syraphonious/«i;7eeand  praise. 

How  would  I  chauiit  sweet  hymns  of  sweet- 
est sound, 
0( Mun'ii  re-union  with  his  RIaker  GoO  ! 
Whose  wond'rous  Love&  Mercy  spread 
abroad. 
Commensurate  with  wide  Creation's  round. 

Oh  '.  glorious  theme  !   for  men — for  angels 
pure  ! 
What  mind  can  fathom  it  !   What  tongue 

declare  ! 
Long,  long  as  everlasting  ages  are, 
•Messiah  and  his  kingdom  shall  endure. 

Welcome,  blest  Day  !  blest  feast  of  Love 

Divine, 
Be  thou  my  sacred  joy,  my  anthems  thine. 
A  M  Y  N  T  o  R  . 
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SONNET  TO  SLEEP. 

Come  gentle  Sleep,  thy  drowsy  wand  ex- 
tend. 
While  night's  dim  shades  the  silent  world 

enclose. 
And  weary  nature  seeks  a  sweet  repose; 
Come  gentle  Sleep,  and  to  my  pray 'r  attend. 

Descend,  and  hf;ver  thou  around  my  bed. 
Oh  wrap  me  up  in  an  oblivious  shade  ; 
Let  no  discordant  sounds  my  ears  invade. 

While  on  my  pillow  rests  my  slumb'ring 
head. 

Oh  let  no  dreadful  vision  break  my  rest; 
Bid  fancy  paint  to  mv  enraptured  view. 
Bright   prospects,   ever  changing,   ever 
new  ; 

At  least  while  dreaming,  oh  let  me  bless'd . 

Fu   oft,    oh    Sleep,  I've  felt  thy   tender 
care. 
And    trust   that  thou  again  will  grant  my 
pra)'r.  Caklos. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  26,  1801. 


Marriages. 


Hail,  Wedlock  !  tbou  hajipieu  natkn. 

By  Heaven  and  italttre  ccr.gned, 
To  soothe  ea4l?  ungenerous  ptusion, 

EuUvenand  brighten lijeminl. 
Wntv,  novj  ii  the  season  isik'itirg 

Alt  conjugal  pleasures  to  pr<,tie. 
If  hen  CHRIS  1  M  AS  li  ;/'■  reason  uititing  ; 

Festivity  ntafries  tjuith  love.  jus  jtTon. 

MARRIED. ..In  this  City. ..On  the  17th 
inst.  by  the  hon.  Jonathan  Bayard  Smith, 
Esq.  Mr.  Henrv  Baker,  jun.  to  Miss  Mary 
Ustick,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Thomas 
Ustick....Same  evening,  by  John  Warrel, 
Esq.  Mr.  Robert  Daugherty,  to  Miss 
Lydia  Russel... Same  evening,  by  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Rogers,  Mr.  \Villiam  Goodrich,  to 
Miss  Margaret  Johnston. ..On  the  22d  inst. 
by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Rogers,  Mr.  George  W. 
Helm,  of  this  cit\',  to  Miss  Lydia  Newsoii, 
late  of  Great  Britain. 

At    Middletown,    (Penn.)    on 

the  17th,  at  Friend's  Meeting,  John  Dix- 
on, merchant,  of  this  city,  to  Ruth  Rich- 
ardson, of  Artleborough,  Bucks  County. 


Deaths. 

Hotv  serious,  is  the  summoning  of  Death  ! 
Solemn  the  moment  man  resigns  h'S  breath  ! 
A'uful  that  verge  of  dread  Eternity, — 
To  -uhich  ice  hasten,  and  luhence  none  car  fly  ! 
GuLAT   God!  our  leader  and  our  guarriian^ie  ; 
And  lake  us,  tobenfrom  Time  ivego,  ioThci. 

J.VVMOU. 

DEID....In  this  City.. ..On  the  2Istinst. 
Mrs.  Sarah   Lisle,  aged  76  years, 

At  the  city  of  Wa-^hington,  Miss 

Jane  C.  Gardner,  late  of  this  city. 

.-.. At  Kingston,  (Massachusetts,) 

on  the  8th  inst.  Mr.  Ebenczer  Cobb,  aged 
107  years,  7  months,  and  6  days;  having 
lived  In  three  Centuries.  He  was  born  in 
Plymouth  on  the  22d  of  March,  1694. 
He  was  ten  years  contempory  vtith  Pere- 
grine White,  of  Marshfield,  the  first  son  of 
New-England,  who  was  born  aboard  the 
May-Flower,  in  Caps-Cod  harbour,  Nov. 
1620,  and  who  died  July  22,  170r. 


The  Subscribers  to  the  Pliiladclphia  Repository 
are  respectfnlli/  informed,  that  their  I5i/i 
pai/ment  of  25  cents,  reill  be  collected  on  Sa* 
turday  next  Ay  the  Cnmers, 
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TO  AMYNTOR.    •' 
WHEN  fam'd  Aniyntor  strikes  the  tune, 
fill  lyre. 
Kinelliwg  in  every  breast  ext^tic  fire  ; 
Warbling  in  sweetest  notes,  w^h  grace  and 

c-ise,  ...  ■  f 

OlTonding  none,  butn^tiidying  all  to  please  : 
'Tis  then    the   rival   songsters  stretch  the 

\vin[f. 
And  with  Ainyntor,  emuloiidy  sing  : 
Kotin  ineloc'.oiis  numbers, soft  and  smooth,  p 
Such  asadnrnthy  verse,  Olfavour'd  youth;  '> 
But  st'.fF,  pcdarltc,  pro'-.aic,  ard  uncouth.    ) 
.'fhy  i)aje,     sweet    bard,    with   courtesy   is 

fraught. 
While  numbers    flow     with    elegance    of 

thought ; 
Thy  pen  ne'er  dipt  in  vinegar  or  gall, 
OBcrs  sweet  incense  unto  one  all. 
>.ofc  ad^jiaiiou  claims  thee  for  her  son, 
.1  nd  hence  thystreanis  of  praise  incessant  run; 
Nor  conld'st  thou  find  a  theme  more  justly 

claim 
Thy  wonted  pow'rs,  than  Innocence, — fair 

dame. 
Is  praise  thy  crime  then? — thisisno  offence, 
1^1  ueh  less,    when  well   be3toi\''d — on  Inno- 

ce>.cs  .' 
Had'st  :h  )u  att  ack'd  her,  ruffi.'.n-like,   ah  ! 

th'-  n 
Thou'dst  been  fair  game  for  J.  C.'s  wanton 

pei). 
r.ut  when  thcu  didst  her  deck  in  rich  array, 
J   C.  di  robes  her  of  her  mantle  gay, 
Pourtrays  her  as  "  a  child  who  needs  a  guide. 
And  a  protector  ever  near  her  side  !" 
Tells  her  "  she  is  not  fit  to  u  alk  alone. 
Lest   she  should    dish   her  foot   against   a 

stone  !" 
But  if  thou  dost  not  walk  alone — 'tis  plain, 
fiu'.It'niusL  attach  iisrlf — and  thou  art  slain  I 
Might  I   my  thought.,  on  thy  fair  form  ex- 
press, 
(  Than  sf.id  .^niyr.tor,  I'd  say  notliing  less) 
Sweet  Ir?7ncd;ict  J  heav'n's  first-born,  native 

child  1 
Thou  never  wast, nrr  e'er  can'st  bebegnil'd. 
Thou  rieedestnone  to  guide  thy  steps  aright, 
H.'av'n  ii  il;y  sole  pi-otector  day  and  niglit, 
Tis  guilt  alone  needs  "prudence"  for  her 

guide. 
Since  Heav'fi  and  InnoctKce  are  still  allied. 
>So  b  old  .ittack,  nor  stratagem   well  play'd. 
Can  e'er  prevail  to  hurt  thee,  lovely  maid  ; 
j\lanki::i  indeed,  may  suffer  much,  and  fall , 
But  thou,  fair  Innocence!  art  pr^of  'g.iinst 

all. 
Say  noithen,  "she's  a  weak  impotent  child, 
ExposM  to  dangers,  ensily  be-T'iil'd, 
L'nles:  her  patron  Prudence  holds  therein; 
And    with   tight  hand,  the  fickie  child  re- 
strain." 
She  still  is  /««5c?»c«.'—!-ne'er  overcome, 
And  only  quits,  when  guilt  defiles  the  room; 
Scorning   to    coirproinise  with  guilt,   and 

shame, 
"She  15  /;i;.A'/f  the  viiit  And  J>r!i!!e/3t  d^me. 


She  ne'er  in  Eden  mide  a  slip,  nor  fell, 
TwRS  £11;.  not  Iitiiociiice,  that  did  rebel. 
And  uhen  the  woui  .n  into  sin  was  led. 
Innocence  dropt  the  parting  tear,  and  'led. 
Proceed  An:yi:tor— iiill  iiourtray  this  queen, 
In  liveliest  colours,   and  in  ever-green; 
Still  thy  kind  patronage  on  her  confer, 
She'.<  w  orthy  of  thy  pen — thy  pen  of  her. 
In  still  more  radiant  beanisher  charms  dis- 
play, 
Nor  iieed  vi  hat  captious  critics  dare  to  'ay  ; 
While  innocent  thy  pen,  thuu'st  nought  to 

fear. 
Tho' critics  criticise  from  year  to  year. 

^bpbcko-cracopotioco-pissicaco-katterfeUo- 
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A  Rccc7tciliatori/  jiddress  to  l/ie  rival  Poets, 
AMYNTOR  AND  J.   C. 

"  JVkHe  cholcY  ivarls,  goodJrJefids,  you  may  be  'wyo?ig  ; 
**  Diitniit  yoursgkrs,  and  steep  before  you  jigtjt." 

Tremendous   is     the   string  indeed  you 
sound. 
When  ghastly  horror,  frowning  all  around, 
Makes   sweetest   notes    express  discordant 

jars  ; 
And  rival  poets  vrage  eternal  wars  ! 
Mine  be  the  tjsk,  in  strife-  to  interpose. 
And  save,  if  not  from  words,  at  least  Ironi 

blows  ;  ,  * 

Let  me  the  hononr'd  privilege  enjoy 
Of  reconciliation's  swv-et  employ. 
Fam'd  bards  of  poesy,  listen  to  my  lay, 
Hear,  u  hat  a  mediator  has  to  say  ; 
Nor  rashly  venture  on  the  strife  of  words. 
Which  cut   much   keener  than   two-edged 

sword';. 
What  will't  avail  you,   tho'  in   smoothest 

notes, 
Alternately  you  cut  each  other's  throat^ 
Who  wins?     or   whetlier  profits   by    tflcfse 

strains, 
Which   issue  forth    in   wrath   from  Poets' 

brains  ( 
Confernng  mutually,  disgrace  and  scorn. 
As  if  for  ridicule  ye  both  were  born. 
'  T'were  better  far  to  seek  each  cther!s  praise, 
Than  thus  his  indignation  strive  to  raise  : 
Why  wrangle  thus  ubout  fair  "  Innocence?" 
She  seeifs  no  patron  that  will  give  cfi'tnce. 
For   while  you  strive  thm  to   defend   her 

cause. 
You  violate  her  chaste  and  wholesome  laws. 
Seek  not  t' outshine  in  briglrt  p 'ttic  lore, 
>;pr  let  your  mingled  flames  in  contest  roar. 
Like  jarring    elements, — or     those     dread 

pjpS'i 
When  Milton's  devils  hurl'd  .thewiountain 

tops;  a 

But  let  your  sw(^etha^nfohioilspcrw'l♦s•uaite, 
And  ineach  other's  breast  good- wiH  excite; 
Then  shall  y<iu  ))rove  ih  every  soothing  line. 
Your  sweet  coi.icidence'is  all  divine. 
Shake  hands   then,    brothers  of  the  tuneful 

nine. 
Let   love  and    concord   hence    resplendent 

shine'; 
Then  strife  and  discord  shall  be  far  away, 
And  Innocence  shall  triumph  ni^ht  and  day. 
R.  W. 


FOR  TH,E   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 
IMPROMPTU 

On  the  'Death  of  George   M'Pherson,  a 

Child  about  8  years  of  age,  who  departed 

tliis  lijc  on  the  I6ih  inst. 

Just  like  a  scion  rising  to  the  sight. 

An  a'jject  fair,   and  promising  he  bore  ; 

Lively  he  was  ; — his  presence  gave  deliglit — 
But  now,  alas!  he's  tileni — and  no  more  ! 

The  lively  hopes  his  youthful  years  inspir'd 
Are  early  blasted  by  Keav'n''-.  high  decree. 

Those  eyes  so  late  by  animation  fir'd. 
Are  'eai'd  in  death  ! — from  trouble  he  5s 
free. 

Ca'l'd  hence  by  that  Great  God,   who  gave 
liini  .ife. 
To  happier  climes  t'  enjoy  the  Source  of 
Good, 
(i^stho'too  perfect  for  this  world  of  strife;) 
Mourn   not   his   loss — 'twould  be  ingrati- 
■    tude.  K. 


SPOKEN     EXTEMPORE" 

BY  DEAN  SWIFT, 
■i 

On  /lis  Cnrctte's  complaint  of  hard  Duty. 

I  March'il  three  miles  thro'  scorciiing  sand, 

With  zeal  in  heirt,  and  notes  in  hand. 

I  rrdc  four  more  togreat  St.  Mary; 

Using  four  legs  When  tuo  were  weiry. 

To  three  fair  virgins  I  did  tye  men 

In  c'ose  bands  of  pleasing  Hymen  ; 

I  dipp'd  tuo  babes  in  holy  w  ater. 

Ami  purifi'd  tlieir  mothers  after. 

Within  an  hour,  and  eke  a  half, 

I  preach'd  three  congregations  deaf. 

Which   thundering   out   with    luags   long 

winded, 
I  chopp'd  so  fast,  thatft^w  there  minded. 
i^y  emblem,  the  laborious  sun, 
Saw  all  these  mighty  labours  done. 
Before  one  race  of  ids  was  run. 
.All  this  perforni'd  by  Robert  Hewit  : 
What  mortal  else  cou'd  e'er  go  through  it  ? 


FOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

REBUS,' 
ADDRESSED    TO    MISS    

Three-fourths  of  the  pronoun  that  Nathan 
did  use, 
A  fifth  of  the  maids  whom  bad  poets  abuse. 
Two-fifths  of  a  word  our  contenijf  to  ex- 
press. 
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O  two  people  could  be  more  oppo- 
site in  tiieir  nature  than  the  dean's  daugh- 
ter and 30ung  Pawlet,  who  was  about  thir- 
ty', the    same  age  as   herself.     He  was  a- 
bout  the  middle  size,  and  rather  inclined  (o 
be  lusty  ;  ofa  cheerful,  ruddy  countenance, 
in  which   you  might  plainly  read  the  cha- 
racters  of  benevolence  and   kindness.      I 
speak  of  him  as  I  am   told  he  was  then,  as 
I  know  he  is  now.— A  more  tender  hearted 
creature  never  existed.   Nothing  can  ruffle 
him  but  injustice,  oppression,  or  want  of 
charity.     Without  professing  to  be  a   phi- 
losopher, he  is  so  much  so  as  to  think  noth- 
ing in   this  world  worth  quarrelling  about. 
He  is,  in  short,    whal   St.  Paul  beautifully 
describes  Charity  itself  to  be  :  He  "  suffers 
long,  and  is  kind  ;   envies  not;  boasts  not 
of  himself;  is  not  puffed  up;  does  not  be- 
have unseemly  ;  seeks  not  his  ovir\;   is  not 
easily  provoked;  thinks   no   evil;  rejoices 
not   in  iniqB-ity,  but  rejoices  in  the  truth  • 
bears  all   things,   believes  all  things,  hopes 
all  things,  endures  all  things." 

Such  was,  and  such  is  now  at  fifty,  the 
man  the  dean  chose  for  his  daughler's'hus- 
band.  Lord  Clarendon  observes-^,  that 
"clergymen  understand  the  least,  and  lake 
the  worst  measure  of  human  affairs  of  all 
Biankind\hat  can  readand  write  ;"  and  my 
Trlend  was  a  great  instance  of  the  veracity 
i)f  this  observation.  Old  Pawlet  no  sooner 
>pened  the  affair,  and  stated  how  happy 
,t  would  make  him,  than  his  son,  without 
»  In  his  Life, 


considering  a  thousand  other  things  that 
should  be  considered  on  these  occasions, 
instantly  agreed  to  it. 

The  period   was  not  long  before  the  in- 
dissoluble knot  was  tied,   and  Cupid  coup- 
Jed   such  a  pair  that  evening   as    he    had 
scarcely  ever  seen,   although  his  molher  - 
IS   of  old  notorious  for  bringing  opposites 
together.     Ovid   has  no  metamorphose  so 
strange,  sudden  and  absurd,  as  Mrs.  Paw- 
let made  in  the    parsonage   house.       My 
worthy  friend,  with  a  meekness  of  temper 
far  ^surpassing  that  of  Socrates,  bore  it  all 
without  repining,  and  even  assisted  at  mak- 
ing alterations,  and  agreed  to  the  adoption 
of  many  plans,  which  he  could  not  but  dis- 
approve.     So  that    there  was  no   murmur- 
ing and   no  complaint ;  he  was  happy  and 
contented.  He  submitted,  and  still  submits 
to  his  wife  in  every  thing  but  one— in  acts 
of  benevolence  and  charity  he  is  insupera- 
bly obstinate,  and  will  suffer  no  control. 

The  mildness  of  his  manners  produced 
some  effect  upcn  her,  and  he  in  his  turn 
performed  a  metamorphose,  making  her  a 
little  more  tolerable  and  reasonable  than 
she  was.  There  is  yet,  however,  full  e- 
nough  of  the  old  woman  in  her  character. 
To  tell  all  her  whims  and  vagaries  would 
be  an  endless  task  :— however,  I  shall  no- 
tice a  few. 

Having  gone  the  whole  round  of  scien- 
ces in  a  very  cursory  way,  she  talks  of  all, 
and  exceedingly  loves  to  be  called  a  liv- 
ing ENcvcLOPiEDiA.  She  is  always 
reading  or  writing,  let  her  be  wherever  she 
will.  Takes  snuff"  immoderately.  Talks 
with  precision.  Never  suffers  any  cne  to 
pronounce  or  use  a  \\ord  improperly.  Al- 
ways explains  the  figures  she  uses,  and  rea- 
sons logically,  that  is  tediously  and  foolish- 
•  "  With  sporlive  cruelty  she  binds, 
"  Unequal  forms,  iniequal  minds." 

Hofi  Carm,  lib,  i,  od.  jj. 


I/.     Has  dipped  in  Euclid.     Is  full  of  sol- 
ids, angles,  parallelograms,  logarithms,  &c. 
The  same  of  geography.    Never  hears  of  a 
place    but   she   tells   you  on   which  side  of 
the  equator   it  is,   north  or  south,  and  in 
what  latitude  and  longitude.     In  like  man- 
ner  of  astronomy.     Then   there  being  no 
apothecary  in   the  village,  she  has  studied 
the  whole  materia  medica  (ox  the  benefit  of 
the  family.      Can  read   a  physician's  pre- 
scription as   well  as  an   apothecary.     Sha 
physics  all  (he  servants  to  such  a  degree, 
on   the  slightest   indisposition,  that  when 
they  are  really  ill,  they  sham  well  for  fear 
of  being  dosed. 

She  has  her  own  library,  which  is  crowd- 
ed with  books  of  all  descriptions,  but 
principally  in  the  dead  languages.  She 
prides  herself  on  the  correctness  of  a  ba"ro- 
meter  she  hangs  out  of  the  window,  which, 
by  the  bye,  is  none  of  the  best.  Howe- 
ver, if  it  indicates  that  the  weather  is  fair, 
she  will  contend  that  it  is  so,  although  it 
should  rain  in  torrents.  Often  too,  when 
people  are  sick,  she  will  give  them  a  thou- 
sand reasons  why  they  should  not  be  sick, 
and  make  a  man's  headache  ten  times  more 
than.  It  did,  in  proving  to  him  that  there 
is  no  cause  for  its  aching. 

They   sleep    together,  and  I  verily  be- 
lieve, that,  unless  it  is  when  they  do  sleep 
together,  that  is,  at   the  same  time,  Mr. 
Pawlet  gels  but  a   small  share   of  it.      In 
-the  middle  l^(  the  room,  nnn;h  against  his 
inclination,  she   suspends  a   large  glaring 
lamp,  which   burns  throughout   the  ni.chf.    ^ 
By  the  side  of  the  bed  are  placed  a  table,"      ' 
pens,   ink   and    paper,  and   constantly   in 
the  dead  of  night,   if  a  thought  strikes  her, 
she  rises  to  put  it  down.     And  frequently 
she   wakes   the   parson   from  his   peaceful 
slumbers,  to  ask  him  his  opinion  about  pas- 
sages he  knows  as  little  of  as  the  man  in  (he 
moon.     So  here  I  finish  my  description, 
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for  I  am  tiren  of  talking.  Now,  what  say 
yoii  to  your  mistress  ?" 

Except  an  orcasional  smile  or  ejacula- 
tion, Barclay  had  gazed  in  silent  astonish- 
ment at  his"  friend  all  the  while  he  was 
speaking.       He  now   exclaimed,    "  Poor 

Pawleti   by  h ,    rny  l.eart  bleeds  for 

the  man  !  Why  his  father  did  not  use  him 
so  well  as  Nathan  did  David.  Nathan 
offered  David  the  choice  of  war,  pestilence 
or  famine,  but,  this  woman  is  worse  than 
all  three  put  together." 

"Aye!"  said  Keppel,  laughing,  "I 
knew  you  would  be  glad  to  get  off,  after 
I  had  told  you  a  little  more  about  her." 

"Off,"  cried  our  hero,  "  not  I,  I'll  have 
a  grapple  with  her  tho'  she  were  twenty 
ejicyclopredies." 

Here  ended  their  conversntion  on  this 
subject,  and  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it. 

CHAP.  XIII. 
ITtc  difference  belvieeti  a  married  man  at  home  and  a- 
iroad. — Gregory  alarmed.  —  A  singular  expression  in 
Hcmer* — Letters'  of  recommendation. — Love, — A  cer- 
tain and  cheap  cure  fir  it. — The  Leucadian  leap  more 
expensive. 

Were  we  to  judge  of  men's  dispositions 
by  their  conduct  to   those   they  love,  w-e 
*  should  constantly  err  in  our  conclusions. 

And  such  will  be  the  case  with  the  reader, 
if  he  should  form  his  opinion  of  Keppel 
from  his  treatment  of  Barclay.  Doing  so, 
lie  could  not  but  imagine  him  the  very 
soul  of  beneficence,  kindness,  and  good 
nature.  To  his  friend,  it  is  true,  he  was 
.<iQ,  .but  to  men  in  general  (so  far  as  not  to 
iiiis^lt)  he  was  almost  entirely  the  reverse. 
So  it  is,  men  arc  not  to  be  judged  hastily 
cf,  nor  are  we  to  suppose  that  we  know 
a  man's  behaviour  in  all  situations,  from 
feeing  him  in  one.  I  ha'/te  seen  a  married 
roan  with  a  pretty  girl,  oh,  so  loving  !  Well, 
perhaps  you'll  think  he's  so  with  all  wo- 
a.cn  ?  Go  home  with  him,  sir,  and  see  liim 
witii  his  wife. 

The  necessity  of  Barclay's  speedily  va- 
catiiig  London  being  urgent,  the  time  was 
scorv,  fised  upon  for  iiis  departure.  Pack- 
•  v.g  up,  and  other  needful  preparations, 
presently  gave  Gregory  the  alarm.  Ever 
since  his  master  had  talked  of  parting  with 
him,  be  had  been  full  of  hopes  and  fears  ; 
the  latter  were  now  increased, — he  dread- 
ed something,  but  he  knev.'  not  what  ;  and 
his  great  respect  for  liis  master  would  not 
permit  him  to  make  any  impertinent  intjiii- 
lies.  Barclay  was  well  aware  of  the  state 
cf  his  mind,  and  would  willingly  have  done 
any  tiling  to  have  prevented  the  affliction  he 
was  sure  he  would  suffer,  when  informed 
liiat  they  must   separate.      However,    it 


was  not  to  be  avoided,  and  Barclay,  fear- 
ing to  trust  himself  Jlone  on  this  occasion, 
resolved  to  call  in  the  assistance  of  Kep- 
pel, by  whose  aid  he  hoped  to  effect  his 
purpose  with  less  difficulty. 

The  day  previous  to  our  hero's  leaving 
town,  Keppel  came  to  his  chambers,  pre- 
pared to  combat  the  scruples  of  Gregory, 
and  to  shew  him  the  propriety  of  submit- 
ting to  a  separation.  Gregory  was  called 
in,  and  the  matter  broken  to  him  as  gently 
as  possible,  by  Keppel.  Barclay  remain- 
ed silent.  When  his  friend  had  ended  a 
plain  statement  of  the  fiicts,  Gregory  be- 
gan to  give  his  reasons  why  they  need  not 
part,  addressed  himself  to  Barclay,  talked 
of  his  affection  for  his  father,  and  his  love 
for  him.  His  language  was  rough,  but  e- 
verv  word  came  from  his  heart.  Bar- 
clay could  not  endure  it;  he  rose,  and 
withdrew. 

After  a  moment's  pause,  Keppel  renew- 
ed the  subject;  and  with  much  argument, 
to  prove  the  necessity  of  parting,  but  more 
from  the  detrim.ent  he  told  him  he  would 
be  to  his  master  by  going  with  him,  he  at 
length  like  the  while-armed  goddess  from 
the  cloud-compelling  Jove,  obtained  from 
liim  a  kind  o(  uilling  initciHirig  consent  to 
stay  behind.  Keppel  then  proceeded  to 
tell  him,  as  if  secretly,  that  he  did  not 
think  his  master  would  continue  there 
long,  which  seemed  to  give  him  some  re- 
lief "  In  the  mean  time,"  added  he, 
"  you  shall  either  return  to  your  business, 
or  remain  with  me.  I  will  take  care  of 
you." 

"  I  am  asliamed  of  being  so  bold,"  cried 
Gregory,  "  biit  I  think  you  had  much  bet- 
ter take  care  of  my  master  instead  of  me — 
do  sir,  now  pray  think  of  it  ?" 

"I  have  offered  it  a  hundred  times," 
said  Keppel,  "  but  for  what  reason  1  know 
not,  unless  it  be  pride,  he  has  constant- 
ly refused  me.  But  you  will  not,  Gre- 
gory ?" 

Gregory  bowed,  wiped  his  eyes,  and 
saying,  in  a  tone  scarcely  audible,  "  I 
shall  do  my  best  to  please  you,"  left  tUe 
room. 

Barclay  spent  the  remainder  of  the  day 
with  his  friend,  who  gave  him  all  the  in- 
formation respecting  the  good  people  he 
was  about  to  live  with  that  he  thought  ne- 
cessary, and  above  all  things  entreated  him 
not  to  neglect  to  write  often,  to  tell  Pene- 
lope of  his  unalterable  love,  and  to  assure 
him,  from  time  to  time,  of  the  continuance 
of  her's.  He  then  told  him  that  he  had 
already  written  to  Mrs.  Pawlet  concerning 
her  amanuensis,  and  paved  the  way  for  as 
good  a  reception  as  a  woman  of  lier  cimr- 


acter  could  be  expected  to  give.  "  Fur- 
ther," said  he  "  here  are  four  letters  of  re- 
commendation for  you  to  my  friends.  The 
first  is  to  Mrs.  Pawlet,  setting  you  forth 
in  the  light  in  which  it  will  please  her*' 
most  to  view  you  ;  the  second  is  to  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Pawlet,  her  husband,  wiio  would 
without  it,  have  treated  you  with  Ihe  great- 
est humanity,  but  who  will,  in  consequence 
of  it,  use  you  as  my  friend  ;  the  third  is  to 
Mr.  George  Pawlet,  the  clergyman's  elder 
brother,  who  lives  with  his  family  (such  a" 
family  !  but  I  leave  you  to  find  out  their 
virtues)  not  far  distant  from  the  parsonage  I 
the  fourth  is  to  the  Honourable  Mr.  Buc- 
kle, stiled  honourable  because  he  is  the 
son  of  a  lord;  how  much  so  otherwise, 
you  will  be  better  able  to  tell  me  hereaf- 
ter. The  first  two  letters  you  will  deliver 
of  course;  the  latter  you  will,  or  will  not, 
as  it  may  please  you  best." 

Barclay  took  the  letters,  but  made  no 
answer.  He  had  been  melancholy  the 
whole  day,  and  as  the  last  hour  drew  near- 
er and  nearer  he  became  still  more  so. 
To  leave  those  he  loved,  or  had  lived  with 
all  his  days,  and  to  become  the  servant  of 
any  one,  however  flattering  an  appear- 
ance the  servitude  might  assume,  were 
galling  and  afflicting  to  his  free  and  affec- 
tionate heart ; — a  heart,  too,  yet  suiTering 
from  the  wounds  inflicted  by  one,  the  pos- 
session of  whom  every  thing  seemed  to  con- 
spire to  make  him  despair  of  obtaining  : — 
Wounds,  therefore,  that  promised  to  last 
for  ever;  since,  like  those  received  from 
the  Pelean  spear,  they  could  alone  be 
healed  by  that  which  had  been  the  cause 
of  them.  If  this  be  really  the  case,  hoA' 
much  is  a  poor  man  to  be  pitied,  who  falls 
in  love,  as  he  clearly  cannot  get  rid  of  one 
evil  without  incurringanother.  "  I  know," 
said  the  god  of  physicto  Daphne,  "  I  know 
the  virtues  of  all  plants.  Alas,  that  none 
of  them  can  cure  love  !"  Then,  "  Throw 
physic — "  No,  hold, — there  is  one  plant 
mentioned  bv  Pliny'^  that  doubtless  escap- 
ed the  notice  of  Apollo,  which,  though  , 
the  naturalist  does  not  say  thaf  it  may  be 
used  in  these  cases,  I  will  take  upon  my- 
self to  recommend,  as  a  very  efficacious 
and  speedv  remedy,  if  prepared  according  | 
to  art,  and  properly  applied.  He  calls  it  carj\ 
>iabi.i,  but  it  is  amongst  us  moderns,  bet- 
ter known  by  the  vulgar  term  hemp.  It, 
is,  at  all  events,  as  safe  a  remedy  for  love, 
as  the  Leucadian  leapf.  My  readers  (all  ffj 
*  Lib.   xlx.  c.  9.  \ 

t  Leuca  lia  was  an  island  in  the  Ionian  sea,  reroatk-  i 
able  for  a  tfejiendous  promonioi),  from  which  lo^'ers  J 
pteci;ii;<.ied  ilieinsehes  as  a  cure  for  love.  They  B 
weje  cajoled  into  thi^  belief  by  priests,  who  became   ? 
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ftovel  readers  are  in  love  !)  will  do  well  to 
try  tliis  valuable  recipe  at  their  leisure. 

Keppel  observed,  !^nd  readily  guessed 
at  the  cause  of  his  friend's  gloom.  He 
consequently  employed  his  best  endeavours 
to  dissipate  it.  and  with  the  help  of  Bac- 
chus, who  may  be  justly  described  as  hav- 
ing the  lips  ojpersuasio,,,  he  succeeded  in 
keeping  him  in  tolerable  spirits  until  they 
parted. 

CHAP.    XIV. 

Parting.— A  uagt  coach.— Thr  fa.<se«ger>.—Eoi  a„d 
the  Quaktr.—  if'bat  month  in  tiejear  h  like  a  frltly 
-woman.-the  retort.-Ktv,r.gc.-lVhy  you  may  do 
"     M„y  thing  ■wilhyour  m.'«  father.— Dinner.— A  hu- 
mourcus'cene  iefu.een  Bob  and  the  Quaker. 
"Come  along.  Sir,  come  along,"  cried 
the  coachman,  seeing  Barclay  turning  in- 
to the  coach-yard,  accompanied  by   Kep- 
pel, "come,  which  .of  you  is  it?  jump  in, 
jump  in!   I   am  full  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
behind  my  time." 

If  Barclay  had  kept  the  stage-coach 
waiting,  it  was  not  on  account  of  his  hav- 
ing overslept  himself,  for  he  had  risen  at 
five,  and  it  was  now  a  quarter  past  six. 
This  interval  had  been  past  in  bidding  fare- 
wel  to  his  friend  and  Gregory  ;  the  lat- 
ter of  whom  had  taken  on  so  extraordina- 
rily, that  it  was  deemed  proper  to  insist 
on  his  not  going  to  the  coach  with  his 
master,  lest  his  conduct  should  make  them 
all  ridiculous. 

Barclay  had  .sent  his  trunks  the  preced- 
ing night,  and  lime  pressing,  he  shook  his 
friend  aflectionately  b)  the  hand,  and  not 
without  a  tear  on  either  side  they  parted. 
Taking  his  seat,  the  coach  instantly  drove 
off. 

One  would  think  a  man,  in  the  predic- 
ament of  our  hero,  driving  away  frtjm  bai- 
liffs, would  feel  himself  in  evcellent  spirits. 
Suchj  however,  \\as  far  from  being  his 
case.  Seating  himself,  without  apologiz- 
ing for  the  delay  he  had  occasioned,  or 
noticing  his  comjjanions,  or  the  murmurs 
that  arose  on  his  entrance,  he  fell  into  a 
reverie,  from  which  he  was  roused  by  the 
.coachman,  whpi  having  driven  ihem  a- 
bout  twenty  miles,  had  stopped  to  give 
them  an  opportunity   to  breakfast. 

The  passengers,  breaking  their  fast  in 
various  ways,  did  not  meet  at  a  regular 
meal,  and  the  time  allowed  being  soon  e- 

possesEcd  of  I'ne  property  of  all  such  as  were  destroyed 
5n  the  atiempi.  My  prercripiion  is  certainly  as  good, 
and  !  give  it  gratis. — Try  it  as  eften  as  you  please,  and 
let  wkat  will  happen,  1  ask  no  fee  or  reward. 

It  just  occurs  to  me,  that  I  have  hinted  at  this  once 
.before. — Ko  mailer,  it  cinnot  te  ico  cftcn  leccm- 
mended. 


lapsed,  they  again  took  their  places  in  the 
coach.  Barclay  now  began  to  peruse  a 
little  book  he  had  brought  on  purpose  to 
amuse  him  on  the  road.  He  had  not 
read  long,  however,  when  he  was  inter- 
rupted by — "  Read  in  company  ! — d d 

unpolite  1" 

This  exclamation  uttered  in   an  under 
tone,  was  evidently  aimed  at  him  ;  but  he 
thought  it  prudent  to  take  no  notice  of  it. 
However,  he  now  for  the  first  time  sur- 
veyed his   companions.     He   was   sitting 
forward,  and  by  his  side  sat  a  Quaker,  an 
elderly  man,  apparently  possessing  a  very 
liberal  proportion  of  the  stiffness  and  for- 
mality of  his  sect.     On  the  opposite  seat 
was  a  lusty  man,  of  a   rubicund  counten- 
ance, who,  as  it  afterwards  appeared.was 
an  opulent  farmer  ;  he   had  made  his  am- 
ple breakfast  on  rum  and  milk,  which  had 
stilled    his   spirits   into  soft  repose.       On 
his   left,  facing  the  Quaker,    was  his  son, 
the  person  who  had  made  the  above  excla- 
mation.    The  youth  had  been  apprenticed 
to    a  linen-draper,  and   when   out   of   his 
time,  set   up   for  himself;   but  neglecting 
his  business,   and  affecting  the  raan  of  fa- 
shion,   he   had    broke    three   times  in  the 
course  of  two  years.     His  father  had  been 
to  town  to  settle  his  affairs,  and,  not  lik- 
ing to  advance  any  more  money  to  such  an 
unfortunate    trader,  he  had  prevailed  up- 
on   him   to   return   to   the   country.       His 
dress  was  in  the  extreme  of  the  ton,  which 
only   served  more  etlectually  to  betray  his 
vulgarity  and  ignorance. 

Such  were  our  hero's  companions,  and, 
having  slightly  glanced  his  e) cover  them, 
he  relurneil  to  his  former  occupation.  The 
young    spark   finding  his  hints  of  no  avail, 

and  being  of  a  restless  disposition,  he  re- 

.... 
sdlved  no  longer  to  contiuue  sitting  there, 

"  like  ii.uv.-Jiatice,"  (as  he  called  it)  silent 

and  inactive. 

"  Dentme,"  cried  he,  "  but  you're  a  set 
ofdull'uns!"  Then  slapping  his  father 
on  the  thigh,  "Dad,"  said  he,  "shalllgo 
and  fan  'em  along  ? 

"  Lh  I"  gaped  the  old  man,  "  what  ?" 

"  What?"  exclaimed  the  other,  "why 
shall  I  go  and  hish,  liis/t,  jjay,  yay  ?"  Here 
he  made  signs  of  driving. 

The  Quaker,  though  he  was  a  silent 
man,  did  not  want  comprehension.  He 
perceived  ivhal  was  going  forward,  and 
bridled  himself  up  with  uncommon  stiff- 
ness. 

"Aye,  aye!"  replied  the  father,  "  go  a- 
loBg,  Bob — go  along." 

"  Well  then,"  said  he,  "  tip  us  l:a'f-a- 
crown  for  Jarvy." 

The  old  one  had  relapsed  into  bis  nap 


before  this  last  speech.  Seeing  that,  his 
son  put  his  fingers  into  his  waistcoat  pock- 
et, and  helped  himself,  saying, 

"  Wouldn't  disturb  you  for  the  world." 
He  now  proceeded  to  call  to  the  coach- 
man, holding  up   the  half-crown  to  him, 
and    telling    him    he   wished   to  take   the 
whip. 

The  'Quaker  could  contain  himself  no 
longer,  "Friend,"  said  he,  "I  think  thou 
hast  better  not." 

By  this  time  the  door  was  opened,  and 
our  young  gentleman,  without  taking  any 
further  notice  of  the  Quaker's  remonstrance 
than  by  singing,  "  Go  to  the  devil  and 
shake  yourself,"  jumped  out,  and  was  pre- 
sently on  the  box. 

The  quaker's  spirit  was  moved  bv  the 
profaneness  6f  the  youth,  and  groaned  in- 
wardly. 

It  was  that  month  of  the  year  which  is 
so  much  like  a  pretty  v\  onian,  being  full 
of  sweets,  and  having  both  tears  and 
smiles  at  command — April.  The  morn- 
ing was  exceedingly  fine  ;  but  the  new 
driver  had  not  been  long  in  his  place  be- 
fore a  smart  shower  coming  on,  he  relin- 
quished the  reins,  and  hastily  dismounted, 
intending  to  resume  his'seal ;  but,  when 
he  came  to  the  door,  the  Quaker  held  it 
fast,  and,  while  the  rain  still  poured,  thus 
coolly  addressed  him  out  of  the  window; 
"  Friend,  thou  didst  say  that  thou  wouldst 
drive:  I  did  say  thou  hadst  better  not; 
but  thou  didst  not  heed  my  w-ords,  and 
now  thou  shalt  drive. 

"  Come,  come,  nonsense  !"  cried  the  o- 
ther,  jumping  about  in'the  shower,  "  open 
the  door,  do."  ^ 

The  Quaker,  yet  holding  it  tight,  said, 
deliberately, 

"  I  might  now,  friend,  reply  to  thee  in 
thine  own  profane  language,  and  say,  '  Go 
to  the  devil  and  shake  thyself,'  but  I — ." 

Our  hero  licre  pulled  the  Quaker  by  the 
sleeve,  and  whispered  to  him  liiat  he  had 
better  let  him  in,  as  otherv\  isc  |-e  might, 
through  rage,  overturn  them. 

"  Friend,  thou  art  in  the  right,"  he  re- 
plied. "  There,"  continued  he,  opening 
the  door,  "  I  will  reply  to  thee  ui  no  such 
way — tl'.ou  mayest,  if  it  pleaseth  thee, 
come  in  and  shake  tliyself  here." 

The  )oung  gentleman  came  in  grumb- 
ling, and  not  by  any  means  satisfied  with 
the  Quaker's  conduct.  'His  clothes  were 
considerably  damaged,  and  that  he  could 
never  pardon  :  he  resolved  on  revenge. 

(to     BS     CONTINUED.) 
R  E  M  -^  R  K . 

A  quiet  conscience  causes  a  quietslecpi 
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The  Ruins. 

(continued.) 

WHEN  Maria  awoke  it  was  morning, 
and  the  sun  shone  forth  with  its  usual  lus- 
tre. Upon  descending  to  the  breakfast- 
room,  she  found  her  noble  entertainer 
■wrapt  in  profound  meditation.  He  greet- 
ed her  in  his  'wonted  alfeclionate  man- 
ner, and  kindly  enquired  if  she  had  been 
disturbed  by  the  thunder  during  the  night. 
She  told  him  that  she  had  ;  and  added, 
that  she  e>:pected  some  of  the  venerable 
eaks  which  composed  the  forest,  and  shel- 
tered the  cotl.agc  from  the  wind,  had  felt 
the  destructive  thunder-bolt,  as  the  ex- 
treme severity  of  ar>  explosion  announced 
it  to  have   fell  in  the  vicinity. 

After  they  had  partook  of  what  simple 
food  the  activity  of  Ihe  faithful  servant  who 
liad  accompanied  iiis  master  into  his  re- 
tirement, had  provided,  Manston  enquir- 
ed of  his  fair  companion  if  he  should  con- 
tiniie  his  liistory,  as  it  was  a  subject  far 
Irom  being  agreeable,  and  he  wished  to 
have  it  concluded.  She  readily  acquies- 
ced, and  assured  him  that  it  would  be  a 
pensive  gratification.  Upon  this  the  noble 
Mercia  thus  continued  his  story. 

"  I  remained  in  my  prison  without  intru- 
sion, except  for  the  purpose  of  siijiplying 
mc  with  food,  for  a  considerable  time. 
Arlh  ir  was  either  too  conscious  of  his  own 
duplicity  and  baseness,  or  too  much  enga- 
ged in  securing  the  possession  of  my  rights 
and  title,  the  prize  for  which  he  had  con- 
tended, to  visit  the  brother  he  had  injur- 
ed. Vv  Ith  much  art  and  plausibility  (as  I 
afterwards  learned)  he  had  accounted  for 
our  disappearance,  by  a  sudden  and  ac- 
cidental death,  and  related  it  with  such 
particulars  which  his  fertile  brain  readily 
invented,  that  the  story  was  universally 
accredited,  and  he  was  vested  by  the  king 
with  all  the  estates  and  power  of  the  earl- 
dom of  Mercia.  When  these  things  were 
r.cco;r.plished  to  his  satisfaction,  the  perfi- 
dious vvretch  returned  to  the  castle  to  com- 
.plete  his  projects  of  revenge.  From  the 
solitude  of  my  prison,  I  was  called  forth 
to  be  insulted  with  a  renewal  of  his  offers, 
by  which  he  said  1  would  secure  my  own 
freedom  and  safetv,  and  ray  Matilda's  hap- 
piness. To  his  oliers  1  returned  the  same 
replv  as  formerly.  Enraged  at  my  obstina- 
cy, as  he- termed  it,  I  was  remanded  back 
to  mv  prison,  and  allowed  a  fortnight  to 


consider  of  his  proposals,  at  the  expiration 
of  which,  if  I  did  not  meet  his  wishes,  im- 
mediate death  was  to  be  the  consequence. 
His  futile  menaces  I  treated  with  con- 
tempt, and  rejected  his  offered  reprieve  : 
but  whether  he  hoped  to  bend  me  to  his 
purpose  by  severe  confinement,  or  was  in- 
iluenced  by  the  monitions  of  conscience, 
which  urged  him  not  to  doom  himself  to  e- 
fernal  misery  by  imbruinghis  hands  in  fra- 
ternal blood,  I  was  not  condemned  to  perish 
by  the  dagger,  but  was  taken  to  my  prison, 
there  to  eke  out  a  miserable  existence,  the 
victim  of  revenge  and  ambition. 

That  by  remaining  thus  inactive,  I  mightv 
not  become  unable  to  use  with  freedom  my 
limbs,  I  walked  at  all  times  of  the  day,  and 
frequentlyoflhe  night,  across  the  spacious  a- 
partmcnt  in  which  I  was  confined.  Spacious 
it  was  to  me,  when  its  limits  circumscribed 
my  prospects;  but  to  the  large  chambers  of 
my  own  castle, where  the  happy  hours  of  my 
youth  and  innocence  were  spent  in  the  en- 
joyment of  every  thing  that  could  strew 
life's  thorny  path  with  flowers,  tormented 
with  no  cares  for  the  fature,  no  regret  for 
(he  past,  it  bore  no  comparison.  It  was, 
however,  a  consolatory  idea  that  such  a 
prison  iiad  been  my  lot,  when  a  subterran- 
ean cavern  at  the  foundation  of  the  castle 
might  have  contained  me.  The  hopes  ol 
escape,  would,  notwithstanding  the  pre- 
cautions which  were  taken  to  prevent  it, 
.it  times  obtain  a  place  in  my  mind  ;  and 
one  night  when  the  castle  was  wrapt  in  pro- 
found silence,  as  I  wandered  round  the 
room,  accidentally  my  hands  touched  a 
spring,  and  a  pannel  in  the  wainscot  trem- 
bled beneath  the  pressure.  The  light  and 
buoyant  visions  of  hope  which  had  floated 
on  the  surface  of  all  my  troubles,  acquired 
new  elasticity.  I  eagerly  pursued  the  en- 
quiry which  this  accidental  circumstance 
occasioned,  and  found  it  to  be  a  conceal- 
ed door,  which,  by  its  being  almost  choak- 
ed  up  with  rubbish,  that  appeared  to 
have  been  accumulating  for  centuries,  was 
probably  unknown  to  the  present  posses- 
sors of  the  castle.  My  lamp  afforded  the 
means  of  investigating  the  probability  of 
escape,  and  with  a  heart  tiuobbing  with 
expectation  I  entered  upon  the  search.  A 
narrow  winding  stair-case  ■debcended  from 
the  turret  where  I  was  confined,  but  much 
obstructed  with  dirt.  Resolute  and  deter- 
mined, trifling  difficulties  could  not  impede 
my  progress.  After  descending  a  conside- 
rable distance  in  defiance  of  all  the  obsta- 
cles that  the  sure  hand  of  time  had  thrown 
in  my  way,  I  conceived  I  must  be  upon  a 
level  with  the  inhabited  part  of  the  build- 
ing, and  I  began  to  feel  some  aijxietv  for 


the  termination  of  my  descent.  Atlergth 
I  found  myself  in  a  winding  avenue,  as 
narrow  and  disagre.-able  as  the  path  I  had 
hitherto  trod.  Along  this  I  proceeded  till 
a  sudden  turning  of  the  narrow  entry  pre- 
sented a  large  vacant  space,  which  appear- 
ed once  to  have  been  a  vast  apartment,  but 
was  now  laid  open  to  any  Intrusion.  At 
this  period  there  was  considerable  danger 
of  the  cold  air  which  rushed  upon  me  extin- 
guishing my  light,  but  luckily  my  care 
Jirevented  it.  I  crossed  the  room  and  pur- 
sued a  second  entry,  larger  and  less  encum- 
bered than  the  first,  and  wiiich  evidently 
led  to  the  habited  apartments ;  for  acci- 
dentally stumbling  over  something,  I  fell 
against  a  door  which  opened  from  the  path, 
and  vvljich  I  had  not  befcjre  perceived.  The 
noise  occasioned  by  my  fall  roused  the  oc- 
cupants of  the  adjoining  apartment,  and 
they  would  have  inevitably  discovered  me, 
il  I  had  not  extinguished  my  light.  The 
-door  was  opened,  but  perceiving  nothing 
to  cause  any  alarm,  the  person  retreated 
muttering  to  his  bed.  Left  to  wander 
without  a  light,  it  would  have  been  impos- 
sible to  regain  my  prison.  Convinced 
that  a  discovery  would  inevitalijfy follow  if 
I  attempted  it,  I  determined  to  proceed, 
antl  groped  along  the  way  the  best  I  could, 
when  suddenly  a  loud  shriek  arrested  injr 
attention.'  I  hurried  on  till  ih^  entry  ter- 
minated in  a  door,  from  whence  th'e  sound 
evidently  proceeded.  The  silence  was  a- 
gain  interrupted  by  another  shriek.  The 
voice  struck  on  my  ear  as  that  ofone  whom 
I  esteemed  more  than  my  existence.  I  set 
my  foot  against  the  door,  and  burst  ito- 
pen.  The  apartment  was  decorated  in  an 
unusual  style  of  magnificence,  and  judge 
the  eflTcct  it  had  upon  my  senses,  when  at 
the  further  end  of  the  apartment,  I  beheld 
my  adored  Matilda  in  the  grasp  of  my  de- 
generate unprincipled  brother  !  Inflamed 
to  a  pitch  of  phrenzy  by  the  sight,  I  seized 
him  by  the  neck,  and  hurled  him  to  the  o- 
ther  part  of  the  room.  Rage  and  disap- 
pointment convulsed  his  features,  and  with 
all  tlie  impotence  of  madness,  he  stamped 
upon  the  floor.  One  of  his  subordin- 
ate assassins  entered  the  apartment,  and 
with  his  dagger  aimed  a  blow  at  me  as 
I  held  Matilda  in  my  arms;  but  unfortu- 
nately the  direction  was  unjust, andhegave 
a  death-blow  to  my  happiness ;  for  the  fatal 
weapon  entered  the  bosom  of  my  wife,  and 
she  sunk  senseless  in  my  arms.  Agonized 
with  the  reflection  that  she  was  now  lost  to 
me  for  ever, and  rendered  infuriate  w-ith  pas- 
sion, I  rushed  upon  the  villain,  wrested  the 
dagger  from  his  hand,  and  plunged  it  to  his 
heart.  JULIUS. 

(to  be  cqxtinv-ec.J  ^ 
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NO.     II. 

A  DISPUTANT 
IS  an  holder  of  argumerts,  and  wagers 
too,  when  he  cannot  make  them  good.  He 
takes  naturally  to  controversy,  like  fishes  in 
India,  that  are  said  to  have  worms  in  their 
heads,  and  swim  always  against  the  stream. 
The  greasiest  mastery  of  this  art  consists  in 
turning  and  winding  the  state  of  the  ques- 
tion, by  which  means  he  can  easily  defeat 
whatsoever  has  been  said  by  his  adversary, 
though  excellently  to  the  purpose,  like  a 
bowler,  that  knocks  away  the  Jack  when 
he  sees  another  man's  bowl  lie  nearer  to  it 
than  his  own.  Another  of  his  faculties  is, 
with  a  multitude  of  words  to  render  vi' hat 
he  says  so  difficult  to  be  recollected,  that  his 
adversary  may  not  easil)'  know  what  he 
means,  and  consequently  not  understand 
what  to  answer,  to  which  he  secretly  re- 
serves an  advantage  to  reply  by  interpret- 
ii,ir'«  hat  he  said  before  otherwise  than  he  at 
first  intended  it,  according  as  he  finds  it 
serve  his  purpose  to  evade  whatsoever  shall 
be  objected  Ne>.t  to  this,  to  ])retend  not 
to  understand,  or  to  misintcrpcrt  what  his 
JOitagonist  says,  Iho' plain  enough,  only  to 
divert  him  fiom  the  purpose,  and  to  take 
occasion  from  his  exposition  of  what  he  said, 
to  start  new  cavils  on  the  bye,  and  run 
quite  away  from  the  question  :  but  when  he 
finds  hhnself  .pressed  home,  and  beaten 
from  all  hi?  guards,  to  amuse  the  foe  with 
some  senseless  distinction,  like  a  falsifi- 
ed blow,  that  never  hits  where  it  is  aim- 
ed, but  while  it  is  minded  makes  way  for 
some  other  trick  that  may  pass.  But  that 
which  renders  him  invincible  is  abundance 
of  confidence  and  words,  which  an;  his  of- 
fensive and  defensive  arms ;  for  a  brazen 
face  is  a  natural  helmet, and  he  that  has  store 
of  words-need  not  surrender  for  want  ol  am- 
munition— -.no  matter  for  reason  and  sense, 
which  go  for  no  more  in  disputations  than 
the  justice  of  a  cause  does  in  war,  which 
is  understood  but  by  few,  and  commonly 
regarded  by  none:  for  the  custom  of  dis- 
putants is  not  so  much  to  destroy  one  ano- 
ther's reason,  as  to  cavil  at  the  manner  of 
expressing  it,  right  or  wrong;  for  they  be- 
lieve— Dviiis  an  Firlui,  &c.  ought  to  be  al- 
lowed in  controversy  as  in  war,  and  he  that 
gets. the  victory  on  any  terms  whatsoever, 
descr*cs  it,  and  gets  it  honourably.  He 
and  his  opponent  are  like  two  false  lute- 
strings, that  will  never  stand  in  tune  to  one 


POVERTY  AND  SENTIMENT. 

A     FRAGMENT. 


******  ONE  day,  as  I  was  coming  home 
to  dinner,  I  perceived  a  poor  man  and  wo- 
man standing  near  my  door,  in  earnest  dis- 
course together.  They  did  not  observe 
me;  and  wiiile  I  was  scraping  tiie  dirt  off 
my  shoes,  I  overheard  the  man  utter  these 
affectionate  words : 

"  Do  eat  it,  my  dear  (she  was  pressing 
him  to  accept  of  a  piece  of  bread  that  she 
held  out  to  him  with  both  her  handf ) !" 

"  Do  eat  it  vourself ! — "Indeed,  I  will 
not  take  it.  It  will  do  more  good  to  you, — 
for  I  can  fast." 

Here  my  knocking  at  the  door  disturbed 
them,  and  they  withdrew  a  iaw  paces 
from  ms.  I  put  my  hand  into  my  pocket 
to  relieve  their  dislres=;. 

"  There,  good  people,"  sa'd  T,  "  there 
is  a  shilling  for  you  : — ^you  seem  to  bo  in 
want." 

They  received  it  with  blessings  and 
thanks — when  I  went  into  the  parlour,  cu- 
riosit\  led  me  to  the  window,  to  see  what 
was  become  of  that  miserable  pair.  I  then 
beheld  (good  Heaven,  liow  my  heart  did 
bleed!),  I  beheld  the  man  devouring  the 
morsel  of  breid  like  a  wolf;  like  a  wi)lt, 
driven  by  cold  and  hanger  from  his  forests 
to  prey  on  the  flocks  of  the  plain. — No 
conjugal  affection  restrained  him  ;  no  feel- 
ings for  the  distress  of  his  mate:  she  had 
now  got  wherewithal  to  purchase  a  dinner, 
and  he  could  make  his  meal  on  the  crust  of 
bread  I 

I  called  my  dear  friend  to  the  win- 
dow : — "  There,  Mary  behold  that  sight !" 
— I  told  her  the  story,  and  the  tears  gushed 
from  her  eyes  in  a  flood.  The  scene  be- 
ing too  aflecting  for  her  compassionate 
heart,  I  led  her  by  the  hand  to  tha  fire-side. 

"  You  see  my  dear  Mary,  to  what  mis- 
ery we  mortals,  at  times,  are  reduced:,  you 
have  been  bred  up  in  affluence  and  ease  in 
your  father's  house,  and  have  seen  notliing 
but  plenty  in  the  country  around.  The  fields, 
at  the  worst,  exhibited  to  you  the  labourer, 
toiling  to  earn,  with  the  sweat  of  his  brow, 
his  pittance  of  bread  ;  but  in  the  city  you 
will  behold  real  sorrow  and  distress. — Were 
you,  like  me,  to  walk  the  streets  of  this 
metropolis  at  night,  you  would  behold  your 
fellow  creatures,  men,  women,  and  chil- 
pren,  formed  by  the  same  hand  of  God, 
destitute  of  every  necessary  of  life  ;  want- 
ing food  : — without  a  home  in  the  cold  and 
chilling  frost,  they  are  fain   to  take  shelter 


be  the  lot  this  night  of  this  miserable  pair  ? 
— And  yet,  oy  their  wickedness  or  impru- 
dence they  cannot  have  deserved  it:  they 
have  shewn  me  such  greatness  of  mind, 
such  nobleness  of  sentiment,  in  that  short 
debate  about  their  only  crust  of  bread, 
that  I  am  certain  their  lives  have  not  been, 
governed  by  vice,  perhaps,  bred  up  in  a. 
virtuous  and  affluent  state,  they  are,  for 
unknown  purposes,  by  the  hand  of  Hea- 
ven thus  levelled  with  the  poor. — Butlct 
us  assist  them  as  much  as  we  can." 

I  ran  to  the  door  to  give  them  a  guinea  ; 
but  they  were  gtne,  and  were  lost  in  a 
crowd  of  passengers  in  the  street. 


FOR    THE    PHIL  ADEI.PHI.^    REPOSITORY. 

CASTING  nlye^eo•^•er  the  newspaper, 
a  few  evenings  ago,  my  attention  was  arrest- 
ed by  a  paragraph,  which  excited  in  me  a* 
train  of  melancholy  ideax.  It  was  a  notice  of 
Bankruptcy  in  favour  of  a  friend  witli  vvliom 
in  former  days  I  had  lived  in  the  haliits  of 
the  greatest  intimacy  :  Imagination  led  me 
back  to  the  days  of  pleasure  we  had  passt-d 
in  each  other's  society,  while  my  retentive 
memory  pourtrayed,  in  lively  colours,  t!ie 
happy  period  when  I  had  seen  him  sur- 
rounded by  all  the  pleasure  of  life,  and  en- 
compassed by  all  the  alluring  charms  of 
affluence,  pomp  and  equipage.  But,  a- 
las  !  how  he  had  fallen — he  was  now  im- 
mersed within  the  gloomy  walls  of  a  prison, 
with  scarcely  the  necessaries  of  life.  Hu- 
manity, and  the  friendship  I  still  held  for 
him,  induced  me  to  step  forward  in  his  be- 
half, and  exert  himseli  for  his  liberation. 

Early  the  next  day  I  bent  my  way  to  the 
prison,  and  enquired  of  the  keeper,  if  Mr. 
was    there  ?     requesting  to    see 


another;  or  like  two  tennis  players,  whose     under  the  porches  of  the  rich,   and  at  th 
greatest  skill  consists  in  avoiding  one  ano-     doors    of  their  fellow  citizens,   to  pass  the 
ther's  strokes.  bleakest  nights !  Who  knows  but  such  may 


him.  He  conducted  me  into  an  apartment, 
where  sat  several  people  (gentlemen  to  ap- 
pearance) at  a  table,  smoking  scgars,  drink- 
ing wine,  and  conversing  in  strains  of 
mirth  and  hilarity.  In  one  corner  of  the 
room  sat  a  man  leaning  his  head  on  his 
hand,  wdio  seemed  totally  absorbed  in  his 
own  solitary  rellectlons.  Immediately  I  re- 
cognised nay  IVicnd;  the  distress  had  so  far 
oppressed  him,  that  I  could  not  trace  in  his 
countenance  one  single  mark  of  his  former 
prosperity.  I  took  a  seat,  and  wailed  till  all 
the  guests  one  by  one  had  left  the  table,  and 
retired  fiom  the  room.  I  then  approached 
him,  and  In  a  soothing  voice,  enquired  the 
subject  of  his  meditations.  A  sudden  blush 
crimsoned  his  cheek,  and  an  involuntary 
exclamation  escaped  him.  "  Oh !  my 
friend,"  said  he,  "  why  do  you  come  here  ? 
leave   me   to  myself;  my  own  reflections 
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are  monitors  sufficienUy  severe  of  my  past 
misconduct.  I  tlien  enquired  into  the 
cause  of  his  continement.  Unfortunately 
for  me  {continued  he,)  I  became  acquaint- 
edwith  several  unprincipled  gamesters, 
who  introduced  me  to  the  billiard  ta- 
ble ;  and  tho'  at  first  it  was  my  fixed  de- 
termination to  avoid  playing  a  single  game, 
iny  friends  (as  I  then  thought  them)  per- 
suaded me  to  try,  and  I  began,  though  with 
a  trembling  hand.  At  first  I  gained  amaz- 
ingly, and  the  first  night  came  off  by  far 
the  greatest  conqueror  at  the  table.  But 
alas!  a  spirit  of  gaming  carried  me  so  high 
that  the  next  evening,  I  lost  all  that  I  had 
guined  before,  and  a  considerable  sum  be- 
sides. I  still  continued  playing  inhope.s  to  re- 
gain what  I  had  lost,  and  then  intended  to 
quit  iheplaco  for  ever.  Butthen  indeed  my 
very  destiny  seemed  interwoven  with  the 
billiard  table,  and  in  three  successive  even- 
ings I  lc5t  all  my  cash,  mortgaged  my  whole 
estate  to  its  full  value,  and  retired  fiom  the 
scene  of  action  a  bankrupt  in  fortune.  Ruin 
uow  stared  me  in  the  face,  writ  after 
writ  poured  in  on  n-.e  apace,  my  property 
was  sold  arjmyselfcast  into  prison,  where 
now  I  am  left  a  prey  to  all  the  corroding 
reflections  of  agonizing  remorse.  I  then 
left  him,  and  in  my  walk  home  I  revolved 
in  my  mind  tl;e  ruinous  consequences  at- 
tendant on  GAMING. 

With  much  pain  and  heartfelt  sorrow,  I 
now 'remembered  se\'eralyoijngg-;i,l!cmen 
who  at  this  very  time  are  constant  atten- 
dants on  the  BILLIARD  TABLE.  Oh  ye 
sons  and  daughters  of  Dissipation  beware  ! 
for  the  time  wiil  come  when  destruction 
shall  hurl  upon  your  devoted  heads  the  tra- 
gical    consequences    of     frequenting    the 

,0  A  Ivl  I N  G    table! 

GOOD  IXTEXT. 

HILARITY. 

Rcuit,  ,■«;,,,  uf  ymr  reason,  a>:d  drive  ai:-ay  care  ; 
^    For  c^jjfmert  lie  Uemngiof  Hea-j-niL-eredeslpnd ■ 
■  y.vdhe  -who  dtdinst,  and  indulge:  despair. 

Is  a  fie  lohis  M^KiR,  himself,  and  mi<:kind. 

rOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 
MR  koca:t. 

The  Utter  -which  accompanies  tKs  tLas  lilerallyfiund 
i*  tie  street,  I  r/s  not  send  it  because  of  its  intrinsic  ir.e- 
ri.',  huitb.it  flflccd  in  your  colum>rdedicated  to  Hilarity  it 
Kay  for  a  viontevt  uiiietid  the  brotv  of  the  serious, 

AN     OLD    CORRESPONDLNT. 

TO   MISS    S F 

EEPTE.MBf.K     t. 

Oil  I  my  Dear  Creatii7-c  ! 
Let  Friendship  plead  in  my  defence,  and 
eitknuate,   if  not.  obliterate  my  neglect  of 
answering  your  Ic^st  favour. 


But  the  most  distressing  misfortune  has 
utterly  deprived  me  of  all  my  spirits.  Oh  ! 
my  dear,  you  could  never  conceive  any 
thing  so  unlucky;  I  vow,  I  can  almost 
swear  never  to  put  on  any  Head  Dress  again : 
only  think  my  dear  !  last  week  I  finished  a 
Head  Dress ;  the  sweetest  loveliest  thing 
your  eyes  ever  beheld  :  for  upon  honour 
there  was  such  stitching  and  unstitching, 
and  stitching  again,  and  crimping  and  pink- 
ing, puckering.and  heaven  knows  whatall. 
• — Well,  I  was  invited  to  an  evening  party  ; 
bu(  my  poor  sweet  Head  Dress— but  as  I 
was  going  to  tell,. I  was  all  trimmed  off  so 
elegantly  from  my  toes  to  my  head — such 
a  delightful  crown  and  charming  modesty 
piece,  and  all  these  things,  and  above  all 
my  head  so  deliciously,  I  vow  it  would  have 
done  the  hardest  heart  good  to  have  seen  it.- 

But  just  before  I  was  about  to  depart 
for  my  party;  I  must  take  one  more  peep 
in  my  glass,  when  my  maid,  the  nasty 
careless  hussy — I  vow  my  dear  I  wish  she 
may  never  be  married— so  my  maid  hold- 
ing the  candle,  set  fire  to  ra/poor  Head 
Dress— A  way  went  all  in  a  bkze,  and  papa 
to  extinguish  the  flames  threw  a  whole 
■gallon  bowl  of  punch  over  me. — 

Now  m^  dear,  was  there  ever  such  a 
misfortune  !  there  stood  I,  all  cinders  and 
Punch — such  a  figure,  I  vow  I  conceived  I 
never  should  survive,  and  nothing  upon  my 
Life  prevented  .my  falling  into  fits,  but  the 
(times  of  my  scorched  cushion  and  braid- 
but  these  are  all  nothing,  they  may  easilc 
be  replaced  :  however  here  am  I  a  poor 
unfortunate  creature,  left  to  lament  the  dis- 
tressed fate  of  my  dear  sweet  martyred 
Head  Dress. — Adieu,  my  dear  creature, 
and  beHeve  me  with  all  sincerity  )our  dis- 
tressed affectionate  Friend, 

MARIA  * S. 

Oh !  my  poor  dear  Head  Dress  ! 

A     HELP    TO    A    SHORT    MEMORY. 

A  Frenchman  being  at  confession,  ac- 
cused himself  of  many  crimes;  and  among 
other  things  acknowledged  (hat  not  more 
than  an  hour  before  he  had  given  liis  wife 
a  sound  drubbing.  "  Why  did  you  do 
that,  my  son  ■"  said  the  father  confessor. 
"  Why,"  replied  the  penitent,  "  I  do  the 
same  thing  every  time  I  come  to  confes- 
sion, and  were  1  once  to  omit  it,  my  shri/t 
woujd  hardly  entitle  me  to  absolution.  In 
conformity  to  the  ordinations  of  our  holy 
religion,  I  confess  once  every  year,  but 
my  memory  is  so  defective,  that  I  should 
never  recollect  any  sin  I  have  been  guilty 
of,  unless  I  beat  my  wife,  which  I  therefore 
ahva)  s  do  on  these  occasions ;  and  she  in 


return,  comes  rattling  like  a  hail-stone, 
with  a  full,  trtiotatid particular  accoimt  of  e- 
very  crime  I  have  committed,  from  the 
hour  I  married  her  to  the  day  I  drub  her." 

AN  Irish  school-masler,  from  a  convic- 
tion of  the  efficacy«of  Sunday-schools,  in 
correcting  the  morals  afyouth,  and  aware 
that  his  neighbourhood  stood  in  particular 
need  of  them,  lately  proposed  a  Sunda^-- 
school  upon  a  new  principle,  in  which,  from 
mere  motives  of  patriotism,  he  was  willing 
to  officiate  gratuitously  twice  a  week,  eve^ 
ry  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 

ACCOUNT  OF  THE  FALLS  OF 
CUMBERLAND  RIVER. 

(  From  tl^e  Kentucky  Gaicette) 

AMONGST  the  various  natural  curiosi- 
ties  with  which  our  country  abounds,  the 
Cumberland  fall  of  water  may  be  ranked 
amongst  the  first.  It  is  one  of  those  stupen- 
dous works  of  nature  which  at  the  same 
time  fills  the  mind  both  with  pleasure  and 
astonishment.  Notwithstanding  this  mi^- 
t_\  cataract,  which  is  situated  not  mor«thau 
one  hundred  miles  below  the  ford  near  the 
turn-pike,  a  short  distance  above  the  mouth 
of  Rock-Castle,  and  not  far  from  some  of 
the  southern  settlements  in  this  s. ate,  ve- 
ry lew  have  either  seen,  or  even  heard  of 
It;  owing  it  is  said,  to  the  impossibiiity  of 
approaching  it  with  any  degree  ofconv'eni- 
ence,  in  any  other  way  than  by  water,  it- be- 
ing surrounaed  by  almost  inaccessible'  cliffs. 
The  following  is  a  description  of  this  fall^ 
as  well  as  of  ttie  land,  &c.  in  the  vicinity' 
by  Capt.  Wm.  Hogan,  a  gentleman  whose 
veracity  may  be  relied  on,  and  who  visited 
it  about  the  middle  of  last  July  .- 

"  The  falls  of  Cumberland  river  are  a- 
bout  one  hundred  miles  below  the  ford  at 
the  turn-pike,  and  above  the  Rock-Castle 
creek;  the  navigation  to  them  is  fine  and 
the  lands  on  each  side  of  the  riveCof  good 
quality,  until  you  arrive  within  about  ten 
miles  of  the  falls,  except  where  the  hills 
bind  on  the  river;  but  generally  better  on 
the  souTli  west  or  Indian  side  than  the 
the  north  east.  For  about  ten  miles  above 
the  falls,  the  land  is  poor  on  both  sides. 
At  the  falls  there  is  about  one  acre  of  land 
on  the  north  east  side,  which  is  level;  the 
growth  of  which  is  common  pine,  spruce 
pme,  elm,  chesnut,  and  some  poplars." 
The  main  fall  of  the  water  is  over  a  rock, 
whose  perpendicular  height  is  -Ij  feet  ; 
and  within  f  00  yards  above  the  rock,  the 
water  falls  about  10  feet,  making  in'  the  ; 
whole  a  fall  of  about  55  feet.  The  agi--  \ 
tation  of  the  water,  falling  from  so  great  '.' 
a  height  upon  the  rocks  below,  causes  a 
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'|;re!it  quantity  of  it  to  rise  in  vapour, 
which  has  the  appearance  of  a  cor tiinial 
Tog,  and  keeps  every  substance  wet  where 
it  is  driven  by  the  air.  The  appearance 
of  the  rainbow  in  its  brightest  colours  may 
Be  coiutanlly  seen,  whilst  the  sun  shines 
on  this  vapour,  if  the  station  of  the  spec- 
tator is  between  it  and  the  sun. 

"  The  river  below  the  falls  for  about  a 
mile  is  very  narrow,  and  filled  v.  ilh  rocks ; 
the  passage  in  one  place  not  being  more 
than  20  in  width,  occasions  the  river  below 
the  falls  in  times  of  very  high  water  to  rise 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  top  of  the  rock,  o- 
ver  which  the  water  falls. 

"  As  the  water  never  rises  quite  high  e- 
nough  to  admit  fishes  to  pass  over  the  falls, 
they  collect  in  immense  quantities  below, 
especiallv  the  large  Catfish,  and  where 
Ihey  bite  very  freely." 

HINTS  TO  THE  LADIES. 

IT  has  often  been  remarked,  that  the 
gene rality^f  fem.ales  have  niany  admirers, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  few  or  no  'ov- 
ers ;  and  they  wonder  at  it  ;  but  the  rea- 
son is  obvious  if  they  thought,  but  thinking 
is  become  quite  unfashionablet. — "  Ah  \" 
said  a  venerable  virgin,  lamenting  the  de- 
generacy of  the  age,  "  courting  is  nothing 
to  what  it  was  when  I  was  young!  The 
flirts  now-a-days  make  the  fellows  so  sau- 
cy that  there  is  hardly  to  be  found  a  res- 
pectful lover." 

The  observation  was  just.  The  women 
of  the  last  age  were  more  respected,  be- 
cause they  were  more  reserved.  For  want 
of  a  proper  reserve,  they  arc  treated  w  Ith 
indifference  whicli  is  nearly  allied  to  con- 
tempt; they  make  themselves  too'  cheap 
to  keep  up  their  consequence,  without 
which  they  can  never  be  respectable. 

To  speak  philosophically,  a  woman  must 
repel  before  she  can  attract.  All  this  ad- 
vice may  sound  oddly  to  a  female  ear;  but 
.she  who  laughs  at  it,  pays  no  compliment 
to  her  understanding. 

Ovid,  who  knew  human  nature  tolera- 
bly well,  discovered  not  a  little  penetra- 
tion when  he  made  Daphne  fly  so  fast 
from  her  laurelled  lover,  for  liis  passion 
was  increased  by  the  pursuit. 

Our  modern  Dapl;nes  are  quite  other 
sort  ol  people.  Instead  of  flying  from, 
they  run  into  the  arms  of  their  A  polios, 
and  are  afterwards  surprised  that  they 
grow  cool  to  their  charms,  lovers  are 
like  sport'^men,  to  whom  the  possession  of 
•the  game  is  nothing  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
■cha'ie.  If  women  would  sludv  less  to 
please,  they    would  give  more  pleasure. 


This  is  a  paradox,  which  those  for  whom 
I  throw  out  these  reflections,  cannot  com- 
prehend, and,  till  they  can,  they  will  ne- 
ver make  their  fortunes  by  their  faces. — 
The  roses  of  youth  are  not  long  in  bloom, 
and  when  time  has  torn  them  away,  there's 
an  end  to  love  at  first  sight  ;  and  on  that, 
they  seem,  h\  their  manner  of  setting  them- 
selves off,  chiefly  to  depend. 

The  modern  fine  ladies  carry  their  heads 
well,  I  must  own,  and  have  fine  sweeping 
tails;  but  when  a  man  of  sense  would 
choose  a  wife,  he  expects  to  m.cet  other 
good  qualities  than  those  which  might  well 
recommend  a  horse  ! 

To  be  stared  at  a  few  seasons,  and  ne- 
glected, and  in  a  few"more  sink  into  obli- 
vion, is  the  lot  of  a  thousand  showy  girls, 
who  have  only  external  appearances  to  re- 
commend them.  Without  prudence  and 
discretion,  even  the  most  substantial  or- 
naments, though  they  excite  admiration, 
will  never  procure  esteem. 

Prudence  is  superior  to  pearls,  and  there 
is  no  kind  of  comparison  between  diamonds 
and  discretion.  Fools  may  be  caught  by 
the  shell,  but  a  man  worth  ha\  ing  will  make 
the  gem  the  oljjecl  of  his  attention. 

From  your's,  &c. 

DrST  AFF. 
FOR     THE    PH  1  L.'iDELPHl  A     RETOSIfOKY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    XII. 


N  E  W- Y  E  A  R. 


■  Tiriours, 


>y  ''"g- 


Ltghtlyjl'it  ivith  lio^'ny  iv'tng^ 
And  sap  the  -worh  of  man. 

OGIlltl. 

LO  !  from  th'  expanding  portals  of  the  East, 
Forth  coires  the  glorious  source  of  heat 

and  light. 
In  golden  car,  in  gorgeous  raiment  bright. 

To  run  his  destin'd  journey  to  the  West. 

Great  Sire  of  days,  he  leads  another  year, 
Adown    the  long   descending    tract    of 
Time ; 

Fulfils  th' Eternal  Mir;  d's  decree  sub- 
lime, (cheer. 
As  circling  worlds  his  ([uick'ning  spenders 

Like  him,  in  duty  may  I  pass  mj'  days. 
Obedient  ever  to  the  Will  Divine  : 
May  all  my  soul  be  emulous  to  shine. 

In  doing  good  and  to  my  Maker's  praise. 

Thus   shall  each  year,    "a  critique  on  the 

past," 
Both  time  and  bliss  improve  while  life  shall 

last.  Amyntor. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JANUARY  2,  1802. 

Marriages. 

Ccmt,  fn.io-wn,  Bachelor,  old  Maid ai:d  i'lrglij, 
^ime  rapidly  flics — ho've  and  Hymen  are  urging; 
Neglect  rot  their  call; — if  much  longer  ye  tarry. 
Life's  thrcadivill  spin  out,  and  not  one  of  you  marry. 

MAR.RIED...In  this  City.. ..On  theS-lth 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Greene,  Mr  John 
M.  Bradford,  of  New  York,  merchant,  t« 
Miss  Abigail  Field  of  this  city. 

Deaths. 

Hev'ringanJ  trembling  on  Tin-.e' s a-wful  Irink, 

Year  after  year,  Man  sees  hisfellovis  sink  ; 

Yet  strange  infatuation  binds  him  fast 

Te  earth;  as  iko  it  -.uouldfor  ever  last; 

ALSiiGUjy  FowtR  !  burst  thissecurity; 

Oh  !   shc'oj  us  -what  -a'C  are,  and  ought  to  be. 

jxYincit. 
DIED. ...In  this  City. ...On  tie  23d  inst. 
Mrs.    Catharine    Reese,   consort  of  Mr.  J. 
Reese,  merchant. ...Same  day,  Mrs.  Sarah 
Se3berl,  wife  of  Dr.  A.  Se^bert. 

Lately  in  Caroline  countv,  ^'ary- 

tand  Mrs.  Mary  Beachamp,  at  the  very  ad- 
vanced age  of  1  19  years.  She  enjoyed  to 
the  last  an  unusual  possession  of  all  her 
faculties. 

In  Prince  George's  countv,  ^fary- 

land,  a  man  by  the  name  of  Rivldle,  at  the 
age  of  J  05  jears. 

In  Mifflincounty,  (Fen.)  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Harris,  aged  10(i  jears. 

....;.;. ..At  Rheams,  in  Germany,  a  woman, 
at  the  age  of  101,  having  had  19  husli^nd?, 
and  bred  up  27  children!  She  v\as  attfendi^ 
to  the  grave  by  150  sons,  grard-rons  ■sfiel 
great-grand-sons  ;  many  of  the  former  go- 
ing upon  crutches  or  led  along  blind,  borne 
down  with  age.  She  had  herself  S  bro- 
thers and  14  sisters,  all  of  whom  made  good 
use  of  their  time,  so  that  their  old  woman 
was  aunt  to   u]ivvards    of  1,000  people  I 

According  to  the  list  published  by  the 
Synod  of  Russia,  there  died  in  1800,  in  the 
thirty-two  divisions  of  that  f  mpire,  iuo 
then  saiid  five  hnttdred  end  fifty  persons  above 
SO  years  ofage;  tuo  himdred  and  si.\teen  be- 
tween PO  and  IGO  ;  cue  hundred  and  thirty- 
three  heUve.cn  101  and  110;  /Kf«(;,-.w':i  be- 
tween 110  and  \\9;?iine  aged  120;  o?;e 
aged  125  ;  /zroaged  130. 

TO     C  O  P,  K  F-  S  P  O N  D  E  N  T S. 

'  'Adieu  to  Alexis"  and  rei  ses  •'  Oa  the  Death  of  a  young 
Ladv"  wiU  be  gi'  en  in  cut  n-it. 

A  ]  refusion  cfj.ticies  «)■/(</ "In  r  cm  as,"  received  frcm 
fliflereni  corrcsjirncenis,  f'li'irg  this  Iwo  weeks  past, 
will  undoiitiedly  be  disposed  cf — as  ibey  merit. 

Aa  interview  with  Julius  is  jeqiiested. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


EXTRACT    FROM    A    POEM    ON   THE 

NEW    YEAR. 

lyiitlen  ij  Mils  BoirnLHi. 

'TIS  past  : — another  year  for  ever  gone 
Proclaims  the  end  of  all; — withaivful  vuice 
It  calls  the  soul  to  thought.  Awhile  she  turns 

From  present  scenes,  and 

darting  forward,    strives  to  pierce  the 

veil 
Which  hides  from  mortal  eyes  the  time  to 
come. 

Thou  rising  year,    now   opening  to    iny 
V  \e\\,, 
Yet  wrapp'd  in  darkness — whither  dost  thou 
lead  .' 

What  is  Futurity  ? It  is  a  time 

When  joys, unknown  to  former  life,  wa^i  shed 
Their  brightest  beams    on  each  succeeding 

tlay  ; 
When  Health  again   n:ay  bloom,   and  Plea- 
sure smile. 
By  pain  no  more  allay'd)  and  new  delights 
On  every  changing  season  still  attend  ; 
Each  morn  returning  wake  tl:e  soul  to  joy 
From  balmy  slumbers,  undisturb'd  by  care; 
.Success  itill  wait  on  Hope  ;  and  every  hour 
In  peace  and  pleasure  gently  glide  away. — 
But   ah  !  how  rare  on   earth   are  years  like 

thii,  ! 
In  the  dark  prospect  of  Futurity, 
Far  other  scenes  than  these  msy  yetremain: 
.Affliction  there  may  aim  her  keenest  shafts 
To  tear  tl;e  heart, — while  pain  and  sickness 

waste 
The  feeble  frame  by  slow-consuming  pangs. 
And  case  and  comfort   lost   are   sought  in 

vain  ; 
For  there,   perhaps,    no  friendly  voice  may 

cheer 
The  tedious  hours  of  grief,  but  all  around 
Expiring  joys  and  blasted  hopes  appear, 
Kew  woes  succeei!  to  woes,  and  every  good 
On   earth    be   snatched   away. — How  then 

shall  man 
Salute  the  rising  year.^— Shall  cheerful  Hope 
Receive  the  welcomeguest  ;  or  Terror  wait 
In  speechless  anguish  theimpending  storm  ? 
Presumptuous  mortal,  cease:— O  turn  thine 

eyes 
On  the  dark  mansions  of  the  silent  dead, 
And  check  the  bold  enquiry  ; — never  more 
The  rising  sun  may  shed  its  beams  on  ihee  ; 
Perhaps,  ev'n  now,  the  fatal  hour  is  come 
Which  ends  at   once    thy  earthly  hopes  and 
fears. 

And  seals  thy  doom  thro'  vast  eternity 

How  awful  is   the  thought!  and  who  shall 

say 
Tt  is  not  just?  What  mortal  shall  disclose 

The  dark  decrees  of  Heav'u? But  grant, 

to  life 
A  longer  date  acsign'd,  another  year 
On  earth  bestow'd  ;  in  deepest  shades  con- 

ceal'd 
Its  good  or  ill  remains ;   no  mortal  hand 
Can  draw  the  veil  which  hides  it  from  thy 

view. 
Hence  then,  ye  airy  dreams  by  fancy  led  ! 


Vain  hopes,  and  vainer  fears — deceive  no 
more  ! 

In  native  lustre  bright  let  Truth  appear. 

With  her  pure  beams  illume  the  dark  un- 
known. 

And  shew  what  man  of  future  days  can 
know. 

What  is  Futurity  .' It  is  a  time 

By  Heaven  in  mercy  giv'n,  where  all   may 

find 
Their  best,    their  truest  good,   the  means, 

the  pow  er. 
To  elevate  their  nature,  to  e.xert 
Each  nobler  faculty,  and  still  to  rise 

In  every  virtue. Here  the  best  mayfind 

Improvement:  for  what  mortal  e'er  attain'd 
Perfection's  utmost  point  ? — And  here  ev'n 

thoie. 
Who  long,  by  vice  and  fol'y  led  astray. 
Forsook  the  paths  of  wisdom  and  of  truth, 
May  )et  return,  and  with  new  ardour  seek 
That  long-neglected   good,   which,  though 

despis'd. 
Rejected  once,  may  here  be  yet  attain'd 

Know  then,  whoe'er  thou  art,   oil  whom 
high  Heaven 
.Another  year  of  life  will  now  bestow, 
That  year  may  lead  thee  to  eternal  peace, 
May  cancel  follies  past,  redeem  the  time     ♦ 
I/i  thoughtless  dissipation of;ce  abus'd. 
Dispel  the  shades  ot  vice,  the  gloom  of  care, 
C  all  forth  each  latent  virtue,  and  impart 
New  strength,  new  hopes,  and  joys  which 
ne'er  shall  fail. 

THE   KISS. 
Long  have  I  sedulously  tried 

My  fair  one's  lips  to  press  ; 
Long  has  the  cruel  maid  denied 

My  ardent  hopes  to  bless. 
At  length  the  lovely  girl  complies, 

And  grants  the  balmy  treasure  ; 
Love  sparkles  in  her  brilliant  eyes, 

And  ev'ry  look  is  pleasure. 
Kitty  !  I  thank  thee  for  the  Kiss, 

Of  each  dull  care  the  soother  ; 
But,  oh  1  when  next  thou  grant'st  the  bliss. 

Pray,   shaiie  a  little  imoother  i 

TO  JULIA, 

ON    HER    THROWING    A    SNOW-BALL. 

Young,  wanton  Julia  flung  the  gather'd 
snow. 
Nor  fear'd  I  burning  from  the  w'at'ry  blow: 
'Tis  cold, I  cried;  but  ah  !  too  soon  I  found. 
Sent  by  her  hand,  it  dealt  ascorching  wound. 
Resistless  fair  I  we  fly  thy  pow'r    in  vain, 
Who  turn'st  to  fiery  darts  the  frozen  rain. 
Burn, Julia,  burn,  like  me,  and  that  desire. 
With  watt:)-  which  thou  kindlest,    quench 
with  fire. 

EPIGRAM. 

TO    AN  IMPOTENT    AND    SCURRILOUS 
LAMPOONER. 

Poor,   sore-stung  elf,    thy   puny  efforts 

cease  ; 
Thy  pointless   strains  can  never  woun<l  my 

peace: 
The  cur  that  grins,  but  wants  the  power  to 

bite, 
May  raise  mylaughterj  but  must  fail  to  fright. 


!  Son  of  sciirrility  !  a  countless  train 
Of  foes  like  thee,  would  only  njeet  disdain. 
Yet,  still, one  way  remains  mine  ire  to  raise. 
And    but   one  way,  to  curse  me  with  thy 
praise  I 

FOR    THE   PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

REBUS 

ADDRESSED   TO   MISS    

To  find  the  name  of  an  admired  fair, 
Seek  first  a  nymph  who  rides  the  ambiant  air; 
The  lover  next  who  nightly  visits  paid, 
O'erthe  great  Hell'spont  to  theSestian  maid; 
A  Phrygian  mount,    where  Paris    gave    to 

Love,  » 
The  prize,  so  wish'd  for,   by  the  spouse  of 

Juve  ; 
Palmyra's  queen,   (who  'gainst  the  Romans 

fought) 
Aurelian's  captive  fair,  in  triumph  brought; 
She  by  whose  aid, thelab'rynthwas  explor'd, 
And  Theseus  sav'd,  who  else  had   been  de- 

vour'd. 

Next  find  the  man  who  led  the  Greeks  of 

old, 
And  verified  the  fate  of  Troy,  foretold  • 
The  maid  whose  faithful   soul  disdain'd  to 

live. 
While  Phaon'sperjur'd  heart  could  stilUde- 

ceive  ; 
The  fickle  fair  who  caus'd  the  Trojan  war  • 
The  Cretan  king  who  kept  the  Minotaur  ;' 
The  faithful  wife,  who  with  a  placid  smile 
Rush'd  on  her  much  lov'd  husband's  funeral 

pi!e  ; 
The  first,   fam'd  Thessalonian  ship,   which 

bore, 
Jason  and  crew  to  ancient  Colchia's  shore  ; 
Anymph,whombright  Apollo  woo'd  in  vain, 
If  added,  will  a  fair  one's  name  explain. 

U.V. 
*  Tl'.e  queen  of  love,  Venus. 

FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY, 

ANSWER 

TO   L^.V.'s  REBUS    IN   THE    LAST    NO. 

In  some  part  of  the  scriptures  we're  told 

That  good  Nathan  upbraided  his  lord, 
And  in  language  most  terribly  bold, 

Said,"7'/yyu  art  the  man" — Awful  word! 
IM  uses  !  oft  are  ye  grossly  abus'd  ! 

Poetasters  this  surely  will  own  ; 
When  invok'd,  if  their  aid  is  refus'd. 

To  the  maids  then  no  mercy  is  shewn  ; 
But  with  \oa\Li  ai coinemptiions  rage. 

And  oaths  ever  ready  to  bind  'em — 
P5haw  ! — them  quit,  and  tireir  smooth-runi 
ning  page  !  ' 

ON  I  on,  thou  black  pen  !  and  ne'er  mind 
'em. 

*    ■» 

ANSWERS  TO  THE  ENIGMAS. 

THE     FIRST. 

I  was  thoroughly  pu7zledto  well  understand, 
That  Ihe  siml-jl  of  mi;ic,  was  only  a  'fand— 
From  two  filths  of  ihe  dower  of  ni3n,  1  infer, 
']  h:il  as  Error  is  common,  'lis  certainly  tr — 
And  ihc  water  i-  fool,  known  to  everyfool ; 
So  liie  name  ol  the  fair  must  be,  Mlsi  IVasderfool. 

3,  MISS  ELIZABETH  GINDER, 
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A  SATIRICAL  STORY. 


(continued) 


Ti 


HE  man  who  can  be  angry  at  Iiis 
cloUics  beii'T  a  little  spoilt,  and  think  of 
revenge  on  that  account,'  cannot  be  ex- 
pected to  ha\ea  mind  capable  of  conceiv- 
ing any  mode  of  revenge  so  astonishing  as 
to  reach  the  ear?  of  posterity.  It  would, 
rndced,  have  stood  no  such  chance,  un- 
less I  insured  its  immortality  by  recording 
it. 

Long  did  he  ponder  on  the  subject  of  re- 
venge, but  could  find  no  means  to  com- 
pass it,  until,  casting  his  eyes  downwards, 
■  he  perceived  that  the  Quaker  had  on  a  pair 
of  milk-white  sto<kings.  His  great  re- 
venge was  now,  he  thought,  within  his 
grr.sp  !  His  shoes,  by  slaiuling  in  (he  read, 
were  covered  with  mud,  and  he  quickly 
began  to  perpetrate  (he  deed.  At  everv 
jolt  of  the  carriage  he  pretended  to  be 
thrown  backward,  and  kicking  iip  his 
legs,  with  his  heels  embraced  the  Quaker's 
stockings.  The  Quaker  bore  it  patiently 
for  some  time,  but  it  was  repeated  so  olfen, 
that  at  last  he  reached  across,  anJ,  waking 
the  father,  he  said  (o  him  : 

"  Friend,  I  would  thank  tliee  to  speak 
to  thy  son,  w  ho  soileth  my  stockings  :  for 
though  he  seemelh  to  do  it  bv  accident,  I 
verily  believe  he  doeth  it  on  purpose." 

""  Shame,  Fob,  shame,"  cried  the  old 
men,  "  I  hope  not." 

"  Friend,"  said  the  Quaker,  turning  to 
Bnrclay,  "wilt  thori  speak?  What  dost 
thou  think  i"  ■• 


Bob  winked  at  Barclay,  who  wishing  to 
encourage  hira,  that  he  might  at  least  get 
chastised,  replied,  "  Indeed,  sir,  I  have 
not  narrowly  observed  what  has  passed, 
bat  I  must  incline  to  believe  it  an  acci- 
dent." 

The  Quaker  said  no  more.  ^-The  old 
man  now  expressed  his  surprise  at  seeing 
his  son  irr  the  coach,  as  he  thought  he  was 
driving.  The  reason  being  given,  and 
tlfe  weather  having  recovered  its  ser"ni[y. 
Bob  declared  he  would  mount  the  box  a- 
gain,  and  stopt  the  coach  accordingly. 
The  Quaker  was  too  well  pleased  with  liis 
absence  to  attempt  to  prevent  it  :  and  Bar- 
clay feeling  disposed  to  enjoy  a  little  fresh 
air,  agreed  to  go  with  him. 

Our  hero  seated  himself  on  the  roof  of 
tlie  coach,  close  to  the  box  on  which  Bob 
was  perched,  marshalling  his  elbows,  and 
driving,  according  to  his  opinion,  in  very 
great  stile.  The  Quaker  presently  became 
the  subject  of  conversation.  Barclay,  who 
was  fond  of  a  joke,  seconded  him  in  all  his 
abuse  ol  (he  Quaker,  and  especially  dwelt 
on  his  keeping  him  in  the  rain,  until  he 
wrought  him  to  such  a  state  of  anger,  that 
he  leant  back,  and  said  softly  to  Barclay, 
"  If  you'll  get  off,  and  pretend  to  walk  on, 
I'll  overturn  him,  neck  or  nothing,  into 
the  next  dilch." 

This  Barclay  very  much  objected  (o, 
and  to  avoid  it,  he  replied,  '•  I  should  like 
it  vastly,  but  yoa  forget  your  father's  in 
the  coach." 

"  Av,  true  enough,  so  I  did,"  ho  rejoin- 
ed ;  "  but  he's  mine,  vou  know,  and  if  you 
like,   I  run  the  risk!" 

"  No,  oh  m  !"  said  our  hero,  shocked 
at  bis  want  of  feeling.  "  No,  that  must 
not  be  ;  let  us  devise  some  other  scheme." 
This  had  been  all  spoken  in  a  whisper, 
unheard,  as  it  mav  easily  be  imagined,  by 
the  coachman.     They  now  spoke  out,  and 


many  things  wereproposed,  without  fixing 
on  any,  till  Barclay  happening  to  say,  that 
if  you  struck  a  Quaker  on  one  side  of  his 
face,  he  would,  according  to  his  religion, 
turn  the  other — he  exclaimed,  after  a  few 
moments  silence  ; 

"I  think,  sir,  I'd  better  fight  him  ;  d — n. 
him,   I'll  lick  him." 

"  Right,"    replied    Barclay,    "  that's   a 
good  thought." 

They  had  scarcely  settled  this  plan  ofn- 
peration,  when  the  coach,  it  being  three 
o-c!ock,  drevv  up  to  the  inn,  at  which  they 
were  allowed  an  hour  to  dine.  On  these 
occasions  no  time  is  to  be  lost.  The  din- 
ner prepared  was  put  on  the  table  imme- 
diately, and  they  were  ail  soon  seated  to 
partake  of  it.  Bob,  however,  was  too 
full  of  his  pur])ose  to  think  of  eating  ;  how- 
to  find  cause  for  fighting  the  Quaker  whol- 
!)■  occupied  his  mind.  He  offered  him  fil'ty 
indignities,  which  the  other  took'  without 
muttering.  At  length,  being  civilly  asked 
for  a  little  butter,  he  poured  the  contents 
of  the  whole  boat  into  the  Quaker's  plate, 
and  preleiKiing  to  bi^  very  sorrv  fur  what: 
he  had  done,  he  attempted  to  assist  in  tak- 
ing It  away  ;  doing  which  he  overturned  It 
all  into  his  lap.  This  was  too  much.  The 
Quaker  looked  angrlK  :  the  other  protest- 
ed it  was  uiiiiilentional. 

"  Friend  !  friend  !"  said  he,  seriously, 
"  thou  dost  not  speak  the  words  of  truth." 
"  'Sbloo  I  i"  exclaimed  Bob,  "  what,  do 
you  give  me  the  lie?  Strip,  strip.  I'll 
teach  vou  to  give  a  gentleman  the  He." — 
Saving  this,  he  stripped  himself  to  the 
shirt  in  a  moment.  The  other  asked  hir.i 
whether  he  meant  to  strip,  and  beingan- 
swered  simply,  "nay,"  he  drew  near  him, 
squaring,  and  putting  him:elf"inlo  a'vari- 
ety  of  fightingaltitudcs ;  but,' offering  to 
strike,  the  cpiakcr  said,  "Friend,  I  never 
fight."     At  the  same  time  he  put  forth  his 
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arm  in  a  straight  line,  which  coming  in 
contact  with  the  other's  face,  made  his  nose 
bleed  copioiislv,  and  almost  stunned  him. 

Recovering  a  little.  Bob  looked  at  our 
hero,  and  shook  his  head,  a-;  much  as  to 
say,  'fThis  is  not  the.Quaker  you  talked 
of."  But  not  choosing  to  quit  the  field 
thus,  he  attacked  his  fo-;  twice  more,  who 
met  him  each  time  in  tlie  same  way,  with 
"Friend,  I  tell  thee  I  never  fight!"  when 
the  coachman  came  in  to  say  the'stage  was 
ready.  The  Qii:iker  now  wished  to  know 
■whether  he  might  be  permitted  to  finish  his 
dinner  unmolesied.  This  permission  his 
Opponent  readily  granted.  The  coachman 
was  prevailed  on  to_wait  ten  miifutes  long- 
er ;  and  the  Quaker,  sitting  down,  satisfied 
his  appetite  with  as  m.uch  composure  as  if 
nothing  had  happened.  Bob,  during  this 
period,  sat  sulkily  in  the  corner,  bemoan- 
ing his  damaged  phisiognomy  ;  stopping 
with  one  hand  the  rosy  stream  that  issued 
irom  his  nostrils,  and  with  the  other  bath- 
ing his  two  black  eyes  with  vinegar  and 
■water. 

Tiie  father  being  a  peaceable  man,  and 
not  at  all  comprehending  the  cause  of  the 
<listurbance,  rather  leant  on  the  Quaker's 
_si<le,  and  reprehended  his  son  for  his  rude 
and  unwarrantable  conduct. 

Our  hero,  who  was  cjuite  contented  with 
the  success  of  his  stratagem,  proposed  that 
the  combatants  should  drink  a  glass  of  wine 
together,  and  make  it  up,  which  was  se- 
conded by  the  old  man.  The  O  u;ik-r  seem- 
ed willing  to  agree  to  it,  and,  when  they 
Jarouglit  Bob  up  to  shake  hands,  with  him, 
he  safd,  ''  Friend,  1  forgive  thee." 

"  Forgive  niel"  cried  the  other,  "what 
do  you  mean  by  'forgive  mer'  It  is  I  that 
am  to  forgive,  for  giving  me  these  black 
eyes  and  this  bloody  nose." 

"  Friend,  thou  art  mistaken,"  replied 
ihe  Qoikcr.  "  Verily  I  did  not  give  thee 
tbera,  lor  thou  didst  give  them  to  thyself. 
J  did  only  hold  up  my  arm,  as  every  man 
hath  a  right  to  do,  and  thou  didst  run  thy 
face  against  my  fist.  Moreover,  thou  hast 
in  truth  hurt  my  knuckles  a  little  with 
thy  teeth  ;  but  again,  I  say,  I  do  forgive 
thee." 

The  Quaker's  solemnity  produced  a 
smile  even  upon  the  disfigured  counten- 
ance of  his  antagonist,  who,  not  knowing 
what  to  reply,  oftVred  him  his  hand  in 
sullen  silence,  which  the  Quaker  took, 
saying, 

"I  tike  this,  friend,  as  a  pledge  that 
Ibou  never  more  dost  intend,  wantonly,  to 
sull)  my  stockings,  to  butter  niy  breeches, 
or  to  bniise  my  fist." 

They  were  at  this  instant  again  suicmon- 


ed  to  proceed  on  their  journey,  -and,  hav- 
ing been  so  much  disturbed  as  noirto  be  a- 
ble  to  drink  more  than  one  bottle  of  wine, 
it  was  resolved  that  they  should  take  two 
fiasks  into  the  carriage,  and  over  them  fi- 
nally terminate  their  difl^erences. 

CHAP.     XV. 

ff7jat  will  reUorc  frkndihlp. — How  to  seem  ivlse. — 

ffhy  coxcombs  -will Jierfetually  exist RotsAtnl.- — 

Extem[}Oratieom  sermons  accouvted for, — ^he  delicacy 
of  a  cturl  preacher.— Friends  often  da  more  harmlban 
foes.-  A  digression pr(,vej  to  be  no  digress  on.— Sup- 
fer.— Barclays  lefieclions  on  his  situation. 

The  wine  taken  by  our  travellers  into 
the  carriage  soon  proved  itself  to  have  all 
the  vaunted  influence  and  magic  charm  of 
the  herb  Anacampseros,  which  is  said  by 
Pliny  ■^  to  have  the  power  of  restoring 
friendship.  A  few  bumpers  (but  what 
will  they  not  do'  )  quickly  reconciled  the 
contending  parties,  and  renewed  their  for- 
mer harmony.  The  Quaker,  however, 
was  still  very  sparing  of  his  words.  Bob, 
on  the  other  hand,  became  remarkably 
talkative.  Not  having  eaten  much  dinner, 
the  wine  took  speedy  el?V'ct  on  him,  and 
he  dealt  out,  what  he  called  liis  jeux  d'es- 
prit  and  bon  mots  (all  strongly  savouring 
of  the  linen-draper)  with  exceeding  pro- 
fusion. In  the  excess  on  his  spirits,  he 
made  another  attack  on  the  Quaker,  but 
alas !  poor  Bob  was,  in  all  his  attacks,  e- 
ver  unfortunately  doomed  to  be  defeated, 
and  put  to  the  rout  with  shame  and  dis- 
grace. The  old  man,  chuckling  and  laugh- 
ing at  one  of  his  son's  jokes,  he  turned 
round  to  him,  and  said  ; 

"  Now,  dad,  though  I  am  such  a  pleas- 
ant fellow,  yet  1  claim  no  n-.erit  for  my 
wit  and  humour.  Nature  has  put  a  spice 
of  them  in  me,  and  I  can  no  more  help  be- 
ing agreeable,  than  friend  Buckram  there, 
can  being  dull,  and  never  saying  a  syl- 
lable." 

After  he  had  finished  a  laugh,  which  fol- 
lowed this,  the  Quaker  addressed  the  com- 
pany thus :  "  I  do  grieve  truly  that  this 
young  man  should  ascribe  dulness' to  my 
silence,  as  I  did  mean  it  to  make  a  verv 
different  impression.  By  silence  many 
have  passed  for  men  of  sense,  who  would 
never  have  been  so  esteemed  by  talking. 
And,  verily,  am  I  afraid  of  being  loqua- 
cious, lest  I  should  thereby,  like  unto  my 
neighbour,  give  indisputable  proof  of  my 
dulness  and  folly." 

Bob,  finding  that  the  Quaker  had  the 
better  of  him  at  all  weapons,  declined  en- 
tering the  lists  with  him  any  more,  and 
feeling  tlic  strength  of  the  grape  operate 
t  Lib,  xxiv,  cap,  17, 


on  his  faculties,  he  sunk  gradually  info 
the  arms  of  sleep.  It  was  now  late  in  the 
evening,  and  his  companions,  fatigued 
with  travelling,  thought  it  not  unwise  to 
follow  his  example. 

What  a  good  tempered  soul  I  am  I  Here 
have  I,  for  thirty  or  forty  pages,  been  tel- 
ling my  story,  circumstance  after  circum- 
stance, without  omitting  a  tittle,  or  mak- 
ing a  single  digression.  But  we  will  have 
a  digression  now,  and  after  the  digression,  i 
we  will  have  a  further  digression,  to  prove 
that  a  digression  is  no  digrcssionj  and  theH 
we'll  go  on  with  our  story. 

I  have  said  that  three  of  our  travellers] 
went  to  sleep,  following  the  example  ofl 
their  companion  ;  and  perhaps  the  reader  1 
has  done  the  same.  I  would  that  nothing  ' 
worse  arose  ftom/olloa'itig  example.  There 
is  prevalent,  in  the  minds  of  the  young 
men  of  this  age,  something  which  induces 
them  to  a  conduct  and  sentiment  in  com- 
pany, totally  foreign  to  those  entertained 
and  approved  of,  when  alone ;  and  they 
constantly  quit  their  companions,  with 
contempt  and  disapprobation  of  those  ve- 
ry principles  and  ways  of  life,  to  which 
they  theijiselves,  however  contrary  to  the 
impulse  of  their  reason,  have  been  acces- 
sary, and,  by  imitation  promoted.  Friend- 
ship is  ingenuous  and  candid  ;  none  thea 
can  exist,  in  breasts  leagued,  as  it  were, 
by  a  strange  fatality,  to  mutual  deception. 
While  men,  in  spite  of  their  genuine  feel- 
ings, will,  like  the  cameleon,  indiscrimin- 
ately take  the  colour  of  their  associates,  we 
must  despair  of  seeing  an  end  to  the  wide- 
extended  line  of  coxcombs  and  fools. 

"  Assume  a  virtue  if  you  have  it  not ;" 
but  do  not  put  on  the  features  of  vice  or 
folly,  so  repugnant  to  your  real  self,  so 
baneful  in  example  to  mankind.  Vice  is 
only  sufferable  through  custom,  which  ha- 
bituates us  to  see  it  without  dismav,  and 
practise  it  without  shame.  Custom  is,  inr 
deed,  according  to  Pindar,  the  lord  of  all 
things ;  and  when  vice  itself  once  becomes 
customary  or  common,  it  is  no  longer  a 
shame  to  be  vicious:  for,  it  is  well  ob- 
served by  Mademoiselle  le  Fevre,  that 
"  La  honte  nc  consiste  prnprenieiil  qite  par  la 
raison  das  contraires ;  et  cesl  dequoy  on  ji'est 
cnijourd'liiiy  que  trap  persuade." 

It  is  our  imitation,  or  tacit  approbation 
of  the  vices  of  those  we  associate  with, 
which  perpetuates  their  reign,  and  ex- 
tends their  dominion.  Flattering,  as  we 
continually  do,  the  follies  of  others,  is 
watering  the  root  to  which  we  should  ap- 
ply the  axe  of  reprobation. 

I  could   give  some  good  advice  on  thisr',' 
subject,  but  I  will  not  employ  my  time  ' '      f 


■^^y 
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such  a  fruitless  n^anncr.  I  never  take  any 
niysell,  ai.d  \\  Ly  sh<  iild  I  txpect  it^i  m 
o'.lier  per  pie?  fiwever,  it  it- ust  be  con- 
Jessed,  that  nnicli  evil  arises  from,  the 
■world's  too  {^reat  lenienc)  to  what  it  is 
pleased  to  term,  petty  sins,  or  fashionable 
frailties.  Ron'aine,  one  day,  preaching 
exten.p<;raneoiisl^*  en  this  head,  observ- 
ed, "  That  n.en,  r.ow-a-day,  have  an  ex- 
cuse for  ever)  thing.  Nothing  is  so  bad, 
but  they  palliate  it.  \Vh\,"said  he,  "they 
d(  n't  so  n.uch  as  call  the  devil  by  his  right 
name,  but  stroke  him  down  the  back,  and 
cal'  him  poor  vii.stulceii  angel!" — Thus  they 
don't  e\en  give  the  devil  his  diiej. 

^^  e  have,  indeed,  great  want  of  a  few 
Calos,  a  few  Censors,  to  check  the  la- 
nientably  mischievous  course  of  vicious 
frivolity,  and  fashionable  infamy.  We 
reed  sonie  one  not  to  wink  at  our  faults, 
but  torl^riinand  us  for  them.  It  is  tru- 
ly an  erroneous  notion  of  fricndsl-.ip,  that 
leads  a  man  to  do  the  lormer,  for  he  would 
in  my  opinion,  give  m.uch  strorger  evi- 
dence of  his  esteem  by  doing  the  latter  with 
gentleness  and  urbanity.  His  greatest 
foe  could  not  do  a  man  more  injury,  than 
he  would  sustain  from  the  misguided  friend 
who  should  seem  to  approve  his  errors,  by 
imitating  them:  which  imitation  of  our 
.companions  confirms  more  men  in  their 
bad  practices  th.m  any  one  other  thing. — 
It  would,  in  truth,  be  a  deadly  stab  to 
vice  and  folly,  were  we  merely  not  to  smile 
at  them. 

So  far  my  digression,  and  now  to  an- 
swer my  reader's  objection  to  digressions, 
I  shall  take  the  argument,  and  some  of 
the  words,  of  a  speech  in  Fielding's  Pas- 
quin. 

"I  ]irrceive,  Mr.  Sneerwell,"  (that's 
you,,  you  know  !)  "  that  you  are  one  of 
those  who  would  have  nothing  introduced 
but  what  is  necessary  to  the  business  of 
the  stor)  ; — nor  I  either.  But  the  busin- 
ess of  the  story,  as  I  lake  it,  is  to  divert 
and  instruct  ;  therefore  every  thing  tliat 
diverts  or  instruct-',  is  necessary  to  the  bu- 
siness of  the  slorv-"  Thus  is  this  dlcres- 
sion   (by  which  word  you  mean  sonicthing 

*  I  do  no'  ihinliit  to  be  the  case  with  RoiBaine,  who 
■was  a  m.it  of  considerable  learnirg;  and  unafft^cttd  pj- 
ciy  •  but  1  believe  ttiere  can  Le  no  tetter  leason  given 
for  main  of  ili  s  sect's  p.eacliU:g  exiempoiajieously, 
Iljan  tliJt  they  aie  unable  :o  read. 

-  JAn  Englishclergymjn.sjysaFrenchwriter,  prearli 
ing  tef' le  the  court,  saiH,  at  the  end  ot  it  s  seimon. 
iKai  those  wto  did  nt>i  profii  bv  what  he  had  advanced, 
would  go,  and  fjr  e-  er  af.d  ever  inliabit  a  place  which 
fioliteness  would  ro;  suffer  bun  to  name  before  such  a 
respectable  corgtesa.lon. 


strarge  to  the  work)  s^llogistically  proved 
to  te  no  digression  ;  bein^  a  thing  consist- 
ent, necessary,  and  of  a  piece  with  the 
v\  ork  itself.  You  have,  perliajis,  still  snnie 
doubt,  but  if  so,  I  will  bring  a  hundred 
more  reasons  to  prove  that . 

Reader.  "Not  for  the  world!  It  shall 
be  a  digression,  or  not  a  digression,  just 
as  )ou  please;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  go 
on,  and  say  no  more  about  it." 

About  ten  o'clock  at  night,  Barclay  was 
waked,  and  informed  by  the  coachman  that 
his  vehicle  went  no  farther  with  him.  He 
consequently  alighted,  to  wait  for  a  car- 
riage going  across  the  country,  which 
would  call  at  the  inn  at  one  in  the  morn- 
ing. His  companions  being  still  asleep, 
all  ceremony  between  them  at  parting 
was  rendered  unnecessary  ;  and  Barclay, 
having  secured  his  baggage,  left  them  to 
pursue  their  journey  in  a  slate  in  which 
he  thought  they  were  most  likely  to  do  it 
peaceably.  „ 

Having  now  pienty  cf  time,  he  ordered 
as  coniiortable  a  supper  as  the  house 
would  afl'ord,  and  with  the  a^.sistance  of 
some  excellent  ale,  and  a  bottle;  of  moder- 
ate port,  he  endeavoured  to  pa.ss  away  the 
hours  as_  pleasantly  as  a  man  in  his  situa- 
tion cotiki'be  expected  to  do.  His  situa-' 
lion  was  new,  his  mind  was  lull,  but  his 
spirits  were  still  good.  "  To-morrow,'' 
said  he  to  himsell",  and  he  could  scarcely 
avoid  smiling,  "  to-morrow  I  shall  begin 
to  cop)  the  bible  for  a  crazy  old  woman, 
who  does  not  know  what  she'd  b'?  at.  Well 
the  next  day  I  shall  sn)  ,  "  Ma'am,  I  don't 
like  this."  But,  hold,  if  I  say  so,  the\'ll 
pop  me  into  the  coach  again,  and  send  me 
back  to  my  creditors.  That  w  ill  never 
do.  No;  though  I  always  did  hate  copy- 
ing, and  though  I  feel  I  hate  it  the  more, 
the  nearer  I  approach  it;  \et  will  I  fry  it, 
to  obtain  enough  of  money  to  pay  offin\ 
creditors,  and  if  I  find  it  insupporfahlc,  I 
can,  after  all,  but  throw  nn  self  iiidi  their 
friendly  arms,  which  are  ever  open,  and 
ready  to  receive  me." 

Makirg  these  reflections,  and  drinking 
his  wii'.e,  he  insensibly  fell  asleep,  and 
was  very  diligently  going  on  with  his  Poly- 
glott  bible,  copying  aw-ay  in  his  imagii  a- 

tion,   Bu-cissilh  Bera ~,   when   the  hos: 

rousetl  him  from  his  dreaifi  by  a  lap  on  the 
shoulder,  and  presented  him  a  bill. 

Barclav,  who  was  yet  debating  in  his 
mind  which  was  best,  going  to  copy,  or 
going  to  iail,  now,  half  nsleep  and  halfa- 
vvake,  took  the  landlord  for  a  bailiff,  and 
exclaimed,  "Well,  well,  I'll  go  along  with 
you!  and  hang  me  but  I  believe 'lis  the 
best  of  the  two." 


Rubbing  his  eyes,  and  shaking  himself  a 
little,  he  presently  perceived  his  mistake. 
The  host  then  told  hira  that  he  had  stop- 
ped the  coach,  and,  there  being  one  place 
uiioccujiied,  he  had  secured  it  for  him. — 
"  The  coachman,"  continued  he,  "  is  in 
a  hurry  to  be  off,  therefore  I  m.ake  so  bold, 
)our  honour,  as  to  wake  you,  and  to  bring 
you  this  here  bit  ofa  bill." 

Our  hero  discharged  the  demand,  and, 
ordering  his  things  to  be  put  in  the  coach, 
once   more  took   a  seat  to  proceed  to  the 

end  of  his  journev.     Barclay  found -^ 

you'll  find  what  in  the  next  chapter. 

(to     be     CONTrNUED.) 


FOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

0  Music  !  sphere  desceniieJ  maiJ, 
Fthnd  offleamre,  luisJom's  aij, 
*     *     *     *    .-j:    A     *    A    *    -■}: 
0  !  Ifid  our  t'aht  endeavours  cease. 
Revive  the  just  designs  cj  Greece. 

0D£  TO  7JJE  PJSSIOKi. 
MR.   HOG  AN, 

I  FIND  )our  friend  is  not  vet  satisfied 
about  the  Muses,  and  still  asserts  that  U- 
rania  is  the  patroness  of  astronomy,  and 
not  of  music.  —  But  this  he  has  not  brought 
a  single  authority  to  prove.  The  authori- 
ties he  produces,  say  only, — That  she  was 
supposed  to  be  the  invcntress  of  astrono- 
my :  hence  he  infers  (by  what  logical  rule 
I  know  not,)  that  she  was  not  the  patron- 
ess of  music.  1  congratulate  him,  howe- 
ver, in  having  gotten  over  one  error,  fbat 
clearly  prove.;  to  me  that  he  is  possesseiic.f 
an  ingenuous  mind,  which  will  not  suffer 
him  to  support  any  principle  which,  on  in- 
vestigation, he  finds  originated  in  a  mista- 
ken view  of  the  subject. 

I  agree  witli  f.  IF.  cle  la  Ticjida,  that  it, 
is  an  impropriety  for  any  Christian  society 
to  be:ir  the  title  of  a  pagan  deity  ;  but  cus- 
tom has  ren  iered  this,  if  a  fault,  a  very  tri- 
\ial  one.  Milton,  he  will  undoubtediv 
allow,  was  a  Christian,  and  as  much  op- 
pr«ed  to  idolatry  as  him.self;  yet  we  find 
he  irivokes  Urania,  but  in  the  very  act  of 
invocation,  destroys  the  Idolatry  by  these 
significant  words  : 

"  The  ineaning  not  the  name  I  call." 

.And  if  this  was  a  safTicient  reason  for  him 
to  invoke  Urania,  might  not  a  liberal  spi- 
rit give  such  a  construction  to  the  act  of 
of  the  Society,  that  it  was  the  meanino-, 
not  tTie^name  they  wished  to  assume,  f 
am  not  a  member  of  the  society,  nor  ha\'0 
1  ever  had  that  honour;  but  charity  think- 
cth  no  evil. 
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To  put  lliC  matter  out  of  dispute,  I  must 
enter  inorf  ininutcly  ii.to  the  subject  than 
I  at  first  thought  necessary. 

Education  among  the  ancients  was  divi- 
ded into  two  parts,  li-..  Music,  which 
comprehended  all  that  tended  to  mental 
impro\cn:ent,  and  Gymnastics,  which 
embraced  all  corporeal  exercises.  To  the 
Muses,  iherefLire,  they  looked  for  assist- 
ance in  all  their  mental  studies.  They 
joined  Music  and  Poetry  in  the  closest  u- 
rion  ;  and  uhihl  this  union  was  preserved, 
Ihey  v.crc  mild,  humane  and  beneficent: 
hence  some  of  their  wisest  men  have  ac- 
knowledged, that  Music,  under  the  guid- 
ance of  philosophv,  is  one  of  the  subhmest 
gifts  of  Heaven. 

The  Pythagoreans  believed  that  the  u- 
iiiverse  had  an  intellectual  soul ;  but  could 
only  solve  the  pl.enomer.a  of  the  motion  of 
the'htavens,  and  the  distance  of  the  heav- 
enly bodies  from  the  earth,  by  estimating 
the  degrees  of  activity  possessed  by  this 
soul,  from  the  centre  to  the  circumference 
of  the  universe  :  ihey  imagine  ',  therefore, 
a  line  extending  from  the  centre  of  the 
earth  to  the  extremity  of  the  planetary 
•world,  and  divided  it  into  thirty-six  parts, 
at  the  distance  of  a  tone  or  semi-tone  from 
each  other;  and  this  they  called  the  mun'cul 
scale  (J  the  inihcrsal  sciil. 

The  heavenh  bodies  are  placed  at  differ- 
ent dcjrrees  of  tliis  scale,  at  distances  re- 
latively proportionate  to  each  olh^r,  as  in 
the  ratio  of  the  fifth  and  other  consonances. 
They  imagined  that  tl;e  motion  ol  the  hea- 
\enlv  bodies,  thus  directed,  aflerlhesame 
proporliims,  produced  a  delightful  and  di- 
vine harmony.  The  Muses,  like  so  many 
s\  rens,  have  placed  their  thrones  upon  the 
stars;  they  regulate  the  cadenced  motions 
of  the  celestial  spheres,  aud  preside  o- 
ver  those  eternal  and  ravishing  concerts, 
vhi^h  can  be  heard  only  in  the  silence  of 
lli^  pa-;-i>->ns,  and  which  are  said  to  have 
filled. the  soul  of  Pythagoras  with  the  pur- 
est deliglit. 

The\  regulated  the  distance  of  the  heav- 
enly bodies  by  the  following  scale  : 

From  the  Earth  to  the  Moon,  a  tone. 

From  the  Moon  to  Mercury,  a  half-tone. 

I'roni  Mercury  to  Venus,  a  half-tone. 

From  Veiuis  to  the  Sun,  a  tone  and  a 
half. 

From  the  Sun  to  Mars,  a  tone. 

From  Mars  to  Jupiter,  a  halftone. 

From  Jupiter  to  Saturn,  a  halftone. 

From  Saturn  to  the  Fixed  Stars,  a  tone 
•.■nda  half.  And  each  tone  they  supposed 
t(>  be  equal  to   1  1286   miles. 

By  these    observations,    for   which    I 
u'.'.t    iiidcbt-jd  to   the  Jdbs  Barihelcr^^,  in 


his  travels  of  Anacharsis,  it  is  evident 
to  the  meanest  understanding,  that  as- 
tronomy and  music  bacam;  so  connected, 
and  that  a  proficient  in  music  was  esteemed 
a  patron  of  astronomy  ;  but  still  upon  ac- 
count of  musical  ability,  by  which  the  mo- 
tion of  the  spheres  was  supposed  to  be  re- 
gulated. 

I  must  now  take  some  notice  of  our 
friend,  who  says,  "  I  should  have  said  that 
Urania  is  no  patron  of  singing,  or  them 
who  sing" — .\n.l  I  maintain,  and  I  think 
am  able  to  prove,  that  the  Muses  are  all pu- 
Ironcsses  of  Music  and  Poetry;  and  as  such 
were  invoked  by  the  ancient  posts. 

In  the  first  of  Solon's  Elegies  we  find  the 
following  invocation  : 

O  Picrkn  Muses!  ye  celebrated  daughters  of  Olym- 
pian Jove  and  Memory,  listen  to  my  prayer. 

In  the  third  Idyllium  of  Bion,  every 
strophe  begins  with  this  address  : 

Begin  my  lameniatiop,  O  Siculean  Muses. 
In  the  16th  Idyllium  of  Theocritus,  we 
find  the  following  beautiful  passage  : 

It  is  always  the  duly  of  the  Mu'es,  the  tlaughteis  of 
Jupiter,  to  celebrate  the  immortal  gods :  of  the  poets, 
to  celebrate  I  he  noble  deeds  of  heroes.  1  he  Muses  are 
indeed  goddesses,  andtney  sing  the  p:aises  of  the  gods 
and  goddesses. 

The  first  book  of  Hesiod  begins  also  with 
an  invocation  to  the  Muses: 

O  Muses  !  celebrated  through  Pieiia  for  youi  songs, 
lenj your  aid  to  sing  ihf  praises  of  your  father  Ju;;iier. 

1  could  with  ease  produce  mapy  such  in- 
vocations from  the  Greek  poets  ;  but  if 
these  do  not  suffice  to  eslablish  the  point, 
that  the  Muses  were  all  the  patronesses  of 
poets,  and  cojisequenlly  of  music,  a  thou- 
sand would  not  satisfy. — With  the  follow- 
ing from  our  own  poets,  and  Virgil,  I  shall 
close  the  list  of  my  authorities. 

New  e'er  we  ventuie  to  ur.fold, 

Ach'.evemeots  soresolv'd'and  bold, 

VVes.iould,  as  learned  poeis  use, 

In'cke  th'assinance  of  some  Muse; 

We  thinlc  'lis  no  great  matter  v/hich, 

They'ie  all  alike,  kc.  kvdisrjs. 

Ye  Muses,  op2n  all  your  Helicon, 
For  well  ye  kn,^w,  and  can  record  a'one, 
\Vhac   f,ime   to  future  times  conveys  but  darkly 
down.  DRTD.  yiR, 

Yc  Muses,  ever  fair  and  ever  young. 
Assist  my  1  umbeis  and  iniphc  my  song  t 
I  or  you  in  singing  martiil  facis  excel ; 
Ye  b;st  remember  and  ;e  best  can  tell. 

T<R1D-  VIR. 

' Still  ^GTCin  thou  my  song 

Ui\2iia,  and  fit  audience  find  tho'  few  ; 

But  drive  far  oS' the  barb'ious  dissonance 

Of  Bacchus  and  his  reveikrs .  KincK. 

Some    perhaps   might  object,    that   the 
Muses  are  the  patronesses  of  poetry,  not 


of  music — but  such  an  objection,  1  am  of 
opijiion,  will  never  be  made  by  T.  W.  de 
la  Tienda;  he  possesses  too  much  informa- 
tion to  bring  forward  such  a  quibble 

In  my  former  essay,  (for  I  must  still  call 
it  an  essay,  because  I  know  for  such  pro- 
ductions no  better  name,)  I  proved  that 
the  Muses  loved  singing  and  singers.  In 
this  I  have  proven  that  they  are  the  pat- 
ronesses of  music  or  song,  and  have 
shewn  how  the  ancients  came  to  join  astro- 
nomy and  music.  I  ha\e  not  diff;;red  with 
the  author  of  the  article  in  the  Encyclopx- 
dia.  Dr.  Ash,  or  the  ancient  statuaries  and 
painters:  not  one  of  these  ever  entertain- 
ed for  a  moment  an  idea  that  Urania  was 
not  the  patroness  of  music.  They  were 
too  well  acquainted  with  the  subject  to 
make  such  an  assertion.  All  the  statua- 
ries represented  Urania  under  the  figure  ,, 
of  a  very  beautiful  vvoaian,  holding  the  ce-^  ~S 
lestial  globe  in  lier  right  hand,  and  tl^ei^  |j 
terrestial  globe  in  her  left ;  by  this  the  irfv^ 
thologist  expressed  his  belief  that  s!i(i  rt'al 
possessed  of  all  knowledge,  human  and'di-> 
vine. 

Mr.  Hogan,  1  have  now  done  with  the 
Muses,  and  I  hope  your  friend  wtll  be  satis- 
fi  d  :  if,  however,  he  still  maintains  the  o- 
pinion  which  he  has  avowed,  he  may,  for  I 
will  no  more  on  this  subject  trouble  you, 
myself,  or  the  public.  J.   C. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 

IMPORTANT    HINTS. 

I  FIND,  by  experience,  says  Gibbon, 
that  it  is  much  more  ralional,  as  well  as  ea- 
sy, to  answer  a  letter  of  real  business  bi/ 
7\iurn  of  post.  This  important  truth  is  ve- 
rified by  my  own  experience.  After  writ- 
ing three  pages,  I  was  called  away,  and 
the  post  departed  before  I  could  return  to 
the  conclusion.  A  second  day  was  colour- 
ed by  some  decent  pretence.  Three  weeks 
have  slipped  awav,  and  I  now  force  myself 
on  a  task  which  I  should  have  dispatched, 
without  an  effort,  on  the  first  summons. 

Nothing,  in  my  opinion,  says  the  same 
author,  is  so  ridicul  jus  as  some  kinds  of 
friends,  wives  and  lovers,  who  look  on  no 
crime  so  heinous  as  the  letting  slip  a  post 
v.iiljout  writing.  The  charm  of  friendship 
is  liberty;  and  he  that  would  destroy  the 
one,  destroys,  without  designing  it,  the 
better  half  of  the  other.  I  compare  friend- 
ship to  chanty,  and  letters  to  alms — the 
last  signifies  nothing  without  the  first;  and 
very  often  the  first  is  very  strong,  although 
it  does  not  shew  itself  bylhe  other. 
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ORIGINAL    TALE. 


The  Ruins. 

(continued.) 

"  MY  detestable  brotlier  stood  aghast  at 
the  sight  of  the  instrument  he  had  employ- 
ed in  his  dire  schemes  of  revenge,  welter- 
ing in  his  gore:  but  when  I  advanced  to- 
wards him,  when  he  saw  the  dagger,  yet 
reeking  with  the  blood  of  the  villian  I  had 
sacrificed  to  the  manes  of  Matilda,  raised  to 
revenge  her  death,  his  guilty  soul  was  dis- 
tracted -with  fear  and  apprehension.  He 
sunk  on  his  knee,  as  if  to  subdue  my  re- 
sentment; but  ere  he  could  give  utterance 
to  the  emotions  of  his  heart,  someofhis 
mirmydons  entered,  and  saved  him  from 
his  fate.  Soon  as  they  interfered,  and  he 
was  removed  from  the  probability  of  pun- 
ishment, the  dastardly  Arthur  resumed 
all  his  haughty  dignity,  and  ordered  them 
to  secure  me.  I  had  retreated  to  the  side 
of  mv  inanimate  wife,  and  when  the  ruf- 
fians advanced,  1  bade  them  keep  at  a  dis- 
tance or  I  would  appease  the  spirit  of  my 
Matilda  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  hecatomb  of 
such  beings,  who  lived  the  scourge  of 
civilized  society.  They  seemed  appal- 
led at  my  firmness;  for  after  witnessing 
such  a  scene  of  horror  as  was  before 
me,  there  were  few  natural  occurren- 
ces that  could  disturb  the  undaunted  feroci- 
ty which  reigned  uncontrolled  in  inf  bo- 
som. With  such  a  stimulous,  no  wonder 
that  my  conduct  was  marked  with  a  species 
of  phrenzy.  With  nothing  but  the  dagger 
v;hich  I  retained  in  my  hand,  I  defended 
myself  for  sometime  against  them,  till  I 
was  laid  senseless  on  the  floor.  Recover- 
ing from  ray  insensibility  I  found  myself 
once  more  in  my  prison,  and  alone.  But  1 
will  not  fatigue  you,  by  dwelling  so  long 
on  my  distresses ;  suflice  it  to  say,  that 
through  the  clandestine  interference  of  one 
of  ray  guards,  who  was  softened  by  my 
wretchedness,  I  was  once  more  restored 
to  health  and  liberty,  after  an  imprison- 
ment of  some  years. 

"  Tlio'  1  v>as  obliged  to  secrete  myself 
from  the  vengeance  of  my  brother,  T  obtain- 
ed a  sight  of  my  daughter,  who  had  im- 
proved in  beauty,  and  was  possessed  ot 
all  those  infantine  charms,  which  operate 
on  the  susceptible  heart  of  a  parent.  Con- 
fiding her  to  the  care  of  the  intimate  friend 
of  my  Matilda,  I  hung  round  her  neck 
the  miniature  of  her  mother,  with  strict  in- 


junction to  her  noble  guardian  never  to 
inform  her  of  the  fate  of  her  parents,  un- 
less there  was  a  prospect  of  her  recover- 
ing the  inheritance  of  her  unfortunate 
father." 

Mansion  was  interrupted  by  Maria,  who, 
in  a  hurried  accent,  demanded  the  name  cf 
the  person  to  w  hose  care  he  had  consigned 
his  infant.  "  The  Countess  of  Daven- 
port," replied  Manston  ;  surprized  and  a- 
larmed  at  the  manner  in  which  the  ques- 
tion was  asked.  No  sooner  was  the  name 
uttered,  tiian  Maria  exclaimed,  "  My  fa- 
ther !"  and  sunk  fainting  in  her  chair. 
He  called  loudly  for  assistance,  and  the  str- 
vantentering  with  acordial,  by  their  united 
exertions  she  was  soon  restored  to  the  pos- 
session of  her  senses.  When  she  was  able 
to  speak,  she  explained  her  apprehension, 
that  it  was  not  merely  the  tie  of  sympatliy 
which  had  attached  them  to  each  other,  but 
a  certain  instinctive  and  indefinite  sensa- 
tion. Taking  a  miniature  from  her  bi/soni, 
she  put  it  in  his  hands,  and  requested  to  be 
relieved  from  her  doubts,  b\  knowing  whe- 
ther it  was  not  the  resemblance  of  his  Ma- 
tilda. Joy  at  the  sight  of  the  well  known 
object,  illumined  the  saddened  features  of 
Manston  with  a  transient  gleam.  It  was 
the  same  portrait  which,  in  tlie  moment 
of  taking  farewel,  he  had  placed  round  the 
reck  of  his  daughter;  who  now  was  kneel- 
ing at  his  feet,  and  rejoicing  that  she  had 
found  a  parent.  Those  charms  to  which 
infantine  innocence  had  given  an  irresisti- 
ble grace,  were  now  matured  into  per- 
fect beauty,  and  rendered  doubly  interest- 
ing by  the  trait  of  of  melancholy  which  was 
spread  over  her  fine-formed  features.  As 
to  paint  in  just  colours  the  scene  which 
ensued,  would  be  impossible,  let  it  be 
sufiiclent  to  observe,  that  the  jdeasure  they 
mutually  received  from  the  discovery,  for 
a  time  obliterated  from  their  inemory  eve- 
ry trace  of  past  events.  Maria  informed 
him  that  she  had  remained  with  the  Coun- 
tess of  Davenport  till  her  decease, when  she 
was  taken  under  the  protection  of  the 
Countessof  Darnford.  She  was  only  known 
as  an  orphan  favorite  ofthe  late  lady  Daven- 
port, and  was  consequently  exposed  to  the 
subtile  artifices  ofthe  young  noblemen  who 
resorted  to  Darnford  castle.  Maria  had  re- 
ceived from  her  noble  protectress,  impres- 
sions which  were  not  easily  effaced.  But  alas, 
for  the  hap])!ness  of  the  daughter  of  Mer- 
cia,  she  possessed  a  too  susceptible  heart. 
Love  got  the  ascendency  of  reason, — prin- 
ciple, virtue  and  fortitude  were  obliged 
to  subtlfit.  Before  the  brealh  of  passion, 
the  lessons  of  prudence  and  virtue  vanish- 
ed as   the  blue  mists  of   morning  at  the  | 


approach  of  the  "  god  ofday."  A  youRj 
nobleman,  the  Marquis  of  Richmond,  p  )s- 
sessed  of  every  accoa;pIishment  that  could 
mn  the  admiration  ofthe  fair,  made  pro- 
posals of  ine  most  honourable  nature.  Ma- 
ria listened  to  his  vows,  and  received  in 
private  tie  assurances  of  his  inviolable  fi- 
delity. In  a  moment  when  prudence 
slumbered,  the  malignant  demor.,  under 
whose  evil  influence  the  lives  cf  her  p.ireit. 
had  been  marked  with  misfortune,  fanned 
into  a  flame  the  dormant  spark  of  pas- 
sion, and  triumphed  in  her  fall  from  vir- 
tue. The  Marquis  was  recalled  by  a  man- 
date from  his  father,  the  Duke  of  Rich- 
mond, and  Maria,  tortured  by  reflection, 
fled  the  scene  of  her  indiscretion.  After 
wandering  for  a  considerable  time,  till 
fatigue  and  remorse  had  almost  deprived 
her  of  reason,  she  reached  the  borders  of 
the  forest,  and  met  vvitii  those  occurrences 
which  have  been  related.  The  castle 
which  was  the  seal  of  lady  Darnford,  was 
situated  near  the  forest ;  but  such  v\'as  its 
wild  luxuriance,  and  so  thick  the  under- 
wood, that  none  presumed  to  wander  far 
within  its  thickets.  After  they  had  resu- 
med their  wonted  tranquillity,  Maria  re- 
collected the  appearance  of  the  stranger 
at  the  Ruins,  and  mentioned  it  to  her  fa- 
ther. He  endeavoured  to  persuade  her 
that  it  was  only  the  delusions  of  fancy,.but 
in  vain;  her  mind  was  impressed  with  tiie 
fear  of  losing  her  new  found  ]iarent,  and 
with  a  palpitating  heart  she  accompanied 
him    in  a  walk   through  'the  forest. 

No  traces  of  the  storm  which  I;ad  pre- 
vailed the  preceding  ni^^ht  appeared,  till 
they  reached  the  Ruins,  where  they  per- 
ceived a  part  of  the  remaining  wall  had 
been  thrown  down  by  a  slrokc  of  thunder, 
and  under  it  the  mangled  body  of  a  man. 
With  horror  Maria  thought  she  recognized 
the  stranger  whose  unaccountable  conduct 
had  given  rise  to  suspicion?  in  her  bosom. 
They  both  st6od  aghast  at  tlic  spectacle. 
With  the  assistance  cf  the  servant,  the  bo- 
dy was  extricated  from  its  situation,  but 
no  signs  of  life  appeared.  On  examining 
his  pockets,  they  found  the  following  let- 
ter, addressed  to  the  deceased; 

Good  Donald, 
I  have  had  infur.nalion  ofthe  appearance 

of  a  servant  at  the  little  town  of  F , 

on  the  borders  of  Darwood  forest,  who 
comes  to  buy  provisions  once  in  several 
days,  and  always  returns  into  the  forest. 
His  silence  respecting  his  employer,  when 
questioned,  inspires  me  with  a  hope  that 
my  runaway  brother  is  not  far  distant;  Ex- 
amine the  forest  by  yourself,  totwtiid  sua* 
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picimi  'ihoiiW  ■  cu  be  noticed  by  any  nne, 
and  let  mtknow  as  soon  as  possible  of  the 
rcsuit.  Wercia. 

Tills  letter  at  onre  unravelled  the  late 
mysterious  conduct  of  the  deceased  ;  and 
llitis  were  Mansion's  hopes  of  enjoying  an 
uninterrupted  trai.qiiillits  blasted.  He 
returned  thanks  to  God  for  his  providen- 
tial interference,  and  compassionated  the 
fate  of  the  devoted  victim,  who,  acting  a- 
greeably  to  the  mandate  of  his  superior, 
\vas  left  bv  the  avenging  hand  of  heaven, 
a  blighted  picture  of  ruin  and  destruction. 
Forced  I'roni  ll  at  sdlitude  in  whose  calm  bo- 
som he  had  reposed  fcr  so  long  a  jieriod, 
he  resclved  to  hasten  to  court,  and  to  throw 
Irimselfat  the  feet  of  his  king.  The  spark 
of  vengeance  which  had  so  long  slumbered 
in  his  bosom,  now  bcrst  into  .1  flame.  The 
injuries  of  his  IV'atilda  called  aloud  for 
punishment  on  their  author. 

Removing  instantly  from  the  cottage, 
after  a  journey  oPsome  dajs,  they  arrived 
at  court  unmolested,  and  in  a  private  au- 
dience. Mansion  unfolded  to  the  monarch 
,liie  melancholy  detail  of  his  sufl'crings. 
JULIUS. 
(to  ee   continued.) 
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SACRED  lURMONY. 
There  has  lately  been  formed  and  or- 
garized  in  this  city,  a  society  by  the  name 
tif  The    Harmonic    Society,  yor  /he 
pvrjvscs  of  cxlcndin^  the  study  of  Sacred 
Music,  "/  encouraging  mid  assisting  Stiide7its 
■in  the   ylrt,  of  aiding  the  efforts  of  north y 
TeacJierSyUnd  Jlnaliy  o]  iv:proving  thausehes  ; 
and  I   understand    that   they  have  chosen 
Mr.  Law   to  be  their  president.     It,nuist 
be   1  iglilv  gratifving   to  the  religious  and 
iMoral  perl  of  the  community,  to  behold  a- 
.  jnop.g  all  ranks  of  Society,  desires  and  en- 
deavours to  promote  this  delightful  part  of 
public  and  private  devotion  ;^to  see  the 
young  of  boih  sexes,  voluntarily  relinriuish- 
ing    the    fashionable  ar,d  alluring,  though 
light  and  transient  amusements  of  the  da}, 
and  cordially  uniting  for  the  advancement 
of  solid   and  lasting  actjulsitions.     And  it 
cannot    fail    to   be    pleasing   to  all   liberal 
tnindsrnd  lo\ers  of  scit  nre,  to  view  with 
■what   alaciily   and   indefatigable   industry 
this   able  Teacher  continues   to  exert  his 
powers  in   the  cause  of  virtue  and  useful 
learning.'     Mr.  Lav/,  1  have  been  inform- 
^'  «dj  has  devoted  the  greatest  part  and  the 
best   period   of   his    life    to  the   study  and 
leaching  of  Sacred  Music  ;  and  it  is  still  his 


ardent  desire  to  diffuse  among  his  fellow- 
c.tizens  a  knowledge  of  it  as  far  as  his  abil- 
ities will  enable  him,  f  )r  the  purpose  of 
rendering  it  as  exlensivelv  beneficial,  and 
as  justly  appreciated,  as  it  ought  to  be.  It 
is  hope<l,  .therefore,  that  the  Philadel- 
phians,  who  are  second  to  no  people'  on 
e.irth  for  liberality  of  senliment,  and  spir- 
ited patron'age  of  the  Arts  and  Scien- 
ces, will  duly  estimate  the  advantages  that 
inav  be  derived  from  a  generous  encour- 
agement of  undertakings  so  laudable  ; 

thill,  at  least,  the  heads  of  fami.ies,  and 
tl.e  ministers  of  the  Gospel,  who  from  their 
several  stations,  must  feel  particularly  in- 
jrerested  in  the  dissemination  of  pure  and 
Virtuous  principles,  and  the  prevalence  of 
moral  and  good  conduct,  \\  ill  cheerfulK 
and  spiritedly  Co-operate  with  such  merit- 
orious institutions  in  their  exertions  for  ac- 
complishing objects  so  desirable,  an  i  I  may 
truly  add  so  important.  PIJILO, 


NEir  ASTRONOMIC  J  L  THEORY. 
An  inhabitant  of  Pau,  in  ihe  department 
of  the  Lower  Pyrenees  (south  of  France) 
has  discovered  a  method  by  which  the  Sun 
may  be  examined  without  injuring  the 
sight.  He  has  himself  examined  it,  and 
thro'  the  same  medium  has  shewn  it  to  o- 
ihers.  1 1  is  without  any  spot,  and  not 
sparkling.  It  tarns  incessantly  on  its  axis, 
and  the  parts  of  its  surface  are  more  bril- 
liant the  more  remote  thev  are  from  its 
poles,  so  that  its  equator  is  the  most  splen- 
did part.  It  revolves  with  a  rapidity  be- 
yond calculation,  but  which  is  supposed  to 
be  about  a  hundred  times  in  a  minute. 

PicoT,  the  astronomer,  who  has  made 
this  discovery,  is  persuaded,  that  this  very 
rapid  rotation  of  the  Sun  furnishes  a  simple 
and  most  natural  explanation  of  the  move- 
ments of  the  planetary  world.  He  pro- 
jioses  the  following,  as  a  theory  for  consi- 
deration : 

"As  the  Sun  revolves  with  great  velo- 
city, it  must  give  motion  to  a  quantity  of 
rether,  through  a  distance  proportioned  to 
its  density,  its  magnitude,  and  above  all, 
to  the  rapidity  of  its  motion  ;  this  distance 
must,  c<  nseqiientlv,  extend  far  beyond  the 
Georgiiim  Sidus  of  Herschel. 

"  The  circular  movement  which  the 
a;ther  must  necessarily  have,  must  com- 
municate itself  to  the  planets,  the  atmos- 
phere of  which  it  surrounds;  and  as  the 
motion  of  the  ;rlher  must  be  the  more  ra- 
pid the  nearer  it  is  to  the  Sun,  it  follows, 
iKl.  That  the  j^lanels  will  be  driven  round 
the  Sun  witli  a  velocity,  which  will  be  in 


the  inverse  ratio  of  their  distance:  2d. 
That  as  the  atmosphere  of  each  planet  will 
be  acted  upon  b)'  a  movement  more  r.ipid  . 
on  the  side  which  is  next- lo-the  Sun,  than 
on  that  which  is  opposite,  the  planets  must 
make  revolutions  in  themselves,  presenting 
successively  .the  whole  circumference  of 
their  (;rbs  to  the  Sun." 

Tiie  theory  here  developed  is  doubtless 
curious,  if  not  plausible.  We  have  no 
more  certain  means  of  attaining  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  appearance,  situation,  rela- 
tive distance  anJ  revolutionary  laws  of  the 
planets,  than  glasses  and  observations  fur- 
nish. 

The  aids  afforded  by  mathematics  are 
merely  auxiliary,  and  might  perhaps  be 
made  to  yield  equal  assistance  to  the  astro- 
nomer, whether  he  used  the  telescope  of 
Sir  Isaac  Newton,  or  the  glass  of  Picot. 
Spherical  trigonometry  der.ves,  indeed, 
its  name  from  the  sphere  of  which  it  treats; 
but  this  branch  of  mathematical  science, 
since  it  is  formed  from  an  application  of 
the  abstract  principles  of  mathemf'.tics  to 
practical  inquiries,  will  remain  unalterf\l 
in  its  laws,  even  if  a  new  theory  of  the 
revolution  of  the  planets  should  be  a- 
dopted. 

Picot  does  not  pretend  that  the  calcu- 
lations heretofore  made  will  be  alfecied 
in  their  results  by  this  theory.  But.  in 
this  place  the  most  interesting  rel|eclioii 
perhaps  is,  that  not  one  of  the  theo/ies  hi- 
therto kno'.viilias  so  completely  convinced 
the  inquiring  mind  as  to  cause  the  instant 
rejection  of  further  theories.  On  the  con- 
trary, so  much  is  the  Newtonian  theory 
founde  1  on  adventurous  hypothesis,  that 
allho'  almost  on  its  being  published,  the 
system  of  Tycho  Brahe,  and  even  that  of 
Descartes  himself,  was  very  generall)  ex- 
ploded ;  yet  of  late  years  some  very  learn- 
ed and  ingenious  men  have  thought  the 
theory  of  the  great  Newton  liable  to  most 
serious  objeclionii. 

[  Xat tonal  M,tgazine. 


THE  FAL3L  FRIEND. 

THE  following  romantic  and  melanclio- 
ly  affair  happened  at  a  village  in  Virginia, 
a  few  jears  ago. 

A  voung  gentleman,  the  son  of  an  attor- 
ney, had  conceived  a  violent  passion  for 
the  daughter  of  an  eminent  planter,  at  some 
distance  from  the  place  of  his  residence, 
and  found  means  to  make  her  acquainted 
with  it.  But  on  account  of  the  disparity 
of  their  circumstances,  he  was  refused. 
An  accidcut,  however^   some    time  after. 
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brought  them  together,  at  the  house  of  a 
friend  of  the  lady;  when  the  gentleman 
so  far  prevailed  as  to  be  admitted  on 
the  terms  of  her  lover;  and  they  continu- 
ed to  see  each  other  privately  for  several 

moiilhs.     But  at  this    time  Mr. being 

Jisappointed  in  regard  to  fortune,  it  was 
judged  proper  for  them  to  separate  till  his 
affairs  should  take  a  more  favourable  turn, 
when  the  match  might  be  proposed  to  the 
lady's  friends  with  some  prospect  of  suc- 
cess. Their  confidante  was  still  their 
friend. — They  corresponded  under  the  fic- 
titious signatures  oi  Henry  and  Delia,  to 
prevent  detection  ;  and  their  friend,  whom 
agreeably  to  the  romantic  plan,  lliey  called 
Jidia7ia,  was  (heir  female  Mercury.  A% 
Henry  of  course  was /requentiy  i\.Juli?.na's 
hous€,  "where  it  was  thought  proper,  the 
better  lo  cover  their  design,  that  he  should 
pass  for  that  laciv's  lovery'and  this  was  uni- 
versally believr-d  to  be  the  case.  Henry's 
circumstances  and  expectations,  tho'  in- 
ferior to  those  of  his  mistress,  v\ere  at 
least  equal  to  Juliana's.the  latter  conceived 
the  perfidious  design  of  making  Inm  her 
lover  in  realiti/.  To  effect  this  she  endea- 
voured by  indirect  insinaation',  to  preju- 
dice him  against  (he  object  of  his  love  ; 
hinted  the  little  likelihood  there  appeared 
of  such  an  union  taking  place,  and  how 
niuch  happier  marriages  were  likely  to  be 
where  there  was  a  parity  of  fortunes. 
Her  endeavours  however  were  fruitless. 
He  saw  though  the  artifice;  and  his  dis- 
covery pained  him  the  more,  as  hedoubted 
rot  but  she  would  use  the  same  arts  with  his 
Delia, whom  he  could  now  neither  caution 
against  her,  or  even  if  he  could,  her  con- 
fidence in  her  was  so  great,  she  w'ould  not 
believe  it.  With  Delia  therefore,  she  was 
successful.  Instigated  by  revenge,  b\  the 
falsest  and  basest  suggestions,  she  success- 
fully detaciied  her  from  him,  and  it  was  not 
long  after  when  she  gave  her  hand  to  one 
of  Juliana's  relations.  The  news  reached 
the  unhappy  Henr).  Unable  to  bear  the 
thought  of  her  being  possessed  by  another, 
in  distraction  and  despair  he  seized  two 
loaded  pistols,  and  rushing  to  the  house 
which  contained  the  pair  who  tliat  morning 
had  been  wedded,  he  drove  the  contents  of 
one  thro'  his  Delia's  heart,  and  the  other 
through  his  own.  The  perfidious  Juliana 
so  far  from  being  affected,  seemed  to 
triumph  in  their  fate.  The  hapless  lovers 
were  universally  pitied;  but  she,  th'^uch 
tlie  law  could  not  touch  her,  was  licl  1  in 
execration,  and  in  a  short  time  moved  to 
some  distant  place,  where  her  crime  was 
not  known,  lo  avoid  the  insults  which  she 
constantly  r  id  justly  receiytd. 
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The  Dessert. 


SONNET    XIII. 


TO  RESIGNATION. 

RESlotfD,   tUliiatt  my  final  doim — 

O  Resignation,  soul-supporting  Pow'r  ! 
Thine  ever-placid  influence  impart: 
Dispel  thedoubts  that  wring  my  tortur'd 
heart ; 
Disperse   the  glooms  that  cloud  life's  pros- 
pects o'er. 
Possest  of  Thee,  offspring  of  Virtue  fair. 
The  Saint  with  the  Philosopher  is  blest; 
And,  thro'  Time's    v-arying  scenes,    the 
"  Good  distrest," 
Serenely    glide,  beyond  the  reach  of  care  : 
Whether  perennial  Eden  smiles  delight; 
Or  devastation  frowning  rush  abroad. 
And  nature  to  her  deep  foundations  nod, 
Conscious,th'ETERNAL  W I L L  zV erer  r/^A/. 
O  then,  since  Thou  canst  ward  the  ills     of 

fate. 
Come,  fit  my  soul  for  any,  ev'ry  state. 

AMYNTOR. 


LINES 

ON    STEALING    A    PIN    FROM    A    LADy's 

breast. 

Ah  !  little  thought  I,  that  the  Pin, 
Which  from  Eliza's  breast  I  stole. 

Could  have  such  magic  center'd  in. 
As  with  each  pang  to  pierce  my  soul. 

How  pleas'd,  I  heard  her  sweetly  pray. 
In  softest  accents  for  her  Pin — 

"  Oh!  do  restore  it,  do!"  she'd  say  : 
But  her  entreaties  all  were  vain. 

Too  well  the  theft  has  punish'd  been. 
Repose  is  banisl/d  from  my  bed, 

My  dreams  aie  haunted  with  the  Pin, 
Aiul  every  other  thought  has  fled. 

Eliza  !   thy  reproaches  spare  ! 

Nor  of  the  rob'ry  rude  complain. 
Enough  already,  charming  fair  ! 

from  one  poor  Pin  I've  sufTer'd  pain. 
PHILAMOR. 


(j3=  NATHAN  CIIAPIN 

RESPECTFULLY  informs  his  friends  urid 
the  public,  that  he  Has  opened  a  SINGING 
SCHOOL,  at  his  School-room,  No.  l-Jt-, 
South  Fifth  Street,  bctue^u  Piire  and  Lom- 
bard Streets,  oti  Saturday  Ei^snitizs,  front  6 
till  9  o'clock- ;  where  Ladies-  and  Gentlemen 
ir.ai/  te  carefully  instructed  in  even/  thin^ 
neccisury  for  the  sc:oinpl-is/iment  of  that  art. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JANUARY  9,  1802. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED.. ..In  this  Citv....On  the 
Slst  ult.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Milledoler,  Mr. 
Jesse  MarchmFnt,  to  Miss   Elizabeth  Ma- 

clain,   both  of  Southwark On  the   ",1st 

ult.  by  the  Rev.  C.  Potts,  Mr.  Robert 
Jackson,  to  Miss  Pliebe  Parker.. ..By  "the 
Rev.  Mr.  Abercrombic,  Capt.  Wni.  Tay- 
lor, of  New- York,  to  Miss  Esther  Rine- 
dollar,  daughter  of  Mr.  Emamiel  Rhine- 
dollar,  of  Southwark. ..On  th^Tth,  by  the 
Rev.  Bishop  White,  John  Jpncs,  Esq.  of 
Montgomery  County,  to  Miss  Rebecca 
Jones,  daughter  of  the  late  Owen  Jones, 
Esq.  of  this  City. 

Deaths. 

DIED. ...In  this  City.. ..On  the  2d  inst. 
Benjamin  Brown,  Esq.  of  Wells,  in  the 
State  of  Massachusetts. 

At  Bethlehem,  (Pen.)  on  the  2d  inst. 

after  a  short  sickness  of  four  da\s,  the  Rev. 
John  Ettwein,  Bishop  of  the  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church  of  Uuitas  Fratrum,  or 
the  United  Brethren,  ^Et.  81.    .". 

Died  suddenly,  aged  103,  irfK  Joshua 
Dixon,  of  Downfon.  By  his  two  wives  he 
had  a  numerous  family  ;  his  eldest  daughter 
now  living  is  upwards  of  70  years  of  age, 
and  his  child  only  18.  He  was  a  remark- 
ably free  liver,  and,  from  his  account,  had 
drank  in  the  course  of  his  life,  upwards  of 
2000  gallons  of  brandy,  besides  other  li- 
quors; he  enjoyed  his  faculties  to  the  last. 


"^  LONGEVITY. 

THERE  now  lives  in  one  of  the  provin- 
cial towns  of  France,  a  man  aged  108,  who 
possesses,  to  appearance,  all  the  marks  of 
the  health  and  vigour  of  youth.  He  has  all 
his  teeth  entire,  and  his  hair  is  as  black  as 
at  any  former  period  of  his  life.  His  manner 
of  living  has  in  it  only  this  peculiarity,  that 
at  all  his  meals  he  uses  no  other  food  but 
bread, which  has  been  previously  steeped  in 
wine,  all  of  which  is  of  his  own  cultiva- 
tion  and  manufacture. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 
"  Juvenh"  will  appear  next   week. 
"  Simon  tie  Pauper"  will  be  inserted  as  soon  as  we  can 

find  conven'.eni  room. 
•'  Rrficclhni  on  the  Death  of  a  Child"  will  be  altendetJ 

10  2^  early  as  possible.  ' 

Several  other  communications  aie under  consideraliom 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ro.l  THE   PiULADEt-PH]  A   REPOSITORY. 
ON  TH  E 

DEATH  OF  A   \  OUNG  I  ADY. 

-RISE,   my  nm  e,  forego  thy  slninbers, 
Tciic:   the  teiu'.'rrst  chords  of  w(je  ; 
Teach    hy  e.'egaic  luimbcrs 
s^Uy-elociuent  to  flowi 

Shed  ihy  tears  in  pearly  showers 

On  1-  Ivira's  hallow 'd  toii'b; 
Strew  ground  it  fairest  Howeru' — 
Roses  of  eternal  bloom. 

See  the  tyrant  Death  approaching, 
(From  his  tiiry  nought  ca:i  save  ; ) 

On  fair  virtue's  shrine  encroaching, 
Dooms  her  vot'ry  to  the  grave. 

Can  virtue  save  from  death  ?   ah  never; 

No  s\\  eet  maid  it  cannot  be  ; 
If  from  death  it  rescued  ever, 

Surely  it  had  rescued  t'liee. 

Aloiirn  ye  fair  this  sad  deduction, 
Trom  your  cheerful  virtue  us  train, 

She  w  ho«e  voice  once  breathM  instruction, 
Shall  instruct  nor  p;oase  again. 

For,  from  earth  has  fled  her  spirit 

To  a  Ii3(^p  er  svorld  above, 
Everlasting  b  iss  t'  inherit 

In  the  (calms  of  endless  love. 

There  the  hea\'nly  band  harmonious, 

Grtet  lier  spirit  in  the  skies  ; 
Now  her  voi^e,  with  their's  syniphonions, 

Bids  the  pealing  anthejn  rise. 

Pour  on,  sweet  maid    the  hallow'd  strain, 
As  long  as  heav'n's  HiG  H  King  shailreign, 

And  bing  thy  Maker's  praise  ; 
Thy  anthems  angels  shall  adndre. 
Their  breasts  shall  catch  a  sacred  lire 
From  thy  cxiJtic  lays. 

KMBERSON. 


rOR.   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 


rhefoI!^-wii}g-:,!''dict(>ry  MJirss  m  a  Stude>,tof">** 
College,  having  accidintatly  fallen  into  my  hands,  if 
you  think  it  -worthy  an  insertitn  in  the  Philadelphia 
Rtfi^silcry,  it  is  at  your  seyviee. 

DON   ALFA  NO. 

ADIEU  TO  ALEXIS, 

IViiUen  the  ■■vetting  before  his  departure  from 

****  College — 5y  a  Fellotv-Sliideiit. 

ADIKU  my  friend,  a  heart-felt  leave 

I  take  of  sncial^pleasures  pa^t; 
A  sad  abute  i  ent  they  rece,ve. 

Yea,  meet  for  once  a  sudden  blast. 

A:)d  tho;j  remenjbrances  so  dear, 

Which  thu.  my  throbbing  Heart  attend, 
Can  but  help  on  the  rising  tear, 
Cccasioii'd  by  a  parting  friend. 


Yon  lunar  orb,  whose  silver  fiice 
So  often  lights  the  lover's  way  ; 

\\  hii<e  radiant  beams  oft  serve  to  trace 
The  poet's  all-aspiring  lay. 

That  moon  whose  ambient  rays  have  shone 
On  us  while  saunt'i  ing  o'er  the  lawn  : 

Ere  she  again  ascends  her  throne. 

Must  view  my  friend  far  distant  gone. 

When  parted  hence  may'st  thou  at  home, 
Still  h<mour  do  to  college  u  a>si 

Rera^mb'ring  still  the  late  left  dome 
Wiiere  we  have  speit  some  happy  days. 

Let  not  the  thoughts  of  liberty 

Too  much  fill  up  thy  youthful  mind  ; 

Tho'  irom  our  laws  thou  wilt  be  free  j 
Yet  disappointments  ail  must  find. 

But  let  not  disappointments  sink. 
Thy  noble  heart  to  needless  pain  ; 

Let  it  still  be  the  honourld  link 
Toji  in  thy  soul  to  Virtue's  chain. 

A  last  request — let  me  require, 

(  When  homeward  thou  hast  trod  thy  way) 
Not  to  forget  pure  friendship's  fire. 

\\  hich  oft  admits  sweet  pleasure's  ray. 
But  ah  !  the  closing  line  draws  nigh 

Which  iiuist  uind  up  the  straggling  few; 
And  nought  remains,  but  «  itii  a  sigh, 

To  breath  a  heart-felt,  long  adieu  ! 

FOR  THE   P.41L  ADELPHIA   REPOSITORY, 

[The  fotlotL'lng  Ijnes  mere  written  a  short  time  before  the 
conclusion  rf  feace  in  Europe.  They  describe,  in  lan- 
guage strong  and  appropriate,  scenes  happily  nots,  past: 
and  the  picture  they  exhibit,  is  -uStll  calculated  fj  en- 
hance, to  ti'cry  feeling  mind,  the  blessings  of  peace.] 

LINES    WRITTEN    ON 
JV  A    R. 

.IvAunt!  dire  War,  with  all   thy  horrid 
train 
Of  death  and  famine,  pestilence  and  wge: 
No   more   in  blood  staJk    o'er  the  fertile 
plain — 
From  pity's  eye  no  more  cause  tears  to 
flow. 
Should  man,  whose  greatest  bliss  is  found  in 
peace, 
L'ke  tygers fight,  inflam'db^  mutual  hate? 
Should  they  the  miseries  of  life  increase. 
And  by  contention,  death  anticipate  ? 

Behold   the  scenes   where  W  ar  in   horror 

reigns  ; 

Behold  the  miseries  which  his  steps  attend: 

There  no  bright  verdure  decks  the  barren 

plains  ; 

No  plenteous  harvests  to  the  breezes  bend. 

Towns  wrapt  in  flames,  and  smoky  volumes 
ri^e. 
While  all  the  works  ofsmilingpeacedecay; 
Shouts,  groans  andclangors  rend  the  sound- 
inj;  skies 
And  on  the  field  the  slaughter'd  thousands 
lay. 

The  widow's  breast  swells  with  a  bursting 

si;.h 

For  on  the  plai  n  her  butch er'd  consort  lies; 

Th.e  glistening  tear  flows  from  the  orphan's 

eye.  V 

For  his  dear  parent  in  t?!e  conflict  dies. 


Behold  the  ruins  of  yon  fallen  town. 

Whose  glories   erst  burst   on   th'  enrap- 
tnr'd  sight  ; 
Bliss  once  reign'd  there,  and  pleasure  sniil'd 
around — 
Now  all  lies  silent  as  the  cheerless  night. 

No  busy  mortals  tread  the  once    thro.ig'd 

streets, 

No  longer  there,  is  heard  the  voice  of  joy; 

The  trav'ler  there  his  friend  no  longermeets, 

And  nought  but  desolation  greets  his  eye. 

No  snimd  is  heard,  save  of  the  restless  main, 

W  ho  e  waves  dash  on  the  solitary  shore. 
Save  the  rude  blast  which  howls  along  the 
plain. 
And  t'lru'  the  ruins  sweeps  with    hollow 
roar. 

The   nuin'rous  graves  paint   to  the  aching 
sight, 
The  spoi  where  once  the  flames  of  battle 
rose ;  ," 

Where  hostile  ariniM  mix'd  infurious  fight. 
Where  many  a  wairior  sleeps  in  death's 
repose  : 

Where  many  a  father,  many  a  brother  fell, 

Slain  in  fierce  contest  on  the  bloody  plain — 
But  hold  !  my  Muse,  no  longer  let  med.vell 
On  themes  of  horror,  misery  and  pain. 

Oh  haste  kind  Heav'n,   the  pleasing  happy 
day, 
When  horrid  War  shall'cease,  nor  more 
destroy 
The  brightest  prospects  of  life's  varyingway. 
Nor  blacken  with  his  storms  the  scenes  of 
joy: 

When  man  no  more  shall  learn  the  art  of  war. 
When  .'♦larriors    shall    their    swords    to 
ploughshares  turn; 

War's  voice  no  longer  thunder  from,  afar, 
No  longer  cause  humanity  to  mourn  : 

When  tfi'an  shall  only  learn  the  arts  of  peace, 

And  mitigate  the  common  woes  of  life  ; 
When  friendship  shall  his  pleasures  all  in- 
crease. 
And  Peace, thrice  blessed  Peace.shall  close 
the  strife.  carlos. 

FOR  THE  PHIL ADELPHIA  REPOSlTORy. 


ANSWER 

TO    U.   V.'s  REBUS   IN     THE    LAST   NO. 

THE  nymph  who  on  the  ambicHt  aii  doth  move. 
Is  £ — cho,  once  the  viciim  ot  her  love  ; 
L — eanderoU  by  nigh',  as  poets' say, 
To  beauteous  Hero  did  his  visits  pay  : 
Not  far  from  Tioy  m  mr.t  / — da  meets  the  skies,    ' 
W^eie  Ve  lus'  beauty  gain'd  the  goiden  prize; 
The  .earn'd  Z—enobia  was  compell'd  to  >!eld 
To  ft^rce  superior,  the  disputed  field  ; 
A  silken  clue  fait  A—rijdne  gave, 
1  he  man  she  lov'd  from  desp'iate  fate  to  save. 

Gieat  A—gamemnon  'gainst  the  7rcjans  fought  ; 
And  S—apfbo  would  not  Vw-t—fcrivam  of  thought ; 
'Twas  fair  // — elena  caus'd  the  Trojan  war; 
Aid  M— M:j  kept  of  old  ihe  Minotaur; 
Ker  husbaii  t  to  5ur\ive,  E—vadne scoriVd, 
And  on  C<pjneas'  fan'ral  pile  was  burn'd  ; 
Jam  thegol.ien  tieece,  w.ih  Meilea  bore, 
n  I  he  ship  A — rgo,   f,om  the  Co'.chian  shore; 
Chaste  D—jplw  Fhaeijusshun'd,a,id  as  she  Hed 
H;r  feet  toot  root,  aud  leaves  becaree  hej  head. 
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OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.     XVI. 

jjif  IrJshmaTj. — Lfgs  'whtre  they  fboulj  }iot  be. —  The 
young  ones  surprited. — Persevermnce, — ^T'^i  not  ibro' 
love  of -virtue  that  many  },eople  are  not  fracticallf  vi- 
cious.— Tfje  Hue  ievils — JVijy  men  %'oivnluriiy  en- 
dure  toils  avd  dangers.  —  No  merit  in  bovcs:\.  —  The 
great  and  tlje  go,d  examined. — H'hai  •will  make  a  man 

'    at  peace  -with himself. — Afi  iendiy  s  paration. 


N( 


I  OW  are  ynu  all  agog  lo  know  w  liat 
Earclay  found,  and  I  have  a  great  mind 
iiol  to  tell  )Ou.  He  found  somttliing-,  like 
■what  the  irishman  found,  who  was  sent  bv 
liis  master  tj>  a  friend's  house  to  make  an 
inquiry.  There,  now,  \ou're  as  wise  as 
ever!    But,  come,   1  will  tell  that  story. 

"  Well,  Blarney,"  said  his  master  to 
him,  when  he  returned,  "  did  >  ou  find  the 
gentleman  ?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  he,  "  hy  my  shoul 
did  1." 

"  So,  and  what  did  he  say  :" 
"  Say  !   the  gentleman  sa\  !    May   I   ne- 
ver touch   another   drop   of  whisl^ey  if  he 
said  a  word  to  me,  or  I  (o  him  '" 

"  Well,  but  whi-t  did  \ou  go  for  then  r" 
Did  not  _\ou  tell  me  that  you  founrl  him  r" 
'•■  Ye-,  my  shoul,  and  so  I  did. — I  found 
him  out, — found  him  gone  out." 

"liarelav  found  his  companions  all  silerl. 
The  moon  was  occasionallv  obscured  by 
clouds,  but  at  other  times  shone  in(o  the 
carriage,  when  our  hero  coul  1  perceive  a 
young  lady  and  an  old  man  sitting  back- 
ward ;  and  forward^  by  bis  side,  a  young 


gentleman.  Seeingnosymptoms  of  commu- 
nicativeness, Barclay'tookuphisnod  where 
he  had  left  it  off,  when  the  landlord  awoke 
him.  He  had  not  continued  long  in  this 
slate,  w  hen  his  attention  was  excited  hy  a 
kind  of  shuffle,  and  he  heard  a  voice,  seem- 
ingly the  old  man's  (for  it  was  then  dark) 
ejaculating,  "  Ah  I  your  leg  there  again  ! 
Recollect  our  agreement,  sir." 

Not  a  word  more  was  said  :  but  the 
moon  just  peeping  from  behind  the  clouds 
at  this  instant,  Barclay  could  conjecture, 
fiom  the  watchful  appearance  ofdieol.i 
gentleman,  and  the  sheepishness  of  the  la- 
dy and  the  \oung  one,  that  the  (ormer 
was  the  guardian  (in  the  shape  of  a  hu*- 
banrl,  ns  it  aflerwards  appeared,)  of  lier 
ladyship. 

1-arclay  ditlnot  interfere,  but  prefendcd 
to  slee|>  on  undisturbed.   In  about  an  hour, 
the  old  fellow,   tired  of  watching,   sunk  (o 
rest,  and  by  his  snoring,  gave  joyful   no- 
tice  to   the   young   pair   that  he    was   off 
guard.     The   happy   moment   v  as  seized 
with  the  greatest  eagerness,  and  long  de- 
be. ou-ly   enjoyed,    till    at    length,  amidst 
their  billing  and  cooing,   the  carriage  jolt- 
ed, and    the   old   one   woke,    and    caught 
li  em  lip  to  lip.      A    terrible   uproar  ensu- 
ed.    1  he  old  gentlenan  exclaimed  r.gainst 
his  wife's  infidelity.      The  young  one  pro- 
tested that  the  jol'ling  of  the  carriage  had   ' 
thrown  them  together.   This  the  lady  con- 
firmed, hut  all  in  vain  ;   he  swore  he  would 
travel  no  farther  with  him,  and  entering  a 
(own    shortly   afier,  the   husband  with  liis 
wife  gol  oi'.t  at  an  inn,  and  knocked  them 
up,   he    being    resolved   to  sleep  there  the 
remainder  of  the  night,  to  avoid  his  young 
fedoxv-t ravel ler,  whom  he  found  no  treaty 
could  bind. 

W'hile  they  were  faking  out  the  luggage, 
our  hero  s.iid  to  the  young  gontlcmaiCvviio 
was  now  the  only  other  person  in  the  car- 


riage, "I'm  sorry,  sir,  for  yeur  defq.af. — 
She's  a  nice  girl,  but  the  old  one's  too  vi- 
gilant." 

"  Not  a  bit,"  he  replied  ;  I  have  come- 
sixty  miles  out  of  niy  way  on  her  ai;- 
counl." 

The  coachman,  at  this  moment  mount- 
ed the  box,  and  drove  off. 

"  Well,"  said  Barclay,  "  and  you've 
lost  all  your  pains." 

"  By  no  means,"  rejoined  the  other,  "  I 
was  never  in  such  a  fair  v%ay  of  succeed- 
ii'g.  I  shall  see  her  again  to-nii'ht,  or  I 
am  very  much  mistaken." 

The  stage  had  by  this  time  reached  iho 
end  of  the  town,— he  stopped  it,  wished 
-Barclay  a  good  night,  and  jumping  out,  left 
hiin  in  the  greatest  astonishment  at  his 
perseveiance  in  mischief 

Being   now    alone,    Earclay  could   not 

help,c,necting  on   the  lale  adventure. 

"  How  much  pains,"  said  he,  "  men  take 
to  do  wrong,— if  ihev  would  undergo  half 
as  much  to  (.owhal's  right!  I  o^vn  I  should 
Idve  the  girl  as  well  as  himself,  but  I  would 
not  sustain  so  much  fhligue  for  her.  Jt 
seems,  then,"  continued  he,  "  that  f  hare 
no  (  bjection  lo  the  vice,  and  If  I  am  not 
vicious,  it  is  because  J  am  too  indolent ' 
1  am  afraid  this  ca^e  is  too  common;  and 
that  we  are  apt  to  imagine  that  Iher^  is 
no  gudi  in  wishii  g  to  commit  a  crimr,  so 
(bat  we  do  not  actually  commit  if,— but 
will  He,  who'M-es  and  knows  all  hearts  ■ 
and  judges  by  them,  hold  us  guiltless  ?  I 
fear  not." 

Our  hero  now  pursued  his  roufe  without 
any  farthvr  inlerruption,  until  after  break- 
fast the  next  mornirg,  when  Ihev  were  ' 
hailed  by  a  gentlenan,  whose  free  man-- 
ner  annourced  him  lo  be  no  sirane-cr  lo 
(he  coachman,  who  handed  1-im  very  ci- 
villy into  ihe  carriage.     Pie  appeared  a- 
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bout  <ift\',  of  a  stout  make,  and  of  a  conn- 
Ic-nance  vvhicli  would  generally  be  passed 
over  without  anv  notice,  but  if  close-lv  ob- 
served, 11  ight  from  a  certain  gloom  tliat 
hung  about  it,  be  imagined  to  belra\  sor- 
row, disappointment,  peevi^lmess  or  tlio't- 
f'ulness.  He  woie  his  liai  powdered, and 
was  plain  and  iieal  in  his  dress. — "'Tis  a 
cold  morning,  sir,"  said  he,  breaking  si- 
lence. 

"  Yes,"  rcplieil  Barclay,  "  it  is  cold, 
but  not  raw.  These  spring  mornings  are 
I  think,  extremely  grateful  and  refresh- 
ing." 

The  gentleman  bowed  his  head  in  token 
of  assent,  and  remained  mule  lor  a  consid- 
erable time.  Barclay  had  recourse  to  his 
book.  His  fellow-traveller  made  several 
remarks  that  needed  no  reph  ,  and,  by  his 
manner,  seemed  inclined  to  get  into  con- 
versation, but  without  very  well  knowing 
how  to  bring  it  about.  At  length  he 
ventured  another  common-place  question, 
as — "  Are  you  going  far  on  this  road,  sir  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Barclay,  "  I  am  going 
irj  farther  than  a  little  village  called ." 

"  A\f,"  he  exclaimed,  "  are  you  going 
lliithcr  r — Pray,  if  it  is  not  impertinent, 
ii'ay  I  ask  who  30U  are   going  to  visit  ?" 

"  I  am  going  on  no  visit,"  replied  Bar- 
clay, "  but  on  an  oflicial  xisit  to  the  Rev. 
R'r.  Pawlet's.  Are  you  acquainted  with 
the  gentleman  :" 

The  gentleman  hrre  acknowledged  that 
he  knew  him  intimately  ;  and  our  hero  re- 
questing to  be  informed  a  little  about  the 
family,  lie  gave  him  nearly  the  same  de- 
scription as  he  had  received  from  Keppel. 

"  And  there  is  a  brother  of  his,"  said 
Barclay,  "  a  Mr.  George  Pawlet  ;  you 
doubtless  know  something  of  him  r" 

"  Wliv,  yes  I  do,"  replied  the  other, 
smiling. 

"  Pray,"  continued  Barclay,  looking  out 
of  the  window,  and  not  noticing  his  smile, 
"  what  kind  ofa  n:an  is  he  ?" 

"  To  tell  you  the  truth,"  said  he,  "he 
is  much  such  another  man  as  myself.  He 
was  originally  a  merchant  ;  he  has  left 
trade  ;  married  a  woman  whose  disposition 
and  [lursuits  are  cjuite  dilferent  from  his 
o'.vn;  and,  having  nothing  to  do,  be  is 
iihigucd  w;lh  the  blue  devils,  and  devour- 
( i!  bv  enn  1  ." 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  our  hero,  "  so  it  is ! 
Man  inust  be  engaged  in  doing  som;  thing 
to  make  him  forget  himself,  o^  he  becomes 
miserable:  such  is  our  deplorable  state. — 
'J/fi  turn  zc'ko  loves  nolhing  but  himself,  lovts 
noihhig  so  much  as  bfhig  alnneti'itli  ivhat  he 
lacs*.  All  the  dangers  and  toilsome  j.lea- 
•  Fensies  dc  Pstcs!.  p.  J  Hj  Amst.  Fi£;;chi 


sure  that  men  willingly  undergo,  are  mere- 
ly for  the  sake  of  hurry  ing  them  ir.to  a  bus- 
tle and  noise,  that  niarv  make  them  lorget 
ih.-msclves.  Every  nun  talks  of  enjnyipg 
peace  and  quiet  at  some  period  of  his  life; 
but  if  they  once  repose,  and  find  time  (o 
examine  themselves,  they  are  wretched." 

"  Young  man,"  said  the  stranger,"  con- 
siderably moved,  "you  have  painted  our 
nature  in  its  true  colours;  but  is  it  not 
somewhat  hard  that  one  who  is  conscious 
ot  his  own  honesty,  should  not  be  able  to 
find  happiness  in  himself?" 

"  Simple  honesty,  sir,  is  nothing,"  re- 
plied Barclay,  "  there  is  no  greater  ap- 
plause due  to  a  man  for  being  honest,  than 
lor  keeping  his  hands  clean,  they  are  both 
Jor  his  ou-71  conijorl.  Indeed  it  is  a  lamen- 
table thing  to  see  a  man  pride  himself  up- 
on his  honesty,  or  the  vvorld  praise  a  man 
for  being  honest,  since  it -only  proves  the 
rarity  of  what  should  be  {and  it  is  our 
shame  that  it  is  not)  as  common  as  man 
himself.  Whatever  it  is  a  man's  duly  to 
do,  and  he  has  it  in  his  power  to  do,  can- 
not be  considered  as  a  merit.  Merit  im- 
plies an  act,  &c.  not  common,  nor  capa- 
ble of  being  performed  by  every  one. — 
Therefore  it  is,  perhaps,  (and  I  am  sorry 
to  say  it)  that  most  men,  whatever  they 
may  affirm  to  the  contrary,  would  rather 
be  s,rcal  than  good  :  \>-j great  I  mean/ffwo!«. 
I  tear  I  tire  you, "'said  Barclay,  "  or  I 
could  read  to  our  purpose  a  passage  from 
a  book  I  have  in  my  hand,  wdiich  is,  in  my 
opinion,  exquisitely  expressive,  just  and 
true." 

"  I  shall  listen  to  it  with  pleasure,"  re- 
joined his  companion,  eagerly. 

"  Notwithstanding  this  tablet","  says 
the  author,  "  exhibits  the  greatest  names 
which  the  theatre  of  the  world  can  boast  of, 
all  the  reputation  that  n-,an  can  gain  ap- 
pears very  inconsiderable,  when  we  reflect 
how  many  are  gone  before  us  whose  ap- ^ 
plaiise  we  can  never  hope  to  obtain,  how 
extremely  indistinct  is  the  reputation  of 
many  who  made  the  greatest  figure  in  past 
ages,  and  how  far  they  are  eclipsed  b)  the 
reputation  of  those  who  have  succeeded 
them.  Lastly,  it  hath  a  peculiar  and  strik- 
ing effect  upon  the  mind  to  consider  liow 
widely  difTerenta  TABLET  ofMKRiT  would 
be  from  this  tablet  of  fame  ;  how  ma- 
ny names  would  be  totally  obliterated,  and 
how  niaiy  new  ones,  absolutely  unknown 
to  the  world,  would  take  their'places  up-  i 
on  changing  (he  one  into  the  other.  And, 
considering  thut  these  tables  will  at  length 
be  changed,  thai  this  taLl:l  ofjuaii:  vvi-11  be 

*  Pr'e^i  ley's  nesctip'.icu  cf  a  Clnrt  of  S;o^iaTi'iy,,p. 
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cancelled,  and  that  o{  merit  or  moral  ivarlk 
produced,  never  to  be  changed  more, — • 
flow  much  more  solicitous  should  we  be, 
even  Inm  passion  ibr  true  fame,  to  have 
our  names  written  on  ihti  tablet  0/ real  nu- 
1(7,  though  as  yet  concealed  from  huiinn 
view,  than  on  the  tabids  of  mere  praeiit 
Had  perishable  rciiovrn  ;  having  in  prospect 
that  time,  in  which  the  righteous  unly  shall 
be  had  in  everlasting  remembrance,  while 
the  name  of  tlie  wicked  shall  rot !" 

When  our  hero  had  concluded  this  quo- 
tation, the  stranger,  who  had  listened  to 
it  with  great  attention,  and  gazed  with 
admiration  on  Barclay,  said: 

"  I  am  delighted  with  wliat  you  have 
read,  and  regret  as  heartily  as  yourself 
that  there  should  bepeople  so  blind  to  their 
true  interest  as  to  prefer  being7V,7;;o;«  to 
being  ^yoi/;  but  still  am  1  at  a  loss  to  guess 
what  is  to  make  a  man  contented  and  at 
peace  with  himself,  if  honesty  will  not." 

"  Religion,"  replied  Barclay,  "and  it  is 
one  of  the  wonders   of  the  Christian  reli- 
gion, that  it  reconciles  a  man   to  himself,      , 
by  reconciling  him  to    God  ;  renders  self-    »J 
reflection  supportable  to   him,  and  makes     * 
repose  and  solitude  more  agreeable  to  ma- 
ny than  the  ceaseless  agitation  and  weari- 
some turmoil  of  the  bustling  world*. 

"Sir,"  said  the  stranger,  warmly,  "I 
must  have  some  further  conversation  with 
you.  Your  language,  and  free  bold  man- 
ner of  speaking,  please  me,  beside,  thouTh 
no  physiognomist,  I  have  a  great  feeling 
of  physiognomy,  and  like  a. man  the  bol- 
ter or  worse  the  moment  !  see  his  face  : — • 
the  moment  I  saw  yours  it  prepossessed 
me  in  your  favour.  We  are  nov/  fast  ap- 
proaching my  old,  and-  -yoiir  new  resi- 
dence. Y'ou  will,  I  dare  sa)',  be  very 
comfortable  where  you  are  going  ;  I  shall 
endeavour  to  add  to  it." 

The  coach  heredrew  up  at  the  entrance 
of  a  grove  of  trees;  and  the  stranger  tak- 
ing our  hero  by  thehan  i,  gave  him  a  hear- 
ty shake,  and  got  out,  saying  that  they 
should  soon  see  each  other  again. 

It  was  about  twehe  o'clock  at  noon 
wdien  the  carriage  entered  tlie  vilbge 
with  Barclay,  whose  spirits  were  so  mucli 
ag.itated  with  the  thoughts  of  his  new  si- 
tuation, and  of  how  ho  should  conduct 
himsell",  tliat  he  presently  forgot  his  f(;!low- 
travclL'i'.  The  coach  slopped  at  a  sort  of 
inn.  Barclay  alighted,  put  himself  in  de- 
cent trim,  ordered  his  baggage  to  be  taken 
caieof,  and,  inquiring  the  way  to  the  pir- 
Sonage,  sft  ofl'  to  enjoy  the  comforts  ofa 
first  iiitervicw. 

*   Pastil,  p.  i-'t.  id. 

(to  be  coktjsved.) 


PHILADELPJIIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


BATTLE  BErjrEEN  TRUTH  £?  FALSliCOD. 

A     VISION'. 

TO  impede  virtue  bv  misrepresenlaticn, 
and  blacken  innocence  b>  caiuniny,  liasbcen 
thecIandeslir,eemp!o}ment()fvice  in  every 
age  ami  nation,  and  tho'tiie  hand  of  time  has 
■endeavoured  to  detect  the  forgeries  of  fals- 
hcod,  and  the  pen  of  satire  has  been  drawn 
in  the  cause  of  truth  and  integrity  ;  yet  even 
their  united  forces  have  proved  insu.licicnt 
to  retard  the  celerity  of  scandal,  or  stop  tlie 
ci'rrcnt  of  detraction.  One  would  almost  be 
inclined  to  imagine  that  there  was  an  evil 
principle  in  our  nature,  exciting  every  man 
'  to  consider  his  neighbour's  wisdom  as  a  re- 
proach of  his  own  folly,  and  his  neighbour's 
exaltation  as  an  obstacle  to  his  own  happi- 
ness. The  celerit)  ol'ore  writerdrawsaftcr  it 
the  aspersion  of  a  thousand  ;  and  the  beauty 
of  o ne  distinguished  female  cai Is  forth  all  the 
arrows  ofcensure,  and  gives  vent  to  all  the 
poison  of  malevolence;  the  pry  ing  eye  of  en- 
vy is  continually  looking  th.'o'  the  wrong 
end  of  the  perspective,  to  magnify  every 
blemish,  diminish  every  perfection  :  no  in- 
citements are  left  to  a'Timate  languor,  or  en- 
courage virtue  ;  to  disentangle  sophistry,  or 
investigate  truths  while  the  great  and  good 
are  only  rendered  more  miserable  by  their 
accomplishments,  and  incur  a  punishment 
■w  here  they  had  deserved  a  reward. 

Such  wer-e  my  last  night's  meditations  on 
the  hard  lot  of  mankind,  when  sitting  in  my 
.elbow-chair,  I  indulged  the  dark  sugges- 
tions ofmelancholy,  and  listened  to  the  dic- 
tates of  experience,  lamenting  evils  which 
1  could  not  remove,  and  probing  wounds 
which  I  could  not  heal,  when  that  sleep 
v.'hich  J  had  long  in  vain  solicited,^  stole  at 
]cngih  insensibly  upon  me,  and  conveyed 
me,  in  a  moment,  to  the  ideal  regions  where 
iraaginalinn  wanders  without  restraint, and' 
reason  resigns  her  sceptre  into  the  hands  of 
fancy.  I  found  myself  on  a  sudden  transport- 
ed into  a  fair  and  spacious  plain,  where  I 
saw,  at  distance,  tw.")  armies  prepared  for 
action,' tnra, on  the  point  of  engaging  with 
each  other.  I'stood  for  a  while  undetermin- 
ed whether  I  should  proceed  to  the  tiel  J  of 
battle  or  retire  to  some  place  o f  safe tvj  when 
a  celestial  form,  with  looks  ol  sweetness  antl 
complacency,  approached  towards  m.e. — 
'Mortal,  (said  the  atrial  being, vi/ith  a  smile) 
I  read  sour  uncertainty,  and  know  your 
doubts ;  behold  in  me  the  genius  of  instruc- 
tion ;  I  am  come  tocalm  thy  fears,  and  with- 
draw the  veil  of  ignorance  from  thy  under- 
standing. Knou  then,  the  place  thou  scest 
before!  thee  is  the  spot  appointed  to  deler-^ 
mine  the  (ate  of  mankind  in  this'docisivo 
day,  between  the  rival  pov.'ers  of  Truthand 
Palshood,  who  have  been  long  contending 
for  the  empire  of  the  world :  come  with  me 


to  yonder  eminence,  whence  thou  niayest 
view  the  conflict  unhurt  and  undiscovered  : 
Ibl'ow  meand  be  sale.'  I  obc^  i;d  with  che>.-r- 
fulncss  the  command  of  my  heavenly  guide, 
whoconducted  me  to  ihe  piomised  ass^  lu::i, 
which  hung  immediately  <ver  the  field  ot 
battle,  and  whence  I  could  perceive  the 
disposition  of  the  armies,  an.l  be  an  eye- 
witness of  every  motion.  Tiie  forces  ot 
Truth  were  commanded  by  tho.se  ilhislriou.s 
generals.  Merit,  Learning  and  Time,  wi^i 
were  joined  by  two  powerful  female  ailies, 
Modesty  and  Beaut):  those  of  FaiselKMid 
vvere  led  by  Calumny,  Ignorance,  and  Ma- 
lice ;  Envy  and  Detraction  were  employed 
as  aid  de  camps,  and  were,  as  I  afterWards 
found, of  intiniteservice  in  the  engageu.ciit. 
,\nd  now, 


■losether  ru=h'd 


Both  aim  e^  ra  -.n  wiili  luinuiis  asiiu'-t, 
And  undkringnistiabie  ra^e. 

The  first  attack  was  made  by  Falshood's 
right  wing,  under  the  conduct  ol  Calumny, 
on  the'  lelt  v%ing  of  Truth,  commanded  by 
.Merit, -v  ho,  by  tlint  of  courage  and  conduct, 
kept  the  field  for  sometime,  and  seemed  to 
imbibe  fresh  spirit  from  the  enemy's  spears, 
which  fell  blunted  to  theground.  Calumny, 
observing  this,  listened  to  the  advice  of  Ex- 
perience, changeil  her  vveapons,  and  order- 
ed her  troops  to  make  use  of  poisoned  ar- 
rows, which  fell  in  such  irresistible  showers, 
that  the  troops  of  Merit  were  forced  to  give 
way  ,  and  yield  to  superior  force.  Time,who 
was  in  the  rear,  advanced  immediately  to 
the  assistance  of  Merit,  and  endeavoured  to 
rally  his  distressed  friends,  but  was  too 
slow  in  his  motions  to  counteract  the  vigi- 
lance and  activity  of  his  adversary. 

I  could  not  help  observing  upon  this  oc- 
casion, that  the  success  of  Falshood  was  in 
a  great  measure  owing  to  the  assistance  of 
Ridicule,  who,  from  a  subaltern  in  the  ser- 
\'ice  of  Calumny,  had  lately  raised  himself 
by  art  and  chicanery,  to  a  distinguished 
rank  in  the  army:  his  troops,  also,  like  those 
of  the  general  under  whom  he  fought,  used 
poisoned  arrows,  which  they  shot  in  the 
manner  of  the  Parthians,  so  that  they  seem- 
ed to  fly  from  the  enemy  v.'hile  they  attack- 
ed him."  In  the  midst  of  the  battle  I  re- 
marked,with  a  m  xture  of  surprise  and  in- 
dignation, a  warrior,  who,  by  tlie  splendour 
of  his  dress,  and  the  gaiety  of  his  appearance, 
seemed  no  inconsiderable  personage,  but 
who  several  times,  to  mygreat  astonishment, 
deserted  from  Truth  to  Falshood,  and  from 
Falshood  to  Truth,  shifting  sides  almost  eve- 
ry moment,  and  who  was  vet  received  by 
each  with  an  equal  degree  of  satisfaction.  I 
found,  upon  inquiry,  that  the  name  of  this 
hero  was  Wit,  and  soon  learned  that  he  had 
mort  of  Thersites  than  Ajax  in  his  ccmpo- 
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sition,  and  served  rather  to  r.i'>-crt  and  entci- 
taiii  both  armies,  than  to  be  of  any  real  con- 
sequence or  importance  to  cithc-.'-. 

From  this  rUiiculcus  object  my  senses  wcr;* 
soon  I  ailed  otfto  another  part  of  the  fu^ld,  to 
mark  the  bold  &  successful  attac'r.s  of  Learn- 
ing on  Ignorance, whom  he  could  have  put 
to  llight  with  the  utmost  facility,  had  net 
he  listened  to  the  dictates  of  ?ride,and  push- 
ed the  victory  too  far,  the  fata!  consequence 
of  which  was,  that  ambushes  were  laiJ  by 
the  enemy,  into  which  he  foil  with  precipi- 
tation, and  could  not  escape  fro:n  tliern 
v\  iiiiout  danger  and  diuicully. 

Though  the  two  amazons,  .Modesty  an.l 
Beaut\,  most  heartily  engaged  in  the  d'>-- 
fViice  of  iheir  Monarch,  I  could  not  help 
obsi:rving  tlie  former  was  greatly  dclcient 
in  conduct,  and  the  latter  iailej  in  ponitof 
courage,  so  that  their  forces  were  easily 
subdued  by  Impudence  and  Malice.  Their 
defeat,  indeed,  would  have  occasioned  ;i 
general  overthrow,  and  deterriiincd  the  vic- 
tory ill  favour  of  Falshood,  had  not  Virtue 
arrived  ver)seasonablyto  the  reliefofTr>ith, 
with  a  considerable  reinforcement.  At  his 
approach  every  cheek  was  flushed  with  con- 
fidence, and  every  eye  sparkled  with  de- 
light. Merit  rallied  his  scattered  troops,  and 
even  Modesty  grewbold  under  hisaiispices. 
Beautysmiled  vvilli  fresh  charms, and  Learn- 
ing once  more  toolc  the  field  with  re-anima- 
ted vigour.  Integrity, who  had  the  first  com- 
mand under  this  new  ally,  had  brought  with 
him  a  quantity  of  shields,  proof  against  Iha 
spears  of  Malice,  and  impenetra'jlc  by  the 
arrows  of  Calumny  ;  with  these  the  army  of 
Truth  was  soon  equipped,  and  renewsd  the 
battle  with  fresh  ardourand  redoubled  cou- 
age.  Falshood  began  now  in  her  turn  to 
despair,  her  forces  retreated  on  every  side, 
and  Victory  was  just  on  the  point  of  decla- 
ring herself  the  patroness  of  Truth,  when 
the  half-subdued  combatant,  by  t:ic  advice 
of  Cunning,  whom  she  always  consulted, 
took  a  dangerous  and  desperate  resolution, 
which  proved  but  too  successful.  She  cloath- 
ed  herself  in  the  habit  of  Truth,  assumed 
her  air,  gesture  and  discourse,  and  coming 
to  the  ensmy's  camp,  insinu.itcd  herself  in- 
to the  hearts  of  the  soldiery,  and  seduced 
the  whole  army  over  to  her  territories, 
where  it  was  some  time  before  the  cap- 
tives discovered  the  fraud,  and  found  them- 
selves the  deluded  victims  of  Treachery  and 
Dissimulation. — Theories  made  by  the  un- 
happy prisoners  on  a  sudden  awaked  me, 
to  lament  once  more  the  undeserved  fate 
of  Truth,  thus  doomerf  to  fall  a  sacrifice  to 
the  stratagems  of  Falshood,  who  has  the  in- 
solence' to  boast  her  perpetual  tr-umphs.o- 
ver  the  united  efforts  of  Learning,  Merit, 
and  Virtue. 
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PORT  us    PUILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

REFLECTIOXS 

ON    THE     DEATH    OF    A     CHILD. 

WHAT  are  the  feelings,  and  what  the 
consolations  of  a  parent  belioldin^  an  in- 
fant in  the  agonies  of  death  .'' 

JHis  feelings  ar;;  wound  up  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  seiisibilil),  inasmuch   as  tiierc   is 
iiotning  in   this  world   mat  can  so  power- 
fuil)  interest  him,  because  there  is  notning 
so  near  to  him  as  his  o>vn  oHspring.     Hoa' 
then  must  these  feelii.gs  be  roused,  wlien 
beholding  an  innocent  infant  in  Hie  agonies 
ofduatii,  struggling  for  help,   whne  the  al- 
flicted  parent  is  luoliuig  on,  an  1  alas!    can 
afford  it  none  !   No,  not  Hie  least  allevia- 
tion to  its   painful  sutferings!  can  neither 
relieve  its  bodily  pains,  nor  administer  the 
least  consolation  to  the  mind,   because  the 
infant  is  not  capable  of  receiving  it.  vVere 
the   infant  straggling  in  the  icatir,  or  in 
ibe  I'lrc,  or  in  tlie  ravenous  Lion's  pa^;   lbs 
anxious  parent  would  at  once  make  an  ef- 
fort, and   feel  no   hesitation  in   throwing 
liimself  into  the  water,  or  the  more  dread- 
ful element  of  fire,  to  rescue  the  sulfering 
infant ;  nor   would  he  hesita,te  a  moment 
to  contend  with  the  most  ferocious  beast 
of  the  forest !  — But  alas  !   when  struggling 
in  the  jaws  of   natural  death,  there  is  no 
mode  of  exercising  that  strongest  affection, 
sympalhy  itself;  but   in    passive  meekness 
he  must  yield    to  the  stroke,  and  in  silent 
grief  contemplate  the  distressing  agonies 
and  heart-rending  pangs  which  are  the  re- 
lentless harbingers  of  thisawful  king  of  ter- 
rors 1    Here,  in   mute  suspense, — tortured 
by  a  thousand  alternate  hopes  and  fears, 
the  aii.\ious  parent   waits    she    uncertain 
issue. 

What  lanuralike  susien'ie? 

And  vi':i-\.  S'lspense  like  itat  'twixt  life  and  death ? 

What  pen  can  describe!  or  what  ima- 
ginaticm  can  paint  the  feeling  mind  under 
circumstances  like  these?  It  is  experience 
alone  that  can  give  us  any  adequate  idea 
of  such  a  state;  but  it  is  well  for  us  that 
even  this  state  of  mind  is  not  destitute  oi 
consolation!  There  is,  in  the  association 
of  ideas  annexed  to  this  state  of  grief,  a 
reviving  cordial  for  the  mind,  a  comforta- 
ble rav  of  hope  that  enlightens  the  dreary 
scene,  and  sheds  its  beams  of  comfort  all 
around  us.  The  mind  is  imperceptibly 
led  from  the  Grave  to  contemplate  the  suc- 
ceeding scene,  the  Resurrection  ;  and  here 
a  thorough  reparation  and  renovation  suc- 
.ceeds  even  the  ravages  of  time,  and  death 


itself.  This,  this  is  the  oil  that  heals  the 
wounds  of  death,  and  reconciles  us  to  the 
dreadful  stroke. 

Let  these  awful  lessons  then  lead  our 
minds  to  drink  more  fretly  of  this  cup  ot 
comfort,  and  help  us  to  anticipate  a  future 
meeting  with  the  dear  departed  innocents, 
and  those  future  joys, 

W'ii'ch  death  must  ope  the  door  to, 

And  our  pasport  sign  ; 

Ot.e'er  we  can  a  !m  nance  gain, 

Thro'  the  blesi  pjtials  of  unsullied  bliss. 

How  the  scene  changes !  what  a  differ- 
ent picture  doth  death  exhibit,  while  we 
alternately  behold  it  as  ^.  friend  and  an  en- 
emy ? — Wliile  we  look  only  at  the  dark 
shades,  how  irksome,  dull  and  dreary  are 
the  lineaments  ?  But  when  we  look  on  the 
bright  side,  how  cheering  and  delightful 
the  prospect?  We  then  behold  it  more  re- 
splendent from  those  necessary  preparato- 
ry shades  in  which  it  was  involved  ;  but 
which  no^v  serve  to  give  it  the  full  effect, 
and  add  a  beauty  to  its  pleasing  lustre. — 
Now  tlie  prospect  brightens,  and  we  thank 
the  king  of  ti;rrors  for  the  finishing  stroke 
of  his  pencil.  What  we  once  dreaded  as 
an  enemy,  we  now  behold  as  a  friend,  and 
only  instrumental  in  the  hands  of  God,  to 
translate  us  from  this  scene  of  disappoint- 
ment, sorrow,  pain  and  woe;  to  those 
mansions  of  eternal  peace  and  joy  where 
neither  pain  nor  sorrow  dare  approach. — ■ 
Thus  can  Infinite  Wisdom  reconcile  appa- 
rent contrarieties,  and  "  make  the  evils 
which  we  dread  the  most,  our  greatest 
good."  Hail  then  thy  sovereign  hand, 
thou  potent  king  !  to  me  no  longer  king  of 
terrors;  but  the  kind  messenger  of  Hea- 
ven, to  call  me  from  this  stage  of  care,  vi- 
cissitude and  pain  ;  and  land  me  on  that 
shore,  where  bliss  and  happiness  reign 
uncontrolled,  and  where  no  alloy  can  ever 
approach,  to  rob  the  soul  of  the  Creator's 
richest,  highest  gift,  a  place  in  the  eternal 
Heavens. 

Whoever  then  has  felt  this  aching  smart, 
This  solemn  poignant  loiture  in  his  heart; 
Reflect,  and  pause  !  nor  murmur  at  the  stroke, 
Which  only  for  a  span  of  time  has  broke 
These  dear  connexions,  and  tliose  tender  ties, 
Which  hence  improved  we  hope  to  realize. 

■Tis  all  propitious  when  kind  HeaVn  bestows. 

Nor  less  so  when  the  blessing  He  withdraws; 

But  mnrials  dimly  see  the  Hand  Divine, 

And  often  at  His  gracious  acts  repine  ; 

When  meek  -ubmissiun  would  the  blessing  prove,  "i 

Would  antedate  on  earth  the  joys  above,  > 

And  find  in  eVry  act  that  Goo  is  Lovt.  ) 

R.  IV. 


Characters. 


AN  IMITATOR 
IS    a   counterfeit  stone,  and  the   larger 
and  fairer  he  appears,  the  more  apt  he  is  to 
be  discovered,   whilst   smallones,  that  pre- 
tend to  no  great  value,  pass  unsuspected. 
He  is  made  like  a  man   in  arras-hangings, 
after  so.ne  great   master's   design,  though 
far  short  of  the  orignal.      He  is  like  a  spect- 
rum, or  walking  spirit,  that   assumes    the 
shape  of  som.!   particular  person,  and  ap- 
pears in  the  likeness  of  soinething   that  he 
is  not,  because  he  has  no  shape  of  his  OA^n 
to    pat   on.     He   has   a  kind    of  monkey 
and   baboon    wit,  that   takes    after    some 
man's  way,   whom   he  endeavours  to   imi- 
tate,  but  do3s   it  worse    than  those  things 
that  are  naturally  his  own  ;   for  he  does  not 
learn,  but  takes^  his   patron  out,  as  a  girl 
does    her  sampler.     His    whole  life  is  no- 
thing but  a   kind  of  education,   and  he   is 
always   learning  to  be   something  that   he 
is  not,  nor   ever    will   be  : — -for   nature  is 
free,  and  will  not  be  forced  out  of  her  way 
nor  compelled  to  do  any  thing  against  her 
will  and  inclination.     He   is  but  a  retain- 
er to  wit,  and  a   follower    of  his  master, 
whose  badge  he  wears   every  where,  and 
therefore    his    way   is  called  servile  imita- 
tion.    His  fancy  is  like  the  innocent  lady's, 
who   by    looking  at  the  pictue  of    a  moor 
that    hung    in  her   ciiamber,  conceived  a 
child  of  the  same  complection  ;   for  all  his 
conceptions  are  produced  by  the   pictures 
of  other  men's  imaginations,  and  by  their 
features  betray  whose   bastards   they  are. 
His    muse    is    not   inspired,    but    infected 
with  another  man's  fancy;  and  he   catches 
his  wit,   like  the  itch,  of  somebody   that 
had  it  before,  and  when  he  writes  he  does 
but  scratch  himself.     His  head  is,  like  his 
hat,  fashioned  upon  a  block,  and  wrought 
in  the  shape  of  another  man's  invention. 
He  melts  down    his   wit,  and  casts  it  into 
a  mould:  and  as  metals  melted,  and  cast 
are  not  so  firm  and  solid  as  those  that  are 
wrought  with  the  hammer,   so   those  com- 
positions that  are  founded  and  run  in  other 
men's,  are   always  more  brittle  and  loose 
than   those  that   are    forged    in    a    man's 
own  brain.     He  binds  himself  prentice  to 
a  trade,   which   he  has  no  stock   to  set  up 
with  if  he   should  serve  out  his  time,~  and 
live  to  be  made  free.     He  runs  a  whoring 
after  another  man's  inventions  (for  he  has 
none  of  his  own  to  tempt  him  to  an  incon- 
tinent thought)  and  begets  a  kind  of  mun- 
grel  breed,  that  never  comes  to  good. 


PHILA.DELPHIA  REPOSITOPtY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


RELIGION. 

f/4«  T.xtractfrom  Baans's  Leriers.] 
I  DO  not  remember,  niy  dear  Cunning- 
ham, that  you  and  I  ever  talked  on  tlie 
subject  of  religion  at  all.  I  know  some 
•who  laugh  at  it,  as  the  trick  of  the  crafty 
/eai  to  lead  the  undiscerning  7iianj/ ;  or,  at 
piost,  as  an  uncertain  obscurity,  which 
mankind  can  never  know  any  thing  of,  and 
'  with  which  they  are  fools  if  they  give  them- 
selves much  to  do.  Nor  would  I  quarrel 
with  a  man  for  iiis  irreligion  any  more  than 
I  would  for  his  want  of  a  musical  ear.  I 
would  regret  that  he  was  shut  out  from 
what,  to  me  and  others,  were  such  super- 
lative sources  of  enjoyment.  It  is,  in  (his 
point  of  view,  and  for  this  reason,  thai 
I  will  deeply  -imbue  the  mind  of  every 
child  of  mine  with  religion.  If  my  son 
should  happen  to  be  a  man  of  feeling,  sen- 
timent and  tatse,  I  shall  thus  add  largely 
to  his  enjoyments.  Let  me  flatter  myself 
that  this  sweet  little  fellow,  who  is  just 
now  running  about  my  desk,  will  be  a  man 
ofa  melting,  ardent,  glowing  heart,  and 
an  imagination  delighted  with  the  paint- 
ter,  and  wrapt  with  the  poet.  Let  me 
figure  him  wandering  out  in  a  sweet  even- 
ing, to  inhale  the  balmy  gales  and  en- 
joy the  growing  luxuriance  of  the  spring, 
himself  the  while  in  the  blooming  youth  of 
life.  He  looks  abroad  on  all  nature,  and 
through  nature  up  to  nature's  God!  His 
soul  by  swift  delighting  degrees  is  wrapt 
above  this  sublunary  sphere,  until  he  can 
he  silent  no  longer,  and  bursts  out  into  the 
glorious  enthusiasm  of  Thomson.... 
"  These,  as  they  chanje,  Almighty  Father,  these 
Are  bill  the  vaiicd  God.  The  lolling  year 
Is  fuUofihec!- 

And  SO  on  in  all  the  spirit  and  ardour 
of  that  charming  hymn.  These  are  no  i- 
deal  pleasures,. ..they  are  real  delights.... 
and  I  ask,  what  of  the  delights  atnong  the 
sons  of  men  arc  superior,  not  to  say  equal 
to  them?  And  they  have  this  precious 
vast  advantage,  that  conscious  virtue  stampts 
them  for  hecwe?i,  and  lays  hold  on  them  to 
bring  herselfinto  tlie  presenceof  a  witness- 
ing, judging,  and  approving  God  ! 

I  have  nothing  to  say  to  any  one  as  to 
which  sect  he  belongs  to,  or  what  creed  he 
believes,  but  I  look  on  the  man  who  is  firm- 
ly persuaded  of  infinite  wisdom  and  good- 
ness superintending  and  directing  every 
circumstance  that  can  happen  in  his  lot.... 
I  felicitate  such  a  man,  as  having  a  solid 
ftandatlon  for  his  mental  enjoyment,  a  firm 
prop  and  sure  stay  in  the  hour  of  difficulty, 
trouble  and  distress,  and  a  never-lailing an- 
chor of  hope  when  he  looks  beyond  the 
grave  ! 


ORIGINAL    TALE. 


The  Ruins. 

(concluded.) 

THE  King  listened  to  Mercia's  sforv 
with  attention.  When  he  had  concluded, 
and  appealed  to  the  authority  of  his  royal 
auditor  to  do  him  justice,  he  was  assured 
that  prompt  and  decisive  steps  should  be 
instantly  taken  to  reinstate  him  in  the  pos- 
session of  his  estates,  and  he  with  ?/Iaria 
was  taken  under  the  immediate  protection 
ot  the  monarch. 

Arthur  had  discovered  the  fate  of  his  e- 
mlssary,  and  the  flight  of  his  brother  from 
the  forest  of  Darwood.  His  fears  were 
roused  at  the  reflection  that  his  brother 
might  have  taken  refuge  at  court.  The 
spies  which  were  employed  to  ascertain 
the  foundation  for  his  suspicion,  confirmed 
his  apprehension,  and  he  trembled  at  the 
punishment  which  threatened  him  at  the 
discovery  of  his  guilt.  A  proclamation 
was  issued,  in  which  he  was  cited  to  ap- 
pear to  answer  the  charges  which  were 
made  against  him  :  but  having  retired  in 
safety  to  his  castle,  he  refused  to  comply 
with  the  royal  mandate.  Secure  for  a 
time  from  the  effects  of  his  Insulted  mon- 
arch's vengeance,  he  prepared  to  resist  by 
lorce  any  efforts  to  compel  him  to  complr. 
Surrounded  by  wretches,  who  had  Hed 
from  justice,  and  who  equally  dreaded  her 
pursuing  them, he  was  determined  to  oppose 
tlie  decrees  of  his  sovereign,  rather  than 
appear  degraded  from  that  rank  he  had  so 
long  and  so  unvi'orthily  filled. 

Enraged  at  his  non-compliance  with  the 
proclamation,  the  King  immediately  issu- 
ed another,  oftering  a  reward  for  his  head. 
A  body  of  troops  v\as  instantly  ordered  to 
march  to  compel  the  rebellious  Arthur  to 
return  to  his  obedience.  The  Marquis  of 
Richmond,  the  lover  of  Maria,  received 
the  command  of  the  troops,  and  in  a  few 
days  they  were  encamped  before  the  walls 
of  Danselwic  Castle,  whose  frowning  tur- 
rets, well  prepared  for  defence,  indicated 
a  tedious  siege;  and  the  ample  provision 
store  I  up  by  the  cautious  Arthur,  ren- 
dered it  necessary  to  attempt  an  assault. 
Animated  with  hopes  of  vicforv,  and  in- 
spired with  emulation  by  the  conduct  of 
their  youthful  leader,  the  troops  of  Rich- 
mond waited  the  signal  for  the  attack  with 
impatience.  After  giving  them  time  to 
recruit  their  strength,  exhausted  with  the 


fatigue  of  their  march,  and  having  prepa- 
red scaling  ladders,  and  other  Instruments 
necessary  for  the  attack,  the  expected  sig- 
nal was  given.  With  the  enthusiasm  of 
soldiers  enlisted  under  the  banners  of  right 
and  justice,  they  mounted  the  towering 
ramparts,  and  engaged  the  defendants 
hand  to  hand.  The  combat  was  terrible. 
Destruction  lowered  above  the  contending 
parties,  and  victory  was  for  a  considerable 
time  indecisive.  At  length  the  nfibrts  of 
the  rojal  troops,  sfimulaled  will)  the  de- 
sire of  conquest,  and  fired  witii  ardour  to 
distinguish  themselves  under  the  eye  of 
their  commander,  were  crowned  with  suc- 
cess. Arthur  fought  In  the  foremast  ranks. 
His  example  encouraged  his  vassals  to  con- 
tinue the  combat;  but  at  length,  wearied 
with  exertion,  their  spirits  sunk,  and  they 
either  threw  down  their  arms,  or  retreated 
to  the  higher  battlements  of  the  castle. 
The  desperate  usurper,  raging  with  dis- 
appointment, was  compelled  to  join  a  par- 
ty of  his  supporters,  wdio  had  taken  a  new 
position,  and  appeared  resolved  to  defend 
themselves  to  the  last  extremity.  Henry, 
the  young  Marquis  of  Richmond,  willing- 
to  spare  the  farther  effusion  of  blood,  ofll-r- 
ed  them  pardon  and  freedom  if  they  would 
desert  their  leader.  The  proposal  was 
too  flattering  to  be  rejected,  and  Arthur 
found  himself  without  a  friend  to  assist 
him.  His  proud  soul  disdained  to  submit 
to  the  punishment  which  ofl^ended  justice 
would  have  afflicted  ;  and  In  the  phrenzy 
of  despair,  he  plunged  headlong  from  the 
summit  of  the  battlements.  A  projection 
of  the  rock  below  received  him,  and  his 
mangled  body  rolling  down  the  precipice, 
presented  a  sight  at  once  awful  and  ter-" 
rlble. 

The  demise  of  the  guilty  usurper  of  the 
earldom  of  Mcrcia  having  removed  all  ob- 
stacles to  the  restoration  of  Mansion  to  his 
rights  and  estates,  the  father  of  the  lovely 
?«Iaria,  after  all  his  mlfortunes,  found  him- 
self in  possession  ofa  comfortable  tranquil- 
lity. Accompanied  by  his  daughter  he 
visited  the  spot  which  contained  the  ashes 
of  his  Matilda.  A  si  nple  stone,  on  which 
was  elclie  1  in  imperfect  characters  her 
name  and  tiilc,  the  tribute  ofgratltude  paid 
her  memory  by  one  who  had  been  a  de- 
pendant on  her  bounty,  served  to  mark  the 
place  where  her  remains  were  interred.— 
The  remorseless  Arthur  had  refused  to  her 
who  had  once  been  the  object  of  his  de- 
sire, a  burial  becomlnij  her  rank.  Mans- 
ion heaved  a  sigh  to  her  mi-mory,  as  with 
the  tears  of  affection  he  embalmed  her 
grave.  He  would  not  sufl'er  h-r  consecra- 
ted ashes  to  be  disturbed;  but  erected B 
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monument  to  her  memory,  and  endowed  i 
a  nionastry  which  was  instituted  on  the 
spot,  under  his  patronage,  to  whose  pious 
inhabitants  he  consigned  llie  care  of  her 
grave.  In  the  prison  to  which  Arthur 
Iracl  dooir.ed  him,  and  in  the  bosom  of  the 
i'orcst  of  Darwood,  he  had  equally  fclt^ 
lliat  tranquillilv  which  his  ,conlidcnce  in 
the  wisdom  and  nuinificonce  of  Provi- 
DEKCE  had  difi'uscd  over  his  lacerated 
mind;  and  now,  in  the  "evening  of  his 
clays,"  he  experienced  the  delightful  scre- 
iiil)  wliith  is  the  consequence  of  a  life 
spent  in  the  paths  of  rectitude. 

Maria  w  as  united  to  her  lover,  the  Mar- 
qnis  of  Richmond,  and  by  a  life  of  exem- 
plary piety  and  virtue,  compensated  for 
the  indiscretion  into  which  she  had  been 
hurried  I)y  youthful  passion.  Thus  perse- 
>XTance  in  the  paths  of  rectitude  produces 
placid  contentment,  and  the  errors  of 
youth,  (though  condemned  by  the  censo- 
rious world,  with  the  asperity  which  ought 
only  to  be  exercised  towards  the  total  de- 
ticicncy  of  principle)  if  atoned  for  by  pen- 
itence and  self-abhorrence,  by  adherence 
to  t!-.e  dictates  ot  propriety  and  t!ie  prac- 
tice of  \'irtue,  will  be  forgiven,  and  final- 
Jy  receive  the  reward  of  well-doing  : — For^ 
us  we  find  in  the  records  of  Divine  Wis- 
dom, and  Apostolical  purity, — "  There ^is 
'lUorejoi/  ill  heaven  over  cue  ii/Dieruho  repcntr 
c/li,  tluin  over  junc/y  a;id  nine  uho  need  nv 
rcpcrU.:,ice:'  _  JULIUS.; 

[WE 'had  occasion,  some  time  ago 'to 
rolicc,  with  raciks  of  apprcbat:(;n,  :i  simi- 
Ir.r  production*  from  the  ptn  of  Julius: 
iho  observations  then  n.ade  we  con- 
ceive (o  be  api)!icab'e  to  the  present  tale, 
viz.  That  the  moral  intended  to  be  incul- 
cated is  good,  and  the  language  chaste  :  But 
the  incidents  arc  not  so  numerous,  nor  the 
talc  so  complex  as  the  former. 

A  re-':.i'd   for   the   interests  of  morality, 
licwexcr,  compels  us  to  notice  an  improper 
fcntuuer.t.thatappears  in  sorre  p'.easure  in- 
terwoven  with  the   present  tale — Maria's 
deviation  from  the  path  of  virtue,  is  treat- 
ed by    the  writer   rather  as  a  mere  frailty 
ccf  human  nature,  tl;an  as  acrime.     This  is 
a   sentiment    inculcated    in   many  novels, 
aid  even  by  some  icriti menial  writers,  who 
stand  hi<"ti'at  present  in  the  opinion  of  the 
public.     But   it  is    no   less   dangerous    on 
that  account;   and    we  would    v\arn    our 
fair  countrywomen  against  imbibing  it. 
•  This  remark   is  not  intended  to  discour- 
age Julius's   correspondence:    on  the  con- 
trar)    it  i«  hoped  he  will  continue  it,  as  we 
are  persuaded  that  his  intentions  are  good 
and  that  an  inadvertent  error  needs  only  to 
Jje  pointed  out  to  him,   to  be  avoided.]    Ed 
*  Jte  the  Advcn'.uresin  a  Cisile,  No.  32.  Vol.  I. 


M  ACS.VNI.MIT  V    OF     THE    REIGNING    EM- 
PER  OR    OF   RUSSIA. 

THE  Empress  Catharine  one  day  asked 
Prince  Alexander,  the  reigning  Emperor 
of  Russia,  whom  he  would  wish  to  resem- 
ble most,  Alexander  the  Great,  Constan- 
tino the  Great,  or  the  great  Frederic  ?  He 
replied,  "  Do  not  speak,  to  me  of  such 
men;  thcirglory cost  too  mucli  blood;  my 
model  shall  be  Heiiiy  IVth  ofFraiice,  who, 
being  compelled  to  lay  siege  to  Paris,  sent 
provisions  thro'   subterraneous  passages  to 

his  revolted  subjects," Paul   I.  some 

months  before  his  demise,  gave  Alexander 
leave  to  ask  any  favor  he  thought  proper 
— The  young  Prince,  requesting  that  his 
Majesty  would  not  be  offended,  thus  nobly 
expressed  himsslf : — "  I  request  then  that 
any  verbal  order  against  a  subject  may 
not  be  put  in  execution  until  four  and  twen- 
ty hours  shall  have  elapsed."  The  Empe- 
ror granted  his  request,  and  confirmed  it 
by  proclamation. 

The  coronation  of  this  amiable  monarch 
took  place  at  Moscow,  with  great  pomp, 
on  the  CTth  of  Seplembtir,  ISJl. 


TH2  AGEDVETEXAY. 

THERE  is  now  at  Tours,  in  France,  a 
veteran,  aged  10.},  who  has  been  em^jloy- 
ed  in  all  ths  wars  of  Eufopt;,  al.nost  from 
the  beginning  of  the  last  century.  At  the 
siege  ofK.ehl,in  1733,  he  received  no  less 
than  seven  sabre  wounds,  six  of  which  were 
on  the  hea.L  At  the  battle^  ofFontenoy, 
he  .saw  three  of  his  brothers  perish  by  his 
side,  and  in  America  his  son  lost  his  life. 
Since  the  Revolution  he  ha^  distinguished 
himself;  and  daring  his  whole  military  ca- 
reer, he  never  but  once  received  the  slight- 
est ounishment,  and  on  that  occasion  he  er- 
red 0-om  the  excess  of  his  courage. 
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MR     HOG  AN. 

The  fe/ioiu!i!g  is  a  specimen  of  a  parlicuJar  mie  of 
Communkaiion  called  TRANS-HAND,  ivhich  any 
pfvson  may  acjutre,  so  as  to  speak  and  'tvriti  it  m-it/j 
eise,  it:  two  hours  time,  I  •u.'ould  thank  any  rf  your  in- 
genious corretpsndenlsfor  the  Key  a/td  a  translj  itn. 
LlNGUi^TlCUS. 

A  VERSE  INECCLESIASTES. 
Witden  it  geed  wish  urn  imholisunico, 
&  by  is  sholo  it  plefis  se  shon  shus  too 
sho  tam  :  fel  witden  it  u  dofomco;  umd 
nemoy  it  u  dofomco,  bas  sho  oxcorromcv 
ef  kmewrodgo  it,  sinu  witJcn  givosh  rifo 
se  shon  shus  huvo  is. 


ANECDOTES." 

IN  the  American  war,  an  Irishman  who 
was  reputed  a  faithful  and  brave  soldier, 
and  much  esteemed  by  the  officers,  obtain- 
ed leave  one  day  to  ramble  oat  from  the 
camp,  and  as  he  passed  by  a  farmer's  house, 
a  cock  and  hen  turkey  were  sitting  on  a 
fence.  The  cock  agreeably  to  his  nature 
gabbled  at  him  ;  Paddy  caught  them  both 
and  brought  them  to  the  camp  without  in- 
jury ;  the  owner  followed  him,  and  enter- 
ed a  complaint  against  him.  A  Court  Mar- 
tial was  called,  his  Captain  was  President, 
and  was  the  f^rst  to  examine  him — How, 
says  he,  is  this,, Jemmy,  that  )ou  have  stole 
the  man's  turkeys  ?  He  denied  stealing  tliem, 
saying,  my  Captain  well  knows  that  I 
have  been  a  good  friend  to  my  country, 
and  c<juld  never  f;ear  the  name  oftory:  as  I 
was  passing  by  the  man's  house,  that  red- 
headed devil  stept  up,  anl  calls  out  tory, 
tory,  and  I  would  not  beair  it  at  his  hands, 
so  I  took  him  and  brought  him  to  camp 
for  trial— Well,  says,  his  captain,  but  \oii 
brought  the  hen,  and  she  has  done  no 
crJihei-^Faith  says  he,  she  was  the  only 
witness  I  ha  1  against  him.  The  witty 
t'lrn  of  Pi.KIy,  so  pleased  the  Court  Mar- 
tial, that  they  paid  the  owner  for  his  tur- 
keys, and  gave  them  to  Jemmy  to  take  and 
punish  them  his  OA'n  way. 

Mr.  Burke,  author  of  the  Sublints  atid 
Bcuidifitl,  going  to  a  bookcase,  and  finding 
it  locked,  said.  This  is  "  Lo:!:e  on  the  Uu- 
m.tn  U'lders/andin^." 
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The  Dessert. 

SONNE!    XIV. 

WINTER. 

Kfcn  bloius  the  'wind,  and  pUrcirtg  is  the  cold  ! 

GOLVSMIIH' 

At  length, '-tern  iriiiler,  on  his  stuim-vving'd 
car. 
From  distant  ice-clad  regions  rushes  forth. 
Borne  on  the  frigid  pinions  of  the  North, 
And  sounds  his  triumph  o'er  the  year  afar. 
Jo\  less  the  dav,  and  cheerless  is  the  night; 
Save,  where  Prosperity  or  Plenty  smiles. 
Where    social  converse  the  long  hours 
beguiles, 
And  Farlh's enjoyments  spread  around  de- 
light. 

Ah  !  let  the  sons  of  Affluence,  wrapt  in  bliss. 
Now  call  to  mind    "  the  houseless  child 

of  want," 
V/ithoul  one  friend,   and  life's  poor,  pit- 
tance scant, 
Pining  midst  frosts,  and — dying  in  distress. 

Oh  ! — while  the  treasures  of  this  world  we 

pro\  e. 
To  Man  be  chr.rity,  to  Heav'n  be  lo\-e  ! 
AiMYNTOR. 
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TO  A  MY  N  TOR. 
Delightful  Eard!  Tliou  fav'riteof  the  nine! 
How  does  th>  verse  with  matchless  beau- 
ty shine  ! 
Thy  numbers  so  much  pleasure  do  imoart, 
Tiiat  while   they  captivate,  they   thrill  the 

heart. 
Each  charming  picture  that  thy  fancy  drew. 
Makes  us  admire  each  image  held  to  vie.w  : 
Who  then,  but  with  eunteji.pt,  can  read  the 

la\  s 
or    Critics,    carping    at   thy    v;cll-earn'd 

praise  ? 
rVn  r.ow,.son!e  ?rge!  whispcrj;  in  mv  ear, 
"  !  !is  scul  is  noble,  gen'rous  and  sincere  :" 
To  me  a  lesson  do  thy  lines" impart, 
Grny'd  on  the  living  fah'ct  ofmy  |'err( 
When  life  i<nd  ail  its  tedious  scenes  are  o'er 
And    thy    '..ne-fee!ing   heart  shall    beat  no 

more  ; 
Thy    matchless    writings    shall    enrol   thy 
_         name 
Among  the  locts  on  tl  e  list  of  Fame- 
Accept  these  li;:es,  tl.o'   artless   and  but 
fe  w , 
As  a  small  trl'cutc  tc  thy  merit  due. 

HOLTLMNA. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JANUARY  16,  1802. 

FIRE! 

Yesterday  morning,  a  little  before 
da^-ligiit,  the  dwelling-house  of  Mr.  Rich- 
ard Wevil,  nearly  opposite  to  the  State 
House  in  Chesnut-slreet,  was  discovered  to 
be  ail  in  flames.  The  alarm  w  as  imiiiediately 
sounded,  and  the  Citizens,  with  their  usual 
alacrity,  repaired  to  the  spot ;  but  the  hre 
had  made  so  much  head,  that  their  utmost 
exertions  were  net  si.flicient  to  get  it  under 
before  it  hadconsun  ed  the  house,  (a  wood- 
en budding)  with  all  the  houshold  furni- 
ture and  other  property  of  Mr.  W.  except 
(as  we  are  inforn  ed)  his  account-bocks,  to 
the  amount  of  not  less  than  1,000  dols.whit  h 
was  unfortunately  uninsured.  It  was  with 
extreme  diliculty  ami  hazard,  that  Mr.W. 
his  wife  and  onl_\  child,  sa\ed  their  fives  by 
getting  out  upon  the  roof,  and  passing  from 
thence  to  the  flat  of  the  adjoining  budding. 
From  reasonable  conjectures,  it  e]  pears, 
that  the  fire  must  have  originated  in  the  cel- 
lar, where  lay  a  quaiui,ty  of  pine  splinters, 
near  th.e  window,  easily  accessible  to  at- 
tempts frcm  without  lorefif  cting  the  dial  o- 
lical  intention  of  firing  the  house  :  ai  d,  from 
circumstances  since  made  known  to  the 
Mayor  and  some  other  gentlemen  of  this 
city,  there  is  strong  presumption  that  a 
i\i/ain  il!-di.«posed  person  either  ptrpe- 
t.ated,  jilanned,  or  instigated  the  lorr.ble 
act  ;  especially  as  he  was  diseoveied  lurking 
at  thchre. 
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Tico  E/iigiiins,  tl!  he  added  to  tlie  farmer  list  oj 

'iS   Reigning   Beauties.      Eu   vuc  ot  the 
'ri,:,n,..i.>-  _■.,.■.  ■^ 

J.  L.  M. 


Thirtieth's  admirers, 


29.  One  third  of  a  farmer's  utensil,  and  a 
tumultous  assembly;  (or  the  ladx 's  chris- 
tian name— A  musical  instrument,  and 
two  sixths  of  a  niessaue. 

30  Three  eighths  of  a  knot,  and  (he  sixth 
vowel  ;  for  tfte  lady's  christian  nanui— ,\ 
man  high  in  (;Hite,  two  thirds  ofani^lit- 
birci/and  two  sevenths  of  a  title. 


Marriat:es. 


Sentiment.  Sensibdit^,  although  the 
source  ot  our  mo-t  e.s.iuisite  enjoyments, 
yet,  by  c.xpoiiing  us  lo  danger  from  every 
quarter,  and  refideiing  us  vuli.erable  on 
cvay  Mde,  too  cffe.i  eccas.ons  cur  :nost 
lasting  iriquictudes. 


Ts  happiness  sought  hy  oi^r  Sex,  or  the  Fjir  P 
Sluiclr,  let  them  to  Hymen  sja'r  ttmlde  rejiir  .- 
If  there,  their  hest  o^r'^-^s  sincirely  they  gi^^e. 
Love.  Friendship  j^ld  Bliss  -will   he  their' s  -ujhile  they 
liz'e,  AfiYNJOi. 

MARRIED. ...In  this  City.... On  the9th 
inst.  bv  the  Rev.  Mr.  Milledoler,  Major 
James  Ralph,  to  Mrs.  Florinda  Borger...Oa 
the  7th  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hclmuth, 
Mr.  Martin  Reese,  to  Miss  Elizabeth  Reard 
....On  the  same  day,  John  G.  Parder,  late 
of  Germany,  to  Miss  Hannah  Holmes. 


Deaths. 

Life,  like  a  metecr.  glt.-u.s— then  fie  s  a-VL-ay  ; 
Miin'sfr.iii  existence  sums  lut  as  a  day  .-- 
Itrice  happy  those.  ZL-ho.  -when  their  sitmnt'.ns  ccme,- 
Can  ivetcojne,  viitha  smile,  the  dreary  tcn:b. 

A.t  i'.vroi?. 
DIED  suddenly,  at  Boston, on  the  2.:  mst. 
the  Hon.  George  Richards  Minot,  Esquire, 
chief  justice  of  the  court  of  common  pleas^ 
for  the  county  of  Suffolk. 

At    i5urlington,  on  Xfonday,    tlia 

'1-th  inst.  Janes  Kii  sey,  Isc.  1..  I..  D. 
Chief  Justice  ofihe  Str.'te  ofNevv  Jersey. 
in  the  70th  year  of  his  age. 

At  his  house  in  F-r^stol  township, 

Bucks  county,  on  the  1st  insl.  in  the  77  ih, 
year  of  his  age,  Jrlin  Frown,  for  a:any 
\ears  a  representative  urdcr  the  old  con- 
stitution for  that  ceunty,  which  station  ha 
tilled  with  honour  to  himself,  andco'intrv. 

Under  the  head  of  Deaths,  in  ane^astern 
paper,  appears  the  following  singular  ac- 
count—Died at  sea,  by  the  bile  of  a  shark, 
Mr.  vStephen  "Petigrew,  of  Forlsmoiith'. 
The  shark  was  hauled  on  board,  and  me:i- 
sired  12  feet.  Mr.  Peligrew  was  stand- 
ing at  the  tail,,  when  the  monster  threw 
his  head  back,  and  grasped  his  arm;  he 
held  it  a  minute  and  a  half,  as  the  Ciptaiii 
judges,  when  he  bit  it  ofl— the  unfortunate 
man  bled  to  death  in  thirteen  hours. 


TO     CORR  ESPONDENTS.   ■-   :    ■.     .•: 
■•  Milo-iS-onnef  is  too  ii)3pnrrpriaie    to   ihs'-|*i»n'r 

}:}];;■  ^-^r''  °'  '■^"'•^^"-"■-  -'i  ■•  -*i^ 

•;  Ansry  wjnier  Iiowls  acrnss  the  p'ain  " 
would  be  but  :am5i;.-i.,v  ihe  feelings  of  ih'e  readjr, 
atle3.ttl:oseauheenclsol-hisfin;.e,-s.  Inde.e,l,itsbii.  ^ 
^.ni.i.yjsdoultfulfrrmihisverycirc.iras.an  e.'' 

Wc  hav.  been  favoured  wi,h  a.,  poem  of  the  kallad 
jc.nl.  w„rien  bv  a  veryanc'ent  laiyof  .hi-,  cirv. 
on  the  death  ofabe.ufful,  b;e,  ,^„y  unfcrfunate 
\<.ungg,rl,^ho  ,t,ed  .ntue  Eetleri„g.house.  in  Juiv 
/."'.  ihis  inieresii.:  production  shall  hav;;  a 
P'_^«  5""xi  weet.  if  possible. 

"Chiistimm"    will  require    some   rcHectxii— :<■- -o, 
piovtd  ot,  u  sliiH  a:)[)ear  ne^i  ,veei. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 
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TRANSLATION 

OF     THE     IStll     ODE,     5th     BOOK     OP      HO- 
RACE*  HORRIDA   TEMPEST  A3,  Yc. 

TO  F/~IENDS. 
THF,   low'riiig  sky  portends  a   dreadful 

St  urn, 
And  sniiw-big  cloiidsappe-r  inhidpniisforni 
The  sea  enmg'd,  now  spews  its  :.figry  I'roth, 
Now  u  cuds  re-echo  to  the  whi  tling  ni.rth. 
Lee's  seize,    m>  friends,   the   moments   as 

tli.-y  Hy, 
f.ie  youth  is  gone,  and  «rinkrd  age  dra.w 

nigh. 
TI)e  wine  invites  ''rom  former  vintage  presi 
Then  drink,   my  friends;    and   now  turget 

the  rest. 
The  ti  lies  tho'  now  so  chang'd,   may  alter 

ir.ore, 
And  Provuleiice  our  former  good  restore. 
Anoint  .>ith  unguents  sweet,  the  time  now 

suits. 
And  dri\e  de'spondencefar  with  merrylutes. 
TluiE  to  Athilies  noble  Chison  sung, 
'  'Urconquer'ii  hero!  from  a  guddesi  sprung. 
To  tiiat    t  xpecting  Piirvgiaii  land  you  go 
KoHiid  uhicn  the  frigid  streaaisof  Xaiitnuj 

flow, 
Kot  to  return  the  fates  have  fiv.'d  thy  doom  ; 
is'or  can  t/iy  parent  ^ea  re-bear  thet  home. 
7  hen  go.  re  lie.  e  thy  fc'ars  by  wiiie  and  song  ,, 
Two   grateful   cures   fur    all    our    earthly 

wrongs"  PiULAMOR. 

•  ll  wiU  be  observed,  that  the  original  mette  is  not 
fallowed  in  this  Oile,  tor  which  the  translator  excuses 
himself  by  ackiiowledgins  ii  was  toodithcuh  for  his  at- 
tempt. 

ON    FEMALE    NKATNESS    AFTER 
MARRIAGJi. 

WHY,  Celia,  is  yonr  spreading  waist 
So  loo-e,  so  n-glige-itly  i.^t'd  .■' 
Whv  riur-t  tile  wr  )ipi  '%  bed-gown  hide 
Your  ?nowy  boso  ii's  swelling  pride? 
How  i!l  that  dress  adorns  your  head, 
JTistaiii'd  and  runipl'd  from  the  bed  ! 
Those   clouds   that    shade   your   blooming 

face, 
A  I'ttle  water  might  displace  ; 
As  nature  every  morn  b  stows 
The  chrystal  dew  to  cleanse  the  rose. 
Those  tresses,  as  the  raven  black, 
That  wav'd  in  ringlets  down  your  back, 
UnconUi'd,  and  injur'd  by  neglect. 
Destroy  the  face  which  once  they  deck'd. 
Whe.ice  this  forgetfnlness  of  dress? 
pray,  Madmn     are  you  married  ?  —  Yes.— 
iSay,  then  indeed  the  wond 'r  ce  ises, 
No  iiiatter  now  how  loose  yonr  dress  is  ; 
*^j  he  e.id  ii  won,  yourfortu   e's  made, 
Your  sister  now  'iiay  tak  •  the  trade. 
Alas  !  what  ptj  'tis  to  find 
This  fault  in  half  thf  female  kind  ! 
From  hence  proceed  aversion,  strife, 
And  all  that  sours  the  wedded  life. 


Beauty  can  only  point  the  dart, 
'  f  is  neatness  guides  it  to  the  heart ; 
Let  neatness  then  and  beauty  strive 
To  keep  a  wav'ring  flame  .jiive. 
'     is  harder  tar  (y<iu''  1  fi:id  ii  true) 
7"o  keep  the  c.inqiie't,  than  subuue; 
^limii  us  once  behind  the  screen. 
U  hit  is  there  farthrr  to  be  sten  ? 
A  newer  face  m.iv  raite  ihr  flame, 
But  every  \vomaii  is  the  same. 
1  hen  «tudy  cliiirfly  to  improve 
Tlie  cliarm  that  fixM  your  husband'*  love  : 
Weigh  well  his  humour.      Was  it  dress 
That  gave  your  b -anl>'  power  to  bless  ? 
Pursue  it  still,  br  ne.uer  seen  ; 
'  fis  alw.iys  fruga^  to  bi  clean  ; 
So  shall  yon  keep  alive  desire. 
And  time's  swift  wing  shall  fan  the  fire. 

FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 


AUDRF.SSED  TO  MISS  MARY  

TO  thee, these  lines,  the  last  yuTi;nisAe;)(\s 
To  tliee,  to  whom  his  ev'ry  pu.  pose  teiulr,. 
Ah!  think,  «  iih  pity  think  <'n  s\  hat  hefeels, 
\A  ith  pitv  hear  the  miivi  gtalehetels. 
r  o  him  first  know  n,  of  nil  the  female  train. 
You  chid  his  love-fiis.  but  reliev'd  his  p.-.in; 
Hear'd  his  tond  tale,  with  fervour  and  with 
glee,  (thee 

Admir'd  his  strain— for  that  strain    Ming  of 
How  oft  doe>  fancy  bring  into  m  .  «ie.\ 
D;  >s  of  past  bliss,  which  1  h..ve  spent  \viih 
you;  (bi:.'d 

Rccal  tl'.o^e  scenes  where  eyVy  charm  com- 
To  nouri  h  love   and  captivate  the'aiind; 
To  soothe  the  .'■pirit,  or  ■>  ith  fond  desire. 
Breathe  to  the  heart,   and  ,set  ic  all  on  fire  ! 
Biest  were  those  hours;  yet  ah  !  those  ht>urs 

arc  fled. 
And   former  joys    lie    number'd    with   the 

dead 
Yet,  ah.  Maria!  tho'  thou'st  prov'd  unkind. 
Thy  I   vely  form  stdl  haunts  n,y  busy  mind. 
Tells  fii  Miei  tale,,    rr  new  s  iry  past  (ieilght  ; 
But   soon    the    vision's    baiiish'd    from    iny 

sight. 
I  tell  unto  the  winds  rny  moving  t  de, 
And  rising  sighs  increase  the  pas^illg  gale. 
Y.M,  ah  1  n)y  fair,  wherever  I  may  stiiy. 
O'er  Afric'..  sands   or  Alpine's  rigged  way. 
Still  shall  ri-membrance  ofourfuiii  er  days. 
Which  «e  hid  spent  in  innocence  and  ease. 
Revive  my  fraii  e,  and  all  my  spiritscheer. 
When  I  reflect  on  all  i  held  m.istdcar. 
Yes.  feir  Maria  !  how  i  iove  that  name  1 
Ihe  only  thii!g  whic!'  still  remains  thesame; 
The  only  thing  the  same  !— chang'd  are  the 

lest — 
rhe'M/.vsr.lnne  stands  hallo  w'd  in  my  breast. 
Thou  know'st,  Maria,  why  .^e're  doom'a  to 

part ;  V 

What  torture  waunds,  and  anguish  reml  my 

hnart— 
A  jealous  frie.id — the   cause  of  all  my  woe — 

The  first  to  separate the  rest  you  know 

.Maygu  irdian  cherub'  watch  thy  oouny  rust; 
M.iy  ev'ry  objeci  aid  thy  h  gh  behest ; 
May  ev'ry  blessing  on  thy  path  be  shed, 
And  ev'ry  honour  rest  upon  thy  head. — 

This,  from  my  heart,  shall  be  my  constant 
pray'r— 
Farcv.'cl,  Maria,  crael, — lovely  fair._^ 

JUVEKIS. 
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MR.    HOG  *  N  , 

PrrusifTg  ihe  turopeav  Afagaxirre,Jhr  thfyear  iSoo,  / 
met  with  thi  Juilo'U'b.g  ba.lai.  in  three  parti,  cafled 
Simon  the  f  ut4p<ei\  Jram  the  tnaiterly  pen  ufC'Klift, 
Theiubject  is  truly  aj/ecting  ;  a gemrom  man  reduced 
from  .1  tta'e  of  gnat  ajfluence  to  spend  the  last  of  his 
da\S  in  wu'ork- house  ;  his  sujferings  an-i  ca'aUropheare 
luetl  calcu.altd  to  txcite  sorroiv  ,ind  commiseration^ 
•whilst  the  brutal  conduct  of  the  overseer  must  raiie  ha- 
tred and  contempt  in  every  breast  Ai  1  have  never 
see:  t/je  piece  publithed  in  America,  ytu  -will  highly 
oblige  meby  giving  it  a  pla'  e  in  your  Uiefui  Repository  ^ 
and  1  dtuht  not,  but  it  •Luill  be  very  acceptable  to  most 
of  your  foetical  reactors,     lam.  Sir,    Tour  s,  &c. 

Ji.  G Y. 

SIMON  THE  PAUPER. 

A     BALLAD,    IN    THREE    PARTS. 
;  BY  MR.  OKEEFE. 

PAST    FIRST. 

AT  twilight,  'twas  bl'-ak  for  the  minds  whistled  round, 

l  he  tune  •!  was  sid  to  the  ear  ; 
Anti  iii^drly  wjth  w^iai  vfas'cover'd  the  j^rou:id, 
1  he    hiiveis    lay   cncoping  like  nyn-.()hs    that  were 
drcwn'd, 

Ao|d  ihe  lieath  look'd  jmazingly  drear. 

-And  now  f.cra  the  worKhouS:  pnor  Simon  walk'd  our, 

A  pan,  ei  m  j^t  wrctchenly  old  ; 
1  ho'  lee.Je,  ihc  keeper  s-wore  simm  was  stout. 
And  should  not  sit  uzins  and  lump.ng  a.jQut, 

Bui  niu  t  forth  !  in  a  rajrning  sj  coiu. 

for  fuel  W.1S  wauled,  and  furxe  he  must  bring, 

1  hat  o^  e.  Ihe  wdd  cuinmjn  grew  ; 
T  ue  la  n  pelted  down  !  soon  his  coat  you  mijhi  wring, 
rtnu  Ills  shut  to  his  pool  shrivell't', carcase uidcliti^, 
What  a  soriowful  sight  to  the  view  ! 

But  .Sini'in  was  cheartal,  a. id  sinil'd  on  h's  lot, 

V\iili^-hi.auau-.ike  pai.euce  res'jn'd; 
By  hobbuiig  and  waumg  he  ceacli'd  the  ^reen  spot. 
And  soon  at  hia  task  ,<ui  old  paupei  was  goi, 

Iho'  seveie  1  yet  he  never  icpin'd. 

Not  p  eic'd  were  his  lingers,  iho'  sharp  the  lude  thorn, 

L'jiig  ca.loir,  bv  la  our  so  hard, 
tor  teiKiCil)  icr  u  ^as  h;:  gentle  was  bom) 
IhiS  vicl.ui  of  a^tet,    Ihis  ebject  ot  seo;n, 

in  his  tiiue  had  full  dauilily  lar'u. 

Good  iense  was  the  prop  ihai  supported  his  heart, 

hewn  out  in  au»e  say's  scnuol; 
Huubclf  laidetiie  rod  ihai  irinic  eJ  the  smart, 
\Vi.en  loriune  foi  him  p:ay  d  a  bountiiui  parr, 

tic  mj-i  needs  foi  hunseif  play  the  fool. 

For  oii'-'C  in  a  luminous  cjicie  lie  snone; 

b.eceiv'd  Ly  me  ^leai  and  the  fair ; 
Bui  beauty  wuii  lighi  from  me  tulip  is  gone, 
Ii)  fiaud  and  by  fody  was  Simon  undone, 

And  sly  Cupiucoiae  in  for  his  shaie. 

A  little  he  laoibled  much  mjneyhad  spent, 

Kept  ca;!ia?,t5,  h.lses  and  men  j 
To  head  his  best  cuiDt^auv,  ever  his  bent. 
To  all  who  wou'i  bjiiow,  most  freely  he  lent. 

But  ne'er  thought  to  ask  lor  't  again. 

When  Griet  in  her    ears  came  to  ^ie  ai  his  gate, 

111  sm.ics  she  was  sme  lo  uepart ; 
i  his  now  wietchea  pa„per  (u.o  rigorous  fate  !) 
When   iMigeiice  dsk'd.  cafl'd  not  in  colil  debate, 

'i  iiai  might  chill  Ills  ursi  impulse  ol  lieaiu 
With  places  oi  [letsen  aid  r*  ature  eedow. 

As  fjituue  with  measuies  of  gold  ; 
Alas!   i.ceii.ig  h.ip.iuoss;  look  on  him  now  ^ 
Ah,  piteous  irausii.on  !  the  gentle  leai  now, 

for  a  i^auper  so  W;tichtdly  old. 

{Tl.c  rcmai/:ii:g  tiuo parti  in  our  r.iXt) 
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OLD    N  I  C  K  : 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.     XVTI. 

^rije  readn-  no  Janus,  or  be  luould  not  do  %vhat  be  often 
Jo^s. — how  a  rich  man  must  live  to  he  healthy  — 
PeoplefrequeJitly  surprited  'Without  cautes. — A  tttera- 
rj  secret — The  parsivage.—  Tribalation. —  A  quid 
fro  quo-  —  A  icene  In  the  maid's  chamber. — An  unex- 
ffcled  Jiscoi  cry. — Lwe  and  hierj  picra, — Love  like 
e-<'frythirg,  biet  most  tfalUike  a  ghost. 

W  ITH  Teet  that  lar  oiitslript  the  wish- 
es uf  his  hearl,  Earclay  proceeded  towards 
tliu  parsonage,  ruminating  on  tlie  freaks  of 
Dame  Fc^rtune,  and  cursing  her  for  redu- 
cing him  to  the  servile  emplovnient  of co- 
p)'ing  the  factor*  o(  oilier  ptnple's  brains. 
"  Not,"  said  lie,  "that  1  mind  the  situa- 
tion in  which  I  am  placed,  because  it  de- 
prives me  of  the  fanciful  advantages  ol 
wealth,  but  because  it  v.  astts  my  ^oulh 
in  the  per'^ormarce  of  a  task  wliich  I 
dec:m  much  beneath  mv  spirit  and  acquire- 
menls." 

1  The  reader  will  be  pleased  (o  observe 
that  Barclay  was  talking  to  himself,  and 
he  will  (hen  allow  that,  however  wropo-  it 
ina)  he  for  a  man  to  flatter  himself,  there  is. 
by  no  means  any  thing  ui  common  or  unna- 
tuial  in  it.  He  has  done  it  hini'elf  a  thou- 
jandtimesl'll  be  s\Aorn,  and  has  been  as  of- 
len  ridiculed  for  it ;  but,  being  no  Janus,* 

*  Persios,  SJt.  i.  V.  57.     o  Jare.  Jcc. 
Fa<!5t  ihou,  but,  Jarus-like,  a  face  lehiiid, 
Toseeih.  i  eo,  le  whai  -play  no 'hs  rie)  mcke; 
lo  Diaik  iheir  firfeif  iiciuied  si  ih)  ba<it, 
1  hcit  toBjjues  lolled  cui,  kc, 


he  could  not  see  and  improve  bv  the  deri- 
sion and  contemptuous  merriment  he  suf- 
fered behind  his  back. 

Our  hero  continued  : 

"  I  call  the  advantages  of  wealth  fanci- 
ful, because  every  advantage  we  derive 
from  it,  excepting  that  of  doing  good, 
(which  is,  alas  !  so  little  practised)  dw.dls 
solely  in  the  fancy,  without  in  the  least 
partaking  of  reality.  Sumptuous  cloalh- 
ing,  prodigal  entertainments,  and  so  forth, 
these  are  what  men  generally  consider  as 
the  advantages  of  riches ;  but  do  they  con- 
tribute to  happiness  ?  No;  for  the  coarse- 
clad  peasant,  with  his  oaten-cake,  is  hap- 
pier than  those  who  make  no  other  use  of 
(he  lavours  of  I'ortune*.  Sir  William  Tem- 
ple, indeed,  has  said,  that  "  the  only  way 
for  a  rii  h  man  to  be  healthy,  is  by  exer- 
cise and  abstinence  to  live  as  if  he  was 
poor  ;  w  hich  are  esteemed  the  worst  parts 
ofpovertyf."  Then  those  things  whicli  are 
commonly  fermed  advantages  are  not  real, 
but  merery  fanciful,  alid  of  course  to  a 
sane  mind  of  no  value  or  allurement. 

Meditating  (ln;s,  he  bent  his  way  to- 
ward the  prrsonage,  \vi(h,  as  I  have  ob- 
served, feet  (hat  lar  ou(s(ript  the  wishes  of 
his  heart  ;  bu(,  had  he  in  the  slightest 
manner  conceived  what  fortune  had  p'j-epa- 
red  for  him,  «  hen  most  she  seemed  averse, 
his  ardent  desires  would  have  had  still  more 
reason  to  complain  of  the  slowness  than  of 
the  swiftness  of  his  motion.  Such  are  the 
mvslerious  ways  of  Fortune  I  When  vve 
(link  ourselves  tlie.  rrost  deserted  by  iier, 
(hen  are  we  often  her  most  peculiar  care; 
but  we  should  not  v\  onder  at  (his,  for  w  hen 

♦  The  pcor  ni^ii  h3s  iF's  ad'-sni3'-e  cvtr  ilie  rich  : — 
■he  foimer  lah.-u  s  fir  gold,  which  h:  rr.av  possibly  ac- 
qu  ic  ;   but  Jie  (alter  toils  for  happiness,  and  he  toils  in 

t  Sit  Willism  Temple's  Works,  Vol.  l\\. 


things  come  to  the  worst  they  infallibly 
mend.  V^^e  should,  indeed,  wonder  at  no- 
thing. Most  of  those  events  at  which  peo- 
ple wonder,  are  what  they  had  in  truth  the. 
greatest  reason  to  expect ;  consequently  it 
merely  serves  to  make  them  appear  sdly 
and  absurd.  I  shall  mention  two  circum- 
slancjs,  which  are  the  constant  subjf;clsof 
surprise,  when  in  fact  there  is  nothing  sur- 
prising in  theai. 

There  is  a  foolish  wonder  expressed  by 
persons  in  genera',  after  waiting  some  time- 
tor  any  one,  if,  when  they  have  gi'  en  up 
all  thoughts  of  his  coming,  he  should  maka 
his  appearance.  But  it  should  be  remem- 
bered, that  the  very  moment  when  thev 
cease  toespect  him,  being  the  utmost  lim- 
it and  critical,  is  that  at  whicli  there  shouLl 
be  no  wonder  if  he  came.  Again,  (hiso 
who  have  any  slight  wound,  wonder  how  it 
happens  that  they  are  always  hitting  it  and 
making  it  ach,  as  if  (hey  did  it  for  the  pur- 
pose, not  recollecting  or  justly  perceiving 
that  (hey  do  not  hit  that  particular  part  any 
oftener,  nor  perhaps  so  oft»n  as  many  o- 
thers,  but  that  its  being  sore  makes  (hem. 
notice  it  yvhenevcr  they  do. 

There  is  a  third  thing,  also,  which  may- 
be a  mailer  of  surprise  to  my  readers, 
and  that  is,  wliy  I  delay  thus,  and  do  not 
pursue  my  narrative.  But  this,  loo,  is  un 
idle  wonder,  and  only  proves  (hat  (he,v 
knoyv  very  litdc  about  writers  of  my  cast, 
who  are  indeed  of  the  noble  Fabian  race, 
for  they  do  every  thing  Cunciandq,*/)y  «/c- 
laying.  This  literary  secret,  however, 
must  be  entre  nous.  I  entreat  yoii  not  to 
let  it  go  any  further. 

•  And  thou,  freat  hero,  grfate^i  of  ihv  name, 
O  dain'd  in  wai  lo  sa^'e  the  sinlttng  s  ate. 
And,  by  delays,  to  put  a  ^top  to  fate  ! 

Drvden's  Tr.'nslatxn  of  ViRGii, 
or  raiher  of  i.VNius, 
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The  village  through  which  Barclay  pas- 
sed in  his  way  to  the  parsonage,  that  stood  | 
at  some  distance  from  it,  was  very  neatly 
built,  and  pleasingly  rural.  The  first  ob- 
ject that  struck  him  on  quitting  it,  was  the 
thurcli,  situated  on  an  eminence,  and  by 
its  side,  in  a  litllc  valley,  he  espied  the 
parsonage-house.  The  country  about  it 
was  well  cultivated,  and  being  intersected 
by  a  stream,  which  lent  its  assistance  to  a 
neighbouring  mill,  it  presented  from  many 
points,  the  most  engaging  and  delightlul 
prospect.  On  coming  to  (he  church,  Bar- 
clay had  a  perfect  view  of  the  place  whi- 
ther Jie  was  going,  which  entirely  engros- 
sed his  thoughts,  and  formed  the  sole  ob- 
ject of  his  contemplation.  Seating  him- 
self on  the  hill,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  his 
new  abode  in  the  vale  below,  which  he 
now  perceived  to  be  a  white  house,  but 
so  covered  with  vines,  interwoven  with 
jessamine  and  honey-suckle,  that  this  was 
scarcely  discernible.  In  the  front  was  a 
green  lawn,  surrounded  by  a  border  filled 
■with  all  sorts  of  flowers.  On  the  left  wing 
stood  a  green-house  ;  on  the  right,  stables 
and  out-houses ;  and  behind  a  very  exten- 
sive garden  and  shrubbery.  Barclay  re- 
mained a  considerable  time  with  his  face 
towards  this  delicious  spot,  without  any 
feelings  of  admiration.  His  mind  was 
wholly  occupied  with  the  strangeness  of 
his  situation.  At  length,  recollecting  him- 
self, and  rallying  liis  spirits,  he  rose,  and 
pursuing  a  narrow  path-way,  which  led  by 
a  gentle  descent  to  the  parsonage,  he  arri- 
ved at  the  gate  of  the  'fore-court. 

H'..-  rang  the  bell,  but  no  one  appeared. 
He  rang  the  second  time  with  as  little  ef- 
I'ect,  and  ivould  certainly  have  imagined 
that  nobody  was  within,  if  he  had  not 
lieard  a  great  busile,  and  seen  several 
people  running  to  and  fro  in  the  upper 
piirt  <i(  th.e  house.  At  a  loss  to  conjecture 
vbat  could  be  the  occasion  of  all  this  dis- 
turbance, Barclay  made  a  third  essay  at 
the  bell,  which  proved  more  successful. 
He  was  admilled,  and  ush.ered  into  a  par- 
lour, where  he  faw  a  gentleman  in  a  black 
velvet  cap,  whom  he  immediately  recog- 
nized, from  his  friend's  description,  to  be 
Ivlr.  Pavvlet.  He  was  in  the  utmost  tri- 
bulation, walking  precipitately  up  and 
<kv.vn  the  room,  e>:claiming,  "  O  dear, 
O  dear  !  She'll  die,  she'll  surely  die  !  O 
dear!' 

"  Sir."  said  the  maid-servant,  "  here  is 
a  tierson  who  wishes  to  speak  to  you." 

"  Bless  me,"  cried  Mr.  Pawlet,  turning 
round,  "  1  beg  pardon." 

Barclay  n^"'  presented  him  with  Kep- 
pel's  letter,  which    he    ran   over  in  great 


haste  ;  then  seizing  our  hero  by  the  hand, 
he  said, 

"  Dear  Mr.  Temple,  dear  sir,  you  are 
a  learned  man — do  you  know  any  thing  a- 
bout  physic?" 

Barclay  looked  at  him  with  surprise,  not 
knowing  what  answer  to  make,  or  what  to 
think  of  such  a  question. 

"  Excuse  me,  Mr.  Temple,"  continued 
he,  "  excuse  me, you're  heartily  welcome: 
I  should  have  said  so  before,  but  I  am  al- 
most distracted — While  we  are  talking  the 
poor  creature  is  dying." 

"  Dying! — who  sir?"  inquired  Barclay, 
with  a  secret  wish  that  it  might  be  his  He- 
brew mistress. 

"  The  cook,  air,"  replied  the  parson, 
our  poor  cook  I  She  complained  of  some  of 
those  qualms  which  trouble  poor  women 
occasionally,  and  Mrs.  Pawlet,  in  follow- 
ing an  old  prescription  she  had  by  her,  has, 
dear  woman  !  with  the  best  intention  in 
the  world,  I'm  sure,  given  her  a  dose 
which  has  almost  killed  her." 

It  afterwards  appeared  that  Mrs.  Pawlet 
had  made  what  physicians  call  a  quid  pro 
quo*  that  is,  a  mistake  in  the  prescrip- 
tion. The  mistake  she  had  made  was 
this  :  for  the  sickness  that  afflicted  the 
cook,  she  had  a  receipt,  which  prescrib- 
ed, amongst  other  things,  g  a  drachm  of 
hiera  picia,  which  mark  she  had  taken  for 
3  an  ounce,  and  consequently  given  her 
seven  times  more  than  was  necessary,  and 
almost  enough  to  vomit  the  devil  himself  to 
death.  The  effect  it  produced  on  the 
cook  was  very  different,  and  in  the  highest 
degree  alarming;  and  Mr.  Pallet,  having 
explained  the  whole  affair  to  Barclay,  re- 
quested him  to  think  of  something  that 
miglit  give  her  relief. 

"  Indeed,"  said  our  bero,  "  I  have  very 
little  medical  skill.  I  would  advise  you 
to  send  for  some  professional  man." 

"That  we  should  have  done  before," 
replied  the  parson,  but  there  is  not  one 
within  ten  miles  of  this  place,  it  was  to 
supply  this  deficiency  that  my  dear  studied 
physic.  But,  oh  dear,"  cried  he,  bursting 
into  tears,  "  ifthe  poor  woman  should  die, 
what  will  become  of  Mrs.  Pawlet !  I  know 
she  meant  well.  To  be  sure  the  cook  re- 
fused to  take  the  draught  after  she  had 
mixed  it,  and  my  dear  declared  she  should 
leave  the   house   immediately    if  she    did 

*  A  northern  physician  has  wriiien  on  (jiiid projuos, 
and  says  in  his  thesis,  that  theic  are  ••  ijuid pro  qtias  oi 
the  surgeon,  yK/V /iro  ^boj  of  the  cook,"  (Mrs  Pawlet 
was  even  with  her,  however!)  "  (juid  pro  ^uot  o(  the 
nurse.  &c."  nor  does  he  omit  thai  there  are  salutary 
guiJ pro  quo!,  dangerous  quid  pro  qua.  indifferent  quid 
pro  quis,  Stc,     Heaven  preserve  us  fiom  quid  fro  qaoi ! 


not;  yet  I   knew  she  meant  well, — I  am 
sure  of  it." 

Barclay,  seeing  his  distress,  said,  "That 
ifhesawhow  she  was  afflicted,  perhaps 
he  might  assist  her,  but  he  feared  his  ad- 
vice would  be  of  no  service," 

He  had  no  sooner  uttered  these  words, 
than  Mr.  Pawlet  took  him  by  the  arm,  and 
hurried  him  up  two  pair  of  stairs,  into  the 
maid's  room.  Entering,  he  beheld  the 
maid-servant  stretched  on  the  bed,  groan- 
ing piteously.  By  her  side,  with  her  back 
towards  the  door,  sat  a  young  lady,  hold- 
ing her  head,  which  the  maid  reclined  on 
her  arm  ;  and  at  the  further  end  of  the 
chamber,  on  a  box,  was  seated  a  thin, 
haggard  figure,  which  Barclay  instantly 
knew  to  be  Mrs.  Pawlet,  leaning  on  her 
finger  and  thumb,  in  deep  and  unconcern- 
ed meditation. 

As  they  came  up  stairs,  Barclay  had 
hinted  to  Mr.  Pawlet,  that  he  thought  it 
probable  that  a  plentiful  application  of 
warm  water  might  remove  her  complaint, 
by  easing  her  of  the  cause  of  it.  He 
therefore,  the  moment  he  got  into  the  room, 
addressed  himself  to  Miss  Penelope,  the 
young  lady,  saying:  "Run,  Pen,  run,  my 
dear,  and  bring  up  some  warm  water! — 
You  say  that  will  do  her  good,  don't  you, 
Mr.  Temple  ?" 

Penelope  did  not  know  what  was  said, 
or  was  too  much  occupied  to  attend  to  it. 

"  I  think  it  would,"  replied  B  irclay, 
and,  approching  the  bed,  he  took  the  ser- 
vant by  the  hand,  and  inquired  how  she 
felt.  She  was  just  about  to  answer,  when 
Penelope,  looking  up  to  see  who  spoke, 
suddenly  let  the  maid's  head  fall  from  her 
arm,  and  started  from  her  seat.  Bar- 
clay, at  that  moment,  fixed  his  eyes  on 
her,  and  quickly  recollected  the  lovely  i- 
mage  he  had  seen  at  Oxford.  They  stood, 
for  a  few  seconds,  gazing  at  each  other  in 
silent  astonishment. 

Mr.  Pawlet,  not  adverting  to  our  he- 
ro, and  thinking  that  Penelope  had  risen 
to  obey  his  orders,  said,  seeing  that  she  did 
not  stir, 

"  Well,  Pen,  my  dear,  why  don't  you 

go?" 

•'  Sir,"'  she  replied,  without  taking  her 
eyes  from  B.irclay — 

"  Lose  no  time,  I  say,  but  go  and  fetch 
up  some  warm  water."  ' 

She  had  by  this  time  begun  to  perceive 
the  awkwardness  of  her  situilion,  and 
catching  at  Mr.  Pawlet's  last  words,  as  an 
excuse  for  re-entering,  cried,  "  Yes,  yes, 
sir, — I'll  go  directly,"  and  hurried  out  of 
the  room. 

It  was  a  doubt,  now,  which  was  worst. 
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PfncVpe,  Parclav,  or  the  cnok.  Not 
tl]nt  I  compare  love  to  hiera  picra,  altho' 
jt  ii  assuiedly  tlie  Tact,  that  the  effect  of 
both  is  frequently  very  similar,  viz. — both 
often  making  people  exceedingly  sick. 
This  compari.'ion  may  seem  odd  to  some 
folks,  they  will  not  find  it  so,  since  there  is 
scarcely  any  one  thing  in  nature,  however 
opposite  in  its  kind,  which  may  not  be 
compared  to  love.  Let  us  see.  Love  Is 
Jike  the  devil,  because  it  torments  us  ;  like 
Heaven,  because  it  wraps  the  soul  in 
Hiss;  like  salt,  because  it  is  relishing; 
like  pepper,  because  is  often  sets  one  on 
fire;  like  sugar,  because  it  is  sweet;  like 
a  rope,  because  it  is  often  the  death  of  a 
man;  like  a  prison,  because  it  makes  one 
miserable  ;  like  wine,  because  it  makes  us 
Lappy  ;  like  a  man,  because  it  here  to  day, 
and  gone  to  morrow;  like  a  woman,  because 
there  is  no  getting  rid  of  it ;  like  a  beacon, 
because  it  guides  one  into  the  wished  for 
port;  like  a  will-o'the-wisp,  because  it  ol- 
len  le^ds  one  into  a  bog  ;  like  a  fierce 
courser,  because  it  frequently  runs  away 
with  one;  like  a  little  ponev,  because 
it  ambles  nicely  with  one;  like  the  bile 
of  a  mad  dog,  or  like  the  kiss  of  a  pretty 
•".voma';,  because  they  both  m.akc  a  man 
run  mad  ;  like  a  goose,  because  it  is  sillv  ; 
like  a  rabbit,  because  there  is  nothing 
breeds  like  it.  In  a  word  it  is  like- — every 
tiling — and  like  nothing;  often  talked  a- 
bout,  but  never  seen, touched, orunderstcod. 
(to   be    continued.) 


//?.■  yjccoiini  of  a  happy  People   and  a  just 

Covertiineyit. 
?<r.   JcsTAMOND,  in   his  ingenious  and 
useful  work,   "  The  Philoso[>hical  Ilislnry 
of  Commerce,"  asserts,  that  there  is  a  dis- 
trict in  Bengal,  called  Bissenpour,  which 
hath  hitherto  preserved  its  independence. 
This    fortunate    spot    extends    about    160 
miles.     It  has  been  governed  time  imme- 
morial by   a  Bramin  family  of  the  tribe  of 
'Rajahputs.     Kere  the  purity   and  equity 
of  the  ancient  political   system   of  the  In- 
'dtaris  is  found  unadulterated.     ThissiiuTu- 
■jar  government,  the  finest  and  most  strik- 
ing monument  in  the  world,  has  'till  now 
been    beheld  with  too  much  indifference. 

■  We  have  no  remains  of  ancient  nations  but 

■  brass  and  marble,  which  speak  only  to  im- 
agination and  conjecture,  those  uncertain 
interpreters  of  manners  and  customs   that 

"-.10  longer  exist.  Were  a  philosopher 
transported  to  Bissenpour,  he  would  in- 
stantly be  a  witners  of  the  life  led  by  the 
first  inhabitants  of"  India  many  •  thousand 
years  since  :  he  woiiki  converse  v^  ith  thtra  ; 


he  would  trace  the  progress  of  (his  nation, 
celebrated  as  it  were  from  its  very  infar.cv; 
he  would  see  the  rise  of  a  government, 
which  being  founded  in  happy  prejudices, 
in  a  simplicity  and  purity  of  manners,  in 
[h^  mild  temper  of  the  people,  and  tlie  in- 
tegrity of  their  chiefs,  has  survived  those 
innumerable  systems  of  legislatimi  which 
have  made  only  a  transitory  appearance 
on  the  stage  of  the  world,  with  the  gene- 
rations they  were  destined  to  torment. — 
More  solid  and  durable  than  these  politi- 
cal structures,  which  raised,  by  imposture 
and  enthusiasm,  are  the  scourges  of  Inininn 
kind,  and  are  doomed  to  perish  with  the 
foolish  opinions  that  gave  them  birth.  The 
governinent  of  Bissenpour,  the  ofispring 
of  a  just  attention  to  order,  and  the  laws 
of  nature,  has  been  established  and  main- 
tained upon  unchangeable  principles,  and 
has  undergone  no  more  alteration  than 
those  principles  themselves.  The  singular 
situation  of  this  country  has  preserved  to 
the  inhabitants  their  primitive  happiness, 
and  the  gentleness  of  their  character,  by 
securing  them  from  the  danger  of  being 
conquered,  orembruing  their  hands  in  the 
blood  of  ihefr  fellow-creatures.  Nature 
has  surrounded  them  with  water  ;  and  they 
need  only  open  the  sluices  of  their  rivers 
io  overflow  the  wl.ole  country.  The  ar- 
mies sent  to  subdue  them  have  so  frequent- 
ly been  drowned,  that  the  plan  of  sub- 
duing and  enslaving  them  has  been  laid  a- 
side  ;  and  the  projectors  of  it  have  thought 
proper  to  content  themselves  with  an  ap- 
pearance of  submission. 

Liberty  and  property  are  sacred  in  Bis- 
senpour. Robbery,  either  public  or  pri- 
vate, is  never  heard  of.  As  soon  as  anv 
stranger  enters  the  territory,  he  engages 
the  attention  of  the  laws,  'which  provide 
for  his  security  :  he  is  furnished  with  guides 
at  free  cost,  who  conduct  him  from  place 
to  place,  and  are  accountable  for  his  per- 
-son  and  effects.  Wlipn  he  changes  his  con- 
ductors, the  new  ones  deliver  to  those  they 
relieve,  an  attestation  of  their  conduct, 
which  is  registered,  and  afterwards  seiit 
to  the  Raja.  All  the  time  he  remains  in 
the  country  he  is  maintained)»and  convey- 
ed with  his  merchandize,  attheexpence 
of  the  state,  unless  he  desires  to  stay  long- 
er than  three  days  in  the  same  place:  in 
that  case  he  is  oblip;ed  to  defray  his  own 
expenccs,  unless  detained  by  sickness,  or 
an  unavoidable  accident. 

This  beneficence  to  strangers  is  the  con- 
.sequence   of  the  warmth   with  which  the 

natives  enter  into  each  other's  interest. 

They  are  so  far  from  being  guilty  of  an  in- 
jury to  each  other,  that  ^vhQcver  finds  a 


purse,  or  other  thing  of  value,  fangs  i(  oil 
the  first  tree  he  comi  s  to,  and  ii  V.ims  the 
nearesi  guard,  who  gi\cs  riOtice  of  it  to  the 
public  by  beat  of  drum. 

These  maxims  of  probitv  are  so  general- 
ly received,  that  the\  direct  ever  the  ope- 
rations of  government.  Out  of  between 
seven  and  eight  millions  of  livres,  (about 
c£..j3, 000  sterling,  on  an  average)  it  annu- 
ally receives,  without  injury  to  agricul- 
ture or  trade,  what  is  not  wanted  to  supply 
the  unavoidable  expences  of  the  state  is 
laid  out  in  improvements. — The  Raja  is 
enabled  to  engage  in  these,  humane  em- 
ployments, as  he  pays  the  Mogul  only 
what  tribute,  and  at  what  times,  he  thinks 
proper. 

Description  of  the  Green  Riier  Paroket  of 

Kentucky. 
THIS  bird  is  about  the  size  of  a  pigeon, 
of  a  green  colour,  except  the  head,  which 
inclines  to  yellow.  They  go  in  flocks,  or 
companies,  about  the  pla'nlations ;  and  are 
remarkable  for  their  doclilty.  When  once 
taken  and  caressed  a  few  hours,  they  have 
no  inclination  to  leave  their  captor;  but 
will  remain  about  his  house,  enjoying  his 
bounty  with  unparalelleJ  indi!ference\iid 
security.  When  thus  tamed  ihey  serve  as 
a  decoy,  by  being  perched  on  a  polo  or 
scaffold:  while  a  flock  is  flying  by,  they 
will  readily  alight  as  convenieritly  as  pos- 
sible, and  are  so  attached  to  each  other, 
that  any  of  the  strangers  that  allirht  within 
reach  ma>  be  taken  by  the  owiicr<  of  the 
decoy  without  difficulty,  and  these  in  two  or 
three  hours  become  as  gentle  as  the  other. 
They  are  possessed  ofan  uncommon  degree 
of  sociability  and  friendship,  towards  each 
other:  when  travelling  about  the  house, 
should  one  of  them  discover  a  grain  of*eorii 
or  any  other  food,  it  immediately  raises 
the  alarm,  and  by  a  chattering  peculiar  to 
themselves,  invites  its  fellows  to  partake 
of  it;  and  when  assembled,  the  discoverer 
splits  the  corn  with  his  beak.  They  are  re- 
markably fondof  cuckle-burs,and  the  same 
friendship  takes  place  on  finding  a  plant  or 
'bush  of  these.  VVhcn  thev  lodge  or  sleep, 
they  suspend  themselves  by  the  beak,  from 
a  pin  or  crevice  in  the  wall  of  the  house, 
or  any  convenience  which  a  hollow  tree' 
affords,  in  which  a  whole  stock  will  assem- 
ble, if  sufilcienlly  capacious.  The  females 
of  a  flock  lay  their  eggs  together  in  a  hello  J 
tree  proml^cuously,  and  when  thus  deposit- 
ed, the  males  assume  the  charge  of  hatching 
and  supporting  them.  It  fiequenlly  happens 
that  there  are  young  in  the  nest  half-fledgeil 
while  others  are  vet  in  the  shell. 
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Louis,  opposite  Quebec :  but  fqiyid  the 
city,  which  he  intended  to  surprize,  had 
been  informed  of  his  coming. 

This  iiappened  by  iiis  own  imprudence 
in  trusting  a  letter  to  an  unknown  Indian, 
who  carried  it  to  the  lieutenant-governor. 
Arnold  was  necessarily  obliged  to  wait 
until  General  Montgomery  arrived,  whom 
he  joined  on  the  5th  of  December,  be- 
fore Qv'.ebcc.  In  the  attempt  to  storm  the 
city,  Arnold  behaved  with  his  usual  spi- 
rit, but  received  a  wound  in  the  leg,  and 
was  carried  ofTto  the  hospital.  He  how- 
ever took  the  command  after  Montgome- 
ry's death,  and  drew  off  the  shattered  re- 
mains of  the  army,  and  in  June  retreated 
to  Crown  Point.  When  General  Carleton 
advanced  with  the  British  forces,  General 
Gates  appointed  General  Arnold  to  com- 
mand the  fleet  on  Lake  Champlain,  al- 
though several  complaints  of  misconduct 
were  made  against  him.  With  great  in- 
dustry a  navai  force  of  one  sloop,  three 
schooners,  and  five  gondolas,  were  prepa- 
red, of  which  Arnold  took  the  command, 
and  was  afterwards  reinforced  by  three 
gallies,  and  three  gondolas;  and  with  this 
force  he  engaged  a  much  superior  force  ot 
the  English  on  the  1  llh,  whom  he  check- 
ed, but  on  the  1 :3th  found  himself  obliged 
to  fly,  and  run  most  of  his  fleet  on  shore, 
to^save  the  men  from  being  prisoners.  Ar- 
nold here  also  gained  much  applause  for 
his  bravery,  but  was  censured  as  having 
made  a  bad  disposition  of  his  force.  With 
the  rank  of  General,  next  year,  he  served 
at  Daiibury,  and  opposed  Gener.il  Try- 
phon,  who  was  sent  to  destroy  the  provi- 
sions at  that  place. 

In  an  action  at  Redfield  he  had  his  horse 
shot  under  him,  and  saved  himself  from  be- 
ing run  through  the  body  with  a  bayonet 
by  shooting  the  English  soldier  who  at- 
tempted it.  His  conduct  here  was  so 
much  applauded,  that  the  Congress  pre- 
sented him  with  another  horse  in  the  room 
of  that  he  had  lost  in  the  action.  This  was 
in  1777,  and  the  same  campaign  ho  reliev- 
ed Fort  Schuyler,  attacked  by  colonel  St. 
Leger  and  Sir  William  Johnson. — This 
was  the  memorable  year  in  which  Bur- 
goyne  met  his  disgraceful  fate.  In  the  at- 
tempt to  storm  his  intrenchments,  Arnold 
commanded  a  part  of  the  army;  here  he 
again  shewed  extraordinary  courage,  and 
was  wounded  in  the  thigh,  of  which  he  e- 
vcr  after  felt  the  consequences,  having  one 
limb  shorter  than  the  other.  When  the  Bri- 
tish troops  evacuated  Philadelphia,  in  1778, 
Arnold  was  appointed  to  command  the 
American  garrison.  Here  he  livedih  a  ve- 
ry   expensive    style,    far   beyond    his  ii)- 


BIOGRAPHICAL   ACCOUNT   OF 

BENEDICT    ARNOLD. 

This    singular   man    was    a    native    of 
New-England,  and  bred,  as  some  .say,  a 
surgeon  ;  a  profession,  however,  which  he 
relinquished   very  soon,  and  followed  the 
sea.     He  is  known  for  many  years  to  have 
been  a  master  and  supercargo   of  one  of 
those  small   vessels   which  trade  between 
the  New-England  provinces  and  theWest- 
Jndies,  carrying   lumber,  live  stock,  &c. 
frnm   the  latter  circumstance  he  has  often 
beA  called  a  horse-slealer.     In  this  capa- 
city* he   more   than  once  visited  Quebec, 
atP'thereby  became  acquainted  with  the  si- 
tuation  of   that  town.      Some  time  before 
the  commencement  of  the  dispute  between 
Great   Britain  and  America,  Arnold   had 
settled  at  Ne\Y-Haven,  and  was  then  cho- 
sen captain   of  a  company  of  volunteers  by 
the   iai.abilanls,  who   began  to   use  them- 
selves to  arms,  and  to  prepare  for  the  crisis 
which   was   (lien  to  be  expected.     When 
then   li.e   first  contest   between  the  king's 
troops    and  the    Americans    happened   at 
Lexington,    a   general   alarm    was  given, 
and   as   soon  as  the  news  reached  him,   he 
called    his  company    together,  and    asked 
them  if  they  would  march   iff  with  hint  the 
next  morning  to  Boston  (distant  150  miles). 
They  agreed,  and  paraded  before  a  tavern 
where  one  of  their  committees  was  sitting. 
He  applied  to  the  gentlemen   for  powder 
and    shot,  but    they    demurred    supplying 
iiim,  ns  he  was  not  duly  authorised.      Ar- 
i;old  declared  he  was  determined  to  have 
sourtei;  and    Colontl   Woosler  remonstra- 
ting with  liim,  Arnold  exclaimed,  "None 
but  God  Almighty  shall  prevent  my  march- 
ing !  ■J'he   committee  yielded,  and  Arnold 
and  his  company  set  off  lor  head-quarters. 
This  spirited  conduct  brought  him  into  no- 
lice;  'c':i^:  we   soon  lind  him  with  the  rank 
flf  coliHi..'!,  and    commanding  a    body   of 
troops  on  nn  expedition  to  Canada.     This 
exploit,  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  dur- 
ing the  war,  deserves  notice.     The  whole 
body  of  men  were  about  1100,  under  the 
command   of  Arnold,  and    marched  from 
Cambridge   to  Newburvport,  where  they 
embarked  on  board  transports,  for  Kenne- 
becj  which  carried  them  up  to  Gardenet's 
town.     Her.T  they  embarked  in  batteaux, 
and    proceeded  in  divisions:  short  of  pro- 
visions, deserted    by  many  of  their  compa- 
nions,   and    undergoing   inexpressible   fa- 
tiirue,  till  ihcy   reached    the   banks  of  the 
ireat  Cuandiore, where  they  met  with  sup- 
port, after  having  been  thirty-one  days  in 
a  wilderness,  without  seeing  a  house.    Af- 
ter i-efreshing  his  men,  he  arrived  at  Point 


come  ;  and  io  support  it,  engaged  in  trade 
and  private'6ring,  in  both  of  which  he  was 
unsuccessful.ll^He  then  set  up  a  claim  a- 
gainst  the  American  government,  which 
was  disallowed  by  the  commissioners  ap- 
pointed to  examine  it.  This  led  him  in- 
to intemperate  conduct  and  expressions, 
for  which  he  was  tried  by  a  court-martial 
and  sentenced  to  receive  a  reprimand. 
From  this  moment  he  seems  to  have  har- 
boured the  design  of  quitting  the  American 
service.  He  accordingly  opened  a  cor- 
respondence, in  1780,  with  sir  Henry  Clin- 
ton, with  whom  he  contracted  to  delivQr 
up  West  Point,  the  place  which  he  com- 
manded. To  settle  all  matters,  the  unfor- 
tunate Andre  was  sent  up  the  river,  in  the 
Vulture  sloop,  to  confer  with  Arnold. 
His  detection  and  fate  are  well  known. 
Arnold  was  more  fortunate,  and  finding 
his  scheme  detected,  got  safe  on  hoard  the 
Vulture.  It  was  afterwards  known,  that 
as  the  price  of  treason,  Arnold  was  to  re- 
ceive 5,0001.  and  the  rank  of  brigadier  ge- 
neral, and  pay  of  a  colonel  in  the  English 
service. 

General  Washington  wished  to  save 
Andre  and  exchange  him  for  Arnold,  and 
we  cannot  help  thinking  general  Clinton 
ought  to  have  acceded  to  these  terms. 
Arnold  in  his  new  service,  sought  by  his  ac- 
tivity to  render,  himself  acceptable  to  his 
masters,  and  in  1781,  was  sent,  with  15,000 
men,  and  a  few  light  horse,  for  the  Chese- 
peak.  He  landed  at  Richmond,  destroyed 
all  the  stores  he  could  meet  with,  and  af- 


terwards proceeded  to  Portsmouth.  A 
plan  was  laid  by  general  Washington  to 
catch  him  and  his  array,  but  it  failed.  Ar- 
nold ^vas  soon  after  joinedby  Gen.  Phillips 
who  took  the  command.  Arnold,  however, 
was  still  active  in  the  war  of  havoc  and  de- 
struction then  carried  on. 

When  Lord  Cornwallis  joined,  he  dis- 
pensed with  Arnold's  presence,  who  re- 
turned to  N.  York,  and  was  fortunately 
saved  from  being  with  the  army  when  it 
capitulated.  We  find  him  engaging  in 
one  piece  more  of  active  service,  which 
was  an  enterprize  against  N.  London, 
when  he  destroyed  several  vessels,  sixty 
dwelling  houses  and  eighty  stores.  It 
was  a  matter  of  surprise  the  English  of- 
ficers sh(iuld  stoop  to  act  under  the  com- 
mand of  such  a  renegado,  and  many  at- 
tempts have  been  made  to  palliate  such 
conduct.  After  this  service  Arnold  em- 
barked with  his  family  on  board  an  armed 
ship,  which  sprung  a.  leak,  and  he  was  ob- 
liged to  quit  her,  and  go  on  board  an  un- 
armed merchantship;  in  which,  however, 
he  had  the  good  Jortune  to  escape  capture, 
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aUhougli  mo'5t  of  the  ships  were  taken. 
General  Arnold  was  now  received  at  court, 
and  even  admitted  into  some  good  corn- 
pan)'.  After  the  peace,  and  a  residence  in 
England  of  som2year4,(in  which  we  believe 
he  had  interest  to  procure  a  pension  for  his 
v/ife,  in  the  event  of  her  surviving  hira)  he 
embarked  for  Nova  Scotia,  to  take  posses- 
sion of  a  grant  of  land.  There  he  remained 
some  years  in  no  very  easy  situation,  and  at 
last  quitted  it  on  a  charge  of  perjury  bting 
preferred  against  him.  He  then  went  for  the 
AV.  Indies,  and  was  taken  by  the  French, 
but  found  means  to  escape  from  on  board 
one  of  their  ships  in  a  very  extraordinary 
manner.  He  is  afterward  said  to  have 
rendered  some  important  service  to  Sir 
Charles  Grey,  when  commanding  on  that 
station.  He  returned  once  more  to  En- 
gland, and  seems  to  have  closed  a  most 
extraordinary  life  in  peace.  He  died  at 
liis  house  in  Gloucester  place,  on  Sunday, 
the  13th  of  June,   1801. 

FORTHE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSlTORy. 
MR.    HOG  AN, 

IT  is  with  great  satisfaction  I  observe 
the  progress  of  Christianity  in  many  parts 
of  the  Union. — I  hope  shortly  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  congratulating  you  on  a  still 
greater  evidence  of  its  truth,  in  the  con- 
version of  those  who  have  been  its  most 
violent  opposers,  and  whose  blindness  and 
errors  have  been  the  wonder  of  ages,  viz. 
the  once  chosen  people  of  God — the  chil- 
dren of  Israel.  This  happy  and  glorious 
work  I  trust  is  now  commencing  its  first 
progress  in  this  city,  if  I  may  be  permitted 
to  judge  from  the  present  relaxed  state  of 
their  religion. 

My  opinion  is  formed  from  these  cir- 
cumstances : — Impelled  by  curiosity  to  vi- 
sit their  place  of  worship  on  their  last  Sab- 
bath-day, I  was  surprised  at  finding  it  clo- 
sed, and  more  so  in  being  informed  no  re- 
gular service  had  been  performed  there  for 
some  time  past.  The  cause  alleged,  was, 
that  they  had  no  minister,  he  having  been 
discharged  from  their  not  being  able  to  af- 
ford him  a  sufficient  salary. — Now,  as  se- 
veral of  the  members,  to  my  knowledge, 
are  men  of  respectability  and  opulence,  I 
could  not  suppose  this  a  real  cause  ;  but 
that  It  plainly  evinced  a  deficiency  of  zeal 
necessary  to  support  their  present  form  of 
worship. — We  have,  therefore,  every  rea- 
son to  conclude,  that,  at  this  enlightened 
period,  they  have  discovered  their  errors, 
are  now  emerging  from  darkness  to  light, 
and  will,   with  avidity,   embrace  the  true 


faith:  thojgh  I  understand  some  have 
proved  rclVactory,  which  has  occasioned  a 
schism,  and  a  separation  from  the  more  en- 
lightened Jews,  who  have  entirely  forsak- 
len  their  place  of  worship.  The  others,  on 
the  contrary,  have  shewn  their  zeal  for 
their  former  opinions,  by  converting  a  sta- 
ble into  a  house  of  God.  I  mean  no  re- 
flections, yet  still  think  this  somewhat  de- 
rogatory to  the  idea  I  entertain  of  the  Su- 
preme Being.  I  have  understood,  howe- 
ver, that  those  are  the  least  respectable  of 
their  society,  and  not  the  best  informed  ; 
we  may  therefore  look  forward  with  pious 
hope  for  the  completion  of  ihe  hap|)y  e- 
vent  above  alluded  to — Ani  that  it  may 
speedily  take  place  is  the  wish  of 

CHRISTIANUS. 

[Such  an  event  as  Christianus  speaks  of 
would  certainly  be  very  desirable,  and 
ought  most  devoutly  to  be  prated  for  by  e- 
verv  well-wisher  to  Christianit)  ;  but  we 
cannot  perceive  the  data  from  which  he 
draws  the  conclusion,  that  it  is  about  now 
to  lake  place. — Various  reports  are  in  cir- 
culation respecting  the  grounds  of  the 
schism  and  separation  that  have  taken 
place  among  the  Jews  of  this  city  ;  but 
none  of  them,  that  we  have  heard  of  be- 
fore, ascribes  their  dissensions  to  a  wish  of 
either  party  to  embrace  Christianity.  If, 
however,  Christianus  is  in  possession  of 
facts,  unknown  to  the  public,  that  can  jus- 
tify the  conclusion  he  has  drawn  ;  or  if  any 
other  person  can  give  a  true  statement  of 
the  affair,  such  information  would  be  high- 
ly gratifying  to  many  Christians,  and  would 
perhaps  prevent  aspersions  on  the  Jews 
themselves.  £rf.] 

Description  of  the  Andamaiiers  ;  from  Major 
Sj/me's  Embassi/  to  the  Kingdom  of  Ava, 
THE  Andamaners  are  not  more  favour- 
ed in  the  formation  of  their  bodies,  than 
in  the  endowments  of  their  mind.  In  sta- 
ture tliey  seldom  exceed  five  feet  ;  their 
limbs  are  disproportlonably  slender,  their 
bellies  protuberent,  with  high  shoulders 
and  large  heads  ;  and,  strange  to  find  in 
this  part  of  the  world,  they  are  a  dege- 
nerate race  of  negroes*,  with  woolly  hair, 

•  It  is  a  mailer  of  much  curiosity  to  discover  the 
origin  of  a  race  of  people  so  widely  differing,  not  only 
from  all  the  inhabitants  of  that  vast  continent,  in  the 
bosjm  o(  which  the  island  of  Andaman  is  embayed,  but 
also  from  the  natives  of  ihe  Nicobar  islands,  which  are 
immediately  contiguous  10  it,  Hiiheriothe  enquiries 
of  travellers  seems  to  have  prtxluced  ro  satisfactory 
conclusion  ;  sorTjC  have  supposed  that  a  Portuguese  ship, 
early  in  tiie  loth  century,  laden  with  slaves  from  Mo- 


flat  noses,  and  thick  lips  ;  their  eyes  arc 
small  and  red,  their  skin  ofa  deep  sooty 
black,  whilst  their  countenances  exhibit 
the  extreme  of  wretchedness ;  a  horrid 
mixture  offaraine  and  ferocity.  Tiiey  go 
quite  naked,  and  are  insensible  of  any 
shame  from  exposure. 

Twoyoung  women,  allured  by  the  temp- 
tation of  fish,  were  secured,,and  brought 
on  board  a  ship  at  anchor  in  the  harbour  ; 
the  captain  treated  them  with  great  hu- 
manity ;  they  soon  got  rid  of  fear  ol  vion. 
lence,  except  what  might  be  offer 
their  chastity,  which  they  guarded 
unremitting  vigilance  ;  although  th 
a  small  apartment  allotted  to  then: 
and  had  no  real  cause  for  apprehe 
one  always  watched  while  the  other 
they  sii  tiered  clothes  to  be  put  on-,  but  took, 
them  off  again  as  soon  as  opportunUy  of- 
fered, and  threw  them  away  as  useless  in- 
cumbrances. When  their  fears  were  over, 
they  became  cheerful,  chatted  with  frgiggi" 
doin,  and  were  inexpressibly  diverted  at 
the  sight  of  their  own  persons  in  a  mirror  j.; 
they  were  fond  of  singing,  sometimes  iB 
melancholy  recitative,  at  others  in  a  lively 
key  ;  and  ol'ten  danced  about  with  great 
agility,  slapping  themselves  vvi,th  the  back 
of  their  heel.  Wine  and  spirituous  liquors 
were  disagreeable  to  them  ;  no  food  seem- 
ed so  palatable  as  fish,  rice  and  sugar.  In 
a  few  weeks,  having  recovered  strength, 
and  become  fat  from  the  more  than  half- 
famished  state  in  which  they  were  brought 
on  board,  they  began  to  think  cOtjfinement 
irksome,  and  longed  to  regain  their  native 
freedom.  In  the  middle  of  the  night,  when 
all  but  the  watchmen  v7ere  asleep,  they 
passed  in  silence  through  the  captain's  ca- 
bin, jumped  out  of  the  stern  windows  into 
the  sea,  and  swam  to  an  island  half  a  mile 
distant,where  it  was  in  vain  to  pursue  them, 
had  there  been  any  such  intention  ;  but  the 
object  was  to  retain  them  by  kindness,  not 
by  compulsion,  an   attempt  that  has  failed 

lambique,  had  been  cast  on  these  shores,  and  that- the 
present  Andamaners  are  the  descendants  of  such  as  es- 
caped drowning.  This  conjecture  is  proved  to  be  er- 
roneoos,  from  the  account  given  by  the  two  Mahomeiati 
travellers,  and  long  attention  to  ihe  laavigation  of  those 
seas  by  Euiopeans. 

The  Arabians,  however,  who  sailed  on  the  Indian  o- 
cean  so  early  as  the  7th  century,  who  not  only  explored 
thecmtlneni  cf  India  as  far  as  the  Chinese  sea,  butlike- 
ivise  jained  a  kiowledgeof  most  of  the  eastern  islands, 
mi;ht,  by  an  accident  similar  to  that  which  has 
been  asciibed  10  the  Portuguese  vessel,  have  peopled 
Andaman  v.iih  its  present  negro  race.  It  deserves 
lematk,  that  on  the  continent  of  India,  extra  Gangem 
figures  of  Boodhi  or  Budhoo,  the  Gaudmaof  the  Birmans 
and  Siamese,  ate  often  seen  with  the  characteristic  Lair 
and  featiucs  of  the  negro. 
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on  pvpr)'  trial.  Hunger  may  (and  these  in- 
sti.ncc!  aie  rare)  induce  ibem  to  put  theiu- 
selves  intoihe  power  of  slraiiger< ;  but  the 
moment  want  15  sitisCed,  nothing  short  of 
coercion  can  prevent  lli  ni  from  returning 
to  a  vvsy  of  life  more  coiig-nial  to  their  sa- 
vage nature. 

The  few  implements  the)'  used,  were  of 
(he  rudest  texture;  a  bow  from  four  to 
five  feel  long,  the  siring  made  of  the  fibre 
of  a  free,  or  a  slip  of  bamboo,  with  arrows 
ofrcod,  headed  with  fish  bone,  or  wood 
liardsrcd  in  the  fire,  is  their  principal 
weapon.  Besides  this,  they  carry  a  spear 
ofheavy  wood  s'larply  pointed,  and  a  shield 
made  of  bark,  to  defend  tiiemselves  from 
the  assaults  of  their  enemies;  for  even 
(Ivose  poor  wretches  have  rights  to  assert, 
:i:id  dignities  to  maintain.  Necessity  has 
taught  them  an  expert  management  of 
of  their  arms,  on  which  they  rely  for  sub- 
sistence; happily  for  them,  their  numerous 
creeks  abound  with  fish,  which  tliey  shoot 
r.nd  speir  with  surprising  dexterity.  They 
are  said  also  to  use  a  small  hand  net,  made 
of  the  filaments  of  bark;  the  fish,  when 
taught,  are  putinto  a  wicker  basket,  which 
they  carry  on  their  backs  ;  having  kindled 
a  fire,  thev  .throw  the  food  on  the  coals, 
and  devour  it  half  broiled. 

A  few  diminutive  swine  are  to  be  found 
in  the  shirts  of  the  forests,  and  among  the 
mangrove,  thickets  in  the  low  grounds : 
but  these  are  very  scarce,  and  are  proba- 
bly tlie  progeny  of  a  stock  left  by  former 
navigators.  When  a  native  has  the  good 
fortune  to  slay  one,  he  carefully  preserves 
the  skull  and  teelli  to  ornament  his  hut. 
They  cross  tiie  bays,  and  go  to  fish  either 
in  canoes  formed  of  a  lioUow  tree,  or  on 
r?ftsof  bambr.j,  which  they  direct  by  pad- 
cles.  Their  habitations  display  little  more 
JDg.'nuity  than  the  dens  of  wild  beasts ; 
four  sticks  stuck  in  the  ground,  are  bound 
together  at  the  top,  and  fastened  trans- 
versely by  others,  to  which  branches  of 
of  trees  are  suspended;  an  opening  is  left 
on  one  side,  just  large  enough  to  admit  of 
entrance  ;  leaves  compose  their  bed.  3e- 
ing  incommoded  by  insects,  their  first  oc- 
cupation in  the  morning  is  to  plaster  their 
bodies  all  over  with  mud,  which,  harden- 
intr  in  the  sun,  forms  an  impenetrable  ar- 
mour; they  paint  tlieir  woolly  heads  with 
led  ochre  and  water — thus  completely 
dressed,  a  more  hideous  appearance  is  not 
to  be  found  in  human  torm. 

Sentiment— The  opulent  and  the  gny 
hear  the  cries  of  misery  around  thenl"  with 
the  same  indifference  that  one  liears  the 
tempest  grumble  when  sheltered  from  its 
fu  17. 


FOR    THE   PHILADELPHIA    PiEPOSlTORY, 

MR.    HOCAN, 

Thf fdhiinng  is   the  KIT  to  lie  "  -vtrse  from  EcclcsiaS- 
lus,"  iy yiiur corrriponilent  LiHovisricas. 

aueolrmnst 
uaoerlnmts 
The  verse  reads  thus: 
Wisdom  is   good  with    an    inheritance, 
and   by   it   there   is  profit  to  them  that  see 
the   sun;   for  wis  lom  is  a  defence  and  mo- 
ney is    a   defence,  but   the   excellency   of 
kno\yledge    is   that  wisdom  giveth    life  to 
them  that  have  it.  S.  N. 


HILARITY. 

Fiieni,  bmsh  Dupondency's  i'l  boi'ng  gloom; 
If  too  much  in.-lulg'd,   it  iviJ/  point  to  the  tomb  : 
What  tietivn  ieUolL'S you, -with  thankfuUi-ss  use  ; 
To  enjoy  is  obedience — a  crime  refuse, 

A  STORY  OF  AN'CIENT  TIMES. 

Brantome ,  a  respectable  French  author, 
relates  that  in  the  reign  of  Francis  I.  a 
young  lady  who  had  a  \'ery  talkative  lover, 
laid  her  commands  upon  him,  to  observe 
an  absolute  silence  for  an  unlimited  time. 
The  lover  obeyed  the  order  for  two  years, 
during  which  space  it  was  thought,  that, 
by  some  accident  or  other,  he  had  lost  the 
use  of  his  speech.  He  happened  one  day 
to  be  at  an  assembly,  where  he  met  his 
mistriss,  who  was  not  known  as  such,  love 
in  those  days  being  conducted  in  a  more 
mysterious  manner  than  at  present.  The  la- 
dv  boasted  that  she  would  cure  hira  instant- 
ly, and  did  it  with  the  single  word.  Speak — 
What  more  could  the  Pythagorean  pliloso- 
phy  have  done  with  all  its  parade  and  boast- 
ing ?Js  there  a  lady  now  that  could  depend 
upon  so  exact  an  obedience  for  a  single  day.'' 

LORD     CHESTERFIELD. 

,  When  he  was  very  young.  Lord  Gal- 
wav,  who  was  a  man  of  uncommon  pene- 
tration and  merit,  and  who  often  visited 
the  Marchioness  of  Halifax,  observing  in 
him  a  strong  inclination  for  a  political  life, 
but  at  the  same  time  an  unconquerable 
taste  for  pleasure,  with  some  tincture  of  la- 
ziness, gave  him  the  following  advice:  — 
"  If  you  intend  to  be  a  man  of  business, 
you  must  bean  early  riser.  In  the  distin- 
guished posts  your  parts,  rank  and  fortune 
will  entitle  you  to  fill,  you  will  be  liable 
to  have  visitors  at  every  hour  of  the  day  ; 
and  unless  you  will  rise  constantly  at  an 
early  hour,  you  will  never  have  pny  leis- 


ure to  yourself."  This  admonition,  deliv- 
ered in  the  most  obliging  manner,  made  a 
considerable  impression  upon  the  mind  of 
our  young  man  ;  who  ever  after  observed 
that  excellent  rule,  even  when  he  went  to 
bed  late,  and  was  already  advanced  in 
years. 

ALEXANDER    AND    APELLES. 

Alexander  tlie  Great  coming  into  Apel- 
les'sshop,  and  speaking  improperly  of  some 
pictures  that  were  there  exposed  to  view, 
Apeiles  told  him  frankly,  "  Sir,  as  long  as 
you  did  not  talk  about  our  art,  everyone 
here  had  an  admiration  and  respect  for  your 
majesty  ;  but  as  soon  as  you  pretended  to- 
judge  of  our  works,  ray  very  'prentices, 
who  grind  roy  colours,  could  not  forbear 
laughing. 

THE     CALM    CLERGYMAN. 

A  Prussian  Clergyman  applied  to  the 
King  of  Prussia  for  his  permission  to  preach 
.in  his  chapel,  and  to  honour  him  by  his 
presence.  His  majesty  thought  it  presump- 
tuous for  a  country  clergyman  to  ask  such 
a  favour,  but  nevertheless  granted  his  re- 
quest, and  told  him  he  would  give.him-a 
test  to  preach  on,  and  that  he  should  preach, 
on  the  Sunday  following,  when  he  would 
be  there  to  hear  him.  The  clergyman  wait- 
ed with  anxiety  from  day  to  day  for  the 
text,  as  he  wished  to  have  it  in  time,  that 
he  might  make  a  fine  sermon  of  it;  but 
Sunday  morning  came,  and  no  text :  he, 
however,  went  into  the  pulpit  with  an  in- 
tention to  preach  one  of  his  old  sermons, 
thinking  the  king  had  forgot  to  send  him  a 
text.  Tlie  king  came  to  chapel  soon  after, 
and  sent  the  clergyman  a  letter,  which  he 
opened  and  read  ;  the  contents  were — • 
"The  inclosed  is  your  text;  you  will  preach  ..; 
immediately."  He  opened  the  bit  of  pa-  [' 
per  that  was  inclosed,  when,   to  his  great  j 

astonishment,   he   found  it  quite  a  blank  :  i 

he  looked  at  the  other  side,  it  was  blank 
(here  too  :  he  held  it  out  for  the  audience 
to  look  at,  and  said,  "  Here  is  nothing," 
and  then  turning  it,  "and  there  nothing  ; 
and  of  rii'tliuig  God  created  heaven  and 
earth  :"  then  quoted  a  verse  in  the  1  st  chap- 
ter of  Genesis,  to  preach  a  sermon  on  it 
extempore.  The  king  was  so  delighted  at 
the  great  presence  of  mind  the  clergy- 
man had  shewn,  that  he  made  him  his  al- 
moner. 


T/ie  Subscribers  to  the  Philadelphia  Repositc/y 
are  Tesp,:CtftiHy  injurnieil,  that  tlieir  1  &th 
pat/ment  of  25  ceitti ,  will  be  collected  en  Sa- 
tiirdsj/  next  btj  the  Curriers. 
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fOU    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    XV. 

ON  EQUAMMITY. 

My  drar  Philatticr,  in  each  state, 
MU<t  all  tht  tiijf-rerti  turm  of  F.itt, 
Perurve  an  equal  mind. — " 

GREAT  is  that  noble  energy  of  minrl. 
Which  tempers  rude   Adversity's  rough 

storms, 
Resists  Prosperity's  ensnaring  charms. 

And  makes  the  soul  to  all  events  resigned. 

Bfest  EQUANIMITY  !  'Tis  Thou  alone 
That  giv'st  to  human  life  it  truest  sweets  ; 
Whether  in    bustling   crowds,  or  calm 
retreats — 

In  the  mean  cot,  or  on  the  gorgeous  throne. 

Possest  of  Thee,  I  view  each  varied  scene 
A^  but  the  empy  bubble  of  an  hour  : 
Careless  alike  of    Fortune's    shine,    or 
low'r. 

Upborne  by  Thee,  I  pass  to  climes  serene. 

Whilst  Thou,  with  Truth  and  Virtue,  art 

my  guide, 
I'll  o'er  Life's  stormy  ocean  safety  glide. 

AMYNTOR. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JANUiVRY  I'i,  1802. 

ANSWERS      TO     TWO     ENIGMAS      IN      THE 
L  A  ST     NUMBER. 


WHEN  spring  and  Flora  mutual  reign. 
The  Farmer  tills  his  ground; 

The //(7 — rrow  hides  his  scatter'd  grain, - 
No  riot — s  there  are  found. 

He  needs  no  Harp  to  soothe  his  strife  ; 

And  when  on  er — rand  bent, 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  his  wife. 

His  lingering  will  prevent. 


Amongst  the  knots  that  mankind  tie. 
Is  Mar — riage 'lis  a  liglU  one ; 

And  the  sixth  vowel  must  be  y ; 
I'm  sure  I've  hit  the  right  one. 

See,  high  in  office,  JSwrr  appears ; 

The  oti- — 1  then  claiVns  attention  ; 
^!ie  's — quire  comes  last,  whose  watchful 
fears — 
But  hold — no  more  we'll  mention. 

W.  X. 


ORIGINAL    CHARADES. 

CHARADE  I. 
^^y  Jirst  to  every  taste  must  pleasing  be; 
My  second  is  the  fount  ot  life  and  glee  : 
My  iclwlc,  if  faithful,  is  to  me  more  dear 
Than  all  the  blessings  of  the  circling  year  ; 
For,  in   it,  every  tho't  and' wish  combines, 
And  Love,    with   Innocence   and  Beauty, 
shines. 

CHARADE  II. 
MyTfrj-^iscall'd  the  soother  of  Man's  woes, 
Soft'ner  of  life,  and  balm  of  his  repose; 
My  second  bears  him  on  the  pathless  deep 
Secure  from  tempests,  waking  or  asleep: 
JMy  a'/!o/e',  when  true,    contains   more  real 

worth. 
Than  all  the  glitt'ring  treasures  of  the  earth. 

NEW  ENIGMATICAL  LIST 

OF     HANDSOME     YOUNG     LADIES     OF 
PHILADELPHIA. 

\.  The  evening  star,  changing  the 
fourth  letter  for  the  first  letter  of  that 
which  is  the  foundation  of  the  Christian 
Religion,  (for  the  lady's  Christian  name); 
the  numerals  for  one  thousand  one  hundred, 
ao.d  that  wJiich  is  pure,  chaste,  unsullied, 
innocent,  guiltless,  elegant,  neat. 

2.  Three  eighths  of  the  first  institution 
of  heaven,  three  fifths  of  the  remainder,  o- 
mitting  the  first  letter,  (for  the  lady's  Chris- 
tian name)  ;  two  sevenths  of  herself,  and 
the  two  last  letters  of  her  title. 

3.  Half  of  a  famous  warlike  people  of 
Arabia,  adding  the  first  letter  of  what  ne- 
ver deserts  the  afflicted  or  distressed,  (for 
the  lady's  Christian  name)  ;  to  practise  an 
amusement  the  most  destructive  of  moral- 
ity. 

(The  List  to  be  Cotilititicd.) 

Dreadful  Effects  of  Intoxication  ! 
A  Melancholy  affair  took  place  in  a  house 
in  Sixth-street,  near  South-street,  on  Mon- 
day last,  about  4  o'clock — In  a  scuffle  be- 
tween a  man  and  his  wife,  an  infant  child 
was  thrown  down  on  the  floor,  and  the 
fatherunfortunatelysethisfoot  on  its  breast, 
which  was  the  means  of  its  immediate 
death.  The  quarrel  appears  to  have  been 
the  fruits  of  intoxication. 

The  same  morning  a  man  was  found 
dead  in  his  room,  a  few  doors  below  South- 
street,  in  Third-street.  This  was  also  the 
eft'ect  of  liquor,  as  he  had  been  long  in 
the  habit  of  inebriety.  He  was  found  ly- 
ing across  two  chairs,  and  the  remains  ofa 
bottle  ofrura  standing  under  one  of  Ihcra. 


Marriages. 

Ye  sincktrnfcr  hor.ors,  ar.d  Ixardtn  cf  health. 
Ye  sportive  and  sprightly,  •wiiiycuih  srJ  -with  Icj.:  'i. 
Pray,  trip  it  to  tiYHlf,  and  /t-   knger  tarry  ;  • 
You  II  neerget,  nor  erjry,  any  Hi  as  tdlyou  marry  : 
And  only  refect,  if  you  do  not  soon  go. 
That  tiihen  you'd  say  fcs.yoit'llfind  others  say  xa. 
JMYinac. 

MARRIED. ...In  this  Ciiy  ...On  the? 
21st  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Philip  Milledolai, 
Mr.  Thomas  Pickands  to  Miss  Rebecca 
Jones. 

AtBrookfield,  (Mass.)  Mr.  Cal- 
vin Gilbert,  aged  17,  to  Miss  Theodocia 
Barret,  of  1  l-l 

Deaths. 

Heiv  oft  Death 's  solemn  knil!  alarms  our  ear  I 
How  many  friends,  on  all  sides,  disappear  > 
Snatch  d  from  earth  s  pleasures  to  the  rueful  tomb, 
MtniUss,  perhaps,  of  their  eternal  home  ; 
jiLKlGutY  BiingI  'erefrom  time  "wefiy, 
'Teach  us  Life's  greatest  lesson...  .Hoir  TO  DIM. 

JX  YStOB. 

DIED. ...In  this  City.. ..On  the  Itthinst. 
in  the  75th  year  ofhis  age,  John  Jenning.s, 
Esq.  one  of  the  Aldermen  for  the  city  of 
Philadelphia,  after  a  short,  but  very  pain-* 
ful  illness. ...On  the  17th  inst.  Mr.  John 
Herst,  aged  90  years. 

In  England,   O'Brien,    the   Irish 

giant;   he  was  8  fe?t  6  inches  in  height. 

At  New  York,  on  the  ISth   inst. 

Mrs.  Ann  Crookes,  the  worthy  and  affec- 
tionate wife  of  Mr.  John  Crookes,  Editor 
of  the  Mercantile  Advertiser. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

That  ••  Milos  Sonnet"  was  wriuen  on  a  " Summer's 
Morning"  ttie  cliior  i^now  ready  lo  acknowledge, 
because  Milo  lias  so  informed  li  m  ;  an^  for  the  same 
reason  he  is  also  saiisEed  that  it  is  original — But  that 
this  information  was  necessary  in  order  to  obviate 
the  suspicions  entertained,  Milo  himself  must  allow. 
However,  as  every  thing  is  beautiful  in  its  seaon,  the 
sonnet  shiU  appear  at  a  proper  lime. 

■'  Carlos,"— '•  Philemon," — "  Philamtr,"  &c.  will  ap- 
pear next  weelc.       • 

The  interesting  little  poem  on  the  death  ofa  young 
girl  who  died  in  the  Bettering-house,  which  appears 
in  the  last  page  of  the  present  No.-  our  readers  will 
perceive  to  be  the  produciiDu  of  a  Mrs.  M-Allister— 
This  lady,  we  are  informed,  is  eighty  si.,:  years  of 
ageJatid  yei,  even  at  this  advanced  i  eriod,  frequent- 
ly amuses  heiself,  and  gratifies  her  friends,  by  simi- 
liar  efl'Lisions.  This  is  certainly  a  phenomenon  in 
the  female  character — .Such  harmony  of  numbers 
accomnanied  wlin  so  much  sensibility  at  a  period  of 
life  when  the  passions  are  supiosed  in  a  great  mea. 
sure  10  be  decayed,  and  the  finer  feelings  of  ihe  heart 
aie  dried  up  almost  to  their  source,  is  extraordinary 

indeed We  need   scaiceiy  hint,  that   her  fuiuie 

corresp'indence  would  be  highly  accep;abfe. 

"  Ptnkum,"  (not  Peter)  is  entire!/  misialien  in  his  con- 
jecture. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES- 

tbe  foUoiving  U  the  pioiuLlion  of  a  Mrs,  M-Aiimfn. 
composed  impyo'^l*^^^  (^"<i  'without  t-evision  ,-  it  has  ma- 
ny 6ealUies,  and  ij  any  defects,  thcj  iviil  be  overlooked 
from  tie  advanced  age  oj  the  el.,  or,  -whose  principal 
so/ace  IS  in  inch  occasional  ejfasiais  ofpoesj. 


IFUL,    BtIT 


I.N    THE    r.ETTtKl^C-HnLEE.    JULV,    l3c 

AH  hajj'ess  iiiiid  !  Iier  toi  how  haid  ! 

A  th  Id  13  toirow  Loin, 
In  nifjiry  an  orphan  is;! 
To  p::imry  and  scorn. 
Her  carlv  years  in  sefiiuHe, 
Coiiiign'd  loioi'  and  pn-,; 
And  oit  (lie  heavy  ,aik  subilu'd 
Kc  weak  and  slender  fiaine. 
By  nam  e(  elicaiely  fo  m'd ; 
An  e;sy  shape  .^nd  mein  : 
A  smilinj  as;j  ci,  ever  |ilea  'd, 

Be  poke  a  m.nd  se.etie. 
Endow'd  vviih  native  innorence, 

A  kind  and  lender  hearc, 
She  felt  the  sorrows  of  her  friend;. 

And  ever  bore  a  pan. 
EL:t  ^li !    those  gifts  of  nature  lest, 

No  friendly  aid  so  kiird 
To  f  uide  her  youthful  s;eps  aright. 

Or  C'.-Iti  ate  her  mind. 
As  years  eaps'd,  gay  freedom  sinil'd, 

And  fancy'il  ple.^sures  roe  ; 
But  ;;dvere  fo  tune  siill  puisu'd — 

la  vain  sire  south'  repose 
Then,  s.mplv  clad  with  innocence, 

She  left  her  noli'-e  home. 
And  unpr.itecied,  unsusiain'd, 

A  ilranjer,  and  aio;ie, 
She  wanrer'd  then  from  place  to  place, 

Nor  found  a  settl'd  rest  ; 
Hard  labour  earn'd  her  dsily  b'ead. 

With  sickness  oft  uistress'd. 
'Twas  then  the      -e  bejan    o  fade 

1  hit  once  bUiom'  I  on  her  cheek, 
A  deadly  lale  usurp'd  its  place, 
Her  tenner  fiatne  was  weak. 
At  leng'h  a  prospect  came  in  view, 

\  settlem;-ii  for  life  ;  — 
A  son  of  Nep'  s»'d  her  hand, 

And  she  berams  liis  w;fe. 
But  soon  he  left  hi^  helpless  charge, 

To  cross  the  azure  main  ; 
Kor  !;ave  her  aught  for  her  support 

Till  his  rctu'.  u  again. 
Th  !s  left  alone,  she  souilrj  a  friend 

She  Ions;  bef.ire  had  known, 
■ti/hD  k'l'idli  bide  i.cr  welcome  there 

To  iriake  her  house  !rer  home, 
rive  mrt'Ulis  sh:  lanjuisr.M  on  her  bed 

In  agoi'lizin/,  pain, 
Had  eVry  kind  atieition  paid — 

Nor  was  it  cju.ie  iii  vain, 
lach  .r.otn  a  skilful  surgeon  cams. 

By  riumai  e  pitymov'd. 
Whose  I.  nder  hand,  and  h  aling  ail, 

Hei  ch  ef  complai.i,  reraiv'd. 
H.5  kind  aiicnrfai  ce  eVry  day 
Ker  iauj^uid  spirits,  rheer'd. 
For  her    eiurning  htal;h,'twas  thought 

A  prospect  now  a,.pear'd. 
But  oh'   ilie  sequel  ro  relate, 

Must  wound  ihe  lisfning  ear, 
.'Vnd  ev'.ry  ie>  dereye  let  tail 
A  sympathetic  tear, 
om  ir     d  i  "0  bs  her  frie  id, 
Hei  diil/  visit!  paid, 


And  under  friendship's  sacred  veil 

her  innocence  misled. 
With  flattcr'ng  words  a  id  promises 

How  well  she' I  be  snppli'd. 
If  she  would  come  an  I  sia-,  with  her— 

Nor  would  she  be  ceni'd. 
1  he  yieldine  victim  soon  compli'd  ; 

(She'd  liv'ri  wuh  her  before) 
Forsook  the  checiful  fi'C  sioe, 

And  saw  her  friCiid  1,0  more. 
And  when  w.rh  n  th'  unhallow'd walls 

Of  that  impeuousd   me, 
Hernea.es-  friends  firOid  the  place 

To  wh"m  she  m'.ght  complain. 
A  trav'lin^  docior  rhen  was  call'd, 

l-:e  pi  -ra  s'd  presen:  a'd  ; 
With  stores  of  med'c.ne  misanpli'd. 

His  jndgnieiit  he  Jisplay'd. 
Increasing    lines?  rack'd  her  fiame, 

With  ail  his  -kill  and  care  ; 
Her  s'lcnglh  was  gone,  her  spirits  br  ike, 

And  sinkiirg  in  despair. 
The  woman  then  began  her  rounds 

I'or  charity  to  crave  ; 
For  a  poor  object  at  her  house 

The  gen'rous  public  gave. 
The  unfeeling  creature  then  declar'd. 

With  her  she  should  not  !tay. 
And  to  the  mansion  of  t  lie  poor 

Quick  hurii'd  her  away. 
There,  on  a  wreiche  I  bed  of  straw, 

Her  lender  limbs  were  bid, 
Withoui  a  friend  to  soothe  her  grief, 

Or  lend  her  any  aid. 
A  fLW  saj  days,  a  d  painful  nights, 
She  drew  her  lab'ring  breath,  — 
At  length  her  spirit  wing'd  its  Hight, 
And  nature  sunk  in  death. 
*********** 
Adieu  !   dear  shade,   thv  race  was  siiort, 

1  ny  sorrows  now  ai  e  pass'd  ; 
Thou" It  gone  to  taste  tlie  sweets  of  rest, 

That  wi.l  for  ever  last. 
Let  others  channt  the  rich  and  sreat. 

And  count  their  vi-tues  o'er*, 
Be'i  mine  to  paint  Ihe  wietcheu  state 
Of  the  atflicieJ  pojr. 

SIMON  TH£  PAUPER. 

(Co,.cluded  from  our  last.) 

From  yon  noble  mansion,  round  more  than  a  mile, 

i  he  Lodge  bell  :  lo  dinner  u  cjils. 
Let  no  retrospection  thv  fancy  be;uile, 
I'ho'  none  .k  as  more  wei'.fiae  t'na  i  simon  ere  while. 

To  a  dinnei  within  those  hri;h  wal,s. 
The  sheep  mo-e  tofcther,  no  shelter  is  near, 

I'he  1-ipwing  screams  wild  in  aff.ight. 
Quick  marches  the  gander,  tho.tcese  in  his  rear, 
The  clouds  now  all  terribly  sable  appear, 

As  portending  the  com;ng-of  mght 
•Twas  only  yet  noon  tide  -,  his  faggots  but  few, 

1  h.  coarse-welcome  home  ^^'as  his  mead. 
Thy  d  ji.e  as  much  work  as  an  old  mai.  cou'd  do, 
He  must  fi.i  his  idleness  go,  he  well  knew, 

111  the  dirk  with.ut  suppei  to  bed. 
He  lurn'd  to  lo.-k  round,  for  he  heard  a  wh^p  crack 

In  uii  s  n  harsh  w  ih  th-  wind,  , 

Ke  saw  a  large  ho'ie  a  k  a  ma  i  on  his  back, 
Wiosirokd  Ihe  sice    ntck    with  a  "  softly  Big  Jack,' 
But  cid  Simon  the  faggot  m..st  bind. 

The  P-or's  Oveiseer  thus  spake,  frr  'twas  he, 
"  How  now.  Ma  ler  Simon  r"  ihcr.  cea  d 

fill  head  was  uncover'd,  a  id  Leni  was  the  knee  ; 

For  such  marks  ol  hcma,^e  paid  duly  must  be, 
Tho'  the  violent  tempest  incicas'd. 

With  arroganse  swell'd  was  i  his  Otticer  proud, 
A  doubt  it  iiis  icueii  ue  knew ; 


But  wonderful  shrewd  by  the  neighbours  illow'd. 
At  vestry  he  held  his  head  h.gh  in  the  crowd, 

Betttr  vers'd  in  the  rates  were  but  few. 
This  great  man  had  ihrea'en'd,  hiswoids  let's  repeat— 

"  The  poim  let  the  paish  decide, 
"  In  suite  ol  -  he  vestry,  the  lord,  and  his  leet, 
■'  led  full  stack  o'lur^e  in,  la.ge  oven  mu  I  heat, 

•■  And  tliese  same  shall  the  paupers  piovice." 
Of  sil"'nce  an  inierval  menac'd  the  roa  ■, 

I  hat  ersi  srem'd  to  murmur  and  creep, 
B:,i  now  like  the  siun  where  broad  caia.acts  pour, 
Ol  while  hilliw,  tearing  huge  s-ones  down  the  shore, 

It's  rattling  !   long,  dieadful,  and  deep! 
Our  oiiicer  sh'  dder'd,  tho'  keen  the  chill  blast, 

It  niii|i'd  not  the  stem  oi  hs  pride, 
Askance  eye  of  pity  relunanilv  cast, 
"  >teph  me  10  ra/  ho.ise  till  ih-s  b.ist'e  is  past :" 
'  Sir,  I  t'nank  you  *  old  bimon  replied. 

The  thunder  roli'd  awful  loud  voUy'ng  peals ! 

Whiout  in  such  weather  wou'd  stay? 
Heme  faces  Jac,  s  nose,  and  nissi'ie  ihe  spur  feel^, 
Slii.g-irri  he  sets  forward,  and,  close  at  his  heels, 

f  oor  old  Simon  to  follow  him  may. 

PART     THIRD. 

.";afe  'nous'd,  now  imagine  this  even  match'd  pair. 

Our  ottiCir  greai,  and — poor  man  -, 
■J  lie  li  St  sits  at  ease  m  his  large  elbow  chair, 
High  blazes  the  faggot,  dry  deaths  they  prepare, 

1  he  good  disli,  and  tlie  cherishing  can. 

Eul  chearless  the  out-house  where  Simou  is  shewn, 

His  garments  may  dry  en  his  1  ack; 
And  whilst  .or  the  small  beer  ma.d  Mary  is  gone. 
Before  hini,  sans  napkin,  a  culd  mutton  bone 

She  hdU  placd  for  his  hun^ei's  auaci;. 

The  parlour  door's  open,  for  Simon  must  hear 

The  ioutl  conversation — rehn'd. 
The  topic  is  Charity,  arjuraeut  clear. 
Both  provd  and  lamented,  that  things  were  so  dear, 

And  their  heat  is  so  humanely  inclin'd. 

An  old  clown  stumps  sturdily 'cross  the  I'l'd  nr,or. 

Well  clad,  but  rude,  noisy  and  rough  ; 
In  passin^  he  star'd — "  Eli!  why  isn't  it  sure? 
"  Old  Master  !  so  all-broken  down,  and  so  poor ! 

"  1  hou  wast  inrce  a  most  light  bit  o'  stuff." 

Tbis  guesi  for  lire  parlour,  to  dinner  he  came 

1  hat  smok'd  on  ihe  othctr's  boa  d, 
1  he  father  he  was  o   our  orfiter's  uame. 
Who  once  was  old  Siaion  ?  Say,  Koriune,  wiih  shame! 

Ihis  ungrateful  boor's  kind  honcur'd  lord. 


bl 


oaied  with  drink  and  repletion  of  cheer, 

Simon  reme'.nber'u  ti.e  face, 

i   Koberi,    my  coachman  I"  down    fell  the  salt 


The  str  .ke  pieic'd  I  is  heart  with  reflection  seveie, 
md  he  hastily  quiited  the  place. 

1  he  n  ght  yyas  pitch  r.aik.  and  the  waicrs  weie  out, 

He  walkd  fasi  irvoning  along, 
His  Kiind  was  a  chaos  tf  tumult  and  doubt, 
•\cros5  Ihe  wide  waste  lay  his  sonowful  nut. 

And  of  two  loatls,  was  i  hu  en  the  wrong, 

Th  ee  days  and  three  nights  ere  the  body  was  found, 

n  Sfaiching  v:as  spent  little  care; 
'Twas  said  in  the  vil'a,e  poorSimon  was  drown'd. 
To  lav  him  in  earth,  tho'  the  jrarish  was  bound, 

Yet  'lis  only   he  Kobin  knows  whele. 
Tho'  public  munificence,  am  le  as  just, 

A  noble  pro'is    n  naihmade     •      ' 
Fo   hi.man  disin  <ses  wh>  >  esied  ifhe'irust, 
Wiih  ■  enal  and  ignoia  it  basei  ess  accurst. 
Thai  will  I  urn  its  bless  d  chaige  loa  trade. 

Towol'  csis  ihe  sheep  as  an  help  craving  ward, 

Byihe  Go  I  cf  all  rae  i  ties  con  si^u't'  ! 
Of  iiisti  uit  s  godl  ke  1  he  ,jurpose  is  marr'd, 
Commiitiig  to  brines,  for   -rotection  and  guard, 

'ilie  old,  helpless,  and  weak  of  our  toai. 
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A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 
CHAP.     XVIII. 

.ftrchys  behaviour  in  the  maid's  room Mn.  Paiclet 

",  rousedfrom  her  trance. — What  system  of  Dr.  Hunter's 
]}'■     she  had  pursued.  —  Her  intended  experiment  on  the 
ccek. —  Barclay  introduced. — Uer   conduct  on  the  oc- 
casion.— The  library. — The  adz'ar.tage  derived  from 
'  Being  remen-ed far  jrom   the  earth. — She  discovers  in 
Barclay  the  eccentricities  of  genius. 

J.MAGINE,  now  llie  singular  scene 
the  cook's  bed-cl'.aniber  exhibited  at  the 
present  moment.  The  cook  ])rostrate,  our 
hero  iiolding  her  hand  in  his,  but  standing 
like  a  statue,  unconscious  of  what  he  did, 
Mrs.  Paw  let  sealed  on  the  maid's  box,  at 
the  further  end  of  tiie  room,  leaning  upon 
her  finger  and  thumb,  in  a  state  of  perfect 
abstraction,  and   Mr.  Paw  let  in  his  black 

,  velvet  cap,  by  the  side  of  Barclav,  waiting 
anxiously  to  hear  his  opinion  of  the  poor 
woman,  after  feeling  her  ]Hil^e  (as  he  con- 
ceived) for  such  a  length  of  time.  Ajiid- 
den  groan  of  his  patient,  however,  "brought 
him  to  his  recollection.  He  let  her  hand 
ViA\,  and  sunk,  almost  senseless,  into  a 
chair  that  stood  near  him.  Joy  and  sorrow 
took  possession    of  his  niirtd,  alternately. 

.  Joy,  even  to  ecstacy,  at  meeting  with  tiic 
object  of  his  heart's  fondest  dotage,  first 
prevailed,  and  fdled  him  with  delicious 
tJioughts  of  ceaseless  liap])iness  ;  then,  sor- 
row, bordering  on  despair,  to  find  her  ho 
loved  plighted  to  his  friend,  seized  on  him 
with  irresistible  power,  and  banishing  ev- 
ery joy  from  his  breast,  pi  ssessed  it  with 
the  most  afflicting  anguish.      Siih  would 


these  contending  passions  give  way  to  each 
other.  Now  his  love  predominated,  and  he 
was  all  darkness  and  despair.  In  this  conflict 
he  was  lorn  and  di<;tracted,  till,  looking  up, 
with  tears  starting  from  his  eyes,and  behold- 
ing iVIr.  Pawlet  standing  affectionately  over 
him,  he  made  an  eflort  to  recover  his  sere- 
nity, and  to  conduct  himself  without  sus- 
picion. He  was  here  very  much  assisted 
by  the  parson,  who,  in  the  goodness  of 
his  heart,  ascribing  every  thing  to  the  best 
and  most  virtuous  motive,  exclaimed,  on 
observing  the  tears  trembling  in  his  eyes, 
"Bless  my  heart,  what  a  tender  creature! 
— Na)',  Mr.  Temple,  now  don't  let  the 
safferingofthe  poor  maid  affect  you  so. — 
Here,"  continued  he,  "  here  comes  the 
warm  water;  I  hope,  and  dare  say  it  will 
soon  make  her  better." 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words,  Barclay's 
whole  frame  shook  with  an  Indescribable 
sensation,  and  he,  for  the  first  time,  raised 
his  eyes  to  gaze  on  one  dearer  to  him  far 
than  peace  to  misery,  or  liberty  to  slaves, 
with  fear  and  trembling.  Penelope,  liow- 
ever,  had,  for  private  reasons,  declined 
the  task  she  h.ad  apparently  retired  toper- 
form,  and  sent  her  maid  instead.  That 
circumstance,  added  to  the  attenliun  drawn 
from  Barclay,  by  th-  care  employed  in  ad- 
ministering the  water  to  the  servant,  prov- 
ed a  very  seasonable  relief  to  him.  This 
Sangrado  reniedy  produced  the  desired  ef- 
fect, leaving  the  cook  in  a  weak,  but  no 
longer  in  a  tiangerous  state.  Mr.  Pawlet 
applauded  and  thanhf^d  our  hero  in  the 
warmest  manner,  for  iheefiicacious  recipe 
he  had  prescribed,  as  well  as  lor  the  len- 
der feeling  which,  he  imagined,  he  had 
shown  for  the  invalid. — In  the  great  satis- 
faction he  felt,  he  could  not  help  going  to 
Mrs.  Pawlot,  and  sealing  himself  by  hei- 
on  the  box,  he  took  hold  of  her  hand,  an^; 
said,  in  the  kirjdest  tone,  "  Vv'ell,  my  dear^ 


this  had  nearly  proved  a  very  unfortunate 
affair,  but,  now,  every  thing  is  safe,  and 
we'll  think  no  more  about  it." 

"  No,  no  1"  cried  she,  as  if  just  having 
finished  tlie  investigation  of  some  profound 
disquisition,  "I  shall  think  no  more  about 
It  !  De  Rossi  is  wrong,  and  Keniiicott 
IS  right. — ^\  hat  signify  so  many  various 
readings  of  the  Hebrew  text?  If  we  have 
the  best,  that  is  sufficient.  And,  as  to  the 
Samaritan  Penlaleuch,  and  the  old  Syrian 

version,  I  shall  print  them  in " 

My  dear,"  interrupted  the  parson, 
"  you  misunderstand  me,  I  was  alluding  to 
the  cook  you  physicked  this  morning." 

Well,"  said  she,  cooly,  "  is  she 
dead  ?" 

"  No,  God  forbid!"  he  replied,  "bat — " 
"  Bu  ,"  added  she,  "  if  she  had,  it 
would  have  been  nothing  to  me,  for,  meta- 
physically, or  ontologically  speaking,  I 
sliould  have  be;en  only  causa  per  accidenUm, 
not  causa  per  se." 

Well,  well,"  continued    the  parson, 
it  is  all  over  now.     We  have  saved  her 
life,  and  there's  an  end  of  it." 

He  now  proceeded  to  inform  her  of  the 
maid's  illness,  and  wl.at  they  had  done  to 
comfort  her. 

"  Fools,  and  idiots,"  she  exclaimed; 
will  you  always  thwart  me  thus,  in  all 
niy  efforts  to  benefit  mankind,  by  my  search- 
es alter  truth?  So,  I,  who  have  studied 
iiicteria  medica,  from  Hippocrates  down  to 
Bur  han  :  that  is,  from  the  top  to  the  bot- 
tom, oi a.\\-\  phi/sic,  am  to  have  my  opera- 
tions counteracted  by  people  even  more 
ignorant  of  physic  than  an  apothecary  ? 
\ou  know  not  what  the  world  has  lost  by 
your  ofliciousness !  IVly  scheme  had  two 
ends  for  its  object.  In  the  first  place,  the 
t  "  From  SPENCER  ioFleckoe  ;  tliat  is,  frtin  ilie 
lop  lothe  boucm  of  all  poeiry." 

Dryden's  Dedication  ofjuvcr.al. 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


girl  (a?  silly  girls  will)  complained  of  <onie  j 
indisjiosition,  but  knew  not,  precipe Iv, 
what  or  where  it  was.  Now  in  this  case, 
1  always  follow  the  custom  of  old  Dr. 
Hunter,  uhousc-dto  sav.  when  lie  coul.l 
not  discover  the  cause  of  a  miin's  sickness, 
"  We'll  try  this,  and  we'll  try  that.  We'll 
shoot  into  the  tree,  and,  if  any  thing  falls, 
well  and  good." 

"  My  dear,"  said  the  parson,  "  I  fear 
this  is  too  commonly  the  practice,  and  in 
tlieir  shoolinr;  into  the  tree  the  first  thing 
that  falls  is  generally  the  pr.tient." 

"  Don't  interrupt  me!"cried  Mrs.  Paw- 
Je(,  hastily.  "So  I  did;  and  imagining  that 
the  cook's  indisposition  might  arise  from 
her  blood  being  too  rich,  I  resolved  to  try 
anexperim.fnt  on  her,  which  would  do  her 
no  harm:  and  that  was  my  second  eni." 

"  You  have  reduced  her,  indeed!"  said 
Mr.  Pawlet;  "  but  pray,  what  was  your 
experiment  ?" 

"That,"  continued  she,  "which  you  have 
frustralcd.  I  wished  to  ascertain  how- 
much  hiera-picra  the  human  stomach  could 
bear." 

"  Mercy  on  me  I"  ejaculated  the  parson 
to  himself.  "  Heaven  be  praised  that  it 
has  turned  out  no.  worse!" 

The  truth  is,  Mrs.  Pawlet  was  aware, 
from  Ihe  effect  immediately  produced  on 
the  poor  cook,  that  she  had  given  her 
too  si  long  a  dose  ;  and  now,  that  all  was 
safe,  she  pretended  to  say  that  she  did  it 
on  purpose,  and,  to  cover  her  mistake, 
affected  to  be  angry  at  what  was  done  to 
relieve  her. 

"  But  bless  me!"  cried  the  parson,  ris- 
jn"-  "  we  are  talking  here  without  thinking 
of  Mr.  Temple.  My  dear,  this  is  the 
gentleman  recommended  to  you  by  our 
friend." 

"  My  ara^ti"*^"'''"'"'"  ^^'''^ ''^''^• 
Mr.  Pawlet  nodded  consent,  and  our 
hero  stepping  forward  put  his  friend  Kep- 
pel's  letter  into  lier  hand.  She  now  rose 
without  uttering  a  word,  and  with  great  dig- 
nity, or  ra'.her  stifiness  (things  olien  mis- 
taken for  eat4i  other),  marched  toward  the 
door,  beckoning  to  Barclay  to  follow  her. 
He  obeyed  with  a  bow,  leaving  the  parson 
andthe'cook,  who  were  not  deemed  wor- 
thy of  witnessing  the  first  interview  be- 
between  two  such  distinguished  person- 
ages. 

Notwithstanding  they  were  already  two 
stories  high,  B.ircjay  followed  his  guide 
■up  a  third,  to  a  room  which  appeared  hout 
expressly  for  her  convenience.  The  libra- 
ry was  round,  and  illumined  bv  a  sky-light ; 
the  books  so  numerous  that  they  not  only 
lined  the  sides,  but  covered  the  lloor,  and 


(ormed  a  kind  of  maze  which  led  to  her 
seat  at  a  large  table,  loaded  with  globes, 
malhemitical  instruments,  &:c.  &zc. 

Taking  her  seat,  and  pointing  to  several 
folios  that  were  piled  on  one  another  for 
Barclay's,  she  addressed  him  thus,  still  hold- 
ing the  letier  in  her  hand  unopened  :» 

"  Though  I  have  no  great  reverence, 
sir,  for  the  modern  Greeks,  yet  I  hold  them 
wise,  inasmuch  as  they  choose  the  summit 
of  their  houNCs  for  their  place  of  residence. 
1  do  the  same,  but  oar  motives  are  very 
different.  They  consider  the  garret  as 
the  most  dignified  part  of  Ihe  building:  I 
esteem  it  only  as  it  conduces  to  give 
strength  and  elasticity  to  the  mental  pow- 
ers." 

"  Your  plan,  madam,  said  Barclay  is  per- 
fectly Socratic." 

"  Yes,"  she  replied,  smiling  most  invit- 
ingly at  being  able  to  pursue  the  allusion, 
"  I  would  even,  like  that  great  philosopher, 
say,  {Greek)  f  for  like  him  I  find  that, 
when  on  the  ground,  my  thoughts  adhere 
to  the  earth,  and  ne\'er  rise  to  that  sublimi- 
ty which  1  experience  tlie  moment  I 
breathe  this  pure  arid  elevated  atmospherej." 

Our  hero  made  no  reply,  lie  was  en- 
tirely absorbed  in  thought,  while  she,  hav- 
ing explained,  as  she  believed,  with  great 
effect,  the  cause  of  her  living  at  the  top 
of  the   house,  proceeded    to  peruse  the  e- 


Our  hero  caught  these  words,  and,  look- 
ing up  saw  Mrs.  Pawlet's  eyes,  or  rather 
eye  (for  both  never  looked  at  one  oljject), 
fixed  upon  him,  with  evident  marks  of  de- 
light. He  blused,  and  felt  very  un°asy  on 
his  seat.  Perceiving  this,  Mrs.  Pawlet 
said, 

"  Nay,  be  notashamed  of  these  little  ec- 
centricities of  genius:  I  am  often  so  myself, 
I  assure  you." 

Barclay  was  about  to  make  some  silly 
excuse,  when  he  was  relieved  from  his  em- 
barrassment by  a  summons  to  dinner. 

CHAP.     XIX. 

Containing  every  thirtg  in  the  nineteenth  chapter, 

FOLLOWIlSlG  Mrs.  Pawlet,  Barclay 
entered  the  dining-room,  which  was  at  tlie 
back  of  the  house,  and  commanded  a  beau- 
t.ful  prospect  of  the  garden.  The  funiture 
was  light  and  elegant;  the  wainscot  hung 
with  various  drawings  of  views  of  the 
neighbouring  country,  and  the  windows 
being  stocked  with  geraniums,  and  other 
odorous  plants,  impregnated  the  air  with 
their  sweets  and  exhilirated  the  senses. 
In  the  middle  of  the  room  stood  the  dinner- 
table,  laid  for  four.  P^-nelope  appeared 
at  one  of  the  windows  as  if  employed  in- 
tying  up  some  hyacinths,  and  Mr.  Paw- 
let, who  had  made  no*aiteration  in  his  dress 
but  that  of  exchanging  his  black  velvet  cap 


pistle    he  had  delivered    to  her  from  Von  j  t^^^^  ^^.^t   imie  powdered   wig,  was   dres 


Hein.  Having  finished  it,  she  began  a  ve- 
ry long  speech,  full  of  Barclay's  learning 
and  genius,  but,  above  all,  of  his  great 
diffidence  and  modesty,  which  his  friend, 
she  said,  had  particularly  dwell  upon,  and 
which  she  acknowledged  to  be  the  undoubt- 
ed concomitants  of  genuine  merit. 

During  this  harangue,  Barclay  being 
wrapped  up  in  thoughts  of  a  very  opposite 
nature,  neither  lent  his  ear  to  what  was 
uttered,  nor  made  any  signs  of  attention. 
This  one  would  ba\e  imagined  sufficient 
to  displease  Ihe  speaker,  but  far  other  was 
the  sentiment  it  inspired.  Impressed  n  ijh 
the  high  character  she  had  just  read,  she 
attributed  his  rudeness  to  excess  of  genius 
or  learning. 

"  Ah  !"  she  exclaimed,  "  such  is  the 
absence  of  men  of  letters  \" 

f  liialkthiair.  Aristopliane?,  Clciids. 
*  Dr.  Johnson  in  his  Rambler  makes  Hypertatus  sav, 
'■  he  that  upon  le. el  fround  sragna  es  in  silence,  or 
crecpMnrariaiive.msht.attheheishtof.l-alfamUe  fer- 
menl  into  meriilEent,  spaikle  wiih  repir>ce,  and  ficth 
well  c'eclamation  ;  l-ul/'  he  adds,  •'  that  a  sairet  « ill 
male  every  man  a  wii.  I  am  -erv  far  from  suppcsing; 
1  knew  ihe.e  nre  s.n..  «ho  would  cor-  nu-  blockheads 
even  on  the  summit  o(  il>e  Andes,  cr  on  the  peak  of  Te- 
nerifie,"'    So  Co  t. 


sing  the  sallad  as  Barclay  came  in.  The 
moment  he  saw  him,  he  wiped  his  hands 
on  the  napkin,  and  going  up  to  him,  he  Said, 
"  Mr.  Temple,  1  hope  you  will  excuse 
my  inattention  to  you.  You  found  me  in 
an  awkward  predicament,  from  which  you 
extricated  me,  and  I  am  now  able  to  pay 
you  all  the  respect  your  merits,  indepen- 
dent of  that  ol  being  the  jiaiticular  friend 
of  Mr.  Von  Hein,  entitle  you  to.  Be- 
lieve me  you  are  heartily  welcome,  I  shall 
think  it  my  fault  if  J  see  that  you  are  un- 
happy :  I  trust  )OU  will  not  let  me  think 
so  unworthily  <;f  myself 

Barclay  made  no  reply  to  this  not  less 
sincere  than  kind  and  friendly  speech,  but 
he  pressed  the  hand  of  the  worthy  paison 
between  his  in  such  a  manner  as  amjilv 
satisfied  him  that  his  words  had  produced 
the  liveliest  effect. 

Mr.  Paw  Itt  hastened  to  change  the  sub- 
ject, and,  while  Mrs.  Pawlet  sat  reading 
in  the  corner  (for  she  never  was  iJle  for 
an  instant),  he,  adverting  to  a  common  to- 
pic, asked  Barclay  what  he  thought  of  the 
room. 

"  Perhaps  you  may  not  think  so  much 
of  it,"  continued  he,  "  as  I  do.     I  delight 
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in  it :  it  is  ray  Pen's  taste.  S!ie  furnished 
•it  as  }'ou  see,  niakin;^  every  tiling  herself 
that  a  female  could  accomplish.  And 
those  drawings  arc  all  her  own  doing; 
.she  took  them  from  the  numerous  prospficts 
■that  present  themselves  on  the  hill  near  the 
church." 

"  Fye,  fye  !  my  dear  sir,"  cried  Pene- 
lope, "  how  can  you  talk  so.  Nobody, 
Fm  sure,  but  you,  who  are  always  too 
kindly  partial  to  what  I  do,  will  think  any 
"Ihi'.ig  of  such  trifles." 

This,  snii.1  in  a  laughing  manner  (as  she 
knelt  by  the  side  of  ihe  flower-pots  with 
her  head  turned  round),  had  the  most  rap- 
turous efl^ect  on  Barclay.  The  voice  that 
'saluted  his  ear  was  so  soft  and  n'.ellifluous, 
■that  he  could  scarcely  believe  it  human  ; 
'and  the  lovely  form  he  contcnplated  was 
■so  anoelic,  that,  added  to  th?  beauties  of 
the  place,  he  could  not  avoid  exclaiming, 
"  Enchantment — 'tis  all  enchantment! 
Indeed,  sir,  Miss  Penelope  does  not  do 
herself  justice  in  complaining  of  \our  pa- 
■negNric,  seeing  that  it  (alls  so  far  short  of 
herde'serl.  Truly,  I  cannot  believe  what 
I  behold  to  be  the  work  of  mortal  skill,  but 
assuredly  the  consec|uence  of  some  spell  — 
the  conjuration  of  some  supernatural  agen- 
cy.    These  drawing  are " 

"  Well,"  said  Penelope,  interrupting 
him  and  rising,  "  I  must  positively  go:  I 
can  sufltr  this  no  longer." 

"  By  no  means '."cried  Barclay,  hastily. 
"  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  for  expressing 
n^y  iiiijeigitcd  sentiments,  because  they 
have  oflended."  Then,  catching  her  eye 
with  an  humble,  but  expressive  look,  he 
added,  "  I  will  henceforth  gaze  with  si- 
lent admiration !" 

Mrs.  Pawlet's  thoughts  were  entirely 
devoted  to  her  book,  and  the  parson  con- 
tinued making  the  sallad  ;  therel'ore  (he 
confusion  of  Penelope  and  ourhero  (which 
■was  very  apparent  in  their  countenances  at 
this  crisis)  was  not  perceived,  and  ll.e  at- 
tention of  the  little  family  was  soon  diver- 
led  for  the  moment  from  every  other  circum- 
stance by  the  appearance  of  dinner. 

Mrs.  Pawlet,  not  only  because  she  was 
the  mistress  of  the  house,  but  because  she 
prided  herself  on  carving  with  mathematic- 
al and  anatomical  nicety,  sat  at  the  head  of 
the  table;  Mr.  Pawlet  at  the  bottom,  Pene- 
lope on  his  right  hand,  and  Barclay  oppo- 
site her,  to  the  right  of  Mrs.  Pawlet.  The 
situation  of  the  young  folks  was  peculiarly 
interesting  to  themselves.  Neither  could 
look  up  for  an  instant,  but  their  eyes  were 
rivetted  to  each  other ;  and  the  table  be- 
ing rather  narrow,  there  was  an  absolute 
necessity,  for  the  sake  of  mutual  accommo- 


dation, to  mingle  their  feet  together.  We 
all  know  what  nervous  creatures  lovers 
are.  Think,  then,  of  the  position  of  things 
at  this  juncture! 

Barclay  was,  during  dinner,  in  a  perfect 
state  of  delirium.  He  eat  little — he  said 
nothing!  but  did  he  not  leel  something? 
And  did  he  not  feast  his  eye  on  the  objt-ct 
before  him  ?  None  but  a  lover,  it  is  true, 
can  fancy  such  food;  but  no  mere  sensual 
voluptuary  ever  e..jo\ed  a  repast  half  so 
luxurious.  Here  there  was  no  satiety. 
Appetite  iitcrciised  by  what  it  Jed  upon,  and 
our  hero  must  have  remained  at  table  until 
doom's  day  if  he  could  not  have  risen  be- 
fore he  had  confessed  that  he  was  satisfied. 
To  describe  the  conduct  and  feelings  of 
Penelope,  would  be  to  repeat  what  I  have 
said  of  Barclay's. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pa'A^Iet,  on  the  confrarv 
eat  with  excellent  stomach^i,  but  with  liiis 
difference;  all  he  eat,  he  eat  because  he 
foun  1  it  aLjreeable  to  his  palate.  She, 
however,  eat  scarcely  any  thing  but  to 
what  she  attached  some  medicinal  .."juality. 
She  ascribed  great  virtue  to  various  sorts 
of  vegetables,  and  these  she  would  devour, 
even  to  repletion,  often  making  herself 
miserably  ill  in  herattemot^,  as  she  tecmej 
them,  "  to  give  a  tone  to  the  nerves,  and 
to  legulate  and  perfect  the  eucrasy  of  the 
human  frame." 

Barclay's  taciturnity  and  abstinence 
were  attributed  to  several  causes.  Mrs. 
Pawlet  believed  the  first  to  be  owing  to  the 
fnodesty  ofgenius,  or  the  abstration  of  learn- 
ed meditation  ;  and  the  second  she  con- 
ceived to  be  highly  commendable  in  a  phi- 
losopher; so  that  when  the  parson  pressed 
him  to  eat,  Mrs.  Pawlet  begged  he  would 
desist.  "  Mr.  Temple,"  said  she,  "  imi- 
tates the  ancient  saje,  whose  maxim  it 
was.  To  eat  to  live,  a:id  not  to  live  to  eat." 

Penelope  looked  at  Bare. ay,  and  could 
not  conceal  a  bewitching  smile,  that  play- 
ed about  her  lips.  Ourhero  returned  the 
smile,  and  would  willingly  have  joined 
them. 

Reudcr.  Join  thfir  smiles!  How  could 
they  do  that,  sir !" 

Author.     By  joining  their  lips,  ma'am. 

Reader.  Oh,  you  abominable  wretch  ! 
t\  pretty  thing,  truly,  to  do  at  the  first  in- 
terview. 

Author.  Very  pretty  indeed,  ma'am. 
I  should  like  to  have  done  it  myself!  Ho^.v- 
ever  he  did  not  say  so,  but  if  he  had,  he 
would  have  been  excusable,  for  he  was 
in  vited  to  it. 

Reader.      How  !   a  baggage,  did  she  in- 
vite him  to  do  so ^ 
Author.  Noj  swcet'ady,  but  her  lips  did — 


as  thus.  Her  lips  were  ofthit  descripti')n, 
which, as  clearly  as  is  possible  for  lips,  un- 
assisted by  the  tongue,  to  speak,  sav, 
"  Con\e  and  kiss  me!"  Perhaps,  thrice 
venerable  madam,  vou  have  never  seen  any 
of  this  sort,  but,  ncvertiieless,  I  assure  you 
they  exist.  1  have  seen  many  such,  and, 
I  hope  I  shall  see  many  more  !" 

Mr.  Pawlet  vle^.vel  Barclay's  conduct 
in  a  very  opposite  light.  1-ii-  abstin;  ti'.--, 
he  thought,  might  arise  from,  cith'-'r  liie 
novelty  of  his  sitnation,  or  the  fatigue  of 
travelling  ;  and  his  modesty,  he  believed 
to  be  the  efiect  of  the  misfortunes  he  had 
suffered,  which  would  not  peimil  him  to 
assume  any  consequence  in  S(-ciety.  He 
pitied  him  in  his  heart,  and  resolved  to 
to  use  all  his  endeavours  to  banish  th^  scru- 
ples to  which  he  attributed  his  d^'prtsslon. 
The  same  goodness  of  disposition  led  him 
to  imagine,  tiiat  Penelope's-not  eating,  as 
usual,  was  owing  to  her  uneasiness,  all 
the  morning,  about  the  poor  servant  maid, 
and  when  the  cloth  was  taken  away,  he 
desired  her  to  go,  and  see  how  she  fared. 
Glad  of  such  an  apol  )gy,  she  readily  with- 
drew, to  induce  Mr.  Pawlet,  the  more 
firmly,  to  believe  the  truth  of  his  suspicion. 
(to   be    coxtimued.) 

AMJ:R1CAN   HONESTY; 

RELATED     BVA      DUTCHMAN. 

AN  American  farmer  brought  a  small 
cart  full  of  pidgeons  to  P — '■ 1  mar- 
ket, on  a  day  there  happened  to  be  a  glut 
of  them  which  had  arrived  somewhat  ear- 
lier in  the  morning,  and  could  not  find  any 
purchasers.  He  o.Tered  them  at  half  price, 
— still  no  purchasers.  Not  caring  to  load 
his  cart  back  again,  he  then  offered  to  give 
them  away,  but  the  people,  sup[iosing  they 
must  be  stale,  would  not  have  them.  He 
then  drove  his  cart  on  and  dropf  three  or 
four  every  ten  yards;  but  the  people  pick- 
ed them  up,  and  running  bawling  after 
him,  "M.ister,  yon  (.re  losing  your  pidgeons," 
threw  them  back  again  into  his  cart.  Alor- 
tified  at  their  teizing,  he  stopt  his  horse, 
and  leaned  back,  pretending  to  be  asleep, 
—  when  instantly,  man  woman  and  child 
set  to  work,  an  J  stole  very  one  of  them. 

ISOCRATES. 

A  Young  Man,  who  was  a  very  great 
talker,  making  a  bargain  with  Isocratesto 
be  taught  by  him,  Isocrates  a^ked  double 
the  price  Ids  other  scholars  gave  him  :  "And 
the  reason  is," said  he,  "  that  I  mu-;t  teach 
you  two  sciences  ;  the  one  to  hold  \our 
tongue,  and  the  other  to  speak." 
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Moral  Reflections. 

Ah.faht  andfieling  is  the  ilhs  that  springs. 
From  earthly  gaois — mere  visftary  thing' t 
"To-day  ivc  boast  a  gift  that  life  endears; 
Afid,    ere  to  morroiv's  dalvn  it  disappears. 

PHIIAKDin. 

THERE  is  not,  perhaps  a  human  be- 
ing, endowed  with  reason  and  reflection, 
■who  has  not  at  some  period  of"  his  life, 
found  something  to  call  them  into  action  : 
But,  at  no  period,  are  the)'  so  powerful  as 
when  employed  on  the  subject  of  ourown 
misfortunes  and  distresses,  or  those  of  our 
.•dearest  friends.  'Tis  then  that  their  ef- 
fects on  the  mind  are  most  likely  to  pro- 
duce the  happiest  consequences  in  con- 
duct, both  with  respect  to  our  own  well- 
being,  and  the  well-being  of  our  fellow- 
creitures.  Disappointments,  calamities, 
and  casual  interventions  of  adverse  for- 
tune, have  by  Philosophy  been  regarded  as 
laying  the  best  foundation  for  a  just  esti- 
mate of  the  things  of  this  world,  and  by 
Religfon,  as  the  best  preparatives  to 
that  temper  of  soul  which  urges  her  to  as- 
pire after  more  satisfactory  and  solid  en- 
joyments in  the  world  to  come.  They 
teach  us,  in  the  most  impressive  and  per- 
suasive manner  (becluse  we  feel  it]  the 
instability  of  all  human  affairs,  the  uncer- 
tain tenure  of  all  hum  in  possessions,  the 
extravagance  of  human  anticipations,  the 
unsatisfying  nature  of  human  enjoy/nents — 
in  a  word,  the  folly  (to  call  it  by  no  harsh- 
er a  name)  of  centering  our  hopes  in  what 
is  perisliable  and  fleeting,  and  of  expecting 
happiness  to  arise  from  sublunary  acquisi- 
tions, which,  according  to  the  course  of 
things,  must  be  continually  changing,  or 
subject  to  change — "But,"  it  might  be 
a;ksd,  "in  what  could  a  rational  being 
place  his  happiness  ?  and  whence  would 
he  derive  consolation  in  the  hour  of  loss, 
difficulty,  disappointment,  calamity  or  dis- 
tress •"  To  which  the  answer  is  obvious, 
from  what  has  just  been  said— -Let  the 
sources  of  his  happiness  lie  beyond  the  at- 
tacks of  casualties,  beyond  the  possibility 
of  change  from  moral  or  physical  causes, 
let  them  be  Religion  and  Virtue — and 
safely,  securely  and  serenely  vvill  he  pass 
irom  this  world  to  a  better,  superior  to 
the  disquietudes  of  life,  and  unaffected  by 
the  revolutions  of  Nature  or  of  Time.  The 
fool  and  the  witling,  the  infidel  and  the 
vicious,  may  endeavour  to  laugh  him  out 
of  these  sources,  as  being  but  visionarv, 
because  they  know  nothing  of  them  ;  but 


he,  feeling  their  inestimable  importance, 
knows  how  to  appreciate  their  intrinsic  va- 
lue. Such  truly,  as  Pope  sweetly  sings, 
is  the  noble  prize  of  Religion  and  V^ir- 

TU  E  : 

Which  nothing  earthly  gives,  nor  can  destrov, 

The  soul's  calm  sun-shine,  and  th;  heart-lel:  joy. 

They,    and    they    alone,    enhance  all   the 
blessings,  comforts   and    sweets  of  Time  ; 
and  fit  us  for  whatever  we  may  be  destin- 
ed in  the  decrees  of  Infinite  Wisdom  and 
Goodness,    in   eternity.      And,  if  in   our 
voyage  over  the  tempestuous  ocean  of  life, 
we  are  assailed  by  the  storms  of  adversity, 
or  likely  to  be  overwhelmed  by  the  waves 
of  affliction  and  distress.   Religion  and 
Virtue  are  the  only  unfailing  sources  of 
all  consolation  and  peaceful  security ;   the 
only  true   and   invaluable   treasure  which 
can  never  be  taken  from  us.     Inspired  by 
them  with  the  liveliest  assurances  ofa  bliss- 
ful  immortality,  the    soul  rests   with    un- 
bounded confidence  on  that  Almighty  Be- 
ing who  rules  the  destinies  of  the  universe, 
ever  conscious  that,  in  life  and   death,   in 
the  storm  as  well  as  in  the  calm,  in  Time 
and  in  Eternity,  she  is  safe  and  happy  in 
the   protection  of  her  Creator,   Preserver 
and  Benefactor.     Thus  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  Omnipotence,  the  everlasting  Rock  of 
Ages,  she  views  without  emotion  the  ever- 
changing   scenes    on    the    theatre  of   this 
world;  receives  the  gracious  dispensations 
of  Divine  Providence  with  gratitude  and 
love  ;  uses  them,  as  thay  were  designed,  to 
the  good  of  the  creation,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Creator;   and  parts  with  them,   when  de- 
manded,with  cheerful  acquiescence  and  pi- 
ous resignation,  in  the  words  of  Inspiration; 
"Shall  I  receive   goad  at  the  hand  of  the 

Lo  R  D,  and  shall  I  not  receive  evil  also  r" 

"  The  Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  taketh 
away  ;  blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!" 
Happy  Job  !  and  happy  indeed  all  who 
follow  thy  great  example  !  Thou  wast  in 
the  highest  and  lowest  situations,  but  ne- 
ver so  well  knevvest  thou  the  true  value  of 
the  first,  as  when  brought  in  contrast  with 
the  last :  That  was  the  ordeal  through 
which  thy  virtues  must  pass,  in  order  that 
they  might  shine  forth  to  admiring  poster- 
ity, like  gold  from  the  furnace  seven  times 
more  pure. 

Similarly  situated,  though  in  an  humbler 
grade,  stands  a  worthy  and  sincere  friend  of- 
mine*,  at  this  moment.  It  was  but  a  few 
months  ago  that  he  was  possessed  of  almost 

•  Mr.  Richard  ffevil.ot  this  city,  whose  house,  with 
all  the  furniture,  and  a  great  deal  of  valuable  property 
was  consumed  by  fire  on  the  morning  of  the  i  sth  inst. 
See*  mo/e  partisular  account  :n  that  week's  Repository. 


all  his  heart  could  wrish  for  in  this  world, 
— a  comfortable  house  with  a  delightful 
little  garden  to  it,  and  an  amiable  and  be- 
loved wife,  and  two  dear  and  endearing 
little  children  (a  girl  and  a  boy)  as  his 
charming  society.  In  an  agreeable  circle 
of  intelligent  friends  and  acquaintance, 
and  enjoying  what  Thompson  beautifully 
stiles  "an  elegant  sufficiency,  &c."  in  a 
respectable  mediocrity,  his  life  glided  a- 
long  in  tranquillity  :  And  being  ofa  con- 
templative and  literary  turn,  he  would 
sometimes  fill  up  his  hours  of  relaxion  from 
business  by  amusing  himself  with  effusions 
in  prose  and  poetry.  With  what  pleasure 
have  I  perused  the  productions  of  those  too 
happy  hours  !  for  they  were  the  spontane- 
ous dictates  of  the  heart,  and  ran  in  the 
easy  but  impressive  language  of  Nature. 
But  with  what  particular  delight  have  I 
read,  over  and  over  again,  his  "  Reflec- 
tions in  his  Garden  ;"*  wherein  he  feeling- 
ly describes  his  happy  situation,  and  char- 
mingly  sings  of  his  domestic  felicities  ! . 

But  ah!    how  fleeting  are  the  joys,    ho\r 

transient  the  enjoyments  of  human  life  ! ■ 

As  "  death  grows  near  to  life,"  so  woe  is 
next  to  bliss  in  the  present  instance  ;  for, 
in  the  full  tide  of  these  enjoyments,  my 
friend  lost  his  darling  little  boy,  the  delight 
of  his  eyes,  and  almost  the  idol  of  his  soul. 
It  would  seem  that  while  in  the  very  lap  of 
pleasure,  some  arrow  is  barbed  to  stab  us 
to  the  heart  ;  as  if  Providence,  reg.irdino- 
and  acting  only  for  the  good  of  t'le  whole, 
ordains  us  temporary  crosses  and  afldictions, 
to  prepare  us  for  eternal  beatitudes  : 

Yes,  Gracioos  Ht  Av'N  tBisfortunes  sends  to  man, 
To  breali  the  fetters  of  his  earthly  love; 

To  wean  a  -eciions  from  Time's  narrow  span, 
And  rix  ihem  on  the  gren  cmcerns  above. 

Here  Vice  o'er  Virtue  holds  imperious  sway. 
And  all  Religion's  piece.jts  disiegards  ; 

The:!,  surely,  Virtue,  in  the  realms  of  day- 
Shall  find  extatic  and  complete  rewards. 

"  To  stand,"  says  Seneca,  "  unshaken  in 
such  a  calamity,  is  hardly  to  be  expected- 
and  our  wonder  cannot  but  be  equal  to  our 
grief."  But,  in  the  example  of  my  friend, 
the  Christian  rises  superior  to  the  Philoso- 
pher; for  he  not  only  stands  unshaken, 
but  "  still  adores  the  hand  that  gives  the 
blow,"  upborne  by  that  benign  religion 
which  assures  him  that  the  dispensation 
was  for  his  eternal  good,  and  that  he  shall 
be  again  with  his  dear  child  in  a  better 
and  happier  world,  never  to  part  again. 
He,  therefore,  meets  the  decree  of  his 
Heavenly  Parent  with  a  calm  resignation, 
and  bows   with  reverence  to  the  Divine 

»  See  the  Repository,  Vol.  I.  paj.  296. 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


93 


"Will:  And  while,  as  a  man,  he  feels  and 
mourns  ihe  loss,  as  if  of  a  part  of  hiinselt; 
he,  at  the  same  lime  bears  the  severe  afflic- 
tion with   the  fortitude  of  a  Christian  : 

■"Not  my   will,  O  Lord  !   but  thine  be 

"done."* 

It  was  but  a  short  time  ago,  that  his 
dear  lillle  boy  was  taken  from  this  world  ; 
which  stopped  the  current  of  his  peaceful 
enjoyments,  and  opened  the  streams  of 
parental  distress,  and  painful  though  una- 
vailing sorrow  : — And  scarcely  were  clos- 
ed the  wounds  of  a  bleeding  heart,  when 
it  pleased  Heaven,  in  the  inscrutable  dis- 
pensations of  its  providence,  to  try  him 
by  another  calamity,  while  yet  his  afflicted 
feelings  would  be  most  sensibly  affected — 
rtz.  the  destruction  of  his  house  and  property 
by  fire,  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours.  What  a 
mournful  contrast  is  here  made  by  only  a  few 
hours  !  At  night,  all  is  harmony  and  do- 
mestic felicity  ;  and  before  the  dawn  of 
the  morning,  all  is  alarm,  fire  and  devas- 
tation !  "  Who  would  believe  it  ?"  says 
Seneca — but  a  few  hours  between  so  fair 
a  habitation  and  none  at  all  ;  it  was  laid  in 
ashes  in  less  time  than  it  would  require  to 
tell  the  story."  "  Those  goods  that  have 
grown  up  with  many  years,  with  labour 
and  expence,  and  under  the  favour  of  ma- 
ny auspicious  providences,  less  than  one 
day  scatters  and byirigs  to  ti or ina a  \" — 
How  accurately  descriptive  of  the  situa- 
tion of  my  friend  are  these  words  !  and 
who  can  view  unmoved  the  gloomy  pic- 
ture;  or  consider  the  state  of  the  unfortu- 
nate sufferers  without  feeling  an  interest 
for  them  ?  Who  that  has  sustained  a  loss, 
or  bf-en  afflicted,  but  must  be  warmed  with 
sympathy  for  them  ;  who  that,  neverknew 
loss  or  affliction,  but  must  experience  a 
sorrowing  sensibility  for  their  sad  reverse 
of  fortune  !  especially  when  they  contrast 
themselves  enjoying  their  own  domestic 
comforts  in  their  own  houses,  with  those 
unfortunates  who  have  lost  all,  and  have 
no  house  nor  home  to  go  to, except  what  is 
afforded  by  Friendship  or  Benevolence  ? — 
But,  while  we  all  feel  the  full  tide  of 
sympathy  on  these  melancholy  events,  may 

*  See  the  Repository  of  December  5th,  No.  56,  in 
which  are  inserted,  "  Ccnsolaiory  ReBeflions  on  ihe 
Death  of  a  Child-,"  wheie  ihe  agonies  of  the  expiring 
infant,  and  the  anguish  of  the  fond  father,  are  set  forth 
in  the  most  moving  and  pathetic  manner.  .Siiich  are 
the  sentiments,  and  such  is  the  style,  that  altho'  more 
particularly  calculated  to  affect  a  parent,  they  cannot 
fail  to  excite  emotions  of  sympathetic  sorrow  in  every 
breast.  I  have  seen  teats  swell  into  the  eyes  of  more 
than  one  peison  upon  reading  the  piece:  And  hard,  in- 
deed, must  be  the  heart  of  that  man,  who  can  icaj  it 
■without  having  his  seniibility  touched  ! 


not  something  useful  be  drawn  from  a  pro- 
per consideration  of  them?  Most  undoubt- 
edly !  and  such  must  have  been  the  design 
of  Infinite  Wisdom  and  Goodness  in  the 
distribution  of  the  goods,  and  the  disposi- 
tion of  the  affairs  of  human  life.  They 
teach  all,  as  well  the  beholder  as  the  suf- 
ferer, that  the  tenure  of  earthly  possessions 
is  altogether  uncertain  ;  that  the  best  of  all 
earthly  enjoymenU^re  very  far  from  giv- 
ing solid  happiness  ;  that,  from  desires 
implanted  in  the  soul,  which  cannot  be  sa- 
tisfied in  this  world,  there  must  be  some  o- 
Iher  world  where  they  will  be  satisfied;  — 
and  that  as  Religion  and  Virtue  siiRcrshere, 
so  will  they  be  bountifully  rewarded  by 
Divine  Munificence  hereafter.  How  hap- 
py, supremely  happy,  then,  are  those  whom 
Religion  and  Virtue  render  invulnerable 
to  all  crosses,  afflictions,  calamities  and 
troubles;  and  A^hom  they  bear  superior  to 
temptations  and  alarms,  through  the  vicis- 
situdes of  eventful  life,  the  fluctuating 
scenes  of  ever-varying  Time,  and  the  val- 
ley of  the  shadow  of  death  ;  and  whom 
they  at  length  lodge  in  the  arms  of  their 
Heavenly  Father,  in  Eternity,  there  to  en- 
joy a  glorious   and  ever-Blessed  immorta- 

'''^'  AMYNTOR. 
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"  For  ue  hear  that  there  are  some  ichich 
walk  among  you  disorderly;  itorkin^  not  at 
all,  but  are  busy  bodies," 

With  what  noble  simplicity  does  the 
apostle  Paul  describe  thecharacter  of  those 
contemptible  beings,  who  live  without  ad- 
vantage to  themselves,  or  society  ;  and 
follow  their  daily  round  of  busy  idleness, 
as  if  unconscious  that  they  had  a  part  as- 
signed them,  to  act  in  the  great  Drama  of 
Life.  These  words  of  the  apostle  may  be 
thus  familiarly  commented  : — "I  hear  there 
are  some  among  you,  who  spend  their  time 
in  nothing  but  eating  and  drinking  ;  in 
collecting  the  current  gossip's  story  of  the 
day,  and  retailing  all  the  slander  they  can 
glean  ; — who  intermeddle  with  the  affairs 
of  others,  and  hear  and  propagate  every 
domestic  uneasiness  their  neighbours  may 
experience  ;  and  who,  on  such  occasions, 
assiduously  foment  the  quarrel,  by  running 
alternately  from  one  to  the  other,  and  re- 
lating Ihe  expressions  which  each,  in  the 
unguarderT  moments  of  anger  may  have  ut- 
tered.— This  is  the  routine  that  compose 
their  lives!  But"  says  he,  "this  we  have 
[already]  comvianded  you,  that  if  any  will  not 
xcork,  neither  should  he  eat." 


This  is  a  true  pictur';  of  the  life  r.f  ma- 
ny ;  they  are  basy  b')  lies,  wor'ciii  not  at 
all.  We  are  not,  ho«'ever,  to  suppose 
that  Paul  alluded  to  bi.iily  la  bo  jr  alone. — • 
III  all  ages  the  majority  of  mankind  have 
been  doomed  to  toil  for  a  subsistence  ;  yet 
he,  wnose  geiiius  soars  above  those  s-srvile 
employments,  if  he  devotes  his  tilents  tD 
the  service  of  minkind,  may  be  of  greatar 
utility,  than  the  man,  whosj  rautcular  arm 
and  vigorous  body,  is  adapted  to  bjar  the 
extremes  of  manual  labour.  He  who,  ia 
the  heat  of  summer,  seeks  the  shade,  stretch- 
es his  limbs  on  the  carpet  of  nature,  and 

Pores  upjn  the  brook  which  bubbles  by, 
may,  to  the  ignorant  and  superfic'al  ob- 
server, s,eem  indulging  a  culpable  indo- 
Ic-nce;  yet,  possibly  liis  mind  may  be  em- 
ployed;  his  fancy  may  exert  herself,  tho' 
his  body  be  quiet  ;  his  genius  may  pene- 
trate the  centre,  or  ascend  into  the  unlim- 
ited regions  of  asther.  His  conteaiplative 
mind  may  survey  the  variegated  landscape 
which  is  spread  out  to  his  ad.niring  eye ; 
or  raising  his  views  still  higher,  he  may 

Look  through  Nature  up  to  Nature's  God  ! 
What  a  noble  employment  !   it  does   noc 
deserve  the  epithet  of  idleness. 

It  is  a  melancholy  consideration,  that 
men,  endowed  with  the  gift  of  reason,  an  L 
created  only  a  little  lower  than  the  angels, 
should  condescend  to  wear  out  their  exist- 
ence in  such  trivial  employments. 

That  being,whose  mind  is  capable  ofac- 
quiring  information,  and  retaining  knowl- 
edge ;  who  might  be  continually  advanc- 
ing onward  towards  perfection,  is  content- 
ed to  sit  down  in  inglorious  ease,  until  his 
f^ulties  become  so  debased  that  he  is  un- 
able to  arouse  them  to  energy. 

That  those  who  are  walking  disorderly, 
and  working  not  at  all,  may  speedily  amend 
is  the  ardent  prayer  of 

THE   LAZY  PREACHER. 
FOR.   THE  PHILADELPHIA   I",  E  P  03  I  TO  RY. 

THE  DRAMA. 

A     HINT    TO     ACTORS. 

THE  public  is  led  seriously  to  deplore 
the  poverty  of  talents  which  so  stron"-ly 
characterises  our  male  performers  in  trage- 
dy. The  voice  of  discontent,  disgust  an;[ 
disappointinent,  grows  daily  stronger  and 
more  audible.  Can  the  reiterated  com- 
plaints which  are  made,  originate  from, 
perversity'  of  taste,  from  a  prope.isity  to 
complain,  or  from  any  cause  foreio-n  to 
the  real  one'  And  if  the  complaints  are 
just,  to    whom  does  culpability..atl3ch-it- 
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self;  or,  could  the  cause  have  been  re- 
moved. I  am  not  one  of  those  who  wish 
to  censure  or  to  designite  individual  inca- 
pacity. I  wisi),  however,  (he  public  sen- 
timents msry  reach  those,  whose  province 
it  is  to  remedy  defects,  to  inspire  confi- 
<lencc,  and  to  tranquillize  the  "  perturbed 
spirits"  ranging  abroad.  The  moment  a 
tragedy  is  announced  tor  representation,  a 
general  groan  is  heard.  "  Murder  most 
foul,"  is  anticipated.  And  the  anticipa- 
tion (God  help  me  !)  is  too  often  realized. 
Fennel  and  Cooper  "  are  familiar  in  our 
jnouths  as  houshold  dogs,"  during  every 
rpeech.  Could  either  of  those  gentlemen 
have  been  retained  !  What  say  you,  gentle 
'squires,  "by  courtesy?"  If  it  were  not 
lor  a  Merry  and  a  Whitlock,  the  tragic 
iTiuse  could  tind  no  tears  to  soothe  its  de- 
jected shade.  JUBA. 


Clmracters. 

NO.    IV. 

A  ROMANCE  WRITER 
Pulls  down  old  histories  to  build  them 
up  finer  again,  after  a  new  model  o(  his 
own  designing.  He  takes  away  all  the 
lights  of  truth  in  history  to  make  it  the  fil- 
ter tutoress  of  life  ;  for  Truth  herself  has 
Jiltle  or  i.othing  to  do  in  the  afi'airs  of  the 
world,  although  all  matters  of  the  greatest 
■weight  and  moment  are  prptended  to  be 
linjie  in  her  name;  like  a  weak  princess, 
■that  has  only  the  title,  and  Falsi,  liood  all 
the  power.  He  observes  one  very  fit  de- 
corum in  dating  his  histories  in  the  da_\sof 
old,  and  pulling  all  his  own  inventions  up- 
on ancielit  times  ;  for  when  the  worldtfras 
younger,  it  might,  perhaps,  love  and  fight, 
and  do  generous  things  at  the  rate  he  de- 
scribes them  ;  but  since  it  is  grown  old,  all 
these  heroic  teats  are  laid  bye,  and  utterly 
given  over,  nor  ever  likely  to  come  in 
fashion  again  ;  and  therefore  all  his  Images 
of  those  virtues  signify  no  more  than  the 
statues  on  dead  men's  tombs,  that  will 
jiever  make  them  live  again.  He  is  like 
one  of  Homer's  gods,  that  sets  men  toge- 
ther by  the  ears,  and  fetches  them  off  a- 
gain  how  he  pleases;  brings  armies  into 
the  field  of  his  own  creating  ;  leads  up 
both  sides  himself,  and  gives  the  victory 
to  which  he  pleases,  according  as  he  finds 
it  fits  the  design  of  his  story;  makes  love, 
and  lovers  too,  brings  them  acqjainted, 
and  appoints  meetings  when  and  where  he 
pleases,  and  at  the  same  tin.e  betray.s  them 
.jn  tha  height  of  all  their  felicity,  to  miser- 
able captivity,  or  some  other  horrid  cala- 
mity, for  which  he  makes  them  rail  at  the 


gods,  and  curse  tlieir  own  innocent  stars, 
when  he  only  has  done  them  all  the  injury 
— makes  men  villains,  compels  them  to  act 
all  barbarous  inhumanities  by  his  own  di- 
rections, and  afterwards  inflicts  the  cruel- 
lest punishments  upon  them  for  it.  He 
makes  all  his  knights  fight  in  armour,  and 
storm  one-another's  fortifications,  before 
they  can  come  to  encounter  body  for  bo- 
dy ;  and  always  matches  them  so  equally 
with  one-another,  that  it  is  a  whole  page 
before  they  can  guess  which  is  likely  to 
have  the  better;  and  he  that  has  it  is  so 
mangled,  that  it  had  been  better  for  them 
both  to  have  parted  fair  at  first ;  but  when 
they  encounter  with  those  that  are  no 
knights,  though  ever  so  well  armed  and 
mounted,  ten  to  one  goes  for  nothing.  As 
lor  the  ladies,  they  are  every  one  the  most 
beautiful  In  the  whole  world,  and  that's  the 
reason  why  no  one  of  them,  nor  all  toge- 
ther, with  all  theircharms,  have  power  to 
tempt  away  any  knight  from  another.  He 
differs  from  a  just  hislorian  as  a  joiner  from 
a  carpenter,  the  one  does  things  plainly 
and  substantially  for  use,  and  the  other 
carves  and  polishes  merely  for  show  and 
ornament. 

E.\t7'aclsfroin   Secret  Memoirs  of  t lie  Court 
oj  Petersburgh. 

CHARACTER  OF    A    RUSSIAN    NOBLEMAN. 

"THE  noble  Russian,  the  only  person- 
age to  be  seen  in  foreign  countries,  or  well 
known  in  his  own,  has,  in  fact,  a  great  ap- 
titude for  adopting  the  opinions,  manners, 
customs,  and  lang.iages  of  other  nations. 
He  can  be  as  frivolous  as  a  quondam  French 
Petit  Maitrc,  as  musically  mad  as  an  Ita- 
lian, as  reasonable  as  a  German,  as  singu- 
lar as  an  Englishman,  as  mean  as  a  slave, 
and  as  haughty  as  a  Republican.  He  will 
change  his  taste  and  character  as  easily  as 
the  fashion  of  his  dress ;  surely,  therefore, 
this  suppleness  of  mind  and  senses  is  a  dis- 
tinguishing feature." 

The  following  instance  of  the  gross  su- 
perstition of  the  higher  classes  of  the  peo- 
ple exceeds  that  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
devotees,  even  in  Spain  and  Portugal. — 
"  I  knew  a  Russian  Princess,"  says  the  au- 
thor, "  who  had  always  a  large  silver  cru- 
cifix following  her,  in  a  separate  carriage, 
and  which  she  placed  in  her  bed-chamber. 
When  any  tiling  fortunate  happened  to  her 
in  the  course  ofthe  day,  and  she  was  satis- 
fied with  her  admirers,  she  had  lighted  can- 
dles placed  about  the  crucifix,  and  said  to 
it,  in  a  familiar  style — "  See,  now,  as  you 


have  been  very  good  to  day,  you  shall  be 
treated  well  ;  you  shall  have  candles  all 
night;  I  will  love  you;  I  will  pray  to 
you."  If,  on  the  contrary,  any  thing  oc- 
curred to  vex  the  lady,  she  had  the  candles 
put  out,  forbade  her  servants  to  pay  any  ho- 
mage to  the  poor  image,  and  loaded  it  her- 
self with  reproachings  and  revilings. 

To  shew  to  what  a  degree  of  cruelty  and 
turpitude  women  may  arrive,  in  a  country 
where  domestics  and  inferiors  are  consi- 
dered as  slaves,  the  author  relates  the  fol- 
lowing anecdote. — "  I  knew  another  lady 
ofthe  court,  who  had  in  her  bed-chamber 
a  sort  of  dark  cage,  in  which  she  kept  a 
slave  who  dressed  her  hair.  She  took  hira 
out  herself  every  day,  as  you  woul.l  take 
a  comb  out  of  its  case,  in  order  to  dress 
her  head,  and  immediately  shut  him  up  a-  > 
gain,  though  seldom  without  having  his  : 
ears  boxed,  while  she  was  at  her  toilette. 
The  poor  fellow  had  a  bit  of  bread,  a 
pitchi-r  of  water,  a  little  stool,  and  a  cham- 
ber-pot in  his  box.  He  neversaw  day-light 
but  when  he  \yas  dressing  the  bald  pate  of 
his  old  keeper.  This  portable  prison  was 
kept  close  to  her  bed's  head,  and  carried 
with  her  into  the  country.  And  her  hus- 
band permitted  this  abomination  !  The  . 
poor  youth  passed  three  years  in  this  ^^e- 
heinia  ;  and  when  he  made  his  re-appear- 
ance in  society,  he  was  frightful  to  look 
at,  pale,  bent,  and  withered  like  an  old 
man.  The  chief  motive  of  this  strange  i 
barbarity  was  the  wish  ofthe  old  baggage 
to  conceal  from  the  world  that  she  wore 
false  hair:  and  for  this  she  sequestered  a 
man  oi eighteen  from  all  human  society." — 
How  strange  is  the  caprice  of  females  of 
rank  and  fortune  ! 


ON  LAUGHING. 
With   respect  to  laughing,  we  should 
consider  three  things,  1st,  who  laughs ;  2d, 
who  is  laughed  at ;  and  3d,  what  the  laugh- 
ing is  about.     When  a  man  tells  a  merry 
tale,  he  should  laugh  inwardly;  and  enjoy 
the  joke  in  his  own  mind  more  than  in  his 
countenance:    tor  he   who  laughs  aloud  al: 
his  own  joke,  is,  in   the  court  x)f  Comus, 
considered  as  a  fool.     When  a  merry  story   t 
is  told,  you  may   be  allowed  to  make  a  lit-  i 
tie  noise  in  laughing,  as  it  is  a  kind  of  com-   j 
pliment  to  the  speaker,  and  an  approbation 
of  the  story  ;  but  never  break  into  the  mid- 
dle of  a  story  by  laughing  ;   such    interrup- 
tion is  very  disagreeable  both  to  the  speak- 
er and   the  auditors ;  besides^  you  ought 
to  save  all  your  merry  ammunition  till  the 
end  of  the  tale. 
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fOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    XV  I. 

TO  CONTEMPLATION. 

S'u.'cel  is  x^aloui  comemplatwn — 

O  Thou,    that  sittest  on   thy  slar-gerara'd 

throne. 

Snatch  me  toth'Andes'sky-cnrircIed  top. 

That  seems   ih'  expansive  firnnament  to 

prop, 

And  overlooks  the  world  from  zonelozone. 

There,  let  thy  heav'nly  energies  inspire. 
My  soul  to  meditate  Creation's  whole  ; 
Till  the   rapt  theme  thro'   all  my   bosom 
roll. 
And    teach  me,    how    to   think — and  how 
admire 

Th'  eternal  Fow'r  that   wheels  the  vast  ma- 

cliine. 
With  all    its  parts,    in    boundless    space 

above  ; 
Yet  deigns   to   beam  on    earth    Redeaning 

love. 
And  make  Man  ever  blest  in  worlds  divine. 

Thus  shall  my  soul,  illumin'd  by  thy  rays. 
To    Heav'n    be  ceaseless    gratitude   and 
praise. 

AMYNTOR. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JANUARY  30,  1S02. 
SOLUTION  OF  THE  FIRST  ENIGMA 

IN     PAGE    S7. 

THE    Pagan's  Hespcr  shone  with  brilliant 

ra\  s; 
The  Christian's    Irulh   emits    a    brighter 

blaze: 
Charge  but  thep  for  / — and  ruth  decline — 
And  for  a  Hcsp^r  will  a  Hester  shine. 
Next,  for  "  one  thousand  and  one  hundred" 

stand, 
The  num'rals  M  C  at  (he  Fair's  command  : 
And  Clean   implies    "   unsullied,    neat, 

chaste,  pure. 
Innocent,  guillle.ss,  elegant,"  and  more. — 
Hence  'niong  the    Female   Brilliants  will 

appear 
Hester    McClean    ('adorn    her     sex's 

sphere. 

CEDIPUS. 
^  [^Sph:lions  of  the  second  and  third  enigmas 
uccumpanied  the  abci-e,   but  could  uot   be  in- 
serted this  xc'cek  wil/iciui  occupi/iiig  more  room 
thtin  is  devoted  to  articles  oj  l!;is  riiilure.'\ 


ANSWERS  t6  the  CHARADES 

IN     PAGE    87. 
I. 

S-.ieet,  is  to  every  t^ste  most  pleasing, 
Heighten'd  still  more  b\  conlr;i-t  sour; 
Bui  when  conntcled  with   /;eflr/-easing, 
What  blessings  does  it  on  us  pour  I 
Thus  scanning  the  Charade  all  over, 
I  found  a  Su'eet-keart;  but  no  lover, 

II. 

A  Fr;V?«/ thro'  life  that  soothes  in  ev'rv  loss. 
Softens    life's    ills,    and   yields   a    precious 

balm  ; 
And     when    advent'rous,    we     the    deep 

would  cross. 
The  ship  protects  us  in  both  storm  and  calm. 
These  two  connect  with  true,  and  you  will 

(ind. 
True  Friendship  is  the  treasure  heretlesign'd. 
OLIVIA. 

ORIGIXAL     CHJRJDE. 
his  first  is  always  oii,(he  Mon  inch's  side. 
And  flatt'ring  is  its  gala  to  his  pride; 
Tho'  lo   the  wretch   iuimur'd    in  dui^geon- 

gloom 
'Tis  but  the  prelude  to  a  painf  il  doom  : 
Without  ms  second  man  could  not  receive 
The  Wealth   that  all  the  various  climates 

give; 
While  with  it,  he  can  distant  nations  gri  et. 
The'   storms  rage  high,  and    howling  tem- 
pests beat: 
My  xfholii  bestows  more    pleasures  and  de- 

ligh(s 
Than  sccpi'red  Monarchs  and  their   para- 
sites; 
It  smiles  benign — 'tis,  sunshine  all  the  vear, 
And  ever-blooming  E.liins  round   app^^ir. 

RETORT  COURTEOUS! 
The  following  was  handed  the  Editor-  ear- 
ly this  week,  bv  a  handsome  i/nung  luili/, 
who  was  politely  accompanied  by  two 
others:  it  is  suppos.-d  that  this  triumvi- 
rate forms  the  coiitpany  t"' — And  now  ye 
tiid;  oj  the  ton,  who  have  so  long  impos- 
ed on  good  nature,  look  out  !  —  "  a  three- 
fold cord  is  not  easily  broken." 

MR.   HOGAK, 
Ytiu  •will  much  oilige  a  .tuiicyiier  iy  hiserlhg  the  fr.l. 
lo-wl„gEmgm..t:callht  of  YOUNG  GENTLEMIiN, 
ivho  Ai-e  cclebtatddfr  tbeir  MiiAihic    pursuils   and  ele- 
gant araubeipents. 

1.  Half  of  the  name  of  part  of  a  Gentle' 
man's  dress,  and  two  ninths  ot  want  of 
knowledge. 

2.  A  mean  dwelling,  the  lower  part  of 
the  face,  and  ons  half  of  a  piece  of  music. 


3.  A  nam?  given  the  Pitriirch  Jacob. 
4^.  One  thing  necessary    for  (he  support 
of  nature,  and  Judah's  first-born  son. 

RETNIH  &Co.'.«- 

Marriages. 

Hr,  aid  hi  only,  tastes  t/xs-weels  of  I  fa, 
Whose  sourceof  biis\  is  an  f  iice^rin^  w^fe; 
All  earth  s  etjoyments  are  enhanced  to  him. 
And  all  its  troubles  but  a  shall ivj  stream  : 
Quick  let  us,  then,  to  Hriais's  temple  moir. 
And  bask  in  happiness  este  m  and  Lve. 

AUrKTOtt. 

MARRIED. ...In  this  City.. ..on  the  !9lh 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  Slater  Clay,  John  Ew- 
ing,  Esq.  to  Miss  M.  Johnston....On  the 
'2'!d  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Rodgers,  Mr. 
Joseph  Caldwell  to  the  amiable  Miss  Eli- 
zabeth Bird  both  of  Springfield  Dslwaro 
County  ...On  the  21  inst.  b\  the  R.  Rev. 
Bishop  White,  Mr.  Thomas  Hop&,  to  Miss 
Catharine  Auner....Same  Evening  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Car,  Mr.  Matthew  Kelly,  to 
Mss  Fliza  Hope. ...Same  evening,  by  Air. 
Moses  Kempton,  Esq.  Mr.  Aoraham  Mer- 
ret,  to  Miss  Rebecca  Lomb,  daughter  of 
Jacob  Laaib,   all  of  SpringticiJ,  N.  Jersey^ 


Deaths. 

'Midst  ■various  perils,    incidents,   ard  !trf; 
Ma'z  still  runs  on  the  ie-sdlong  course  'fife  ; 
T.ll  Death  arrest  him  in  his  golden  dream,. 
And   tvilh  the  silver  cord  dissolve  bis  schemes  .- 
Oh  7'liou.  in  XL'bose  Alm'ghty  haidisfate, 
Piepare  utfo-  our  fast  approaching  slate. 

A  -tm-ioxi  ■ 

D'ED  ...In  thi>  city. ...On  the  '21\  inst. 
in  the  761  h  year  of  his  age,  Mr  John  Max- 
wll  Nesbitt....Oiithe27thinst.  Mr.  Sa.-n- 
uel  Miles,  house  carpenter. 


TO     CORKESPONDENTo. 

"  Judiucus,"  in  repl\  to  Chri.stii.nus,  came 
too  late  for  the  present  number,  but 
will  appear  next  week. 

Another  budget  I'rom  our  old  friend  andcor' 
respondent,  "  T.  IV.  de  la  Tienda,"  has 
been  received  and  opened, — every  item 
whereof  shall  receive  due  considera- 
tion. 

"Eiii^nut  on  a  L.idt/  in  Bultiir.orc,"  and  some 
other  communications  u/e  likewise  re- 
ceived. 


Receipt /or  BLicking  of  Shoes,  Ac. 

TW^O  ouncea-of  ivory  blauki one  ounce 
gum  arable  (dissolved  in  warm  water); 
two  ouncesof  lump  sugar ;  the  whites  of 
tivo  eggs,  the  whole  mixed  iu  a  pjnt  and. 
a  half  df  porter. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


FORTHE   PHIL ADtLPH 1  A   REPOSITORY. 

TRANSLATION 

OF   THE    23d   01>E   flF    HORACE.* 

TO  CHLOE. 

YOU  fly  11. c,  Chloe,  like  the  little  fawn 

That  runs  to  seek  a  timid  mother's  prop, 
Scar'd  at  each  breeze  that  whistles  thro'  the 
lav\  n. 
Or  shakes  the   trees  upon  the  momuain 
top. 

For  frighted  at  the  noise  of  moving  leaves, 

Or  lizjrds  crawlinj;,  thro' the  thorny  vine, 
His  heart  a  kiiul  of  sympathy  recei-  es, 

His   knees  partake  the  trembling  of  the 
wind. 
1  do  not,  (like  the  tiger  seeking  prey) 

Pursue  thee,  Chloe  with  a  bad  intent, 
Then  v  by  avoid  me  with  such  dire  dismay? 

On  chastest  love  my  anxious  soul  is  bent. 

Ko  longer  now  you  need  a  mother's  care, 
Your   riper  years  just  want  a  guardian 
man; 
To  me  then  fly  and  we'll  enjoy,  my  fair, 
The  choicest  of  life's  blessing  while  we 
can.  philAMor. 

•  An  incorrect   translation  of  this  Ode  appealed  in 
Vol.  !.  No.  2o,  pag.  S. 
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A  DREAM. 
NOW  drowsy  Morplieus  o'er  the  world  had 

spread 
His  wings,  and    luU'd  to  sleep  each  weary 

head  ; 
The    moon   had  ris'n — "  refulgent  lamp  of 

night  '." 
And  spread  o'er  azure  heav  n  her  sacred 

light. 
W'hen  tir'd  with  w  atching,  and  by  sleep  op- 

press'd, 
J'y  weary  frame  demanded  nsture's  rest  : 
Stretcl.'d  on  a  couch,  in  pleasing  slumbers 

laid, 
1  dream'd  Eliza  thus  unto  me  said  :  — 
"  Why  slumber  here,  when  dreadful   dan- 
ger's nigh  ? 
An  armed  rival  wishes  to  destroy 
Thyprecious  life  ;  and  claim  me  ;ishis  bride: 
Arise,  pr.  pare,"  the  fair  Eliza  cried. 
Ev'n  now,  methought,   as  tliU  1  heard  the 

fair, 
In  torespersiiasive,  shew  hergen'rous  care, 
A  bitter  foe,  the  Ijst  of  discord's  band. 
Came  foaniin:^  in,  a  dapger  in  each  hand  ; 
The  weapons  brandish'd,  and  with  passion 

tried 
To  plunge  the  gl'.t'ring  dngger  in  my  side  : 
A\hen   dfar   Lliza,   at  love's  prompt  com- 
mand, 
Stept   in   between,    anci   stopt   the  bloody 

hand  ; 
Rcpell  d  the  blow  ;thcn  sunkinto  my  arms — 
As  angeU  pure,  nor  leij  uer  lovtly  charms. 


Ex'atic   pleasure   cr.iwu'd    that    moment's 

■hli  =  s: 
But  ah  !  it  vanish'd,  when  I  felt  her  kiss. 
The    thrillini;  touch  my  thread  of  slumber 

broke  ; 
My  dream  soon  fled,  and  I  alas  !   awoke. 

PHILEMON. 
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SONNET. 

C0N.3CIENCE. 

CONSCIENCE,  thou  torment  of  a  guilty 
mind. 
How  firm,  how   faithful  art  thou  to  thy 

trust; 
Unsway'd  thy  judgment,  and  thy  sentence 
ju  t, 
The  constant  scourge  of  vice  byheav'n  de- 
sign'd. 

Bless'd  is  the  man  whose  calm   untroubled 
breast, 
Fears  not  thy  sentence,nor  yet  dreads  thy 

pow'r, 
Who  at  life's  last,  important,  awful  hour. 
Sinks,  unappall'd  in  death's  long  silent  rest. 

Him,  cheering  hope  presents  with  brighter 
scenes, 
In  h:'ppier  climes,  scenes  of  eternal  peace. 
Where  peace, and  joy  and  bliss  shall  never 
cease ; 
Where  harmony  and  love  shall  ever  reign. 

O  may  my  conscience,  peaceful,  calm  and 

clear, 
Uustaiii'd  by  crimes,   unstain'd  by  guilt  ap- 

P^'''"-  CARLOS. 
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SONNET. 

irr'itlti  on  the  Ntws  of  the  late  Peace  in  Europe. 

Hark  !  Hark!  what  pleasings  sounds  invade 
my  ears. 
What  joys  extatic  waken  to  my  mind  ! 
' Tis  Peace   is  come,   again  to   bless  man- 
kind ! 
And  man   in   friendship's   bonds  again  ap- 
pea.s. 

Grim  war     no  more  his    dreadful   trump 
shall  sound. 
Nor  tierce  destruction  thunder  from   his 

car — 
Broke  be  each  deadly  instrument  of  war; 
For  Peace  and  calm  Contentment  reigns   a- 
round. 

The  cities,  l.Kein  smoking  ruins  laid. 

Now,  "Phoenix  like,"  rise  tow'rilig  to  the 

skies, —  '   :. 

.Ground  the  country  stately  vMlas  rise. 
And  joy  and  pleasure  reigns  in  eY"fy  glade. 

'Till  time  shall  end  may  Peace  triumphant 

r.ign, 
And  ev'ry  virtue  follow  in  her  train. 

NILO. 
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LOVE-LINES 

TO    MISS    HARRIOT    HARDCASTLE. 

Hard-hearted   maiden  !  still  will  frowns  se- 
vere, 
Deform   with  semblance  harsh   that  face  so 

fair ! 
Hard  have  I  strove  your  soft  regards  to  gain, 
Vet  hardly  one  kind  look  assuag'd  my  pain. 
By  Cupid  and  his  bow  'tis  very  hard 
That  still  my  hard- wrought  lines  you'd  ne'er 

regard  ! 
Ah  !   (jon'd  I  melt  the  haydnea  of  your  hate. 
Hariiliipi\nvi\\me'co\M  mightaround  me  wait; 
Hardiii'd  to  every  ill  I'd  dauntless  stand. 
And  laugh  at  the /iwd  gripe  of  niis'ry'^  hand  1 
But  out  !  alas  !  your  heart  is  made  of  steel; 
Fool-hardy  I,  to  think  to  make  it  feel. 

IIARDI-C  ANUTE. 


THE  LAWYER-SPRAYER. 

ORDAIN'D  to  tread  the  thorny  ground'.  „ 
Where  few  I  fear  are  faithful  found, 
Mine  be  the  conscience  void  of  blame. 
The  upright  heart,   tlie  spotless  name  ; 
The  tribute  of  the  widow's  pray'r. 
The  righted  orph.in's  grateful  tear  ; 
To  virtue  and  to  virtue's  friend  ; 
Still  may  my  voice  the  weak  defend. 
Ne'er  may  my  prostituted  tongue 
protect  th'  oppressor  in  his  wrong, 
Nor  wrest  the  spirit  of  the  laws, 
To  sanctify  the  villain's  cause. 
Let  other's  with  unsparing  hand, 
Scatter  their  poison  through  the  land, 
Inflame  dissension,  kindle  strife. 
And  strew  with  ills  the  patli  oflife. 
On  such  lier  gifts  let  fortune  show'r, 
Add  wealth  to  wealth,   and  pow'r  to  pow'r, 
On  me  nuy  fav'ring  heav'n  bestow 
Thit  peace  wliich  good  men  only  know; 
The  joy  of  joys  by  few  possess'd, 
Th'  eternal  sunshine  of  the  breast. 
Pow'r,  fame  and  riches  I  resign, 
The  praise  of  honesty  be  mine; 
That  friends  may  weep,  the  worthy  sigh, 
And  poor  men  bless  me  when  I  die. 


.k 


THE  THREE  BULLS  ! 

"  I  have  .^bn;"  says  friend  Teague,  (fresh 

fr.orn^H^lierni'a's  green) 
"  1  have   seen   such    a  sight   as  /  Jtevsr  hare 

seen — 
"Three  £alls  in  a  /*«?«.' — Eh!  I  never  laugh'd 

worse; 
"  O^iiel'm  sure  was  an  ox,  and  he  the  sltaft 
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OLD    NICK: 

^    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.     XX. 

it/rr.  PArokt  %uiU he  Cin'.^ad'icted. — Er.gravlitg, — Tht- 
lo,:^.hy.  —  IVhat iJL'amen  anborvftr. —  Hovi  mucbtliey 
ihould  Inatv  of  chemitlr-j,  ge'igraphy,  algeh-.A  and  the 
itngvages — A/iJ.  Pa-iijkt  ccwfiares  the  farson  to  a 
^ir.t  bottle,  afid  herself  ton  gaUcrt. — The  impudence  of 
fl  phtioiophicczl  mind.— Plutarch  quoted,  as  en  author- 
i.yfiy  'women  retiring  after  dinner. — The  consequence 
tf  introducing  learning  inlcabrain  not  fitted  to  receive 
it. — Hotv  to  pm'ent  feri-ants  cheatingyou. — An  an' 
dent  mode  ofjhpfingfsctnels.  used  u-iti  a  very  di^ffer- 
enl  rffea. — Barclay  and  Phaeton. — Aijuetlion. — The 
U7fv.er  more  interesting  than  explicit. 

iJARCLAY  observed,  that  whatev- 
er the  Parson  said  at  dinner,  ?vlrs  Pavvlct 
invariably  contradicted,  intending,  by  tlic 
opposition  oflier  husband,  to  raise  herseit^ 
in  the  opinion  of  Barchy,  for  wisdom  and 
shrewdness.  The  opposition  she  met  with, 
however,  was  of  so  shnrf  a  duration,  Mr. 
Piiwlet  alwajs  striving  to  preserve  tranquil- 
lity and  good-humour,  that  she,  at  last,  be- 
came quite  e;ca;perated  against  him,  on  ac- 
coiinf  of  his  mildness. 

"  You  always  agree  with  me,  Mr  Paw- 
let,"  said  she,  warmly,  "and  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  £;uess  your  meaning;  for  so  doing." 

"  The  meaning  is  evident,"  replied  he; 
j'Oii  are  alwavs  in  the  right." 

"  There  I  difi'er  with  you,"  cried  Mrs. 
-Paw  let. 

'•'  Yes,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "  I  know  that. 
You  alwavs  do." 

"  I  differ  with  you,"  continued  she,  "it 
is  my  sentiment  ol  the  motive,  "  that  con- 


stantly makes  you  seek  to  agree  with  me, 
and  unless  I  occasionally  meet  with  a  vi- 
gorous opposition  from  you,  I  shall  think 
you  despise  my  powers.  Socrates,  how- 
ever, did  not  despise  Aspasia." 

"  Heaven  defend  me  from  so  base  a 
thing,"  exclaimed  the  parson;  "  I  will  do 
whatsoever  you  please,  my  dear,  to  make 
you  happy." 

Barclay. sat  in  mute  attention  to  this  fa- 
mily dispute,  which  was  carried  on,  thro' 
the  kindness  of  the  parson,  according  to 
the  desire  of  Mrs.  Pawlet.  Various  were 
the  subjects  of  debate.  Mr.  Pawlet  was 
much  attached  to  engravings,  and  his  taste 
was  consequently  arraigned  on  this  head. 
Of  the  two  common  styles  of  engraving*, 
the  stipple  and  the  stroke,  he  was  for  the 
former;  Mrs.  Pawlet,  was,  of  course,  for 
the  latter,  and  argued  long  in  its  favour, 
shev.ing  her  knowlecige  of  the  art,  and 
pointing  out  the  'ively  eflects  produced  by 
it. 

It  v.-ould  be  vain  and  tedious  to  relate 
all  the  subjects  of  controversy  v.  hich  were 
entered  into,  to  please  Mrs.  Pawlet,  I  shall 
therefore  omit  several,  and  come  to  one, 
v.hich,  in  the  end,  even  rufiled  the  temper 
of  the  good-natured  clergyman.  It  was 
this, — The  parson  contended  for  a  vacuum, 
v/hich  always  incensed  his  wife,  who  v.' as 
a  desperate  stickler  for  a.  plenum. 

"A  Greek  writer,"  said  she,  "calls 
substance  CGr.J  something;  and  void  (Gr.) 
r:oihii:g.  Now,  I  am  for  the  (Gr.)  I  am 
for  something.  I  am  with  the  Aristotelians, 
tlicy  say  that  nature  abhors  a  vacutim, — so 
do  I."'' 

However  mild  the  disposition  of  a  man 
may  be,  there  is  always  a  spark  of  ambi- 
tion in  his  heart,  which  will  shew  itself, 
whenever   it    finds  an  opportunity.     Mr. 

•  The  Erst  it  done  ty  doainj,  iht  last  by  duwjnj 
lines. 


Pawlet  had  sutfered  himself  to  be  defeat- 
ed, in  many  instances,  to  please  the  vanity 
of  his  wife  :  but  having  the  best  of  the  ar- 
gument, in  the  present,  and  being  allow- 
ed, without  offence,  to  support  it,  he  de- 
termined to  display  his  powers  before  our 
hero.  He,  very  properly  and  justly,  in- 
sisted that  there  could  be  no  motion  with- 
out a  void,  and  went  on,  establishing  his 
posilijn  v.ith  great  firmness  and  truth. 

Mrs.  Pawlet,  on  the  other  hand,  argu- 
ing, with  thundering  -volubility,  from 
Hobbesand  Descartes,  so  confounded  and 
bewildered  tl.3  subject,  that  the  Parson, 
unable  to  go  any  further,  and  displeased 
at  being  able  to  convince  her*  that  he  was 
in  the  right,  exclaimed, 

"  Why  will  women  ineddb  v.iih  philo- 
sophy .'" 

"  And  why  not,  pray  ?"  cried  Mrs.  Paw- 
let ;  "  what  were  women  born  for  then?" 
"Wh),  according  to  St.  Paul,"  said  the 
parson,  "to  mcrru,  bear  childmi,  en  J  guide 
the  house." 

"  Granting  this,"  replied  Mrs.  Pawlet, 
a  little  angrily,  "  I  should  be  glad  to  learn 
how  knowledge  is  incompatibiewitii  her 
situation  in  life.  I  should  like  to  be  told 
why  chemistry,  geography,  algebra,  lan- 
gusges,  and  the  whole  circle  of  arts  and 
sciences,  are  not  as  becoming  in  her  as  in 
a  man." 

"  I  do  not  say,"  rejoined  the  parson, 
"  that  they  are  entirely  unbecoming,  but  I 
think,  a  very  little  of  them  will  serve  her 

•  This  is  precisely  my  case.  I  jm  r.ever  angry  in  » 
controversy,  when  my  oppcr.eni  c'earlv  explains  my 
error.  But  whe.i  I  have  an  idea  of  what  is  right,  bm 
cannot  satisfy  my  anta;oiiift,anJ  he  |  ersisis  in  the  con- 
test, presunoins  on  my  hesitation,  and  strikini  me,  as 
it  were,  with  leeds,  because  I  cannot  come  at  my  arms 
then  I  fret. 

"  That's  an  honest  trait." 

Oh!  trust  mr,  fii  tell  you  notlurj  tsd  of  myteif. 
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purpose.  In  my  o[Jiiiioi),  a  woman's  know- 
lecVf;  of  chemistr)  should  extend  no  far- 
ther than  to  the  melting  of  butler,  her  geo- 
grpphy  to  a  thorough  at-quainlance  with  e- 
very  hole  and  (oiner  in  t!ie  liouse,  hi  -  al- 
gebra to  keepins;  a  correct  account  of  the 
cxp.^nccs  ol  the  family;  and  as  for  tongues. 
Heaven  knews  that  one  is  enough  in  all 
conscience,  and' the  less  use  she  nlakes  of 
that  the  better. 

During  tiiis  speech,  Mrs.  Pawlet  was 
much  ogilated,  and  scarcely  able  to/con- 
ccal  her  anger,  she  said,  "Ah!  it  is  very 
well,  Mr.  Pawlet,  but  I  smile  at  your  im- 
potcncy  !" 

"  My  dear,"  replied  he,  "you  should 
rather  be  sorry  for  it." 

"  You  are  defeated,"  continued  she, 
"  and  in  revenge  you  descend  to  abuse.  I 
have  long  found  you  deaf  to  instruction. 
Yciu  may  be  a  man  of  some  ordinary  sense, 
and  I  believe  you  to  possess  the  properties 
tvf  ivnV^/ and  tonitj/,  but  I  can  say  no  more 
for  you.  1  have  endeavoured,  by  constant 
communication,  and  instruction,  to  aug- 
ment your  intellectual  fund  ;  but,  alas!  I 
find  the  truth  of  the  scholastic  axiom,  Ifhat- 
fucr  is  received,  is 'received  according  to  the  ca- 
paciti/ oj  the  7-ecipi^Hl ;  a  gallon  may  pour 
cut  its  liqjor  into  a  pint  bottle,  but  the 
bottle  can  receive  no  more  than  a  pint.  1 
have  done  all  that  can  be  done,  and  may 
as  well,  attempt  to  penetrate  the  rind  of 
nature,  and  open  a  way  to  eternity,  as  to 
add  to  your  knowledge." 

Here  Mrs.  I'awlet  looked  at  Barclay, 
with  strong  symptoms  of  exulta.tion  ;  and 
the  parson,  thinking  he  had  been  too  harsh, 
rose  and  said 

"  Come,  my  dear,  let  us  be  friends  a- 
gain.  You  forced  me  to  this  opposition, 
and  must  not  blame  me  fjr  \^  hat  I  have  ad- 
vanced. Be  composed.  I  am  sure  you 
are  in  the  right."  Saying  this,  he  gave  her 
n  kiss  to  atone  for  his  fault ;  a  luxury  Bar- 
clay did  not  envy  him. 

"We!!,"  said  lAvi.  Pawlet,-rising, '■' now 
I  think  it  is  lime  for  me  to  retire,  but  do 
not  imagine  that  I  relire  for  the  same  rea- 
son that  other  women  do,  namely,  to  allow 
)ou  a  greater  free;;om  of  speech.  No, 
trulv;  fur  1  affirm,  that  tljctre  is  nothing, 
liow'ever  free,  which  a  philosophical  mind 
may  not  attend  to.  What  are  words  or 
thii'i'J-s  to  me?  The  philosopher's  mistress 
is  Truth,  naked  truth. 

The  pai'son  and  our  hero  looked  at  each 
other  with  a  smile. 

"  Ye<  "  continued  she,  "  and  wherev^er 
liemef.ts  her,  he  embraces  her  with  rap- 
ture, for  in  her  alone  exists  all  that  is  di- 
vinel/  beautiful." 


Barclay  sighed. 

"  You  sigh,  Mr.  Temple,"  said  she,  but 
I  do  not  wonder  at  it,  for  I  talk  of  your 
mistress." 

"You  do,  you  do,  indeed!"  cried  Bar- 
clay, with  a  warmth  that  was  very  diverse- 
ly understood  by  Mrs.  Pawlet  and  himself; 
"  sue  is,  in  truth,  divinely  beautiful,  but 
how  difficult  is  it  to  acquire  her  I" 

"Right,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Pawlet ;  "but 
to  explain  my  motive  for  retiring — I  hold 
it  to  be  classically  proper,  and  I  gather 
that  opinion  from  tlie  following  passage 
in  Plutarch.  He  says,  in  his  Banquet  of 
the  Seven  Sages,  that  a  wise  man,  if  he 
Jiitds  the  wine  bad,  has  recourse  to  the  nt/niphs. 
Some,  I  know,  contend  that  the  word 
tit,/)iphs  means  water.  But  I  rather  give  it 
this  iiiterpretalion  :  1/  a  wise  manfutds  the 
u-i»e  bad,  he  retires  to  the  ladies.  It  is  of 
consequence  admitted,  that  if  he  retires  to 
the  ladies,  the  ladies  must  have  previously 
withdrawn,  and  supported  by  this  author- 
ity, I  always  deem  it  decent  to  retire." 

Uttering  these  words,  she  left  the  room, 
apparently  in  the  highest  degree  satisfied 
with  the  display  she  had  made  of  her  talents 
and  erudition. 

Being  gone,  Mr.  Pawlet  drew  his  chair 
closer  to  our  hero's,  and  inviting  him  to 
fill  his  glass,  said,  he  was  heartily  glad  to 
see  him,  and  drank  to  their  better  acquain- 
tance. Barclay  pledged  him  with  great 
sincerity. 

"  You  must  think,"  continued  Mr.  Paw- 
let, falling  back  in  his  chair,  "  you  must 
think  my  wife  a  very  strange  vvomnn,  from 
what  vtni  have  seen  and  heard  of  her.  In- 
deed, she  is  so.  The  learning  her  father, 
the  dean,  compelled  her  to  obtain,  has 
been  too  much  lor  her.  In  a  stronger  head* 
it  might  liave  been  of  great  service,  but  in 
her's  it  only  tends  to  makfi  her  wild  and  ec- 
centric. She  is  always  doing  some  out-of- 
the-way  thing;  but  indeed,  I  believe  she 
has  a  good  heart,  and  would  not,  willing- 
ly, do  any  one  harm." 

"  I  cannot  doubt  it,"  replied  Barclay. 

"  But  still,"  said  the  parson,  "  she  is  of- 
ten very  near  doing  some,  as,  for  instance, 
this  morning, — and  the  other  day,  what  do 
you  think  she  did.'  The  man  who  takes 
care  of  my  horses  was  suddenly  seized  with 
a  sickness,  either  through  drinking  more 
than  he  was  aware  of,  when  dry,  or  was 
deceived  in  the  quality  of  the  lii|uor  he 
drauk.     How    that  was  I  cannot  say,  but 

•  The  Arabian  obscrvition  is,,that  whenever  learning 
is  iniroduced  in;o  a  brain  whose  tenure  is  not  adapted 
to  receive  ii,  a  fermentition  ensues,  till  ihe  whole  is 
exhausltl.  fief,  tpisi.  lo  L,  B.  esq.  p,  1 1, 


Mrs.  Pawlet  soon  heard  from  the  gardener 
that  he  was  in  this  condition.  The  garden- 
er informed  against  his  fallow  servant,  be- 
cause,  I  understand,  they  are  not  upon  the 
best  terms,  and  this  is  owing  to  a  scheme 
of  my  wife's,  which,  I  confess,  I  do  not 
much  approve.  She  tells  me,  that  by  cre- 
ating feuds  among  the  servants,  she  imi- 
ates  Cato*,  who,  she  says,  wisely  adopt- 
ed this  method,  as  a  surety  against  their 
colluding  together  to  cheat  him.  Well, 
the  instant  my  dear  knew  that  the  groom 
was,  to  use  the  poet's  phrase,  for  the  sake 
of  decency,  "pouring  his  throatf"  in  the 
kitchen,  she  visited  him,  and  presently  hit 
upon  this  remedy.  She  had  read,  it>  Pliny, 
that  -j'iite,  u:iih  pome^raniLs  juice,  stops  voin~ 
iting;  procuring,  therefore,  a  bottle  of  Ma- 
deira wine,  and  squeezing  a  little  pome- 
granite  juice  into  it,  she  presented  it  to 
him,  glass  after  glass.  The  honest  fellow 
took  the  prescription  very  kindly,  until  he^ 
had  finished  the  bottle,^which,  as  you  may 
easily  conceive,  only  made  bad  worse. — 
Good  soul  !  I  am  sure  she  meant  wel.1,  but 
the  poor  man  was,  aftor  all,  obliged  to  be 
carried  to  bed  in  a  deplorable  state  of  in- 
toxication and  sickness." 

Our  hero  could  not  refrain  from  laugh- 
ing at  tliis  abuirdity,   saying, 

"  I  should  not  be  surprised,  sir,  if  your 
groom  were  to  sham  sick,  at  some  future 
time,  for  the  sake  of  such  an  agreeable  re- 
cipe." 

"True,"  replied  the  parson,  "and  I 
shall  be  well  contented  if  no  greater  mis- 
chief is  the  consequence  of  her  passion  for 
the  j^Lsculapianart.  But  I  hops,  Mr. Tem- 
ple, notwithstanding  all  these  triilas,  you 
will  endeavour  to  bear  with  her.  I  assure 
you.  It  must  be  afflicting,  it  is  true,  for 
a  man  of  profound  and  well-digested  learn- 
ing, to  be  subject  to  her  whims  and  capri- 
ces;  but " 

"  A  truce,"  cried  Barclay,  interrupting 
him,  "  a  truce  to  compliments  on  my  learn- 
ing, my  dear  .sir,  I  entreat.  It  is  but  mo- 
derate, I  protest,  and  has  been  exaggera- 
ted by  my  friend,  merely  to  ensure  a  good 
reception  from  your  lady.  If  it  should  bn 
found  sufficient  to  answer  the  purpose  of 
amusing  her,  and  hence  prove  the  means 
of  mv  enjoying  the  company  of  a  man  of 
your  singular  worth  and  amiable  manners, 
I  shall  esteem  it  much  more  than  I  have 
ever  yet  had  cause  to  do." 

"  Fear  nothing!"  exclaimed  the  parson, 
"every    thing  shall  succeed  to  your  wish, 

'      •  Pluta-ch's  Life  of  Cato  the  Censor. 

f  "The  anic  wjibler  pouvs  bis  dulcet  throat." 

Pof»oiG»A.l. 
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Your  learning,  will,  I  am  confident,  satis- 
fy Mrs.  Pavvlet,  and  recommend  you  to  her 
regard,  ^^'hatour  mutual  friend  has  writ- 
ten to  me  concerning  your  unmerited  mis- 
fortunes in  life,  has  already  effected  both 
with  me.  And  as  I  lament  that  such  a  ca- 
lamity should  have  befallen  you,  so  shall  it 
•  be  my  care  to  obliterate  it  Irom  your  me- 
mory.—  Come,  let  us  drink  the  health  of 
Keppel;  he  has  brought  us  together,  and 
I  am  much  indebted  to  him." 

To  this  Barclay  instantly  agreed  ;  and, 
yvhen  (hey  had  drunk  their  wine,  Mr.  Paw- 
let,  by  way  of  changing  the  conversation, 
caid,  lolling  in  his  chair : 

"  My  Pen.  is  to  be  his  wife." 
When  Phaeton,  driving  the  chariot  of 
the  sun,  entered  the  sign  of  the  Scorpion, 
i-and,  through  excess  of  fear,  let  go  the 
feins,  and  set  the  world  on  fire,  he  could 
rot  be  in  greater  perturbation  and  alarm 
than  our  hero,  whenjie  heard  the  above 
words  pronounced  by  the  parson.  He  had 
been,  ever  since  his  arrival,  striving  to 
root  out  this  idea  from  his  mind,  and  bad, 
in  some  measure,  succeeded  in  his  endea- 
vours, when  Mr.  Pawlet  put  an  end  to  the 
fond  illusions  of  hope,  and  entirely  destroy- 
ed his  tranquillity.  He  turned  his  head  a- 
...jway  from  the  parson,  as  if  looking  at  a  pic- 
.~yt-ure  that  was  behind  him,  and  continued 
ifi  this  position  until  he  had  gained  an  as- 
cend.".i;cy  ovOT  his  spirits.  Then,  resum- 
ing Jiis  former  slate,  he  enquired,  in  a 
seemingly  unconcerned  way,  whether  the 
day  was  fixed. 

"  No,"  replied  the  parson,  "  but  I  ex- 
pect it  will  not  be  long  before  it  is.  They 
ha\e  been  long  plighted,  and  I  know  that 
he  is  excessively  attached  to  her.  Come  ! 
let  us  drink  to  their  happiness." 

"  Indeed,"  said  Barclay,  drinking,  "  I 
know   no  two  persons  I  so  sincerely  wish 
liappiness  to.     My  friend  Keppel,  though 
he  has  his  singularitiss,  I  have  ever  found 
a  true  and  affectionate  friend.     Miss  Paw- 
let  is  as  beautiful  and  interesting  as  tl.ought 
can  fancy,  and  will  make   anyone  hajipy 
:  who  possesses  her." 
■;     "  Miss  Pawlet  !"  cried  the  parson. 
j     "  Yes,"  replied  Barclay,  "the  young  la- 
Ldy  who  dined  with  us." 
J.'  "Ah,"  said  he,  "  Penelope  you  mean." 
"  I  do,"  returned  our  hero.      "MissPe- 
■  lielope  Pawlet,  your  daughter.     Is  not  she 

.30?" 

Mr.  Pawlet  appeared  a  little  confused, 
and  answered,  "  Daughter?  She  would 
grace  a  court,  and  might  be  daughter  to  a 
king!  But,  come,  let  us  join  the  ladies,  I 
know  they  are  waiting  for  us."  Then, 
throwing  open  the  door,    he  invited  Bar- 


clay to  follow  him  info  the  next  room, 
which  he  did,  musing  on  the  evasive  re- 
ply he  had  received, ^a  reply  too,  that 
prevented  him,  for  ever  after,  from  re- 
peating his  enquiry. 

(to  be   continukd.) 


rOK   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 
MR      HOGAN, 

However  averse  I  am  to  enter  into  any 
discussion,  which  may  involve  religious o- 
pinions,  and  although  confcious  of  my 
inability  to  do  justice  to  the  subject,  jet 
I  cannot,  consistent  with  the  duty  I  o  A'e 
the  Society  of  which  I  am  a  member,  for- 
bear to  make  some  remarks  on  the  publi- 
cation of  Chrisliajiiis.  I  deem  it  the  more 
necessary,  at  this  time,  in  order  to  remove 
any  undue  impression  which  his  remarks 
might  give  rise  to  on  the  mind  of  the  pub- 
lic.— It  is  evident,  that  he  has  offered  no 
grounds  for  his  assertions ;  nor  could  he  in- 
deed, where  none,  I  am  confident,  ever  ex- 
isted, but  in  his  own  imagination.  He  draws 
his  principal  conjecture,  from  what  he  al- 
leges is  the  present  relaxed  state  of  the  reli- 
gion of  thejews  in  this  city:  that  it  isso,we 
have  only  his  assertion  ;  but  were  if  really 
the  case,  it  is  certainly  a  strange  idea  to 
sup(pose,  that  from  being  bad  or. relaxed 
.lews,  people  would  become  good  and  firm 
Christians.  I  trust  such  converts  would  be 
no  desirable  acquisition  to  any  society  but 
deists  or  atheists.  It  is  well  known  that  dis- 
sensions have  arisen  in  many  other  religious 
societies  ;  sometimes  on  the  most  frivolous 
grounds ;  yet  their  conversion  to  Judaism 
has  never  been  anticipated  by  us.  The  idea 
is  certainly  too  absurd  to  need  any  serious 
refutation.  Equally  groundless  is  his  asser- 
tion respectinga  schism  ha\iiig  arisen  among 
us.  In  order  to  explain  this,  it  is  ne- 
cessary to  premise,  that  the  modern  Jews 
arc  distinguished  hy  the  appellations  of 
the  Poritigiiexe  and  Gt-nnari  Jens.  Time 
will  not  permit  me  to  explain  the  cause 
of  this  distinction  :  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
however  they  may  differ  in  some  points 
of  form,  they  perfectly  agree  as  to  es- 
sentials. A  separation  has  taken  place, 
as  ChrisfLinus  states,  but  not  from  the 
cause  he  alleges.  It  is  also  true,  that 
they  have  converted  a  stable  into  a  place 
of  worship;  yet  I  cannot  perceive  in  this 
the  degradation  he  supposes  offered  to  the 
Supreme  Being.  He  must  certainly  acknow- 
ledge the  Deity  to  be  omnipresent,  as  well  as 
omnipotent,  and  where  the  devotion  is  sin- 
cere, it  is  no  doubt  equally  acceptable  in  a 
stable  as  in  the  most  magnificent  temple.  I 


might  remind  him,  as  a  Chr'  tian,  (if  he  i? 
really  one,}  a  structure  that  no  h  ss  huitb't: 
once  proved  the  asylum  and  she'fer  of  the 
Author  oi  Christianity:  this  should,  at  least, 
teach  Christianas  more  humility.  I  cannot 
dismiss  the  subject  without  a  remark  on  ti  e 
appellation  which  hebestows  on  us,  as  "  the 
most  violent  opposers  of  Christianity  :"  this 
I  totally  deny,  as  a  false  and  malicious  as- 
persion. Persecuted  as  we  have  been  by 
most  nations  of  the  earth,  we  too  sensibly 
feel  the  blessings  of  toleration,  to  offer  op- 
position to  any  sect  whatever,  however 
different  in  sentiment  or  opinion.  Had 
Christianus  been  actuated  by  ths  same  to- 
lerant spirit,  he  would  not  in  so  wanton 
and  unprovoked  a  manner,  liave  aspersed 
a  religious  society,  by  a  misrepresentation 
of  facts.  I  trust  what  is  here  said,  will  be 
sufficient  to  convince  the  public  that  the 
conjecture  of  Christianus  is  unfounded,  and 
consequently  his  conclusion  wrong. 

Indeed,  what  gave  rise  to  the  conjecture  ' 
that  there  had  been  any  schism  at  all  among 
the  members  of  our  church,  was  occasioned 
merely  by  a  trifling  difference   between  a 
(b\w  individuals,  and  altog.e,tlier,of  .a-'^if  f4* ' 
vate  nature;  and   fherefo?e*e\'pry Yibcral*:-- 
mind  will  consider  it  as  of  too  delicate  and 
personal   a  nature  for  pu!)Iic  scrutiny,  and 
too  unimportant  for  public  discussion. 

JUDAICUS. 

STSANGE  REVENGE, 

TaiiH  by  a  MaUj  th-.'e  at  the  Cipt  ofGool  Hope,  », 
tit  Dutch  Master. 

THE  slave  having  served  with  great  ac- 
tivity and  fidelity  for  many  years,  b.6"gged 
for  his  emancipaiien.  His  request  was 
denied.  A  few  days  afterwards,  he  mur- 
dered his  fellow  labourer  and  friend.  Be- 
ing brought  before  a  commission  of  the 
court  of  justice,  he  acknowledged  that  the 
youth  whom  He  murdered  was  his  friend  : 
but  the  killing  him  had'appcared  the  most 
efi["ectual  way  of  being  revenged  on  his 
master,  and  better  than  even  killing  his 
master  himself;  because  by  robbing"hiin 
of  f  000  rix-dollirs  by  the  loss  of  the  boy, 
and  an  another  thousand  by  bringing  him- 
self to  death,  the  avaricious  mmd  ofhis 
master  would  be  for  ever  tormented  for 
the  remainder  of  his  days. 

The  voluminous  commentator  Burman, 
used  toread  out  a  certain  number  of  pipes 
of  tobacco.  His  countrymen  at  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope  have  adopted  the  same  mode 
of  reckoning  the  time,  when  they  flog  (he  '' 
Hottentots.  The  government  of  Mallacca 
also  flog  by  pipes  ;  and  thechief  magistrate 
and  his  assistants  are  the  smokers  on  suck 
occasions. 
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"  j4nd  hs  took  h.im  by  the  tliroat,  saying, 
Pay  vie  that  thou  owcst," 

What  an  ungentle  method  of  demand- 
ing was  this!  I  cannot  help  thinking,  that 
if  the  present  mode  of  tapping  debtors  on 
the  back,  was  changed  into  seizing  them 
by  the  throat,  large  cravats  would  agajn 
come  info  fashion  ;  our  people  of  quality 
would  then  be  as  tenacious  of  tlieir  necks, 
as  they  are  at  present  of  their  shoulders.  It 
must  be  acknowledged,  it  would  bcshock- 
ingly  inipolits  indeed,  to  seize  a  well-dres- 
sed'deblor  by  the  wind-pipe:  To  grasp, 
with  hands  hardened  by  labour,  the  deli- 
cate skin  of  a  beau,  on  which,  probably 
■whole  pounds  of  violet  soap,  and  whole 
quarts  of  milk  of  roses  had  been  lavished, 
would  be  deemed  at  the  tribune  of  fashion, 
a  crime  of  the  greatest  magnitude.  What 
thou'^h  a  starving  family  might  be  urged 
in  extenuation  of  the  attrocious  act;  the 
cries  o(  real  distress  have  no  influence  over 
modern  sensibility.  It  is  the  fictitious  woes 
H  of  the  heroine  of  a  romance,  which  draws 
the  briny  shower  from  the  eye.  The  heart- 
rending sighs  of  the  love-lorn  mai  !en  are 
echoed  back  from  every  sentimental  bosom, 
which  turns  disgusted  from  disease  and 
jTiisfortune,  to  brood  ov^r  the  fantastic 
troubles  of  a  mortal,  who  never  existed, 
but  in  the  fertile  brain  of  a  novel-writer. 

Pay  mo  lltat  thou  o-uest — How  faithfully 
does  this  demand  j^ourtray  a  little  and  un- 
feeling mind  ;  if  we  read  the  whole  para- 
ble from  which  my  text  is  taken,  we  shall 
see  that  he  who  now  acts  in  this  imperious 
manner,  was  in  a  similar  situation  himself 
a  phort  lime  before.  He  owed  ten  thou- 
sand talents,  but  because  he  v/as  unable 
to  pay,  his  creditor,  moved  with  compas- 
sion, humanely  forgave  the  debt.  Going 
out  from  the  presence  of  his  generous  ben- 
efactor,he  finds  one  who  owed  him  a  hun- 
dred pence,  and  harshly  deaiands  the  sum  : 
Unmoved  by  the  poor  man's  remonstrances 
and  prayers,  his  promises  and  protestations, 
be  unfeelingly  commits  him  to  prison, 
there  to  remain  until  the  debt  was  dischar- 
'        ged. 

J'-  'J'his,  thou:Th  a  melancholy,  is  a  true  pic- 

*'       lure  of  nian  :  ever  forgetful  of  benefits  re- 
■**       coivcd,  and  resigning  himself  to  the  domi- 
nion of  iui^ratitude,  that  worst  of  fiends. 
'^'■'^    To  what  a  degree   of  brutal  degeneracy 
"  must  that  person's  mind  be  reduced,    who, 
^'®  "  with  the  sense  of  such  an  obli'^ation,    so 
'""^     recently  impressed   on  his  memory,  could 
^'       act  with   such  barbarity  towards  another, 
V  svho,  if  palpable  at  all,  was  not  more  guil- 


ty than  himself.  Yet  it  is  what  we  every 
day  may  witness  ;  we  may  see  mortals, 
who,  having  gratuitously  received  from 
their  great  Benefactor,  innumerable  bles- 
sings of  various  kinds;  who  are  placed  in 
a  state  of  affluence  and  plenty  ;  yet  if  a 
fellow  creature  is  reduced  by  unforeseen 
misfortune,  until  he  is  unable  to  pay  what 
he  owes,  the  unfeeling  creditor,  unmind- 
ful of  his  distress,  or  the  distraction  of  a 
family  who  depend  on  him  for  support, 
drags  him  from  their  embraces,  and  con- 
fines him  in  prison,  where  he  may  waste 
the  morning  of  life  in  involuntary  idleness, 

"  Shin  from  the  common  lir,  and  coaimon  use 

*'  Of  his  own  limbs." 

This  may  be  by  some  denominated  jus- 
tice; but  I  never  thought  it  merited  the 
appellation  :  indeed,  justice  itself  scarce 
deserves  the  name  of  virtue,  unless  associ- 
ated with  mercy,  one  of  the  most  distin- 
guished attributes  of  the  Almighty,  and 
which  peculiarly  adorns  his  creature,  man. 

THE   LAZY   PEIACHER. 


FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY, 

BENEFICENCE. 

OF  all  the  virtues  that  adorn  the  charac- 
ter of  the  Philanthropist,  none  is,  perhaps, 
more  amiable  than  that  Charity,  which  is 
the  natural  result  of  real  Benevolence. 

There  is  no  pleasure  so  exquisite,  no  en- 
joyment so  pure  as  tliat  experienced  by 
the  man  who  foregoes  the  pleasures  of  lux- 
ury to  relieve  the  wants  of  his  fellow  crea- 
tures in  distress:  he  seeks  the  lonely  cottage, 
where  Poverty,  with  her  attendant  train  of 
evils  dwell;  and  by  his  timely  assistance  pre- 
vents the  wretched  inhabitants  from  com- 
mitting those  crimes,  to  which  they  might 
otherwise  have  been  driven  by  hunger  and 
despair. 

How  widely  difl^erent  from  these  are  the 
sensasions  of  him,  who  possesses  an  unfeel- 
ing mind  : — wrapped  up  in  his  own  self- 
interest,  he  conciliates  not  the  affections  or 
good  will  of  his  neighbours :  prompted  by 
Avarice,  which  assumes  the  guise  of  Eco- 
nomy, he  spurns  the  needy  beggar  from 
his  door;  no  benedictions  from  the  lips 
of  those  his  bounty  has  relieved,  salutes  his 
ear;  his  heart  is  a  stranger  to  happiness. 

"  Charity  covers  a  multitude  of  sins." 
We  are  all,  as  mortals,  liable  to  failings. 
Convincedofthis,  we  should  bear  with  the 
indiscretions  of  others :  We  should  not 
hearken  to  the  tongue  of  Slander;  which, 
ever  on  the  watch,  seizes  t!ic  most  trivial 
occurrence,  and  magnifies  the  smallest  fail- 


ing into  an  enormous  crime.  We  shou!^ 
never  open  our  ears  to  the  secret  whispers  of 
malevolence,  nor  listen  to  the  dark  sugges- 
tions of  Envy  ;  but  should  always  strive  to 
act  up  to  the  spirit  of  the  golden  rule,  "  Do 
unto  others,  ye  would  have  others  do  unto 


you. 


AVIS. 


ON  THE  ORIGIN  OF  LETTERS. 

THE  invention  ol  letters,  and  their  va- 
rious combinations*  in  the  forming  of 
words  in  any  language,  has  something  so 
ingenious  and  wonderful  in  it,  that  most 
who  have  treated  of  it  can  hardly 
forbear  attributing  it  to  a  Divine  Orio-nal. 
Indeed,  if  we  consider  of  what  vast,  and 
even  daily  service,  it  is  to  mankind,  I 
think  it  must  be  allowed  to  be  one  of  the 
greatest  and  most  surprizing  discoveries 
that  ever  was  known  in  the  world. 

We  all  know  of  what  general  use  (he 
art  of  writing  is  in  trade,  in  contracts  of 
every  kind;  in  preserving,  improving, and 
propogating  learning  and  knowledge  ;  ir» 
communicating  our  sentiments  to,  and  cor- 
responding with  our  friends,  or  others,  at 
anv  distance,  whither  letters  can  be  con- 
veyed :  and,  in  fine,  by  the  means  of  wri- 
ting, tTie  learning,  the  knowledge,  the  pre- 
cepts of  the  wisest  men  of  all  ages  of  tho 
world,  since  the  invention  of  letters,  have 
been  communicated  down  from  age  to  age, 

and  from  one  country  to  another. VVrit- 

ing,  in  the  most  ancient  language  we  knov^ 
of,  is  called  Dikduk,  which  we  are  told  sig- 
nifies a  subtle  invention. 

We  find  no  intimation  of  the  use  of  let- 
ters, in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  till  the  time 
of  the  children  of  Israel's  sojourning  In  the 
wilderness  of  Sinai.  Josephus,  indeed, 
tells  us  that  Abraham,  when  he  went  to 
sojourn  in  Egypt,  there  taught  the  Egyp- 
tians arithmetic  and  astronomy ;  which, 
if  true,  doubtless  puts  it  beyond  all  dis- 
pute, that  writing  was  in  use  in  his  time. 
The  same  author  intimates,  that  Abraham 
brought  those  r.ciences  with  him  from  Chal- 
dea,  and  consequently,  that  they  were  in 
vogue  in  that  country  before  Abraham  was 
born,  but  how  long  we  cannot  determine. 
1/et  the  art  of  writing,  however,  beglji 
when  it  will,  without  doubt  the  first  essays 
were  rude  and  irregular;  and  it  Is  general- 
ly agreed  that  hieroglyphics,  or  symbols 
were  first  used.  Hieroglyphics  is  original- 
ly a  Greek    word;  and,   in   the   primitive 

*  A  Tsble  Eihlbiling  ths  number  of  ways  tlie  letters 
of  the  Mphabei  maj'  be  combined  lojetlier,  will  d5 liv- 
en in  put  next. 
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signification  thereof,  denotes  (hose  figures 
or  images  made  use  of  by  the  ancient  Lgy  p- 
tians,  to  express  the  principles  of  their  re- 
ligion and  moral  science.  These  were  at 
first  usually  engraved  upon  great  stones, 
or  obelisks.  Doubtless  otliernalions  prac- 
tised the  same  in  the  beginning  of  writing, 
but  are  not  so  much  noticed  as  the  Eg  p- 
tians,  who  maintained  a  set  of  Priest*  or 
learned  men  amongst  them,  to  cultivate 
and  improve  that  science. 

Calmet,  in  his  Dictionary  of  the  Bible, 
under  the  article  Letters,  has  the  follow- 
ing paragraph :  "  We  are  assured  (says  he) 
that  the  Egyptians'  writing,  at  first,  was 
merely  hieroglvphical;  the  figures  of  ani- 
mals, and  other  things,  graven  upon  stones, 
or  painted  upon  wood  ;  by  the  means  of 
which  they  preserved  the  memory  of  grand 
events." — That  way  of  writing  is  perhaps 
the  most  ancient  of  any  in  the  world.  We 
itill  see  many  specimens  of  it  remaining 
upon  obelisks  and  marbles  brought  from 
Egypt. 

Some  V/riters,  of  great  fame  and  anti- 
«juity,  ascribe  the  invention  of  letters  to 
the  Egyptians.  Tully  makes  Hermes, 
cr  the  5th  Mercury,  whom,  he  says,  the 
Egyptians  call  Thoth,  the  first  inventor  of 
letters  and  laws  amongst  them.  Otiiers  calls 
this  Thoth  bv  the  name  of  Hermes  'J'rismcgis- 
tus,  but  are  not  agreed  about  the  time  in 
which  he  lived.  Diodorus  Siculus  tells 
\is  likewise,  that  this  Mercury  invented  the 
characters  of  writing,  gave  names  to  many 
useful  things,  aud  taught  men  the  first  rudi- 
ments of  Astronomy.  Plato  al'^o,  in  his 
Phadon,  introduces  Socrates  speaking  to 
the  same  purpose  ;  and,  amongst  other 
things  attributes  to  Tlieuth  (as  he  calls  him) 
the  invention  of  letters.  But,  as  we  are 
not  informed  what  language  he  wrote  in, 
nor  what  charncters  he  made  use  of,  nor  of 
any  other  circumstances  ofthefact,  it  seems 
to  be  only  a  traditionary  story,  and  there- 
fore not  of  suflicient  authority  to  set  aside 
the  prior  claim  that  is  granted  to  the  He- 
brew or  Samaritan  character.  The  Chi- 
nese, indeed,  ascribe  the  invention  of  let- 
ters lo  Fohi,  the  first  of  their  kings,  who 
is  said  to  have  reigned  in  the  times  of  the 
p:itriarchs,  Eber  and  Peleg,  which  was 
600  \ears  before  Moses  wiis  born  :  but,  as 
the  liistory  of  Fohi,  as  well  as  much  of  the 
Chinese  chronology,  is  esteemed,  by  good 
judges,  to  he  fabulous,  we  cannot  set  the 
invention  of  the  Chinese  writing  in  compe- 
,  tition  with  that  in  which  the  books  of  RTo- 
ses  were  composed  ;  so  that,  upon  the 
whole,  it  does  not  appear  but  that  the 
square  Hebrew  charaetcr,  or  that  which  is 
novy  called  the  Samaritan,  is  of  the  great- 


est  antiquity  of  any  that  has  yet  been  dis- 
covered. 

The  next  thing  to  be  enquired  after,  is. 
What  materials  men  at  first  made  trial  of 
writing  upon;  with  what  instruments,  or 
pens;  and  with  what  sort  of  characters  ? 
The  most  obvious  materials,  that  would 
naturally  present  themselves  to  the  minds 
of  the  inventors  of  letters,  seem  to  be  stone, 
wood,  and  metals;  and  while  writing  was 
only  hierogryphic,  or  symbolic,  those  ma- 
t-rials might  answer  the  purpcie. 

Writing  upon  stone,  even  in  a  common 
affair,  is  so  late  as  since  the  return  of  the 
jews  from  their  Babylonish  captivity,  not 
500_  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ;  but 
wood  seems  to  have  been  the  most  conve- 
nient and  the  most  ancient.  Booksamong 
the  Romans  were  called  Tabulae,  because 
they  were  composed  of  thin  pieces  of  wood, 
or  boards  finely  sliced. 

Plutarch  and  Diogenes  Latertius  inform 
us,  that  Solon's  laws  were  inscribed  on  ta- 
bles of  wood;  and  Solon  flourished  about 
600  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  in 
the  time  of  the  prophet  Ezekiel ;  but  in 
his  time  books  among  the  Jews  were  pro- 
bably written  upon  rolls  of  parchment,  as 
appears  from  that  prophet's  testimony. 
And  we  are  told  by  Pausanius,  in  his  Boe- 
otica,  that  Hesiod's  works  v,cre  written 
on  lead,  and  preserved  till  his  time,  tho' 
much  defaced,  by  the  inhabitants  of  the 
plain  near  Helicon. 

He  also  tells  us  in  his  Messenica,  that 
Epiteles  dug  up  out  of  the  earth,  a  brass 
vessel,  or  urn,  which  he  carried  toEpami- 
nondas,  (about  350  or  360  years  before 
Christ,)  in  which  there  was  a  fine  plate  of 
lead,  or  tin,  rolled  up  in  the  form  ofa  book, 
on  which  were  writien  the  rites  and  cere- 
monies of  the  great  reputed  goddesses  ;  and 
a  stone  chest,  containing  the  acts  of  the 
Council  of  lUiberus,  held  anno  304,  was 
found  at  Grenada  in  Spain,  not  many  years 
ago,  written  or  engraved  on  plates  of  lead, 
in  Gothic  characters,  which  have  since 
been  translated  into  Spanish. 

Sepher,  which  is  the  Hebrew  name  for 
a  book,  comes  from  a  root  that  signifies 
to  rehearse,  or  tell,  and  thereby  seems  to 
have  relation  only  to  the  su'oject  or  con- 
tents ri(v,  hat  is  written,  the  design  of  wri- 
ting being  to  rehearse  or  tell  what  we  would 
say  by  word  or  mouth.  But  Bihlos,  the 
Greek  name  for  book,  is  so  called  from 
the  matter  that  books  were  made  of;  for 
Biblo.i  is  an  Egyptian  yiant,  on  the  rind  of 
which,  beingdrawn  into  the  form  of  leaves, 
and  nicely  dried,  men  were  a  long  time 
accu'lomed  lo  write:  it  was  also  more 
commonly  caWed  Papi/rcs,  from  vi'hence  the 


name  of  paper  is  derived  in  .'everallan- 
guages.  LibiT  likewise,  in  Latin,  denofej 
the  inner  bark  or  rind  of  any  tree,  which 
was  used  for  the  same  purpose  as  the  Papy 
rns;  and  so  the  Romans  gave  the  general 
appellation  oi  I.ibri  to  books:  and  the  En- 
glish word  book  is  supposed  to  be  taken 
originally  from  Bccec;  which,  signifies  a 
beech-tree,  and  of  which,  being  cut  into 
thin  plates,  the  ancients  made  their  pu- 
gillares,  or  table-books. 

The  instruments  that  men  first  made  use 
of  to  write  with,  were  suited,  no  doubt,* 
to  the  materials  they  then  wrote  upon, 
which  in  all  likelihood  were  stones  or  me- 
tals;  but  in  after-times,  when  writing  be- 
gan to  be  common  on  tables  of  wood,  co- 
vered over  with  coloured  wax,  they  ma"ie 
use  ofa  sort  of  bodkin,  made  of  iron,  brass, 
or  bone,  which  in  Latin  is  called  5/y/w; 
which  word  also  was  adopted  by  the  Ro- 
mans. As  to  the  form  of  the  style,  it  wai 
made  sharp,  like  a  pointed  needle,  at  one 
end,  to  write  with,  and  the  other  end  blunt 
and  broad,  to  scratch  out ;  ^o  that  vertere 
stvlinn,  i.  e.  io  turn  style,  signifies  in  Latin 
to  blot  out. 

When  softer  materials  than  wood  or  me- 
tals began  to  be  written  upon,  such  as  the 
inner  rind  of  trees,  (especially  of  the  tilia, 
or  lindon  tree,)  and  the  leaves  of  palm-trees 
or  mallows,  or  skins,  or  parchment  or  pa- 
per made  of  the  Egyptian  bull-rush,  or  last- 
ly, paper  made  of  rags,  other  sorts  of  in- 
struments were  found  out  and  fitted  to  the 
purpose  of  writers,  of  which  reeds  seems  to 
be  the  first.  Pliny  says  the  Egyptian  cala- 
mus, or  reed,  as  a  near  relation  to  their  sort 
of  paper,  served  for  that  purpose  ;  w  hich, 
with  those  reeds  that  grew  near  Cnidus, 
a  promontory  of  Caria,  was  most  in  esteem. 
The  Calami,  or  Ar undines,  of  which  fre- 
quent mention  is  made  in  the  Greek  and 
Latin  writers,  were  the  pens  of  the  an- 
cients. Afterwards  quills  taken  from  the 
wings  of  geese,  ravens,  turkies,  peacocks, 
and  other  birds  and  fowls,  weje  made  into 
pens  for  the  service  of  writing. 

Isidorus  Hispanlensis,  who  lived  about 
the  middle  of  the  seventh  century,  is  per- 
haps the  first  who  u=ed  the  word  Penna 
for  a  writing-pen.  Pens,  made  of  quills, 
vv'ere  in  use  at  that  time,  however,  table- 
books  were  not  then  wholly  laid  aside  ; 
for  Chaucer,  in  his  Sumner's  Tales,  men- 
tions them,  and  the  stile  v/ith  which  they 
used  to  write  in  them  by  the  name  of  a 
Pointel. 

It  may  be  observed  here,  that  wherever 
the  word  Fen  occurs  in  the  English  trans- 
lation of  the  Old  and  New  Testa  iient, 
we  must  not  understand  it  of  apen  made  of 
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a  quill,  but  of  an  iron  style  or  reed  ;  for 
thouglj  our  name  pen  be  derived  from  the 
Latin  word  Perma,  yet  this  latter  is  never 
\ised  for  a  pen  to  write  with  in  the  Roman 
clashes. 

The  ink  which  the  ancients  wrote  with 
was  of  various  kinds  in  the  composition 
and  colours,  as  we  have  it  now  :  black,  as 
at  present,  was  the  most  common.  Pliny 
says  that  the  Romans  made  their  ink  of 
soot,  taken  from  furnaces,  or  baths:  some 
also  wrote  with  the  black  liquid  that  is 
found  in  the  sepia,  or  cuttle-fish. 

•tOR    THE    PH  I  LADKLPIII A     REPOSITORY. 
MR.    HOG  AN, 

1  sliould  in  No.  11  of  your  Repository, 
have  given  the  key  to  the  mode  of  Trans- 
hand  required  in  No.  10,  by  your  corres- 
pcnilent  Linguisticus,  had  I  not  thought 
some  one  having  more  leisure  would  do 
it. 

Your  correspondent  S.  N.  has  indeed 
given  us  a  kev,  but  it  is  so  devoid  of  form, 
that  instead  of  two  hour's  time  being  suffi- 
cient to  enable  any  person  to  speak  and 
write  it  with  ease,  according  to  Linguis- 
ticus, two  days,  or  perhaps  two  weeks 
would  be  necessary.  One  of  the  greatest 
aids  to  committing  any  thing  to  memory, 
is  reducing  liie  subject  to  some  form. 

I  recollect,  in  a  periodical  work  publish- 
ed in  this  city,  some  years  ago,  1  believe 
the  Columbian  Magazine,  seeing  this  mode 
of  Transhand  wilii  the  same  verse  from 
Ecclesiastes  :  the  key  there  given  was 
M  o'u  !  t 
Hears 

The  first  letter  of  each  word  changes  to  the 
first  letter  of  the  oilier,  the  second  to  tlie 
second,  &c.  Every  one  must  immediate- 
ly see,  thnt  this  key  would  be  committed 
to  memory  in  one  tenth  of  the  time,  which 
that  of  S.  N.  would  require,  iho'  they  both 
amount  to  the  same  thiiiJ  wh;n  known. — 
The  same  key  will  admit  of  various  forms 
easy  to  be  remeuibered,  as 

NiirteMoI»5    Salem  Seium  Lanes 
aUlto.NerutTuionTolla    Rumot 

Almes    Earns 

U  I  n  o,t    Oulnvt '      '^' 

These  observations  would  have  been 
^prepared  for  No.  12,  but  1  expected  Lin- 
guisticus himself  would  have  so  far  correc- 
ted S.  N.  as  io  make  good  his  assertion, 
that  the  mode  might  be  acquired  so  as  to 
write  and  speak  it  with  ease  in  two  hour's 
time. 

While  on  the  subject,   1  will  give  a  few 
specimens  of  difiiercnt  modes  of  Transhand, 


by  which  your  readers  may  see  how  easily 

they  can   form  one   for  themselves,   which 

shall   not  be   understood   without  the  key. 

The    following   is  a  common  salutation  in 

the  morning, written  by  six  different  modes, 

together  with  the  key  to  each. 

/-'J       1     •  i-i  (Moult) 

Geed  nelmirag  se  vea  til.         -J  ,,-  }• 

^       ^  |Nearsf 

/->       ■         II.  (Piano) 

Gyyp  myrlulg  ty  oyi  lur.  |  d  u  e  1  v  ) 

^       1  ,  ,  (Music) 

Ouud  lucneng  tu  vuo  vec.      -;  ,  > 

^       ■'  (Lover) 

I-'  J  i  jil'lumer)} 

Ouur  wudneng  tu  auo  sed.  ^  „  ,  ■  ,     Y 

°  \ Showida) 

r,      1,  i-  (Gypsum) 

Cood  lonninc  so  aoe  tip.       :  „  -^  ^,       ,    h 

'  '         (Cartel) 

Altd  mtuebea  ot  str  ybu.      -J  ^  ^  > 

•'   ^         (  In  gr  os) 

There  is  not,  however,  any  mode  of 
Transhand,  but  a  person  skilled  in  secret 
writing,  may  without  much  difficulty,  dis- 
cover the  key  ;  I  would  therefore  propose 
to  introduce  any  one  of  the  letters  of  the 
alphabet,  by  way  of  a  stumbling  block,  af- 
ter every  2d,  .^d  or  4th  letter  of  every 
wonl.  The  same  salutation  as  above, 
changed  by 

Moult 

N  e  a  r  s 

and  a   letter  introduced  after  every  2d  of 

the   word,  will  read  thus,  Geledo,  Nerl- 

moimug  sex  yeda  Tirl.     After  every  third 

thus,   Geerd  Nelumimig  se  year  tilt.    The 

marks  under  show  the  letters  inserted.  This 
method  would  undoubtedly  foil  the  at- 
tempts of  the  greatest  adepts  at  decipher- 
ing secret  writng,  as  they  could  not  know 
what  letters  to  cast  off,  and  what  to  retain. 
J.  L  H. 

CURIOUS  TRADITION  AMONG 
THE  LAPLANDERS. 
The  Laplanders  entertain  a  very  ludi- 
dicrous  tradition  concerning  their  origin, 
and  that  of  the  Swedes,  several  colonies 
of  whom  have  settled  among  them  within 
the  last  hundred  years.  They  say  the 
Laplanders  and  the  Swedes  are  descended 
from  two  brothers,  who  were  very  differ- 
ent in  point  of  courage  ;  and  a  terrible 
tempest  arising,  one  of  the  brothers  was 
so  frightened,  that  He  crept  under  a  plank, 
which  God,  through  compassion,  changed 
into  a  house,  and  fjoni  him  the  Swedes  de- 
scended; but  the  other,  being  more  courage- 
ous braved  the  fury  of  the  tempest,  with- 
out seeking  to  hide  himself,  and  he  was  the 
father  of  the  Laplanders,  who  to  this  day 
live  without  house  or  other  shelter. 


From  the  Philadelphia  Gazette  of  the  5th  irut. 

OF  MR.  FULLERTON. 

We  announce  with  regret,  the  melancho- 
ly death  of  Mr.  Fullerton,  a  performer  of 
the  New-Theatre,  in  this  city. — On  Mon- 
day evening  last,  shortly  previous  to  the 
usual  hour  of  opening  the  Theatre,  Mr. 
Fullerton  evinced  obvious  symptoms  of 
mental  disorder — The  performances  for 
that  evening  were  consequently  postpon- 
ed— The  succeeding  day  his  disorder  had 
so  far  subsided  as  to  permit  him  to  dine 
out;  and  the  evening  he  spent  with  a  par- 
ticular friend  ;  on  leaving  whom,  it  is  be- 
lieved, he  immediately  proceeded  to  the 
wharf  and  plunged  himself  into  the  river. 
His  hat  being  found  in  the  dock,  gave  rise 
to  the  suspicion  of  his  having  drowned  him- 
self. Search  was  accordingly  made,  and 
his  body  taken  up  yesterday  morning  and 
decently  interred. 

Il  is  bei.eved  that  this  unhappy  man, 
possessing  a  very  acute  sensibility,  has  been 
driven  to  this  act  of  violence,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  impression  made  on  his 
mind  by  certain  ccniures,  passed  in  an  un- 
handsome manner,  on  his  professional  con- 
duit.—Mortified,  dejected  and  contemned, 
to  the  resources  ot  hisown  mind  he  in  vain 
sought  for  consolation  to  shelter  himself 
from  the  persecution  and  ignomy  ofunfeel- 
ing  critics. — Situated  ac  he  wa«,  he  could 
not  resent  the  scorn  and  derision  of  the 
cruel  or  malignant. — To  endure  them — to 
live  in  contempt — was  intolerable  :  he  per- 
ceived but  one  alternative — he  plunged 
into  an  awful  eternity  ! 

It  is  due  to  the  memory  of  the  deceased 
to  observe,  that  since  his  connection  with 
the  American  Theatre,  his  con'Juct  hat 
been  such  as  gained  the  esteem  of  all  his 
brother  performers.  He  was  of  a  mild, 
obliging  and  conciliating  disposition — 
Atho'  on  the  boards  he  had  but  few  admir- 
ers, it  is  believed,  by  those  who  had  the 
best  opportunity  of  observing,  that  he  pos- 
sessed many  handsome  theatrical  attain- 
ments. 

Mr.  Fullerton  v.'as  an  Englishman,  and 
has  not  been  in  this  '  ountry  more  than  two 
years,  ,, , 

ANECDOTE. 

Excepting  Lycurgiis,  there  is  no  legislator 
of  antiquity  that  claims  more  note  anion?,  the 
moderns  than  Soion,  tor  a  time  ti:e  legislator 
of  Atheiii.  On  a  ceriain  occasion,  Solon  be- 
ing in  a  company  of  lively  people,  anri  find- 
ing nothing  to  ft-ed  on  in  their  convtr.-.ation, 
he  sat  still  and  said  nothing.  Ac  last,  a  young 
flippant  fellow  observed,  "  This  Solon  must 
be  a  fool  betause  he  is  silent."  Solon,  -with- 
out any  coucern,  answered,  "  Theru  never 
was  a  fool  that  could  hold  his  tongue." 
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SONNET   XVII. 
OM   CULTIVATING  THE 

BENEVOLENT  AFFECTIONS. 

From  charitablt  and  btntvoltnt  thoughts,  the  irattutitn 
is  unai'ddabU  to  charitable  acti</ni> 

sllD. 

HOW  happ)'  is  the  man,wliose  bosom  glows 
With  universal  love  for  human-kind  ! 
Thejo^s  of  Paradise  illume  his  mind. 

While  his  full  heart  in  Charity  o'erflows. 

Behold  him,  like  the  glorious  orb  of  day, 
1  His  genial  influence  diffuse  around  ; 
With  G  Head's  balm,  heal  sau  affliction's 
wound, 
(And  chase  the  glooms  of  Penury  away. 

His  dear-lov'd  name  the  widowed  Matrons 
bliss 
And  helpless  Orphans  view  him  as  their 

sire, 
Vv'Iiile  to  their  scanty  meal  and  Utile  fire. 
He  comfort  gives,  and  with  it  happiness. 

Whit  greater  good  than  god-like  Cliarifv, 
Which   blesses  here,  and  leads  to   bliss  on 
high! 

AMYNTOR. 


PHIL  AD  EL  PHI  A, 

FEBRUARY  u,    1S02. 

Tl:'!  fcllouing  Extract  of  a  Letter  from  a  Geti- 
tU'Dian.in  Keit- 1  ]  atnpsh  i  re,  to  a  friend  ui 
this  citif,  dated  the  Q5th  vU.  will  serve  to 
show  that  the  goddess  of  mildtiess  has,  hi- 
therto, not  only  -jtaved  her  uatid  over  this 
our  sciJheni  heiniiphere,  l-ut  has  r.lso  li- 
bcrally  exlcadcd  it,  even  to  the  ii.ore  tivriher'i 
re^  ions. 


SOLUTIONS  or  the  SECOND  and 
THIRD  ENIGMAS, 

IN     PAGE    57; 


"  Thus  far,  niv  brother,  we've  had  a 
t'Philadelphia  winter — The  sled,  loaded  with 
riih  supply  of  country  produce — nor 
■,the  cheerful  sleigh,  from  the  neighbouring 
hills,  has  enlivened  our  streets.  The  fields, 
jince  they  were  slripp'd  of  their  verdure, 
have  worn  the  gloomy  appearance  of  the 
sad  month  of  November;  except  here  and 
there  a  solitary  spray,  which  bears  a  feint 
resemblance  to  returning  spring — Several 
times  has  the  ground  been  sprinkled  with 
a  delicate  white  ;  but  a  southwardly  wind, 
or^  morning  sun,  hath  dissolved  the  thin 
wroaght  robe,  and  disappointed  the  many 
plans  of  business  and-plea';ure  which  are 
dependent  on  the  icy  path  of  Winter." 


The  Institution  first  to  Mankind  giv'ii 
WasMurriage,  end  of  love   and  type    of 

Heav'n  ; 
And,  as  of  it  all  take  what  share  they  chuse, 
I,  in  selecting,  will  my  freedom  use. 
I'll  M..A..R  take  (ominous  or  no) 
But  the  next  r  "  omit,"  "  it  snarleth  so  ;" 
Then  tuneful  i..a; — satisfi'd  with  these, 
The^..e  I'll  give  Farmer  Giles  to  please. 
Thus  will  Maria  charm  th' en  quiring  sight; 
Sterne's  favorite  ;  and  his  reader's  dear  de- 
light. 
To  make  herself  now  like  the  Sybils'  books 
He  I'll  fake   off — then    shew    how  well  it 

looks 
Join'dto  her  "  two  last  letters  of  address," 
Or  "title,"  which,  iC Miss,   will  give  me 

Hess. 
Happy  discov'ry  !   since  in  it  I  find  "^ 

The  fair  Maria  Hess, who  all  mankind  > 
Confess  is  loveliness  in  form  and  mind!        J 
CEDIPUS. 
3. 
The  Sara — cens  were  "warlike,"  'tis  con- 

fess'd  ; 
// — ope  "  ne'er  deserts  th'  afflicted  or  dis- 

tress'd; 
"  To  practise  an  amusement  that  destroys 
"  Morality,"  and  with  it  solid  joys. 
Must  be  to  GAMBLE — cursed  bane  of  life. 
That   ruins  parents,  cliildren,  friends  and 

wife. 
Yet,  if  th'  Enigma's  parts  be  plac'd  aright. 
Miss  Sarah  Gamble  ri-.es  to  the  sight. 
Fair  as  the  star  the  blushing  morn  that  opes. 
Whose   charms    and   beauties    give    well- 
grounded  hopes 
That  he  who  vviiis  her  heaft  will    hate  the 

game. 
While  she  rewards  him  by  a  change  of  name. 
CEDIPUS. 


MR.    HOG  AN 

Will  much  oblige  RETNIH&Co.  by 
omitting  the  names  ariiiexed  to  the  Enig- 
matical List,  as  they  only  designed  it. for  a 
gentle  rebuke,  and  are  anxious  least  their 
insertion  should  prove  too  severe  a  punish- 
ment, for  what  perhaps  they  ought  to  im- 
pute to  the  follies  of  puerile  years ;  remem- 
bering what  the  wise  man  of  the  east  obser- 
ved, "  Childhood  and  Yoathare  vanity." 

CECELIA. 
Think  nol  we  wish  10  wound  ilie  awaktn'd  mind. 
We  feel  a  sentiment  far  more  refin'd  ; 
We  wishio  turn  the  wand'ring  stepso/youth 
la  pattiigC  Vidue^FietyiudXtulli. 


But  should  these  Lines  the  hau»htv  youths  cSend, 
We  ask  the  tJir  OttviA  (on  fiiend. 
Wc  wish  her  stil.ful  hand  toguide  the  Hart, 
And  bear  conviction  to  the  waad'iers'  heart. 

SUSAN. 
Oh  pray,  Mr.  Hogan,  do  grant  ns  th^sfjvour. 
It  wiUcome  from  your  altar  wiihquite  a  sweet  savour* 

ELIZA. 
We  each  will  return  you  our  thanks  most  siQcere, 
And  always  continue  your  name  to  revere. 

AMANDA. 
As  days  months  and  years  are  fast  fleetin?  away. 
And  all  things  are  hasting  so  quick  to  decay, 
By  these  we  beseech  you  their  Names  to  sirp^^ress. 
Nor  suSeiour  pen  to  increase  Iheir  distress, 

Z  A  D  A . 
Our  number  is  great,  our  Company's  strong. 
Nor  to  our  whole  band  dies  one  cypher  belong, 

CH  LOE. 

Now  >f  you  deny  us  beware  of  a  dart. 
Our  Fen  for  re.cnge  may  fly  at  your  heart. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED... .In  this  City.. ..Oil  the  -2c. 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  William  ATarshall,  Mr. 
William  Young,  wholesale  stationer,  of 
this  city,  to  Miss  Rachel  Anderson,  dang!\- 
ter  ofcapt.^E.  Anderson, of  Trenton. ..Same 
evcnii.f:,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Turner,  Mr. 
Robert  Hicks,  to  Mrs.  Margaret  Starkey, 

On  the   iJTth    ult.    by   Joseph 

Hart,  esq.  Mr.  Mahlon  Longstreth,  of 
Rucks  County,  (Penn.)  to  Miss  Eliza  Wol- 
lev,  daughter  of  Mr.  James  Wulley,  of  N. 
Jersey. 

Deaths. 

COMMUNICATION. 

DIED,  in  this  City,  on  Thursday  the 
2Slh  ult.  Mr.  John  Cooper,  house  car- 
penter, in  the  59th  year  of  his  age — He 
has  left  an  amiable  family  to  mourn  the 
loss  of  an  efiectionate  husband,  aitd  tender 
parent: — He  was  a  humane  and  benevo- 
lent friend;  and  possessed  all  the  virtues 
of  a  good  citizen;  all  who  knew  him  will 
embalm  his  memory  with  the  tributary 
tear  of  sorrow  on  the  melancholy  event 
which  deprives  them  of  his  valuable  society, 

•   At  Dover,  on  the  27th  ult.   Mrs. 

Lavinia  Rodney  F^isher,  the  aniiible  con- 
sort of  John  Fisher,  esq.  and  daughter  of 
Colonel  Thomas  Rodney. 

SUICIDE. 
We  hear  from  Turner,  (District  of 
iMaine)  that  on  the  Ifth  ult.  Mr.  Caleb 
Blake,  of  that  place,  who  possessed  a  pro- 
perty of  about  5000  dollars,  hung  himself^ 
from  the  fear  of. being  exposed  to  want  I 
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■TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


rORTHE  PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

ON    FINDING   A   FAVOURITE  NEST   OF   YOUNG 
ROBINS,  DSSTROVED  LAST  SPRING. 

WHILP.  some  o'er  Locke  or  Newton  pore, 
Or  nature's  humbler  walks  explore  ; 
While  some  o'tr  old  Madeini  roar 

"  The  live  long  day,*' 
Poor  nestlings,  I  your  loss  deplore 

In  humble  lay. 

Musing  on  cares  as  yet  unborn, 
I  wander'd  esrly  ycster-morn, 
And  here,  iipor.  this  nifgec  thorn, 

In  gambols  gay, 
I  saw,  by  no   distresses  torn. 

Your  parents  play. 

And  oh!   iny  heart  responsive  rung, 
\\  hen  each  had  loos'd  his  little  tongue, 
And  early  orisons  they  sung 

To  nature's  God  ; 
At  tim««  they  rov'd  the  fields  among 

And  brought  you  food. 

But  now  how  well  their  grief's  exprest, 
Each  plainly  heaves  his  little  breast. 
And  oft  they  view  your  vacant  nest, 

With  piercing  eye  ; 
And  seeking  you,  they  take  no  rest, 

But  wearied  fly. 

And  must  they  had  the  search  is  vain  ?  — 
Yes  !  yonder  rude  unleelins;  swain. 
Deaf  to  compassion's  movinj;  strain. 

Or  sorrow's  cry, 
Vou  From  your  leaf-clad  home  hasta'en— 

From  every  joy- 
*********** 
So  oft  on  Afric's  bloody  shore. 
The  happy  Negro's  labour  o'er. 
Thinks  to  enjoy  his  little  store, 

With  his  dear  clan  ; 
But  finds  his  children  from  him  tore. 

By  Christian  man  !!! 

CORYDON. 


rOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

Tht  fnlIva'i''S  L'""""''  'K^M'"'"/  !"  the  insptcthn  oflbe 
E.liler  of.  the  Philadelphia  Repository,  should  they  be 
thought  ieser-uiitg  a  place  it  hit  entertaining  paper, 
lie  insertion  tuill  oblige  dim  a. 

STANZAS 

ADDRESSED    TO     SUSAN. 

AH  '.  might  I  but  presume  to  sing, 

Thy  cfuirms  so  wond'rous  fair, 
With  love-sick  notes  I'd  tune  the  string. 

And  waft  them  on  the  air. 
The  sweetest,  softest  notes  of  praise, 

Should  bear  my  love  tn  thee. 
That  f-'er  einploy'd  a  niuie's  lays, 

If  thou  wilt  smile  on  me. 
Oh  let  thy  lovely  eyes  convey 

One  checrin'  glance  to  mine, 
Am),  as  the  fair  enlight'ning  day, 

With  iwti/v-  lustre  sbjne  ; 


And  let  their  bright  transcendant  light, 

Illurre  my  pensive  soul, 
Dispel  the  gloom,   now  dark  as  night, 

And  reign  with  sweet  controll. 

Oh  tell  me,  charming  Susan,  say, 

Are  all  niy  sighs  in  vain  ; 
And  must  I  still,  ah  I   must  I  stray, 

And  bear  the  poignant  pain. 

Oh  let  me  not  in  vain  implore, 

One  ray  of  hope  impart  ; 
And  thus,  sweet  girl,  to  health  restore 
My  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

In  sympathy  for  Wii.LiAM 

ANNA. 

FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

{From  the  descriptive  beauty  of  the  fallowing  Lines,  -we 
are  almost  induced  to  regret  that  the  present  •winter  has 
proved  so  mild;  that  the  hills,  dales  and  forests  are^ 
not  "  covered  -with  inoiv,''  tuhile  the  "  chill  blast" 
howls"  o'er  the  plain,"  binding  in  icy  chains  "  you 
uittuiT  kiriR."  But  whileive pay  this  "  tribuje  due" 
to  the  merit  of  our  esleemtd  correspondent  Caklos,  t^'e 
must  beg  our  readers  to  wing  themselves  in  fancy  to  the 
frozen  regions  of  thi  north,  or  with  the  "  mind's  eye," 
tttrateback  the  cbillingscenes  of  the  -winter  {/"i/SS.] 

LINES 
WRITTEN    ON   WINTER. 

THE   hills  and    the   vallies,  but   lately  so 
green, 
Now  sad  and  distressed  appear. 
The  cold  blasts  of  the  north  have  chill'd  the 
g<iy  scene, 
And  Winter  now  reigns  o'er  the  year. 

Where  gaily  the  husbandman  followed  his 
plough, 

There  frozen  and  cold  is  the  ground. 
And  yon  mighty  river  which  lately  did  ilow, 

In  winter's  strong  fetters  is  bond. 

The  forests,  which  once  with  gay  verdure 
were  clad, 

Where  latewasheardmusic'ssweet  strain, 
Are  cover'd  with  snow,  are  deserted  &  sad — 

Loud  howls  the  chill  blast  o'er  the  plain. 

Now  fierce  on   the  poor,   weary  traveller's 
head. 
The  rude  storms  of  «  inter  descend, 
While  ev'ning  approaches,he  seeks  the  low 
shed, 
And  thither  his  way  he  would  bend. 

But  darkness  surrounds  him,  he  searches  in 
vain, 
Nor  cottage,  nor  shelter  descries, 
Till  worn  down  with  hunger,  fatigue,  cold 
and  pain. 
He  yields  to  his  hard  fate — and  dies . 

The  sun  ineffectually  sheds  his  weak  ray, 
Hisheat  with  the  summer  is  fled  ; 

When  night  fast  approaches,  I  hasten  away, 
For  cold  blows  the  storm 'round  my  head. 

I  haste  to  my  cottage,  to  my  own  fire-side, 
\\  here  pleasure  and  harmony  reign  ; 

Where  plenty,  contentment  and  virtue  re- 
side ; 
And  tbere,  while  the  night  lasts,  rema-in. 


Secur'd  from  the  tempest,  we'll  laugh  at  iti 
rage, 
Nor  value  the  loud  roaring  gale; 
In  the  dance,  or  the  song,   free  from  care, 
we'll  engage, 
Or  music  our  ears  shall  regale  ! — 
But  soon   as  the  first  rays  of  heav'n's  pure 
light 
Shall  dawn  in  the  east,  we'll  away, 
Well  clothed  in  furs.secure.warm  and  tight. 

We'll  glide  along  swift  in  the  sleigh. 
Thus  in  winter  itself,  tho' gloomy  and  cold. 

Amusement  shall  cheer  the  sad  scene,    _ 
Till  mild  spring  and  summer  their  glories 
unfold. 
And  with  ftowers  again  deck  the  green. 

CARLOS, 

REPLY   TO   THE  CROSS  OLD  MAID, 

IN     PAGE    21. 
I'VE  long  delay'd  to  answer  your  address, 
Being  much  engas'd,  and  ihinting  too  no  less 
Than  that  some  odious  He-thing  you're  in  fact, 
And  not  a  maid,  cross,  old,  perverse,  exact: 
But  if  indeed  you  ate,  as  you  have  said. 
Really  no  other  tlian  a  Cross  Old  Maid, 
Why  then,  an  answer  15  a  tiibute  due 
To  bare  civility,  and  not  to  you  ; 
Except  to  contradict  your  false  assertions, 
Your  tales  of  scandal,  and  your  vile  aspersions. 
Yet  know.  Old  Maid,  know  i  youv  scorn  despise, 
Vour  ridicule,  your  calumny  and  lies. 
Thini:  you  I'm  grey,  and  that  I've  got  the  gout. 
Want  nursing,  and  of  life  am  tired  out  ; 
Your  tlionghis  are  false— I'm  l-.ealthy  hale  and  stcut. 
No  nlirse  1  want,   r.o  nursing  liave  1  had 
S'er  since  I  left  the  caie  of  mam  and  dad. 
To  call  me  "dotard,  old,"  or  say  I'm  "  lusly," 
Is  just  as  false  as  that  my  "  books  are  musty  :" 
They're  sweet  and  clean,  indeed  their  mostly  new. 
Well  ckoien,  and  toe  gcoti  for  such  es  you; 
Who  with  disdain  can  sneer  at  reading  books. 
And  say,  "  give  them  to  s:ullion  maids  or  cooks ; 
"  Filter  for  them," — nodcubt  the  greasy  jades 
Possess  more  sentiment  than  Cross  Old  Maids. 
Sliould  e'er  your  evil  eyes  survey  my  face. 
Which  by  Vila  names  you  labour  to  disgrace, 
Ii'en  your  detracting  tongue,  wliich  calls  me  "  squalid,'' 
Must  own  I'm  neither  mawkish,  pale  r.or  pallid  :     ' 
Bui  in  my  phiz  the  signs  of  health  abound. 
My  wind,  my  limbs,  and  eye-sigLl  too  are  sound  : 
Of  health  and  vigor  I've  an  ample  stock, 
My  pulse  strikes  seconds,  true  as  any  clock. 
If  on  "  creation's  face  lama  blot," 
yl  Cross  Old  Maid  too  is  a  dirty  spot. 
Not  coward-like  have  1  ijuit  post  or  stjtioo. 
Too  well  I  love  the  sex,  and  reputation. 
Who  but  some  peevish  hag  could  1  affront 
By  m^  address,  Iho'  it  was  plaiti  and  blunt  P 
What  girls  of  sense  my  honest  suit  despise, 
Disd.nn  my  dainties,  and  refuse  lay  pies? 
Are  Cross  Old  Maids  these  girls  of  sense  or  spirit^ 
Do  they  expect  to  marry  youths  of  merit  ? 
Oil  heaven  forbid  such  mztches  e'er  should  be. 
As  Cross  Old  Maids  with  merit,  youth,  ov  me. 
Aid  me  10  shun  them,  for  in  truth  they're  worst 
•'  Than  all  th'  Ingredients  eiam'd  into  a  curse." 

BACHELOR. 


Bachelor's  reply  to"K  Maid,"  ivilUpfear  next 
Tho'  we  cannot  but  remark,  notivithstanding  all  his  prt 
fssioni  to  :hc  contrary,  that  he  has  well  nigh  dub'd  him 
ieiJ'^^V  by  Lit  hng  innllenlion  to  tie  pliant  fair  one. 
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OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.      XXI. 

T/'f  p!rfe:lton  of  vice,,  or  virtue  in  character. — Jnivhat 
light  -we  ■vietv  otir  otjun  offences. — Cdricntares  not  un 
v^itiiral.—Democritus   and  Heraclit,is.  —  H''hich  i.va! 

the  ivisist. Mrs.  PaZL'lefs  lea, — A  new  character. 

—ne  ad-L-antage  of  speaking  broken  English. 


hi 


S  I  am,  in  this  chapter,  about  to 
jntioduce  a  character  possessed  of  none  ot' 
the  most  enviable  features,  it  uili  not  be 
amiss  to  premise  a  few  words  on  the  sub- 
ject. 

Some  critics  may  affirm,  that  the  author, 

\vho    draws  a  virtuous  character  ofgreat, 

'but  attainable  perfection,  docs  much  jrood, 

but  that  he  wlio  delineates  a  mind  fraught 

!  with  evil,  and  revelling  in  every  detesla- 

'Cle  and   abhorred  crime,  can  scarcely  be 

pronounced  inoxious.     The  effect  is  to  be 

piniluced  on  the  beartsof  the  wicked,  arid 

31"!    of  those  of  the    virtuous.     The  bad 

man  will  read  the    furmci-  character,  and, 

in    uiuiing,  contrast    his  own,    and    hale 

hini-olf      The   latter    he    will  view   with 

honor,  and  ihink  his  feelings  tlie  o!:sprin/>- 

<ir\irli!e.     He   w'lil  compare  his  own  evil 

life   with    that  of  one   perpetrating  every 

sin  a    heated   and  malignknt  imagination 

could  devise,  and  what  •vill  be  the  result.' 

,  Hi  v>  ill   deem    himself,    by    comparison, 

ijjpure  as    the   morning  dew,  and  white  as 

'■sno.v.      I  confess,  that  sucli  a  lenity  lb  our 

I'miscoivluct    should   not    be    encouraged  ; 

'  *ince  we  are  but  too  apt  to  esteem  that  al- 

[  most  a  virtue  in  ourselves,  which  we  con- 

J 


demn  as  vice  in  others  ;  thinking  our  own 
offences  serve  like  the  dark  spot,s  in  er- 
mine, to  give  a  double  lustre  to  the  bright- 
er parts  of  our  character,  and  as  moulds 
on  the  face  of  a  lovely  woman,  to  beauti- 
i)',  not  blemish  the  object. 

However,  it  may,  on  the  other  iiand,  be 
said,  that  to  expose  vice  and  virtue  in  their 
truest  colours   is   the  most  infallible  mode 
of  ensuring  the  detestation  and  abhorrence 
of  mankind  to  the  one,  and  their  love  and 
veneration  for  the  other.     Follow   nature, 
say  our  judges,  and  you  shall  have  nothing 
to  fear.     But  I  doubt,    I  fear  that  he  who 
should   copy    nature,  (by  which  I    under- 
stand  characters   that   exist)    too  closely, 
would   be  accused  of  describing   nothing 
but  caricatures. — Such  may  be  the  opinion 
respecting  Mrs.  Pawlet,  but  I  have  not  o- 
vercharged  the  draught  I  havegixen  ofhcr. 
I  have  seen  her  original,  which  as  far  sur- 
passed this  imitation  as  originals  are  wont 
to  do.     1  own  the  inability  of  my  pencil  to 
do  her  justice,  but  I  must   say  that  I  shall 
be  more  convinced  than  otherwise,  of  the 
likeness   of   my  composition   b\  hearing  it 
called  a  caricature.       There  are  breathing 
caricatures  as  well  as  painted  ones.   There 
are  hxing  caricatures  of  every  description; 
so  that   if  Heraclitus  were  iTfiw  alive,  he 
would  ha\e  more  cause  to  weep  for  human 
kind  than  ever;  and  were  Democritus  still 
in  existence,  he  also  would  have  more  rea- 
son  than   licrel(j.''are  to  laugh  and  indulge 
his  spleen.     The   wisest  of  these  two  phi- 
losophers was  in  my  opinion  the  last.    De- 
mocritus, who  was  always  laughing,  lived 
lOyjears.     Heraclitus,  who  never  ceased 
crying,  only  60. 

Barclay  and  Mr.  Pawlet  joined  the  la- 
dies in  the  drawing-room,  where  they 
found  Miss  Penelope  presiding  at  the  tea- 
table  in  the  middle  of  the  room  ;  and  in 
cue  cornerj-near  the  fu-e,  sat  Mrs,  Pawlet 


with  her  own  table  and  tea-things.  Sin- 
gularity ,  was  one  of  her  predominant  pas- 
sions. She  never  drank  such  tea  as  was  ' 
commonly  used  ;  but  being  acquainted  w  ilh 
an  f^asl-India  captain, 'he  bad 'furnished 
her  with  a  large  stock  of  Canopoi,  PcKoc, 
Singlo  and  Tvcutihey,  which  she  w  as  Very 
proud  of;  and  kept  principally  to  h;;rsoll', 
because  few  would  drink  them  with  her. 

Barclay  being  seated,  was  invited  to  lake 
a  dish  of  Tivankey,  which,  through  curio- 
sity and  politeness,  he  accepted,  but  did 
not  find  il  so  much  to  his  taUess  to  require 
any  more.  Mrs.  Pawlet  now  Iinrangued 
on  the  virtues  of  teas  and  was  declaiming 
witli  excessive  fluency,  when  she  was  in- 
terrupted by  a  ring  at  the  bell,  and  pre- 
sently a  tall  thin  figure  made  its  appear- 
ance. He  saluted  the  company  all  round 
and  being  very  graciously  leceived  by  the 
parson  and  his  family,  took  his  seat  by  Mrs. 
Pawlet,   who  exclaimed, 

"  Ah  !'  iiioti.Uinr  t'abts,  que  Je  siiis  ra-ji  c'e 
voiis  voir." 

"  Madarae,"  he  replied,  "  Vous  rtefuilcs, 
trap  d'konneiir." 

"  L'n  iassc  da.  Ta-ankey,  Monsieur  r"  con- 
tinued she. 

"Ah!  la  chose  dii  monde  que fuimc !  dii 
Twankey,  Madame,  .t'il  nous  ptc^it,"  he  re- 
turned, with  great  expression  of  satisfac- 
tion. And  while  he  is  employed  in  drink- 
ing his  tea,  I  shall  beg  leave  to  give  some 
account  of  him. 

Monsieur  PAbbe  Dupont  was  a  Frenth 
emigrant,  rather  advanced  in  life,' of  much 
superficial  learning,  and  possessed  of  ma- 
ny of  those  accomplis'hnu-nts  wfiich  are 
more  courted  by  mankind,  and  befter  re- 
ceived every  where,  than  the  greatest  vir- 
tues, and  the  most  exalted  probity  and  ho- 
nour. It  is  said  that  the  countenance  is 
an  image  of  the  soul.  If  so,  he  had  the  uo-- 
lisstsoul  that  evci  animated  a  man's  hcd^v. 


ICJ 
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Hi-5  viiatje  was  ('arl;,  his  coii^ciciirp  spoke 
in  his  fnco,  and  his  eye  tohl  you  not  lo 
trust  him.  Such  was  the  Ahbe  Dupont  to 
anj  but  the  most  unsuspecting.  He  had, 
however,  by  iiis  insinuating;  manners,  con- 
liivcd  to  ingratiate  himself  into  the  favour 
ofalmost  every  laniily  in  the  village.  His 
poverty  jjjc^aded  fur  him  with  the  parson  : 
liis  learning,  but  more  t-spi^ciallv  his  flatte- 
ry, recommended  him  to  Mrs.  Pawlet.  He 
was  eng  \ged  to  read  French  with  Penelo- 
pe, and  Mr.  Pawlut  not  thinking  he  got  e- 
iKJiigh  for  his  support,  took,  some  lessons 
cfhim  himself,  that  he  might  not  feel  the 
oUiigr.liop.  of  receiving  money  in  the  way 
6i  ci^arily.  His  duplicity  was  excessive. 
Alti'.ough  he  could  talk  the  language  with 
ease,  he  aliected  to  speak  broken  English, 
nnd  when  he  found  he  had  said  any  tiling 
that  was  otfensive,  he  would  cover  him- 
self with  the  cloak  of  ignorance,  and  pro- 
test, Dulheno  nnderslaiul  de  lingagc. 

Something  being  advanced  by  the   par- 
■  son,  which  Mrs.  Pawlet,  as  usual,  contra- 
dicted, he  was  asked  which  he  thought  in 
the  right. — • 

"  'Pon   my   honneur/'  said  he,  "  I  am 
'  puzzle — Monsieur  seem  to  me  to  have  rea- 
son,  but    Madame   have    not   wrong,  be- 
tause    de    ladies    never,   jamais,  can    be 
vviiin^;." 

fiaixlay  vvas  not  much  plea-^ed  witli  his 
looks,  and  soon  perceived  by  his  cSndi.ct, 
theartfu!  part  he  played  ;  but  not  beingin- 
clinid  to  judge  rasiilv,  or  with  severity,  he 
v.'as  willing  to  ascribe  it  to  the  exigency  of 
i'.i;  ■iilnaiien. 

Afier  the  Abbe  had  swallowed  four  or 
five  dishes  of  Mrs.  Pawlet's  tea,  profe.ssing 
that  every  dish  was  better  than  the  last, 
si  A'  began  a  long  pcHtical  sermon,  which 
he  listenetl  to  with  signs  of  great  adraiiia- 
(ion.  Barclay  sat  by  the  side  ot  the  par- 
son iinemployod,  unless  in  thought,  and  in 
now  a;i.l  then  catching  th®  pyes  ot  Pene- 
I'-rpe,  who  sat  opposite  him,  near  the  Ab- 
be and  Mrs.  Pav^iiet,  engaged  in  making  a 
purse.  She,  vvas  pros^eculing  her  subject 
with,  excessive  vigour,  wben  the  servant 
came  in,  to  inform  Barclay,  that  a  man 
had  brought  his  luggige  from  the  inn. 

"Take  it  into  Mr.  Teinple's  room," 
cr';:'l  0.;2  p'lrson.  It  wasn.ow  nineo'clock, 
an:':  a'.ir  hero,  being  much  fatigued  by  the 
psertions  of  his  mind  and  body,  said,  in  a 
low  voice,  to  Mr.  P.iwlet,  that  he  slioiild 
be  '^lad  if  he  would  permit  him  to  retire 
to  rest.  His  request  was  readily  granted. 
Risin'T,  thcicfore,  Jie  bowed  to  the  com- 
pany, and  follo\V?d  the  servant  lo  his 
ciiamber. 

Ecin-'  now   alone,  Barclay  threw  him- 


self on  the  bed,  and  abandoned  his  mind 
lo  reflection.  "  Lovely,  adorable  crea- 
ture I"  he  exclaimed,  "  Happy,  thrice 
happy  man,  to  live  beneath  the  same  roof, 
with  so  much  beauty  and  perfection  !  — 
Mean  is  my  employment,  and  I  despised 
it,  but  now  I  shall  love  it,  for  the  happi- 
ness it  brings  me,  and  will  copy,  until  my 
fingers  wear  away,  ere  I  will  complain. — 
But  ah,  alas!  have  not  the  most  bewitch- 
ing forms,  and  fairest  eyes,  fascinated  to 
destroy  ?  Oh,  Keppel  I  oh,  my  friend  ! 
is  it  just  to  use  thee  thus.'  I  tremble  when 
I  think  of  thee  I  Between  my  friendship 
and  niv  love  I  am  racked  and  torn  !" 

In  this  stale  of  distraction  he  remained 
for  some  time,  til!  his  hopes,  getting  the 
better  of  his  tears,  flattered  him  with  the 
prospect  of  happiness,  by  his  friend's  re- 
linquishing his  claim  to  Pcr.clope. 

"  He  will, he  will  !"  he  ejaculated. 

"  Great  will  be  the  sacrillce,  but  it  will 
be  his  glory  !  Surely  he  cnnnot  love  her  as 
I  do.*' 

With  these  soothing,  but  deceitful 
.thoughts,  he  went  to  rest,  and  passed  the 
night  in  airy  dreams  of  fuiure  bliss  and  ne- 
ver-ending love. 

C  H  A  P.     XXII. 

Mrs.  Pai'jlit   and  Penelope   described  in  their  morning 

drfs^es Perxian.  —  If'bat    the    ivomen  promised  by 

Muhowel  are  made  of, — IVhy  the  parson  iL'iU feel  very 
azi'iirard  -ivben  he  gfls  to  heaven.  Barclay  :ccei'^rs 
i}iit!:ictions,  and  hfgins  his  task  — JVhy  nature  has 
given   us  fJLii  eye!, — Sc/ne  extracts  promised  from  a 


B.VRCLAV  enjoyed  the  elysium  to  which 
his  dreams  had  wafted  him,  in  such  an  un- 
interrupted manner,  that  they  were  com- 
pelled to  give  him  notice,  that  breakfast 
was  ready,  and  walling  for  him.  He  in- 
stantly arose,  and  greatly  refreshed,  de- 
scended to  the  parlour,  where  he  found 
the  family  expecting  him.  The  p.irson 
w;!S  in  his  morning-gown  and  black  cap; 
Mrs.  Pawlet  and  Penelope  in  dresses  form- 
ing the  most  inimitable  contrast.  They 
could  not,  indeed,  be  better  compared,  in 
respect  to  clothing  and  appearance,  than 
to  Hecate  and  Hebe.  The  former,  in  a 
dark  fustian  gown,  and  a  cap  that  baflles 
all  description,  exiiibiled  a  shrivelled  vis- 
age, a  snuiFy  nose,  and  ejes  of  doubtful 
direction.  The  other,  in  a  robe  of  white, 
beautilul  for  its  simplicity  and  taste,  dis- 
played a  form  the  grace  itself  might  envy, 
and,  under  a  light  cap,  edged  with  lace, 
and  bound  v%ilh  pink  ribbon,  was  seen  a 
face  of  perfect  loveliness  ; — her  nose  vvas 
in  a  :ifraight  line  with  her  forehead,  ac- 
cordii'g  to  the  true  model  of  beauty,  her 


eyes  were  blue,  and  like  those  of  the  tjdeen 
of  Love,  as  described  by  the  poets,  swim- 
ming in  their  orbs,  as  if  mingling  with  the 
liquid  pearl  that  surrounded  them  ;  and 
her  mouth,  adorned  with  small,  even  teeth, 
delicately  white,  breathed  perfumes  far 
more  sweet  than  gales  "  of  Araby  the 
blest!"  It  is  said  that  the  Persian  angels 
are  entirely  composed  of  perfumes.  If 
that  is  the  case,  and  it  be  necessary  to  the 
angelic  character.  Nature,  undoubtedly 
intended  Penelope  to  be  one,  for  she  was 
all  sweetness*. 

Barclay  made  his  appearance  in  a  neat 
morning  dress,  and,  alter  inquiring  polite- 
ly, after  the  health  of  the  family,  and  re- 
ceiving the  same  com.pliment,  lie  took  his 
seat  at  the  breaklast-lable. 

"  I  have  prepared  every  thing  for  your 
accommodation,  Mr.  Temple,",  said  Mrs. 
Pawlet,  who  was  sitting,  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  at  her  own  board,  "  and 
I  shall,  after  breakfast,  be  ready  to  attend 
you  to  the  library." 

Barclay  bowed. 

[Much  curious  conversation  passed  at 
breakfast,  of  which  the  following  fornred 
the  conclusion  :  speaking  of  the  poor  par- 
son, Mrs,  Pawlet  observed] — "  I  could  ne- 
ver teach  him  the  fitness  or  unfitness  of 
things.  Why  is  it,  Mr.  Pawlet,  that  you 
are  such  an  enemy  to  learning  .'  As  a  cler- 
gyman, you  ought  to  be  well  acquainted 
with  the  Hebrew,  that  you  might  expound 
the  Scripture  with  critical  nicely.  At 
present,  you,  like  too  many  others,  pre- 
tend to  explain  the  holy  writings,  without 
understanding  them  yourself.  I  have  of- 
ten wished  to  instruct  you  in  it,  but  you  al- 
ways decline  it.  However,  you  know  not 
what  vou  reject.  Every  man  should  know 
Hebrew.  You  learn  French,  without  be- 
ing sure  that  you  shall  ever  go  to  France, 
but  there  is  a.  country  which  we  all  hope 
to  visit,  and  intend  to  reside  in  forever, 
and  yet  we  neglect  their  language.  It  is 
the  opinion  of  many  learned  men,  that  He- 
brew was  spoken  by  Adam  in  Paradise, 
and  that  the  saints   in  Kaaven  will  speak 

•  Mahomet  says  there  are  four  kinds  of  women  in 
Paradise,  all  of  equal  and  extraordinary  beauty.  As 
they  merit  description,  I  shall  describe  them  accord- 
ing to  Diarier's  Fiench  t^iiiblation  of  the  Coran,  cap. 

The  first  are  white,  the  second  5reen,  the  third  y 
low,  and  the  fourth  red.  Their  bodies  are  composed 
ol  ;?8"ion,  inus'..,  a.i.ber  and  frank'-.icense,  and  iheir 
hait  of  cirnation  ;  fium  the  loei  lo  ih^  kiiees  (ley  iri 
saff  on  ;  fjom  the  knees  t:>  ihc  b^ejs'  mi-.sk  ;  fr^ni  ih* 
tre35i  to  the  ihiai,  amber;  and  from  Iheihroat  lo  ilf 
top  of  he  iiejd,  frankincense. 

SucS  ac  'he  beautiis  Mahotnel  promises  lo  his  fot- 
lowsis,  in  raiadisij. 
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It.  Kovv  tlirougli  your  obsllnac)',  you 
Vf  ill  not  be  able  to  comprehend  a  word 
they  say  !  Unless,  indeed,  I  should  be 
with  you,  and  interpret  for  you." 

"  My  dear,"  said  the  parson,  smiling, 
"'I  hope  we  shall  meet  each  other  there." 

Krs.  Paw  let  tossed  up  her  head,  signifi- 
cant of  her  sujieriority,  and,  turiur.u;  to 
Barclay,  said,  "When  you  are  ready,  Mr. 
Temple,  we  v\ill  retire." 

"Whenever  you  please,  ma.'am,"  lie  re- 
plied, rising. 

He  ascended  with  Mrs.  Pawiet  to  (he 
library,  where  he  perceived  at  some  dis- 
tance fromjier  table,  a  desk,  a  chair,  and 
every  thing  in  rcailiness,  prepared  lor  him 
to  begin  his  task.  AOer  telling  him,  in  a 
TOLind-about  way,  thai  she  had  exploded 
the  points  as  a  late  invention  of  the  Afaso- 
retes,  only  calculated  to  confuse,  wilhout 
offering  any  advantage,  and  requesting 
him,  in  writing  the  Hebrew,  not  to  follow 
the  Rabbinical  method,  but  to  make  the 
characters  square,  or  more  angular,  she 
brought  forth  her  books,  on  which  she  had 
been  working  for  the  last  twenty  years, 
and  set  him  to  his  labour,  which  she  in- 
structed him  how  to  perform,  in  five  par- 
allel columns.  This  preparation  took  up 
a  considerable  time  ;  but,  being  at  length 
convinced  thai  he  comprehended  her  mean- 
ing, she  withdrew  to  her  own  studies. 

While  cop)ing,  Barclay  observed  that 
Mrs.  Pawiet  was  regulated  in  the  disposi- 
tion of  her  minutes  by  a  time-piece,  which 
stood  before  her,  devoting  so  many  to  dif- 
ferent pursuits.  At  last  he  saw  her  rise, 
and,  taking  down  a  large  folio  on  anato- 
my, she  placed  it  upon  the  table,  then 
stretching  out  her  left  hand,  she  threw  o- 
pcn  a  little  door  bv  her  side,  which  to 
Barclay's  great  surprise,  contained  a  per- 
fect skeleton  of  a  man,  which  she  contem- 
plated, and  examined  a  long  while  with 
great  attention,  referring  occasionally  to 
hc.T  book." 

"  Ah  I"  she  exclaimed,  throwing  her- 
self in  her  chair,  "  we  are  indeed  'fear- 
fully and  wonderfully  made.'  Nature, 
Mr.  Temple  has  been  very  provident.  She 
has  provided  man  with  two  eyes,  two  ears, 
two  this  and  twothat,  when  indeed,  it  is 
proved,  that  man  is  as  efficient  an  animal 
with  one  as  with  two.  The  second,  there- 
fore, must  ha\  e  been  bestowed  in  case  of 
accidents." 

Barclay  could  scarcely  refrain  from  Iau<Th- 
iiig  at  the  oddity  of  the  idea,  that  Nature 
had  given  us  an  extra  eye  to  be,  knocked 
out;  but,  restraining  his  risible  muscles,  he 
made  a  sign  that  he  approved  of  the  sh.revvd- 
jiess  of  her  remark. 


She  then  retired  into  an  adjoining  room, 
from  which  she  soon  isjued,  dressed  for 
walking,  with  a  book  under  her  arm. 

"  I  see,"  sail  she,  "you  are  going  on 
very  well,  Mr.  Temple,  and  I  shallieave 
you  for  the  present.  I  am  going  to  Olym- 
pus." 

•'  Ma'm, "cried  Barclay,  s'anng  at  her. 
"  Yes,"  she  ad  le^l,  "  and  if  any  one  in- 
quires where  I  am  gone,  you  may  say, 
Fiamqne afxtat  Olympo*. — She  withdrew. 
"  She  IS  mid!"  exclaimed  Barclay,  not 
then  knowing  what  she  meant;  "  howev- 
er, she's  gone,"  he  continued,  "therefore 
I  won't  complain." 

Now  quitting  his  desk,  he  began  to  ex- 
amine the  library,  where  his  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  red  pocket  book,  which  he 
perceived  lying  on  Mrs.  Pav.lcH's  table. 
It>Aas  the  repository  of  her  memorandums, 
which  she  had  left  beliind  her  either  by 
accident  or  intentionally.  Our  herocould 
not  suppress  his  curiosity,  he  therefore 
made  free  to  open  it ;  and  that  the  reader 
may  also  be  gratified,  several  of  the  pages 

are  transcribed  in  the  next  chapter. 1 

wish  him  much  entertainment. 

•  She  afftcis  the  way  lo  Olympus.         Vibgii.. 
(to   be    continued.) 


FOR   THE    PHIL.\DELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 
M  R  .    H  O  G  A  N , 

With  regret  I  find  my  hopes  were  too 
sanguine  respecting  a  conversion  ol  the 
Jews  in  this  city  to  Christianity.  Had  ■///- 
daiciis  in  his  statement  of  facts,  confined 
himself  to  the  refutation  of  this  error  in  o- 
pinion,  I  should  not  have  again  troubled 
you  on  a  subject  at  present  so  little  inter- 
esting ;  but  as  he  has  gone  further,  and 
accused  me  of  falshood  and  malice,  1  owe 
it  to  myself  to  make  some  vindication  a- 
gainst  these  charges. — Though  mv  conclu- 
sions may  have  been  wrong,  yet  I  trust 
my  statement  of  tacts  from  which  they  were 
drawn,  has  been  perfecliy  correct  ;  nor 
has  any  thing  been  offered  by  Judaicus  in 
contradiction.  That  their  worship  was 
suspended,  and  a  separation  taken  place, 
{the  only  two  facts  i  stated)  has  i,ot,  nor 
cannot  be  denied  :  from  these  circumstan- 
ces, and  the  liberal  opinions  and  conduct 
of  many  of  their  members,  I  thought  the 
conclusions  I  made,  were  the  most  (avour- 
able  and  reasonable  that  could  beofl'"ered. 
Certainly  it  is  but  a  poor  apology  to  say, 
that  their  trifling  and  private  dissensions 
should  cause  a  suspension  of  their  public 
worship. 


I  must  still -persist  in  my  Rirtncr  opinion, 
notwithstanding  Judaicus's  iiigenious  re- 
mark as  to  the  omnipresence  of  the  Deity, 
that  the  structure  they  had  converteil  to 
his  use  was  rather  derogatory  to  ths  Su- 
preme Being,  -who  has  himself  evinced 
his  partiality  for  superb  edifices,  in  regard 
to  the  Tabernacles  (the  pattern  of  which 
was  given  to  Moses  on  moiint  Sinai,)  and 
the  Temple  of  Solomon.  There  aie  many 
other  objectionable  passages  in  Judaicus's 
remarks,  but  as  I  have  neittier  liu;e  ni  r  in- 
clination for  further  diiCussion,  1  s!i  ill  dis- 
miss the  present  with  assuring  him,  that 
mv  remarks  were  as  free  froai  miiice,  as 
I  trust  they  evidently  are  from  fiUhood  ; 
of  which  he  certa'niy  would  not  have  accu- 
sed me,  had  he  wrote  with  less  passion, 
and  more  caud  uir. 

CMRISTIAXUS. 

FOLLY  OF  RELIGIOUS  CONTROFERST. 

THE  Jews  in  Constantinople  had  onca 
a  violent  altercation  with  some  Musselmen 
concerning  Paradise;  tlir;  forratr  insistin'^ 
that  they  alone  on  th'-'ir  (leparUire  from 
this  world  could  be  admitted  into  it. — "  If 
this  is  your  maxim,  what  is  to  become  of 
us?"  demanded  the  Turks.  The  Jews  be- 
ing afraid  to  say  that  th\.'ir  antagonists  will 
be  utterly  excluded  from  heaven,  replied, 
"  Why  you  will  be  p'lced  on  the  out- 
side of  the  walls,  a;id  vvdl  have  the  plea- 
sure of  viewing  us." — The  merits  of  this 
singular  dispute  at  length  reached  tlje  ears 
of  tlie  grand  Vizer,  wdio,  as  he  only  wait- 
ed a  pretext  to  exact  fresh  contributions 
from  the  Jews,  declared,  "  since  these  fel- 
lows think  proper  to  shut  the  gates  of  Pa- 
radise against  us,  it  is  but  just  that  they 
should  supply  us  with  pavillions,  in  order 
to  shelter  us  from  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather."  He  accordingly  levied,  besides 
what  they  hitherto  paid,  an  additional  tix- 
from  the  Jews,  and  that  for  the  avowed 
purpose  ot  furnishing  pavillions  for  the 
Tuiks  in  the  other  worl.l ;  a  tax  with 
which  the  Jews  are  saddled  in  Turkey  to 
tins  day.  __  __ 

MULT  I  PL  ICATION. 
Hillcl  the  Rabbi,  sa)s,  "He  that  multi- 
plieth  flesh,  multiplieth  vermin;  he  that  niul^ 
tiplictli  estates,  multlpliclh  care  ;  he  (h  it 
multiplieth  females,  multiplieth  enchant- 
ments ;  he  that  multiplieth  female  servants, 
multiplieth  fornication  ;  be  that  multiplieth  " 
men  servants,  multiplieth  rapine  :  but  he 
that  multiplieth  law,  multiplieth  life:  he 
that  multiplieth  study,  multiplieth  sagacityj 
he  that  multiplieth  counsel,  multiplicrth  pru- 
dence ;  be  that  multiplieth  jintice,  muitj, 
rdielli  peace. 
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TABLE, 

(RnF:;RRED    TO    IN     OUR    IaSt) 

E.viibitin;^  il:3  number  of  different  ways  in 
which  the  Lettcn  of  Ike  Alphabet  might  be 
combined  or  put  together ,  from  one  letter  lo 
'25  ;  or  the  nianbcr  of  diang^s  tc/iich  might 
be  rung  on  anij  nmnber  of  bells, ^ot  cxcceib- 
ing  the  number  of  Letters  in  the  Alphabet. 

Thus  2  letters  may  be  put  2  dlfiercnt 
ways  t')j;cther;  .'i  leltcr-3  6  diilereiit  ways  ; 
■I-  letters  2i'  diiTerent  ways;  .5  letters  120 
ways;  fi  letters  720wajs;  and  so  on,  as 
in  the  following  table: 

1  A  1 

2  B  2 

S   C   G 
'!■   D   2t 
5  E   IC'l 
G   F  7iO 

7  G  50A-0 

8  H   •10.'320 

9  J   3;i2S33 

10  K  3628SOO 

11  L   39916SOO 

12  M   479001660 

13  N  6227020800 
\A-  O   S717S291200 
15  P    15076743f'8O0O 

.  13  Q  209227 S9S38O00 

17  R  355G87 423093000 

18  S  6402373705728000 

19  T  12164,5100  408832000 

20  U  21-32:)0200Sl"'ei640000 

21  V  5  1 0909  l-2!7  1709440000 

22  W  11240OO7277776O76S00C0 

23  X  25SJ201 6738884976640000 

24  Y  6204481-017  33239439360000 

25  Z  ■155112100!-33309859S400000& 

Now  supposing  all  the  25  letters  could 
be  put  down  in  30  seconds  of  time,  or  eich 
combin;iti<>n  -of  them  made  in  that  time, 
(which  might  be  done)  it  would  require 
57  4614t20995170202  1-t  Julian  years  to 
make  all  the  various  combinutions  which 
these  Ictteis  would  admit  of;  and  conse- 
quently, if  the    world  had  already  lasted 

„,  6000  years,  it  would  require  95769070165 
'\;  86170  such  ages  to  make  all  these  combin- 

.*^  ation',  witlr;ut  ever  stopping  lor  one  sin- 
^1^;  second  of  time. 

K  E  W   A  >.'  E  C  D  O  T  E  S    OF 

DOCTOR    JOHNSON. 

[Ficm  the  Union  M\mr  ] 
Dr.  Johnson's  biographer  (Mr.  Boswel!) 
is  of  opiiii'ii.  that  the  most  minute  singu- 
larities which  belonged  to  him  should  not 
he  omitted  ;  one  anecdote  of  that  class, 
perhaps  as   unaccountable   as  any  he  has 


related,  with  all  his  assiduity,  has  escap- 
ed him.  It  was  communicated  to  the  wri- 
ter of  this  article  by  the  late  Mr.  Sheridan, 
of  which  ho  himself  had  shortly  after  an 
opportunity  of  being  an  eye-witness.  Mr. 
Sheridan  at  that  time  lived  in  Bsdford- 
street,  opposite  Henrietta-street,  which 
ranges  with  the  south  side  of  Covent-Gar- 
den,  so  that  the  prospect  lies  open  the 
whole  way,  free  of  interruption  :  we  were 
standing  together  at  the  drawing-room  win- 
dow, expecting  Johnson,  who  was  lo  dine 
there.  Mr.  Sheridan  askcil  me,  could  I 
see  the  length  of  the  garden?  "  No,  sir." 
— "Take  out  your  opera-glass,  Johnson  is 
cnm.ing  ;  you  may  know  him  bv  his  gait, 
i  p^rceu  cd  him  at  a  good  ilistance,  work- 
ing along  with  a  peculiar  solemnity  of  de- 
portment, and  an  awkward  sort  of  measur- 
ed step.  At  that  time  the  broad  flagging 
on  each  side  of  the  streets  was  not  univer- 
sajly  adopted,  and  stone  posts  were  in 
fashion,  to  prevent  the  annoyance  of  car- 
nages. Upon  every  post,  as  he  passed  a- 
lor'.g,  I  could  observe  he  deliberately  laid 
his  hand  ;  but,  missing  one  of  them,  when 
he  ha  1  got  at  some  distance,  he  seemed- 
sud-ienlv  to  recollect  himself,  and  imme- 
diately returning  back,  carefully  perform- 
ed the  accustomed  ceremony,  and  resum- 
ed his  former  course,  not  omitting  one  till 
he  had  gained  the  crossing.  This,  Mr. 
Sheridiii  assured  me,  however  odd  it  might 
appear,  was  his  constant  practice  :  but 
why,  or  v.'herefore,  he  could  not  inform 
me.  .  .  .Now  for  a  dinner-scene. 

The  house  on  the  right,  at  the  bottom 
of  Beaufort-buildings,  was  occupied  by 
Mr.  Chamberlaine,  Mrs.  Sheridan's  eldest 
brother,  by  whom  Johnson  was  often  invi- 
ted, in  the  snug  way,  witji  the  familv-par- 
ty.  At  one  of  those  social  meetings,  John- 
son, as  usual,  sat  next  the  lady  of  tiie  house, 
the  desert  still  continuing,  and  the  ladies 
in  no  haste  to  withdraw,  Mrs.  Chamber- 
laine  had  moved  a  little  back  from  the  ta- 
ble, and  was  carelessly  dangling  her  foot 
backwards  and  forwards  as  she  sat,  enjoy- 
ing the  least  of  reason  and  the  flow  of 
soul.  Johnson,  the  while,  in  a  moment  of 
abstraction,  was  convulsively  working  his 
hand  up  and  down,  which,  the  lady  obser- 
ving, she  roguishly  edged  her  foot  within 
his  reach  ,  and,  as  might  partly  have  been 
expected,  Johnson  clenched  hold  of  it, 
and  die, V  ofTher  shoe;  she  started,  and 
hastily  exclaimed,  "  O  iye  I  Mr.  Johnson!" 
The  company  at  first  knew  not  what  to 
make  of  it;  but  one  of  them,  perceiving 
the  joke,  tittered.  .Tohnson,  not  improba- 
bly   aware  of  the   trick,  apologized: 

"  Nay>  Madam,  recollect  yourself;  I  know 


not  that  I   have  justly  incurrc:!  your  re-   " 
bake  ;  the  emotion  was   involuntary,  and 
the  action  not  intentionally  rude. 

Extract  from  a  icvrlc  entitled, 
"MEDICAL  VL'LGAR.  EiRORS  REFUTED.'' 
That  it  is  very  hurtful  to  put  infants  veri/ young 
to  stand  upon  their  Legs,  as  it  zcitl  make 
iliem  crooked  and  bandy-legged. 
BY  no  means;  dandling  them  well,  but 
gently,  is  very  necessary  towards  their 
health  ;  and  using  them  to  their  feet 
strengthens  their  legs  very  much  ;  one  great 
cause  of  rickets  and  bandy-legs  being  the 
keeping  children  too  mucli  in  the  cradle, 
and  their  want  of  due  exercise  and  friction. 
Tiuitk-iding-striiigs  iireun  uiejul  Invention 
lo  bring  onchildren  to  I1\:ll<,  and  prevent  falls. 
—  They  are  exceedingly  luirtlul,  by  pres- 
sing in  the  sternum,  w  hich  in  ii.fints  is  ve- 
ry weak,  and  tiiereby  laying  the  foun  Jatioii 
of  asthmas  and  consumptions,  by  thus  nar- 
rowing liiL-ir  chests.  Sude.'ing  them  to 
take  their  tails  on  carpels  or  grass  plats 
will  soonest  bring  them  to  walk  cautiously. 
The  casting  oj  teeth  is  a  dangerous  distem- 
per in  Children. — Cutting  them  is  painful, 
and  often  dangerous  in  gross  children  ;  but 
tfie  sliedding  IS  by  no  means  so.  The 
teeth  originally  are  like  g'ellv,  in  a  car- 
tilaginous state,  included  m  little  bladders, 
of  which  there  are  two  in  each  alveolus, 
one  lying  upon  the  other,  which  by  de- 
grees harden  into  bone;  at  which  time  the 
lo'A'er,  by  their  growth,  by  degrees  thrust 
out  the  u  j)per  ones,  that  as  the  jaws  grow, 
there  may  beno  vacancy  between  the  teeth, 
and  that  they,  by  being  larger,  might  quite 
fill  up  the  hiatus's. 

That  Sjuiriling  comes  naturally  lo  some 
Children  and  is  incurable. — I  believe  it  is 
most  generally  brougliton  by  using  children 
to  caps  or  bonnets  that  come  too  forward, 
which  they  tuin  their  eyes  to  look  at.  Cov- 
ering the  strong  eye  with  a  plaster,  to 
compel  the  constant  use  of  the  weaker  one, 
seems  a  reasonable  mode  of  cure,  and  the 
wearing  the  instrument  called  goggles,  for 
a  length  of  time,  is  said  to  have  been  tery 
succe.^siul. 

3  hat  burnt  Albim  is  excellent  Dentifrice — 
Indirect  contradition  to  this,  acids  of  e- 
very  kind  are  the  most  pernicious  applica- 
tion of  anv  to  the  teeth,  as  they  soon  cor- 
rode even  their  enamel.  Hence  it  is,  that 
persons  in  apple  and  cyder  counties  have 
rotten  teeth  Every  nostrum  that  has  any 
thing  sharp  in  it,  ought  to  be  carefully  a- 
voided.  The  best  dentifrice  is  finely  levi- 
gated charcoal,  soot,  or  in  some  cases 
finely  powdered  Peuvian  bark. 
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.      •rORTlIE  PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

"  The^i  lavish  gold  out  of  the  bag,  and  weigh 
silver  ill  a  bnlayice  ;  and  hire  a  galdsmHh,  and 
heir.akclh  il  a  god;  thcjjfall  doun,  yea,  they 
uorship." 

TFiE  il!?  affendant  on  an  inordiiiate  love 
of  uealih,  which  has  been  justly  called  "the 
root  oj  all  evil,"  are  almost  incalculable.  If 
we  trace  (he many  crimL-sand  follies  which 
disgrace  our  species,  to  their  source,  we 
shall  fin.l  the  generality  of  them  to  originate 
in  Ihe  desire  of  riches.  This  appears  to  be 
the  "  Dhixtc-r  pus.-,itn"  of  the  human  heart, 
which,  as  the  celebrated  "master  poet" 
aliinns,  swallows  up  the  rest. 

Tho'  most  men  desire  riches,  yet  when 
acquired,  how  various  ate  the  uses  to  which 
they  appU  them.  Tlie  luxurious  man  em- 
ploys them  as  the  means  cf  extending  the 
circle  of  his  enjoyments  ;  th^y  are  the 
ministers  of  his  lascivious  pleasmes;  but 
his  extravagance  is  far  from  p.-odilcing 
happiness,  and  he  is  commonly  pri-clpilat- 
ed  info  poverty,  IjJen  with  disease  and 
infamy. 

The  miser,  on  the  contrary,  experien- 
ces the  same  insatiable  thirst  for  wealth  ; 
but  never,  unless  forced  by  necessity,  does 
he  permit  it  to  issue  from  his  hands:  allho' 
hfe  does  not  "lavish  gold  on!  ol  the  bajj," 
he  literally  "  weiglis  silver  in  the  balance;" 
nor  does  he  receive  a  dollar,  or  pay  one  a- 
way,  Ivlihout  looking  at  it  viarily,  and  ex- 
amining both  sides  with  anxious  eyes.  He 
"  maketh  it  a  god,"  il  is  the  object  of  his 
adoration;  and  he  sacrifices  health,  ease 
and  enjoyment  at  its  shrine. 

'  But  it  is  the  interest  of  a  wise  man  to 
choose  the  happy  medium  between  those 
opposite  oxlrenies.  He  should  not  suffer 
the  pursuit  of  riches  to  engross  the  whole 
of  his  talents,  which  could  oiherwi  e  be 
more  nobly  employed;  nor  should  he  be 
'  entirely  inattentive  to  his  worldly  interest ; 
"  There  is  a  time  for  all  things,"  it  is  suf- 
ficient that  he  breaks  not  in  upon  those 
hours  which  should  be  sacred  to  literature, 
ease  or  devotion. 

The  wise  man  is  not  prodigal  of  his 
wealth  ;  he  bestoyvs  not  his  charity  indis- 
criminately upon  the  deserving  and  unwor- 
thy ;  he  enquires  into  the  wants  of  his  fel- 
low-creatures, with  the  endearing  accents 
•of  sympathetic  kindness  ;  he  delights  to 
"L;raw  foiih  modest  mark  from  the  share" 

in  which  it  has  been  throvin  by  poverty  or 
misfortune.  But  he  assumes  the  harsher 
features  of  indignation,  when  he  beholds 
*icej  arrayed   by   hypocrisy,  assuming  the 


name  and  countenance  of  virtue,;  he  turns 
liis  back  on  the  athletic  beggar,  whose  on- 
ly infirmity  is  idleness.  Yet  if  a  roan's  cha- 
racter appears  doubtful,  he  inclines  to  be- 
lieve the  best;  he  would  much  rather  ten 
vicious  persons  shouM  receive  his  boun- 
ty, than  that  one  object  deserving  of  com- 
passion, shoulii  go  unr<^lieve  1. 

He  is  economical;  but  he  is  not  avari- 
cious; he  does  not  "  lavish  goKi  out  ol  the 
bag,"  except  some  sutTering  mortal  desires 
his  aid.  In  >hort,  h'r  regards  gold  only  as 
it  affords  him  the  means  tif  extending  hap- 
piness to  those  whose  breasts  arc  strangers 
to  content  and  peace. 

Which  of  these  three  characters  is  tiie 
most  desirable  •'  The  first  yvh:rls  round  in 
a  vortex  of  dissipation  ;  but  debauchery  is 
far  from  producing  real  pleasure.  1  he 
miser  is  not  more  contenfen  in  possessing 
the  idol  of  his  soul  ;  anxiety  and  care 
place  an  effectual  drawback  on  his  happi- 
ness. But  it  is  the  man  ofnioderaliiin,\viiose 
mind  is  placid  and  serene,  that  enjoys  the 
highest  of  all  possible  blessings,  the  calm 
sunshine  of  an  approving  conscience  ; 
which  is  the  summit  of  pure  felicity. 

THE    LAZY    PREACHER. 


.4n  Account  0/ the  manner  of  obtaining  and 
manujacturing  COUTCHOUC;  cc)nir:onli/ 
Unown  hy  the  name  (t/'elastic  gum,  or 
INDIAN  RUBiiER:  together  with  same 
ingenious  speculations  on  the  Economical 
uses  thai  in  ay  be  made  of. 

THE  substance  which  forms  the  ob- 
ject of  our  present  disquisition  is  called 
Coutchouc,  by  the  natives  of  the  country 
where  it  is  spontaneously  produced.  It  is 
"denominated  clastic  gum,  or  clastic  resin,  by 
philosophers  in  Europe;  but  it  is  now  ge- 
nerally known  in  the  shops  by  the  name  of 
Indian  Rubber;  a  substance  that  few  ofour 
readers  are  not  acquainted  wilh.  It  is 
firm,  tough,  and  pliable,  greatly  resem- 
bling some  kinds  of  leather;  but  it  pos- 
sesses a  degree  of  elasticity  th.at  cannot  be 
equalled  by  any  known  substance  in  nature. 
It  admits  of  being  strelch.ed  out  in  evury 
direction  to  an  astonishing  degree;  and 
when  the  distending  power  is  removed,  it 
recovers  it  former  shape  and  appearance. 
It  neither  can  be  dissolved  in  water,  in  ar- 
dent spirits,  in  cids,  nor  alkali;>e  liquors, 
in  the  ordinary  state  of  our  atmosphere. 
Oils,  in  some  measure  act  upon  il  ;  but  the 
vitriolic  aether  is  the  only  complete  soUent 
of  it  that  is  as  yet  known.  It  is  inflamma- 
hle,  and  burns  with  a  clear  steady  flame, 
em.it'.ing  a    slight   smell,    not   at    all   dis- 


agreeable.  When  exposed  to  a  cold  ai:» 
it  is  more  hard  and  rigid  than  under  a  mil;!- 
er  temperature,  but  it  leither  becomes 
fluid,  nor  loses  its  elasticity,  till  it  be  ex- 
posed to  a  much  more  intense  degree  of 
heat  than  is  ever  experienced  in  c>.n\  clmialR 
on  the  globe.  It  m  sy,  ho.vever,  be  melte  1 ; 
and  t!.er>  it  assumes  a  thick  viscid  appear- 
ance, like  some  kinds  of  semi-fluid  oils. 
And  having  once  been  re.'uced  to  that  slate, 
it  cannot  be  again  made  to  acqiiire  its  for- 
mer conslsience  or  ela  licily.  Dr.  BtT- 
guls  at  Stockholm,  found,  by  experlinonls 
made  a  number  ofyears  ago,  that  by  sub- 
jeclii:g  It  t(j  an  entenso  degree  of  heat,  it 
was  converled  into  a  hard,  elastic,  horn-  ' 
like  substance. 

This  substai-.ce  is  now  wellkno'.vn  to  be 
the  inspisated  juice  of  a  tree.  The  Ire'e 
yvhich  yields  this  juice  is  large  and  stale!  ■. 
Its  trtink  is  usually  about  60  feet  in  heigli', 
and  from  two  to  three  feet 'diaraeler.  It 
grows  naturally  in  Brazil,  in  French  Guiana, 
and  in  several  other  provinces  of  Soutli  A- 
merica,  and  also  in  China,  as  it  is  suppos- 
sed.  It  is  called  bv  the  natives  Ilcvea.  Its 
seed  is  a  nut,  of  a  pleasing  taste,  very  muc!i 
resembling  that  of  a  filbert,  and  much  e;- 
tecm.ed  by  the  natives.  They  extract  tl-.o 
j-.iice  by  making  longitudinal  incisions  in 
the  bark.  It  b!;>eds  freely,  a-ri  the  jiilce,  in 
a  thick  state  cf  scmi-lliiiLiiiv,  Is  col'ecled 
into  vessels  placed  to  receive  it  ;it  the  bot- 
tom of  the  free.  It  is  then,  by  means  of 
a  brush,  spread  upon  moukb  prepared  f.u- 
the  purpose,  and  sufiered  to  dry  in  the  sap, 
or  before  a  fire,  which,  by  evaporating  the 
moisture,  soon  brings  it  to  the  state  in 
which  it  is  sent  over  lo  us.  By  addin  r  suc- 
cessive layers  above  each  oilier,  it  may 
be  brought  to  any  degree  of  thickness  want- 
ed; and  by  varying  the  forin  of  the  mou!', 
it  may  be  made  to  assume  any  shape  or  ap- 
pearance you  incline;  yvhich  shape,  as  h.n 
said.  It  yvi!l  ever  afterivar.ls  retain,  if  no 
distending  force  he  applied  to  alter  it. 

Fiom  lliis  simple  detail  of  facts,  it  Is  oasyr 
to  see,  that  the  uses  to  vyhlch  this  substanc-i 
might  be  applied  in  arts  and  manufictures, 
are  innumerable,  and  such  as  can  be  ejec- 
ted by  no  other  knoyvn  substance  In  na- 
ture. Yet  so  blind  have  mankind  hitherto 
been  to  these  advantages,  that  no  attempts 
have  been  made,  in  any  accessible  ron-Ion 
where  extensive  manufactures  could  be 
established,  either  to  cultivate  the  free  th.'it 
produces  it,  or  to  induce  the  natives  tosend 
tl;e  juice  in  its  Huld  stale  to  Europe,  where 
it  could  be  properly  manufactured.  All 
that  has  been  done  is,  to  suffer  the  natives 
to  mould  it  into- the  form  of  a  small  kind 
of  bottles,  •.vliich  is  found  loansvycr  sutne 
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j^arpose  aaiong  ihcmsclvcs;  and  these, 
when  brought  lo  Euro])e,  are  applied  to 
scarcely  any  other  use  than  being  cut  to 
pieces  for  the  purpose  of  efiacing  marks 
nude  upon  papta-  by  a  black  lead  pencil, 
or  that  of  idly  amusing  children  by  stretch- 
ing Tt  out,  and  observing  how  perfectly  it 
again  recovers  it  pristine  iorni,  after  hav- 
ing been  distended  to  a  great  length  in  a- 
ny  direction.  We  amuse  ourselves  with 
titfi  phenonaena  without  proliting  by  it,  as 
tl'.ildrcn  used  to  be  amused  with  the  at- 
triction  of  amber,  before  the  phenomena 
of  electricity  were  explained. 

I  shall  here  venture  to  point  out  a  few 
of  the  usc.'".il  purposes  it  may  be  made  to 
answer  : 

1st.  This  substance  so  mcch  resembles 
kalher,  that  it  naturally  occurs,  that  it 
ii'.-ght  be  employed  for  the  purpose  of  mak- 
ing Bools.  These  would  not  only  admit 
of  being  made  of  the  neatest  shape  that 
could  be  imagined,  but  also,  by  being  im- 
pervious to  water,  or  tlie  other  corrosive 
licrjors  above  named,  would  be  sufficient 
to  protect  men  from  v.et,  though  .standing 
ill,  water.  For  seamen,  fisliermen  and  o- 
tiiers,  who  are  by  their  business  obliged 
to  wade  in  water,  such  boots  would  be  of 
the  greatest  uiiiify. 

2i.  Gloves  of  this  substance  would  be  so 
soft  and  pliable,  as  to  allow  the  lingers 
perfect  freedom  of  action,  and  in  those 
iinds  of  businesses,  that  requires  artifi- 
cers to  put  their  hands  among  acids  or  cor- 
rosive liquors,  they  may  become  highly 
convenient. 

3d.  Cups.    The  uses  that  might  be  made 
of  this  substance  for  defending  the  head 
from  wet,  are  infinitely  various,  and  might 
prove  highly  beneficial.     A  thin  covering 
of  this  matter  might  be  made  for  travel- 
ling I'.ats,  winch,  without  adding  any  sen- 
sible weight,  would  be  perfectly  imperme- 
able by  wet  of  any  kind.  Every  other  kind 
of  covering  for  the   head,  might  be  thus 
rendered   water   tight,    merely  by   giving 
tlieraasli-'htcoat  ofcoutchoucwhich  would 
m  r.o  sensible  degree  alter  their  other  qua- 
lities.    Bathing  caps  in  particular,  could 
thus  be  made  extremely  commodious,  and 
at  a  small  es])ence.     Tl.is  could  be  done, 
by  covering  with  a  coat  of  coutchouc  an  e- 
lastic  stocking  cap,  which,   merely  b\  be- 
ing pulled  tight  over  the  h<=ad,  would  em- 
brace ever)  part  of  it   all  round,  so  as  lo 
prevent  the  entrance  of  water.    The  s'ock- 
in^  and  the  covering  being  equally  elastic, 
they. would  contract  and  expand  together 
without  any  sort  of  difiiculty. 

4lh.  Umbrellas. ^H'eck.    pieces    of  silk, 
«r  cth:r  materials,  cloaks  or  travelling  coats 


of  any  sort,  that^shciild  be  judged  proper, 
could  thus  be  rendered  perfectly  water- 
tight, without  destroying  their  pliability 
in  the  smallest  degree.  It  would  only  be 
necessary  to  cover  them  with  a  coat  of  this 
soft  varnish,  after  they  were  made,  so  as 
to  close  up  the  seams.  Buckets  too,  all  ol 
canvas,  or  any  other  cheap  substance, 
might  be  made  water-tight  and  incorrupti- 
ble, bv  merely  covering  them  with  this 
matter.  Vessels  also  for  holding  water 
and  other  liquors,  that  would  not  be  liable 
to  breakage,  might  thus  be  made  of  any 
size  or  shape,  at  a  small  expsnce. 

5th.  In  the  army  and  navy,  its  uses 
would  be  still  more  numerous  and  import- 
ant. Tc:its  are  an  article  of  very  great  tx- 
peiice  ;  the  canvas  for  them  must  be  of 
the  very  best  quality  and  closest  texiure; 
and  after  all,  they  areseldom  proof  against 
continued  rain.  At  any  rate,  the  vicissi- 
tu-les  of  weather  soon  rot  the  canvas,  and 
make  a  new  supply  in  a  short  time  neces- 
sary. Were  these  tents  covered  with  a 
coat  of  this  substance,  the  entrance  of  rain 
through  it  would  not  only  be  altogether 
precluded,  but  also  the  very  wetting  of 
the  canvas  itself  would  be  prevented,  and 
of  course  its  durability  be  augmented  to  a 
tcnfuM  degree.  On  the  san.e  principle 
the  sails  of  a  ship  would  not  only  be  made 
to  hold  the  wind  in  a  cumplele  manner, 
but  by  being  covered  with  a  thin  coat  of 
it  on  both  sides,  the  sail-cloth  itself  could 
never  be  wetted,  and  of  course  its  durabi- 
lity be  augmented,  while  its  flexibility 
wculd  not  be  diminished. 

6th.  Aerostation — It  is  wonderful  that  no 
one  ever  perceived  the  use  that  might  have 
been  made  of  this  substance  for  that  pur- 
pose. No  kind  of  silk,  or  otherbght  sub- 
stance could  ever  be  found,  that  possessed 
th:3  smallest  degree  of  elasticity  ;  by  con- 
sequence, when  they  ascended  into  the 
hii'her  regions,  the  expansion  of  the  gas 
was  in  danger  of  bursting  the  globe;  it 
w".s  therefore  m-cessary  lo  leave  it  open 
belcAV  to  guard  against  that  accident.  A 
globe  of  coutchouc  would  possess  the  qua- 
lity here  wanted  ;  it  would  expand  as  the 
circumslaiK-es  of  the  case  required;  and 
vvhdeit  would  be  perfectly  tight,  to  pre- 
vent the  involuntary  escape  of  the  smallest 
quantity,  it  wwild  adapt  itself  in  size  to 
every  variation  of  circumstances.  It  is 
true,  the  retentive  power  of  this  substance, 
when  very  thin,  has  never  yet  been  ascer- 
tained by  experience,  but  there  is  reason  to 
believe  it  is  very  great. 

7lh.  As  this  substance  is  inflammable, 
and  burns  v\'ith  a  bright  flame  without  re- 
quiring any    wick,  it  might  be  employed 


perhaps  with  great  economy  as  torcfies  or 
flambeaux.  Solid  balls  have  also  been 
made  of  it,  that  are  light,  and  of  amazing 
degree  of  elasticity.  It  might  also  be  mould- 
ed into  the  form  of  riding  whips,  and 
would  probably  answer  that  purpose  ad- 
mirably well;  and  after  they  were  wore 
out,  they  m.ight  be  employed  as  torches. 

Sth.  As  a  material  for  cnirurgical  pur- 
poses, it  might  be  emplojed  on  many  oc- 
casions. Catheters  have  already  been  made 
of  it,  al'lcT  having  been  dissolved  in  aether, 
that  have  been  found  to  ansv.rer  the  pur- 
pose wanted,  and  to  occasion  much  less 
irritation  in  the  parts  than  those  of  any  o- 
ther  sort  thai  have  yet  been  tried  ;  but  the 
great  price,  when  thus  mrinui'acured,  pre- 
v'ents  them  from  coming  into  general  use. 
Tlie  little  bottles,  when  applied  to  the 
breasts  of  women  distressed  with  sore  nip- 
ples, can  be  so  managed,  as  to  occasion  a 
more  gentle  suction  than  can  be  effected  a- 
ny  other  way,  and  have  therefore  afforded 
very  great  relief. 

yth.  Elastic  springs.  In  all  cases  where 
a  spring  is  wanted  to  act  by  its  contractile 
power,  no  subl.mce  can  be  conceived  more 
proper,  especially  in  cold  climates  ;T-and 
ihere  are  innumerable  cases  in  which  it 
mignt  be  employed  in  this  manner  with  the 
hajjpicst  elfcct,  in  various  kinds  of  machi- 
nery. 

10th.  Geographical  globes  are  at  present 
an  article  of  great  expence,  e-;p;.'Cially 
when  of  such  a  size,  as  to  admit  of  exliibit- 
ing  a  tolerable  view  of  the  earth's  surface. 
These  could  be  made  of  coutchouc  of  any 
size  required,  at  a  very  moderate  expence. 
The  savages  of  South  America,  whom  our 
philosophers  represent  as  destitute  of  every 
endowment,  will  leach  us  the  way  of  pro- 
ceeding. The  little  bottles  we  import 
from  thence,  are  formed  upon  moulds  of 
clay  dried  in  the  sun.  When  the  cout- 
chouc has  hardened  on  the  surface  by  the 
process  already  described,  a  little  water 
is  introduced  at  the  mouth  of  the  bof.le, 
which  gradually  softens  the  clay,  and  in 
time  allows  it  to  be  washed  entirely  out 
of  it.  A  globe  of  clay  might  be  easily 
moulded  of  any  dimensions  required,  leav- 
ing at  one  of  the  poles  a  small  protuberance 
for  a  litlle  neck.  This  ball,  when  dry, 
might  be  covered  with  coutchouc  till  it 
acquired  the  thickness  required.  The 
clay  might  then  be  washed  out,  so  as  to 
leave  it  empty.  T^ie  remainder  of  the  pro- 
cess might  be  here  described,  were  I  not 
afraid  of  encroaching  too  much  on  the  pa- 
tience of  the  reader. 

Such  are  some  of  the  uses  to  which  this 
singular  substance  might  perhaps  be  ap- 
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j)lied.  It  is  now  about  seventy  years  since 
it  was  first  introduced  into  Europe,  yet 
little  attention  has  hitherto  been  paid  to 
it,  except  in  a  few  instances.  The  tree 
grows  very  fVeely,  and  might  be  easily 
reared  in  some  of  the  rocky  parts  of  the 
West-India  islands,  or  the  Cape  de  Verd 
Islands,  or  along  the  coast  of  Africa,  where 
there  are  such  extensive  tracts  of  uninliab- 
ited  country  laid  waste  by  the  depopula- 
tion arising  from  the  slave  trade.  What 
a  difference  would  there  be  in  the  state  of 
the  injiabilants  of  that  unhappy  country, 
■were  they  taught  to  cultivate  the  arts  of 
peace,  and  to  enrich  therasclves  by  indus- 
trious labour,  instead  of  those  cruel  wars 
fomented  bv  the  miserable  trade  in  slaves. 
Could  this  juice  be  had  in  abundance  so 
near  Europe,  it  might  then  be  brought 
home  in  a  fluid  state,  in  close  cai^ks  or 
bottles,  so  as  to  be  manufactured  for  such 
purposes  as  it  might  he  found  test  to  an- 
swer. [The  Bee. 

FOR.    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET    XVIII. 

ON  GENTLENESS  OF  MIND. 

Tiiir  is  her  firm,  ureiiehcr  mhid. 


To   Mrs.   A- 


"WHEN    native    Innocence    and    Virtue 
meet. 
And  in  the  female  heart erecttheirshriu'^s. 
The  heav'n-illumin'd  face  with   beauty 
shines. 
And  we  pronounce  the  Fair   almost  com- 
plete. 

Bat   when    to  these    we  add  the  gen'rous 
soul. 
Devoid  of  affectation,  art  and  pride. 
To  which  all  loveliness  of  form's  allied  ; — 
We   gaze    with    rapture   on     the  perfect 
whole. 

Blush  not  EuGE^MA,    ll-.at   these  lines  are 
yours, — 
By   charms  of  person    and  of  mind  in- 

spir'd: 
You  nted  but  to  be  known  to  be  adniir'd. 
For    gotjdness  always,  honest   praise   en- 
sures. 

^  O  !  if,  like  your?,  Amynia's  merits  shine, 
"  Eartli  will  be  Heav'n,   and  wedlock's  jo)s 
divine. 

AMYNTOR. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

FEBRUARY  1:3,    1 802. 

^  A  Stated  meeting  of  the  ORTHOE- 
PETIC  SOCIETY,  will  be  held  this  e- 
vening  at  the  usual  place. 

By  order  of  the  society, 

James  A.  Neal,  Secretary. 

QUESTION 

FOR     THE     REPOSITORY, 

By  Mr.  N.  i\1ajor,  o(  GermaiUoun. 

r--  J    T^T    -         9        ,' (  to  fino  J-,  y, 

Given  ^y 4-::^ +jr-=ri  89=6,  >       ^^j  _ 


ANSWER  TO  THE  CHARADE 

IN    PAGE    95. 
The  Ccurt  is  ever  rn  the  Monarch's  side, 
Because  il.eir  imeresi's  are  so  near  allieil ; 
But  to  the  wretch  iramur'd  in  prison  walls. 
The  Court  of  Justice  all  his  soalappals. 
The  wealth  of  vaiiousclim.ilesrinds  its  way, 
(AU'io''  Old  Ocean  a'.i  iis  rage  display) 
Todis'ant  shores;   and  distant  nations  greets, 
Either  in  single  stifi,  or  gallant  fleets  : 
Stemming  esch  storm  and  tempest  as  tiiey  r'^e. 
Now  dreadfully  engulph'd  !   then  clirobihe  skies — 
'1  hese  two,  if  you  judiciously  unite. 
Compose  a  season  that  gives  more  delight 
1  han   scepter'd  Monaich's  in  their  robes  of  gold, 
Or  all  their  Parasites,  a  tho  isand  fold. 
Ah  I   happy  da.  sof  Co.'irtji//).'  nevercloying. 
Still  proHiising  more  bliss,  while  bliss  enjoying  : 
How  olt  does  m;  rary  bring   you  inio  view  ? 
How  oft  do  \V2  lament  you  were  so  few  ? 
Could  we  rec2l  these  happy  moraents  past, 
Or  oiidwj  make  this  hippy  sjasin  last, 
What  bliss,  what  transport,  would  this  life  possess ! 
Than  keaVn  on  earth,  I  think 'tis  little  less. 

OLIVIA. 

NEW  ENIGMATICAL  LIST 

OF     HAMDSOME    YOUNG     LADIES     OF 
PHILADELPHIA. 

(Coudnded  Jroin  page  87. J 

4.  Half  of  a  wash  bason,  and  an  orbicu- 
lar line,  omitting  the  first  letter. 

5.  A  native  of  thy  Nether  ands. 

g.  Four  ninths  of  a  church,  three  fitllis 
(f  one  of  the  signs  of  the  Zodiac,  half  of  a 
low  tide,  (for  the  lady's  Cbristain  name)r ; 
and  an  indispenslble  oflicer  in  the  navy. 

7.  five  sevenths  of  a  town  in  Guinea 
noted  for  its  sulpliurious  waters,  and  a  large 
measure. 

8.  The  initials  of  the  definitions  of 
a(Tectationj  aversion^  griefj  joy^  pleasure.) 
and  pain. 


9.  The  name  of  a  famous  grnerai,  with 
the  first  letter  of  a  delicate  flovver  doubled. 

10.  One  third  of  a  Cbristain  proj.hcl, 
two  sevenths  of  the  seosation  she  inspires, 
and  half  of  a  fashionable  cloth. 

Marriages. 

Ko  man  can  ever  lane  ihe  I'j.tas  'Jl'ifi, 
But  irtth'  endearmevt  of  t  lof:tig  tl'fcl 
Nor  IVanen  ever  iailh:g  plealii  ei  f, r'iv/>, 
Bui  in  a  Husband's  ui.dcrnesi  and  /ci  e 

MARRIED. ...In  this  Cifv..,.On  the 
l-tth  ult.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Kelfenstine,  Mr. 
Robert  Mars,  to  the  amiable  Miss  r  liza- 
beth  Hoot. ...On  the  31st  ult.  b)  the  Kcv. 
Mr.     Smith,    Mr.    Jacob    Hutr.pihetit,    to 

]\jiss Drum,  both  of  tha  Northern  Li- 

bertie?. 

Deaths. 

On  earlh.  hulf  fel-J  ardjceling  are.,.yr  Juys  ! 
Lfe's  hcjuteoits  fciu' ^- jUit  blornt.  --^rtj  luic!:  d:c.:y   I. 
Ob,  'ri.iy  ixie,  then,  the  blessing  so  impmijet 
As,  afcr  death,  tii  bicom  in  clinics  above, 

AkV.sroH. 
DIED....Intliis  City. ...On  the  Gth  insl. 
at  the  Penn.sylvania  Hospital,  Gcori^eLcc, 
Student  of  JMedicine  in  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,  and  formerly  a  pupil  of  the 
said  Hospital. 

At  Nixington,   Nortl.-Carclir.n, 

Mrs.  Joanna  Shaw,  consort  ol  Jt-ihi-,  Shaw, 
Esq.  and  daughter  of  Mr.  James  Stuart, 
merchant  of  this  City. 

TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  Address  of  a  Mother  to  her  Itfant;'^"  A   T^/e," 

ficm  Clio, — "  Lines  on  Music,"  by  Carlos,  &c.  shall 

sU  appear  in  due  time. 

Siler.ce,    continued  silen.e,  is  ihe  only  answer  due  to 

•■  Riddle  ae  Riddle   me    Rces"  long  epistle,  or  ta- 

■    ther  jumble  of  nonsense. 

We  must   decline  publishing   "  !!e!n!h  &  Ci.V  j.ist 

communication,  as   th'^lr  opponents  a.-e   c.amoroi;§ 

ihatiheir  :eplies  should  apytar,  and  the  subject  is 

too  trifling  10  admit  of  a  controv  erSy. 

The  fame    rtason  will  exclude  "  P».<t»;,''    and  "  £■, 

re::io." 
"  iWonitct's,"  remarks  cannot  be  in.blifhcd — If  he  wi'l 
tu'n  to  the  If'cekly  Miscellaney .  prinre.'  some  years 
ago  at  .Slievborne,  aftd  the  Lnd\'s  Monthly  Museum 
now  publishing  in  London, works  of  establishei  mer- 
it, he  will  find  that  he  is  entirely  mistaken  with  re- 
spec!  to  fjc;s ;  and  inopinion  he  is  too  harsh.  1  he  ed- 
itor's judgment  must  decide  when  and  where  :o  stop. 
The  ff»«,5c';' of  ihe  enigmas  lately  received,  exclusive 
of  all  consideration  of  ingen-jiiy.  &c.  will  necessariV 
exclude  <l  large  proportion  of  ihem  from  meeting  tho 
public  eye.  Arausemont,  and,  a;  far  as  piacticable, 
instruction  tO  our  youthful  reader's,  is  the  sole  ob- 
ject ill  publishing  such  articles  at  all ;  and,  from 
their  nature,  a  small  portion  must  suSce. 
"  Enigmaticdllht  of  Rcjoluiiottnry  Characters,''  «i!I  be 
publishsd  as  sooii  as  convenient. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


FO;\  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

TRUST  IN  PROVIDENCE. 
(founded   on   recent   facts) 

Tile  holy  Poiv  r  that  cloulhs  the  senseless  earth 
lyjth  ivoods,  ijjuh  fruits,  ivithjloiuers  and  verdant 

g""'.' 
JVhose  bounteous  ka»d feeds  the  nvkole  brute  creation, 
Knows  all  our  tvanls  and  has  enough  to  giiT  us, 

ttol'/.  FJIR    F£X. 

COKSOLING  ihoiiglu!  be  hu^h'c^ye  rising 
fears, 
•Came  Hope,   deckM  in  thy  ever-winning 
sanies, 
Pic^s'J  to  ir.y  heart, despondence  disappears. 
And  lightly  lie  my  sorrows  and  my  toil. 
God  by  his  Providence  hath  led 

From  infant  weakness  up  to  man, 
Hath  !io  a  'ry  paths  before  nie  Sf  read, 

And,  to  complete  his  wisdom's  pUn, 
Hath  aiso  se.Jt  Adversity, — 

Chastis'd;  but  yet  I'll  not  repi:3e, 
He'll  still  niy  kind  Protector  be. 
And  bless  witii  strength  lliese  hands  of 
i/ii'iS. 

Fair  were  my  prospects,  ali  around  was  gay, 
I  wasiodust'rous  and  my  work  wasbl.-M; 
Coiuentiuent  did  her  beauties  all  display, 
A:\A  competency  was  my  constant  j;ucst 
iMy  little  charmers  srail'd  around, 
JIting  on    my  knees   and    lisp'd  their 
love, 
My  peace,  my  comfort  knew  no  bound, 

i  said  my  joys  shall  never  move. 
JVIy  wealth  tnokwing? — insidious  fled — 

i\ly  cliiklren — Oh  my  heart  resign — 

Our  Father  took — but  then  he  said, 

I'll  still  support  tiiese  hands  of  thine. 

Again  the  scene  I  active  acted  o'er, — 
-igiiij,  did  ease,  and  love,  and  friendship 
smile. 
Again  I  gain'd  of  wealtli  an  ample  store, 
And  ssveet  contentment  smooth'd  the  bro vi^ 
of  toil: 
When  air^Lonc!  rude  ruin  reign'd. 
And  FIKE  consum'd   my  gather'd 
stiire — 
But  still  Kis  hand  hath  me  sustain'd, 

And  I  sl;all  shortly  sigh  no  more. 
I  now  fac£,in  ihe-woRLU  a-new, 

.My  heart  is  fix'd,  I'll  not  decline 
The  co:i:eLt,  for  His  word  is  true, — 
He  will  sjjppon  t/nse  har.di  ef  fiiitit:. 

Oft  have  I  heard  the  rising  tempest  roar. 

Oft  seen  the  -.unft^fearful  hide  his  head, 
Tlie  battering  rain  in^shing  torrents  pour, 
And  ail  the  forest  w^th  its  ruins  spread  : 
The  sun  again  exert  his  sway, 

Dispel  the  clouds,  dispel  our  fears  ; 
Sweet   smell  the   flovv'rs   and  all  look 

And  nature  smile  amid  her  tears;  — 
So,  tho'  I  i'jel  the  smarting  stn^ke. 
His  love  iuto  my  soul  doth  sh.ne, 


Ku  power  hi?  goodness  can  revoke — 
1  know  he'll  h\es,iinise  hands  of  mine. 

Thus  spr.ke   my  friend,   as  we  in   converse 
sweet 
Eea'.iil'd    the  day,    the  moments  quickly 
"  fl.-d  ; 
I  saw  religion's  triumph  most  complete, 
And  durk  despondence  hide  her  h-ggard 
head. 
I  said,  then  bade  adieu,  thy  words  do  prove 
How  sweet's  dependence  on   the   GOD  OF 
LOVE.  X.VV.T. 

FOR  THE  PniL  AUEI.PH  I  A  REPOSITORY. 

ODE   TO  VIGISSITUDE- 

"  Nothing  is  Si  ceitiun  in  this  life  as  vicissitude  and 
unccrtai,Uj,'* 

H.-\IL  !  busy  meddler  in  the  scenes  of  life, 

Again  thy  fickle  hand  n;ay  c.is:  me  dowB, 
Or  elevate  above  this  world's  vain  strife, 
I'll  neither  conn  thy  smile  nor  fear  thy 
fro.vn. 
Season'd  by  part  events,  I'll  stand  my  post, 

Amid  ihy  storms,  aiid  ali  thy  rage  defy; 
Thy  complicated  evils,  tho' an  ho  t  ! 

Shall  fail  to  shaite  a    mind   firm  lix'd  en 
h  gh. 
To-day   thy  smiles  may   raise    a   drooping 
mind. 
And  promise  prospecss  ne'er  tobeenjoy'd; 
To-m^irov,',  thou  to  Irown  may'st  be  iu- 
ciin'cl, 
When  ev'ry  fl.itt'ring  hop.'  wiil  be  de- 
stroy'd. 
Tvlinds,  fickle  like  thyjeU",  thy  sn>iles  adore,  _ 
And  VMinly  thl:jk  the  die  is  c.ist  for  good  ; ' 
But,  uncleceiv'd  by  thee,  they  soon  deplore, 

The  sudden  ch.!nge,  so  illy  understood 
While  otliersjvrell  experitnc'il  in  thy  school, 
'vViU  mock  thy  wanton  tricks,  and  calmly 
sp.'.iie  ; 
iCor  heed    thy  threats,    nor    thy  capricious 
ru'e. 
Since  fortitude  can  all  thy  pow'rs  beguile. 
Thou'rt    but   a    servant   of  th'   all-ruling 
pow'r. 
Wisely  directed  bv  th'  unerring  Hand  ; 
Coinmis'sion'd     thence, — restrained     ev'iy 
hour, 
NYhen  V>  isDn?i,  INFINITE,   shjU  give 
comiiKiiitl. 
Is  this   thy  charter  ?— then,  why   need  we 
grieve  ? 
Infinite    Wisdom    can    do    nothing 
\srong; 
Strive  then  this  truth,  ye  niortals,£o  believe, 
And  know,  all  changes  must  to  God  be- 
long. 
What  then'sr-7f;j«7?<i/e,but  Heav'n's decree? 
\\  har,    smiles   of  fortune,?   or  disasters 
dire? 
Bnt  wiiat  Infinite  W  isdom  wills  to  be. 
And  V,  luit  u  t  fuuie  ■,f:ortals  should  admire. 
Then  hail  Vic  i  ssiTtjd  e!  in  every  form. 

Welcome  to  act  thv  part, — or  fair  or  foul. 

While  Wisdom,    Infinite,    directs    the 

storm. 

Infinite     Goodness    sanctifies,   the 

whole.  OLIVIA. 


FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

STANZAS  TO  SUSAN.      • 
WITH  candour  now,  oh  Susan  tell, 
If  thou  hast  f;'  m'll  a  magic  spell, 

Or  'hti  ihe  myitie  dit\  ; 
Does  William  wear  the  lover's  chains? 
If  so,  is  there  a  hope  leraains 

To  cheer  his  g.icf-\vori\  heart? 

Is  it  for  thee  he  heaves  the  sigh,    . 
And  pensive  thought  directs  the  eye 

In  vacant  gaze  to  rove? 
If  so,  ch  Susan  !  hasie  to  bless. 
Nor  lontier  cause  such  deep  distress, 

But  let  compassion  mo\'e  : 
For  sure  a  heart  so  pure  as  thine 
Can  ne'er  yeimii  his  youih  to  pine, 

Anil  waste  in  si^hs  :o  air. 
Behold  hs  heal  by  grief  oppreit,  ' 

In  pensive  mood  hargs  o'er  his  breast — 

Ko  ai.iraaiion  there. 

Haste,  ere  the  spring  of  life  shall  fade, 
'lo  lend  thy  sweet  balsamic  aid. 

His  precious  life  to  save; 
Let  one  s\^eet  look,  one  lovelv  *-raiIe, 
His  heart  ol  ail  its  grief  beguile, 

And  snatch  him  from  the  grave. 


KEPLY     TO   A    MAID, 

IN  PAGE  32. 
"  ...men  a  Lady-sin  lie  case 
"  I'ou  knotv  all  other  things  giz'e  place.'^ 

SOME  censure  may  be  ca^t  on  roe, 
Jf  you  a  laiy  fjir  should  be  ; 
Yet  charge  me  net  with  dis-espect, 
Nor  yet  accuse  me  of  neglect; 
Because,  fair  Maid,  1  t!-.ous,ht  you  spoke 
like  srme  young  wag,  who  makes  a  jike 
Of  things  so  we.ghly  in  our  lives 
As  taking  or  becoming  wives. 

.Surmising  this,  and  this  being  true, 
No  answer  then  I  trust  was  due: 
But  noiwithsianding  what  l*ve  said 
I'll  no'v  consider  you  a  ma:d  ; 
You're  of  thai  sex,  I  will  suppose, 
Whote  i-haims  can  mitigaie  our  woes; 
Can  make  our  grief  and  srrrcws  Cy, 
And  give  a  zest  to  every  jov. 
So  much  piemis'd,  what  ie:is  behind 
Bui  caiididly  to  sjeik  my  mind, — 
An  obiigat  on  due  ficm  me 
Since  ycu're  so  open  and  so  free.. 

In  ent'ring  on  the  married  state 
Meti.inks  jou'te  too  precipitate  ; 
You  maids  should  look  befce  )  cu  leap. 
And  siiculd  not  hold  yourselves  loo  cheap* 
Before  you  offer  mc  your  ha::d, 
You  oinht  at  least  to  undcisiaiiJ 
My  manners,   dispcsJion,  tamper, 
And  know  if  I  am  idem  stn:j.et ; 
Or  if  in  person  1  can  pk'ase  >  e — 
Lest  Hvme.i's  bond  sh;ulJ  prove  uneasy. 
But  you  from  modish  ma-xims  swerve, 
Anti  cast  behind  all  coy  reservi  : 
Toconliatiict  me  you  mslie  toltl. 
In  trat  you're  pleas'd  to  call  me  "old.** 
■When  1  by  age  shall  die.  my  dear. 
Then  you  mjy  also  qvalie  (or  fear. 
■  My  hrait  1  can't  give  if  1  would, 
Noi^'ncither  would  I  if  I  coulH, 
Before  I've  seeai,  and  belter  know  you. 
Then  1  peihaps  might  give  it  to  you. 
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O  L  D    N  I  C  K: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

CHAP.      XXIV. 

A  NON-DESCRIPT. 
//  must  be  widenlmd,  that  Mn.  Patvkt  ahvayi  carried 
atom  ier  a  took  of  this  sort,  in  ivbich  she  inserted  ev 
try  thing  that  occurred  to  her  in  reading,  or  in  reflec- 
tion—The multifariousness  of  the  composition  luiU  then 
be  explained, —  Barclay  jpenid  it  and  read  i 

LIBER    ME  MORI  A  LIS. 

X  HE  first  of  Plutarch's  questions 
relating  to  the  customs  of  the  Romans  is, 
"  Wliy  do  they  command  those  who  are 
newly  married,  to  touch  fire  and  wafer  r" 
This  he  answers  philosophically,  v;ithout 
ever  thinking  that  fire  and  water  are  an 
admirable  type  of  the  agreement  of  man 
and  wife. 

To  express  marriage,  the  Ancients  used 
the  words,  uxorem  diicere,  to  lead  a  wife. 
And  such  a  term  might  be  very  significant 
in  those  days;  but  at  present  men  in  gene- 
ral who  are  about  to  marry,  would,  it  is 
probable,  express  what  they  were  goin"- 
to  do  full  as  well  by  saying,  /  am  going  to 
he  led  by  a  ucije. 

The  Aloides,  two  sons  of  Neptune,  are 
said  to  have  grown  nine  inches  evervmonth. 
iTion't  understand  this.  J/«h.  Consult  Mr. 
Pawlct  on  this  subject. 

That  carriages  were  never  intended  for 
young  people,  is  signified  by  the  word  it- 
ijelfj — Carry — age. 


Why  is  one  who  makes  linen  smooth  by 
means  of  a  press,  soid  to  mangle  it,  when 
to  mangle  is  used,  meaning  to  lacerate  or 
tear  to  pieces  ? 

I  envy  Miss  Herschel\\&x  astronomical 
knowledge.  What  wonderful  thi:igs  she 
sees  through  her  telescope.  In  the  philo- 
sophical transactions  of  the  Royal  Society 
for  1796,  1  read  a  discovery  made*  by  Miss 
Caroline  Ilerschel  of  a  little  Comet  which 
had  no  Nucleus.     Happy  woman  ! 

There  are  4383  bones  in  the  gilh  of  a 
carp-  DnfERHoT, 

In  six  months  I  read  everv  Latin  book 
in  my  library,  from  propria  aine  maribits  to 
Lucretius  de  natura  rerttiii. 

Silly  must  have  originated  frnra  some 
pedant's  calling  his  sweetheart  Sukc,  my 
soul  ! 

Qtiere, — Whether  Domitian,  the  empe- 
ror, amused  himself  in  killing  Hies  or  fleas  ? 
Suetonius,  it  is  true,  says  "niuscas,"  flies: 
but  Watts,  in  his  fifth  edition  of  his  Phi- 
losophical Essays  on  various  subjects,  tells 
us,  at  page  306,  they  were  fleas.  I  hope 
for  the  emperor's  sake,  they  were  so. 

What  does   Fuchsius  say  of  health  }    It 
is  not  diet,  but  exercise  that  must  be  at-  | 
tended  to.     See  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Mel- 
ancholy. 

In  Switzerland  they  marry  in  mourn- 
ing. An  apparel  well  suited  to  the  mourn- 
ful occasion  ! 

A  good  thing  I  said  once. 

Some  one  interceding  with  a  cousin  of 
mine  for  a  foolish  blockhead  who  pretend- 
ed to  be  dying  in  love  for  her,  accused  her 
of  hard-heartedness,  and  asked  her  if  h  e 


died,  how  she  would  reconcile  it  to  her- 
self?  I  directed  her  to  say. 

How  !  very  well.  His  death  itself  will 
expiate  the  crime.  Like  the  shepherd  of 
Theocritus,  I  shall  have  sacrificed  a  calf 
to  love. 

Plato  was  called  originally  Aristocles,. 
which  name  was  changed  to  Plato,  on  ac- 
count of  his  having  broad  shoulders.  We 
should,  therefore,  either  call  him  Aristo- 
cles, or  translate  his  name  thus,  as  in  Ad- 
dison : 

"  Broad  shoulders,  thou  reason's!  well," 

Ovid,  for  the  same  reason,  instead  of 
Naso,  should  be  called  Nosey. - 

Our  errand  boy  is  always  blundering.  I 
suppose  he  is  called  errand  from  erraie,. 
to  err. 

Musical  men  are  the  pleasing  fools  of 
nature  ;  Poets  are  her  glorv.  The  first 
are  all  sound  ;  the  last  combine  sound  and 
sense.  I  talk  of  happier  days  I  The  rage 
for  levelling  is  now  so  prevalent  that  it 
has  even  crept  in  among  our  poets,  who. 
are  reduced  to  the  rank  of  musicians,  for 
they  deal  in  nothing  but  sound.  This  dif- 
ference there  is  between  them  however, 
tlie  latter  are  the  more  pleasing. fools  of  the 
two. 

The  diflvrent  import  the  same  phrase 
bears  in  different  counlries  is  remarkable. 
//  ait  du  plomb  en  sn  teste,  lie  has  lead  in  liis 
head,  is  a  French  proverb  for  a  solid,  Trave^ 
wise  man.  W'e  mean  something  very  op-- 
posite  by  those  words  in  England. 

epigram 

On  one,  -who  becoming  suddenly  rid.  affected  to  forget : 

his  former  acquaintance. 

"For|et  ihee!"  Ay,  why  statfs  the  gaping  df? 
Dost  ihou  not  SEC  lie  tos  forgot  hiiaseli"  ?. 
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Some  ppopk-  say  of  a  wit,  whom  every 
cl.viliUii  wishes  to  degrade,  "  Oh  !  han-' 
hiui,  he'd  sacrifice  any  friend  for  a  ji)k.e." 
And  this  idea  is  founded  on  his  having.cut 
deeply  half  a  dozen  of  those  doits,  who 
are  pleased  to  call  themselves  his  friends. 
But  I  declare  it  as  my  opinion,  that  one 
good  joke  is  dearly  lost  at  the  expence  of 
a  hundred  such  friends. 

I'etroniiis  mcs  hunianior  in  the  ser.^e  of 
jwbilior.  So  it  should  always  be  used  — 
The  more  humunity  &  man  has,  the  nobler 
he  is. 

A  s^n/pJi  icUlwut  sid 
teirilic  idea  cannot  i)-. 
so  siiuok   and  so  few. 


:  or  holloin  !   A   more 
conveyed  in  words 


It  was  the  opinion  of  the  Talmudists, 
that  Adam  liad  two  wives,  Lilis  and  Eve. 
'J  lie  c'aildren  of  the  former  were  all  devils. 
C^'.tvy.   is  this  breed  extinct.' 

Why  are  those  named  Mart/  called  Pol- 
ly !■  There  are  now  many  Christian  names 
which  are  by  no  means  common,  and  such 
i  imagine  Mnrj/  to  have  been  formerly- — 
At  length' so  many  were  thus  entitled,  that 
it  induced  some  wag  to  give  them  the  se- 
cond name  of  Aj/Zj/,  from  the  Greek  word 
po!^,  vvhicli  means  vianj/. 

There  !   I  have  no  doubt  but  the  reader 

will  think  this  a  sutiicient  specimen  of  Mrs. 

.Pav^let's  hiemoraiidum-book,  of  which,  as 

li'^r   tea,  or  h?r  physic,  a  single  taste  will 

satisfy  p.io-it  people. 

While  taking  a  survey  of  the  library, 
which  was  stuffed  with  biblical  knowledge, 
but,  upon  the  whole,  a  valuable  collection, 
Barclay  heard  s(mie  one  on  the  stairs,  and 
instantly  resumed  his  occupation. 

Presently  the  door  opened,  and  the  par- 
son entereil. 

'•■  Ah  !"  said  he,  looking  about,  "  I  tho't 
wife  would  have  been  gone." 


my  w 


■Yc 


she 


!"  replied    Barclay 
gon.-,   Udm-iue  atfjclat  Ol'jmpo." 

"  Ay,  I  know  that  !"  returned  the  par- 
son. 

"  Do  you,  sir?"  siid  our  hero;  "  then 
you  know  more  than  I  do,  for  faith,  I  have 
no  conception  where  Mrs.  Paw  let  is  gone 
to." 

"Oil!  you  do  not  understand, — eh! 
he  cried  \—"  she  did  not  explain,  then  I 
will.  It  is  an  old  ioke  of  her's.  She  rails 
this  vale  in  which  we  4ive,  the  Fait  0/ 
Temps,  the  river  which  meanders  thro'  it, 
Pciifus,  ami  the  two  hills,  one  (m  each 
side,  Ossa  and   Ol>/mp:is,  on    the  latter  ol 


which  she  never  fails  to  walk  at  this  hour 
,il"tlieday,  to  take  the  air,  and  indulge 
the  musings  of  her  mind." 

Barclay  now  comprehended  her  mean- 
ing, and  smiled. 

"  But,  come,"  continued  Mr.  Pawlet, 
"  put  up  your  papers,  and 'let  us  lake  the 
air  also.  I  am  going  into  the  village  with 
P<'n.  and  you  shall  go  along  with  us.  You 
must  not  drudge  here  all  the  day,  without 
some  relaxation  !" 

Barclay  thanked  him  for  his  kindness, 
and<*Vvas  soon  ready  to  attend  him. 

It  was  the  latter  end  of  April,  and  the 
May,  in  the  hedges,  had  filled  the  air  with 
sweets,  when  the  parson,  with  Penelope 
under  his  arm,  who  had  merely  added  a 
straw  hat  to  her  dress,  accompanied  by 
our  hero,  and  the  little  grey-hoUnd,  bent 
their  steps  up  the  path, towards  the  church. 
Barclay  felt  his  heart  bound  with  joy  at 
the  happiness  of  his  situation,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded, conversing  with  Penelope  and 
the  parson  on  the  exquisite  beauty  of  the 
surrounding  scenery.  At  length  they  ar- 
rived at  the  church,  when  they  presently 
espied  Mrs.  Pawlet,  at  a  great  distance, 
on  the  summit  of  Olympus,  sitting  under 
a  tree,  which,  the  parson  said,  was  a  lau- 
rel of  her  own  planting. 

"But  let  us  go  down  into  the  village," 
added  he;  "  Pen.  and  I  have  a  poor  ^vo- 
man  to  visit,  who  is  very  unwell,  and 
cannot  stay  to  look  about  us  any  longer  at 
present,  when  we  have  done  our  duty,  we 
will  return.'' 

"  And,  I  am  sure,"  cried  Barclay,  "  you 
will  then  both  enjoy  the  prospect  with  a 
■rreater  relish,  as  a  reward  for  your  com- 
miseration and  benevolence.  But  if  the 
poor  woman  is  ill,"  said  he,  "  had  you 
not  better  call  Mrs.  Pawlet,  and  take  her 
with  you  ?" 

Peiielope  smiled,  and  the  parsOn  repli- 
ed,  "  Oh  I  no,  no  ;  she  wants  no  physic. 

I-Ier  raind  is  distressed  thro'  poverty  and 
misfortune,  and  she  only  nee.Js  comlorl, 
and  a  little  pecuniary  relief." 

They  now  descended  the  hill,  and  in 
their  wav,  Mr.  Pawk-t  saying  to  Penelope 
that  they  would  afterwards  call  on  his  bro- 
ther, it  imnicdi.itelv  occurred  to  Barclay, 
that  he  had  a  letter  of  recommendation  lo 
him.  This  he  instantly  intimated  to  tlie 
parson,  who  said, 

"  Well,  well,  then  there  will  be  no  ne- 
cessity for  me  to  introduce  \oii.  There- 
ffire,  while  we  pay  our  visit  \o!i  shall  go 
and  ijay  your's,  and  we  will  join  you 
there." 

This  being  settled,  and  our  hero  inform- 
ed that  Mr.  George  P&wlet's  house  was  at 


the  further  end  of  the  village,  he  left  his 
amiable  friends  to  pursue  their  charitable 
work,  and  set  off  to  deliver  his  letter. 

CHAP.     XXV. 

B01U  to  hajjg  a  hjrum  so  as  to  make  it  tell  to  advaftta^e,  - 
— Seri'ants  of  a  ?i€'w  description  — Baiciay  sets  al^e, 

jius. — The  alarmifjg   consequence. A  youn^  lady 

tvhose  face  the  reader  car  ha%-e  no  idea  of  and  •u'hy. 


-Mr. 


x^luins   'why  her  husband  c 


tgot» 


Barclay  proceeded  to  the  extremity 
or  the  village,  and  then  enquiring  his  way 
to  Mr.  Pawlel's,  was  directed  to  continue 
on  the  road  for  about  a  furlong,  until  he 
came  to  a  grove  of  trees,  which,  said  his 
informer,   will  lead  you  to  his  house. 

Barclay   obeyed    his    instructions,  and 
presently  arrived  at  an  aveune,  which   he 
instantly  recollected  to  have  been  the  place 
where  his  fellow-traveller  in  the  stage  had 
alighted,    and   it  immediately  struck   him, 
from  his;  manner  .of  falLiiig,   thathe  might 
be  the  identical  person  he  was  about  tovi- 
sit.     This,  ciri'umslance,   tliougli  doubtful 
added    to  what   his   friend  Von  Heii;  had 
sai.l    of   iVlr.    George    Pawlet's  family,  as 
being  of  a  very  singular  description,  shar- 
pened  his  curiosity'  to  become  better  ac--, 
quainttsd  with  them.     Approaching  there-   , 
fore  a  great  gate,  at   the  entrance   of  this 
shady  walk,  which  was  a  considerable  dis- 
tance frcmi  the  house,  he  applied  his  hniul 
to  the  bell.     When,  in  fairy  tales,  the  he- 
ro  souiids   the   bugle  of  some    enchanted   '■ 
castle,  and  two  griffins  appear  to  give  him 
welcome,  he  is   not  more  astonished  than 
Barclay  was  at  what  immediately  followed  i 
his  application  to  the  bell  ofMr.  Pawlel's 
house.     By   some  ingenious   piece  of  me-  : 
chinism,  by  no  means  calculated,  howev- 
er, to  promote    the  interests  of  peace  and 
quiet,  the   bell   at   the  gate  was  connected 
with   every  other  bell  about  the  premises, 
and  so  hung  as  to  ring  the  ciianges   in  ex- 
cellent time,  which    they  continued  to  do, 
to  the   gieat  astonishment  of  Barclay,   for 
lull  live  niiiuites,  before  any  one-appeared 
lo  demand  his  business. 

It  had  loi  g  puzzled  our  hero  to  divine 
v\ho  Penelope's  ctmTpanions  were  when  he 
s-ivv  her  at  0;;ford,  and  he  had  not  as  \et 
hid  any  opporturdlv  of  inquiring.  During 
ihis  musical  inteival,  however,  it  forcibly 
suggested  it.self tohim,  that  he  should  now 
get  some  further  intelligence  on  Ihesuijjecl. 
'Uith  a  confusion  of  uncertain  ideas  he 
wDited  i-niiently  at  the  gale  until  the  btdls 
terminated  tlieir  different  changes  will  a 
grand  clash.  Nobody  <  ame  for  sopie  seccnds 
after  tliev  ha'<  ceased,  and  Borclav  bctaa 
to  liilnk  of  withdrawing)  for  he  was  resolv- 
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^  not  totoucli  that  bell  anymore,  let  wliat 
would  happen  ;  and  indeed  it  seemed  un- 
necessary, for  if  llicy  (Could  not  liear  twcii- 
ly  bells,  that  rung  throughout  the  whole 
place  for  live  minutes  together,  there  ap- 
peared but  little  chance  (if  gaining  an  au- 
dience by  repetition.  He  diil  not  remain 
long,  however,  in  suspense.  An  odd 
looking  man,  a  servant,  opened  the  gate, 
and  in  a  kind  of  recitative  tone  of  voice, 
iiiquired  his  pleasure. 

Barclay  smiled,  and  replied,  t'lat  he 
fvished  to  see  Mr.  Gorge  Pawltl,  or,  if  he 
Tvas  not  in  the  way,  an^  other  part  of  the 
family. 

His  curiosity  was  so  much  excited,  that 
lie  was  determined  not  togouway  without 
».>me  further  satistaclion. 

'•  Follow,  follow  mp!"  said,  or  rather 
sung  the  fellow,  in  the  sam«:  strain  he  had 
tisetl  before. 

Barclay  obeyed,  and  followed  his  guide 
up  the  avenue,  which  he  perceived  to  be 
crowded  with  Apollos,  Pans,  &c.  until 
he  came  to  the  hall-door  of  a  very  large 
in.m-ion.  I'e  e,  the  servant,  having  learnt 
h^s  name,  breathed  it  in  a  soft  tone  into 
the  hall,  which  was  instantly  echoed  by  a 
second,  a  little,  louder,  and  soon  alter  re- 
turned by  a  third,  in  a  deeper  time.  Af- 
ter bandying  about  the  name  of  Barclay 
Temple,  and  making  a  sort  ofcatchof  it, 
which  lasted  two  minutes,  he  was  per- 
ni'tled  to  pass  through  several  rooms,  un- 
tdl  he  came  to  an  anti-chamber,  when 
liis  ears  were  saluted  by  a  perfect  concert. 
No  one  appeared  bat  a  man,  apparently 
tiie  butler,  who  muttered  in  the  same  reci- 
tative style,  as  his  fellow-servant,  "  My 
lady  cannot  see  vou  yet." 

The  concert  la-'ted  about  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  which  time  Barclay  employed  in 
examining  the  room,  and  contemplating 
some  beautiful  paintings  of  the  old  mas- 
ters. He  was,  indeed,  not  only  an  ama- 
teur of  the  graphic  art,  but  in  no  slight 
degree  a  professor;  having  learnt  to  draw 
when  very  young,  and  being  remarkably 
attached  to  it,  he  had  made  corvsiiier  ible 
progress  in  the  study.  A  /a/icS^a  rivet- 
ted  his  attention,  and  he  had  placed  one 
chair  upon  another,  to  observe  it  closer, 
and  to  enter  into  all  its  beauties;  when, 
not  thinking  of  the  tottering  state  of  his 
supporters,  and  moving  something  too  much 
on  one  side,  they  all  came  to  the  ground 
together,  with  a  crash  that  did  not  at  all 
harmonize  with  the  concert  in  the  adjoin- 
ing room.  The  instruments  were  all  silent, 
and  the  servant  was  immediately  summon- 
ed to  know  the  cnu-'e  of  this  dlsro'^dant  Iii- 
ferruption.      The  man  informed  his  mis- 


tress of  the  fact.  End  at  the  s.-iue  time 
itilroduced  our  hero  to  apoIogi^,e  fur  hi m- 
seii. 

(to    be     COMTIN'USD.) 


for  the  philadelphia  refository. 

Mr.  Hog  an, 
SIR, 

I  T.AKE  the  liberty,  through  the  m.e- 
diiim  (j|  yijur  paper,  (as  I  h:i\e  ever  nide:.d 
lound  it  a  reposHnrj,  of  usefulness  and  in- 
siruction)  to  request  the  opinion  of  some 
conscKiiiious  but  not  superslilmus  person, 
upcn  some  of  the  amusement's  iind  plea- 
sures of  the  day,  as  to  their  propriety  or 
nnpropriety  ;  or,  in  fact,  as  has  been  as- 
serted by  some,  their  criminality  or  sinful- 
ness Haling  a  propensity,  as  most  young 
persons  ha\e,  to  pieasure,  I  ha\e  c<mie 
to  (he  determination  to  be  guided  by  the- o- 
pinion  that  I  shall  draw  from  a  fair  argu- 
mentation of  the  subject,  by  some  one  of 
your  able  correspondents;  and  I  do  assure 
30U,  that  I  will  not  be  partial  in  my  opi- 
nion, by  any  means,  but  quite  the  re- 
verse. 

One  of  the  amusements  in  particular, 
ru-.  Billiards,  I  wish  very  much  to  be 
determined  about ;  whether,  when  mere- 
ly played  to  spend  an  idle  hour  or  for  a- 
musement,  witho\it  making  the  smallest 
bet  whatever  on  the  game,  it  can,  with  a- 
ny  propriety  be  called  a  sin  ?  It  has  been 
so  called,  and  1  have  heard  it  asserted 
that  to  play  the  game  in  the  manner  above 
stated,  was  actually  a  sin.  Now  [  am  so 
blind  at  present,  that  I  cannot  see  where 
the  sin  lies.  I  do  c<mfcss,  that  if  any  sum 
of  money  whatever  be  staked  upon  the 
game,  that  it  becomes  a  crime;  because 
then  it  becomes  gambling,  and  consequent- 
ly will  flush  the  winner  with  hope,  and 
draw  him  from  step  to  step,  until  at  last  it 
may  pnd  in  his  total  ruin.  Perhaps  you 
may  say,  for  that  very  reason  it  should  be 
avoided,  for  fear  of  being  attacked  by  those 
very  temptations.  I  answer,  He  must  in- 
deed be  a  very  weak  mortal,  who  has  not 
command  enough  of  himself  to  refrain  from 
that  which  he  knows  to  be  a  crime. 

As  well  might  the  childish  play  of  mar- 
bles be  denominated  a  sin  ;  the  two  games 
in  themselves  are  similar,  they  are  both 
played  with  balls;  the  only  dilTerence  is, 
that  the  one  are  made  ofcommon  stone, 
and  the  other  of  ivory,  and  that  one  is  dri- 
ven forward  by  the  hand,  and  the  other 
wilh  a  stick  :  now  I  cannot  see  why  any 
thing  sinfu!  can  he '  attributed  to  an  ele- 
phant's tooth  more  than  to  a  stone,' or  how 


the  crime  is  greater  by  repelling  a  ball  with 
a  stick  instead  of  the  hand  ;  or  by  play- 
ing on  a  table  ;,  -  d  in  n.  roo-n,  instead  of  at 
the  corner  of  a  strict,  and  on  the  ground  ; 
md  think  fh.e  greatest  sin  is  to  be  attribut- 
ed to  the  lulf^rgame  instead  of  the  lormer. 
But  I  shall  say  no  more  on  the  subject  ; 
but  wait  with  patience  until  some  one  mors 
able  to  discuss  the  point  than  myself,  takes 
it  up  ;  when  I  hope  it  will  be  done  witk 
all  possible  impartiality.     Your's,  &c. 

TEN  LOVE. 


ANECDOTES. 

Some  one,  in  search  of  a  physician,  met 
with  a  man  who  possessed  a  secret  that  bad 
the  power  of  rendering  those  things  visi- 
ble which  the  eve  could  not  otherwise  per- 
ceive. Parchasing  this  charm,  fie  went  to 
a  famous  physician  :  at  his  door  he  beheld 
a  crowd — of  souls — they  were  the  souls  of 
those  he  had  killed.  All  the  physicians  he 
visited  were  attended  by  a  number  of  souls, 
more  or  less,  and  he  of  course  feltv  no  in- 
clination to  employ  them.  At  length  he 
was  told  of  one  that  lived  at  some  distance. 
At  his  door  he  saw  only  two  little  souls. — • 
"  Ah  !"  sai  I  he  to  himself,  "  this  physician 
will  do  for  me — -this  is  a  good  one."  He 
called  upon  him.  The  physician,  astonish- 
ed at  seeing  him,  enquired  how  he  came 
to  know  that  he  lived  there  ?  "  How  !" 
cried  the  other,  "  by  means  of  the  high  re- 
putation you  have  acquired."  "  Repita- 
tion!"  exclaimed  the  physician,  "  w'fiy  I 
have  been  here  only  eiglit  days,  and,  as  I 
hope  to  live,  I  have  had  but  txy  patients 
since  my  arrival !  !" 

On  the  occasion  of  a  duel  which  lately 
took  place  in  New-  Jersey,  the  several 
spectators  who  accompanied  the  parties 
to  the  field,  together  with  the  two  seconds, 
climbed  the  treesHo  be  out  of  harm's  way, 
while  they  saw  fair  play. ^-One  of  the  par- 
ties, however,  chose  to  terminate  thealJUif 
by  tiring  his  pistol  into  the  air,  a  thing  un- 
foreseen. The  ball  passed  through  the  up- 
per limbs  of  the  ver\  Iree  wliere  theseeoml 
ot  his  antagonist  liafi  taken  his  post,  and 
who  was  so  much  alarmed  at  the  whislling 
of  the  bullet,  that  h<;  fell,  and  br. .ke  iiis 
collar  bone  \—IIappili/  no  /h-cs  acre  iusl.     ■ 

A  Gentleman  one  day  came  in  iip^ni  his 
nephew,  who  was  amusinc  himselfwilh  !i;s 
violin — "I  am  afraid,  Charles,"  snvshe, 
"you  lose  time  with  this  tiddiintf."  "  I  en- 
d.-ai'(uir,  sir,  (r,  keer^  h':>ie."  •'  Oon't Vui 
rather  hill  time  ?"     "  No,   I  only  !>c.a  it." 
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FOa   THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

"  Tn'dii  up  a.  chili  in  the  xrai/  ha  should gc, 
<i:d  u-hen  he  is  old  he  aill  i:ol  depart  from  it."  , 
Fro V.  xxii.   6. 

TO  all  who  hiive  Ever  reflerled  on  the 
liuman  niiiid,  the  aiivice  of  Solomon  miut 
uppear  of  the  utmost  importance.  There 
iicver  was  a  truth  that  manifested  itself 
more  clear  to  every  observer  of  human  na- 
ture, in  its  progress  through  life,  than  the 
advice  of  (he  wise  man  in  the  passage  above 
quoted  :  but  what  a  lamentablv  considera- 
tion is  it,  that  (notwithstanding  every  pa- 
rent, endowed  with  the  least  rejection, 
must  bear  testimony  to  tiiis  truth)  so  few 
are  found  to  adopt  the  wise  man's  whole- 
some admonition.  Vv'ere  we  to  take  cog- 
nizance of  the  conduct  of  mankind  in  ge- 
neral, we  must  conclude  that  the  contrary 
of  the  above  maxim  had  obtained  in  the 
world,  and  was  purr.ired  with  the  greatest 


on  the  mind  in  early  life;— and  that  bias 
it  takes,  or  those  prejudices  it  innbibes  in 
youth,  are  the  most  difficult  to  be  eradi- 
cated. How  careful  then  ought  parents 
to  be  in  inculcating  the  principles  of  in- 
dustry; honesty,  honour,  probity,  benevo- 
lence', &c.  early  in  the  infant  mind.  But,  a- 
las!  how  seldom'do  we  see  this  duty  carefully 
performed  in  thisday  of  modern  refinement ! 
How  often  rather  do  we  see  these  propiti- 
ous moments  of  youth  totally  neglected  and 
ovcriocked!— VVould  I  could  stop  here; 
but  alas,  the  catastrophe  is  yet  untold  ! 
How  often  do  we  see  this  important  season 
of  youth  prostituted  to  idle  and  useless  pur- 
poses, that  are  little  less  than  criminal! 
I  say  little  less  than  criminal;  because  the 
child  is  robbed  of  an  opportunity  that  ne- 
ver can  be  regained.  It  is  well  known,  that 
a  child  can  pursue  but  one  object  at  a  time 
with  avidity  and  profit;  and  the  prevailing 
object  vvdl  be  that  which  most  strongly 
engages  the  ])assions.     Hence  we  find  chil- 


•duily  and  vigilance  by  those   w  ho  have     dren  anticipating  and  calculating  upon  the 


the  important  charge  of  bringing  up  chi 
dren   in  the  present  day. 

Let  us  for  a  moment  metaphorize  the 
•subject. — Of  what  vast  importance  is  it  to 
a  person  setting  out  on  a  long  and  danger- 
ous journey,  to  obtain  the  best  informa- 
tion of  the  road  in  which  he  is  to  travel, 
but  how  much  more  important  is  it  still, 
that  he  should  set  out  on  the  right  road  : 
for  if  he  intended  travelling  toward  the 
east,  and  by  mistake  pursues  his  course, 
for  a  considerable  time  to  the  west,  how 
irksome  and  tedious  is  it  for  him  to  trace 
back  his  steps  :  and  when  much  fatigued, 
end  after  having  wasted  much  time  in  the 
mistaken  path,  he  has  to  recommence  his 
journey  afresbj'  how  discouraged  and  un 


pleasures    of  the  succeeding  day,  as  if  the 


the  words  of  Solomon  as  fully  apply  in  the 
negative  position  as  in  the  positive  :  for  a 
child  trained  up  in  the  way  it  should  not 
go,  will  be  as  liable  to  pursue  the  same 
path,  as  the  child  trained  up  in  the  way  he 
sJ.ohld  go. 

It  may  also  be  said  that  dancing  gives 
them  a  grace  and  elegance  in  walking,  &c.  \^ 
I  grant  it,  and  I  admire  that  grace  and  ele- 
geiice  in  the  female  carriage;  but  I  would 
ask,  if  that  grace  and  elegance,  cannot  be 
obtained  at  a  much  cheaper  rate  than  the 
waste  of  so  much  precious  time,  and  the 
loss  of  those  euibellishinents  of  the  rsind 
that  are  of  such  vastly  superior  importance! 
independent  of  that  vanity  and  folly 
which  are  theconstant  concomitants  of  such 
acquisitions. — In  communicating  these  ob- 
servations to  the  public  I  would  not  be  un- 
derstood as  intending  to  give  any  offence; 
ifl  am  err(meou5  in  what  1  have  advanced, 
I  trust  some  person  better  acquainted  with 
the  subject  will  in  candour  set  me  right. 

Much  more  might  have  been  said  on  the 
disadvantages    and    impropriety  of    such  a 


III  ,1.         u-     ..,„...  ,■..       mode  of  brincing  up  youth  ;   but  enough  at 

hole  soul  had  no  other  object  in   pursuit.]  i^'""  -  "^'     '     b    b    fJ  q^.^,^^^^. 


How  culpable  then  are  those  parents,  who, 
instead  of  cultivating  this  favourable  sea- 
son, to  store  the  mind  with  useful  know- 
ledge, and  to  impress  it  with  pious  truths 
and  just  principles,  are  encouraging  their 
children  (especially  that  sex  which  claims 
their  greatest  solicitude)  to  attend  Balls, 
Plays,  &c.  two  or  three  times  a  week !  and 
too  often  to  waste  the  remainder  of  it,  in 
learning  to  be  musicians !  instead  of  furnish- 
ing their  minds  with  that  useful  knowledge, 
which  alone  can  fit  them  for  their  future 
stntionsin  life,  and  make  them  good  mem- 
bers of  society.  What  a  fatal  mistake  is 
this  in  parents,  if  they  think    these  accom- 


prepared  will  he  find  himself  to  prosecute     pHshmenls  will  recommend  them  to  an  ad- 
the  arduous  journey   he   had  intended  to     vantageous  connexion  in  life 


accomplish.     It    is  exactly  so    W'ith  youth 
beginning  to  travel  through  the  journey   of 
this  life  ;   if  they  are  misdirected  in  their 
first  outset,  how  many  weary  and  unprofit- 
able steps  must  they  take  before  fhey  reco- 
ver the  right  road  ;  ajid   when   they   have 
found  it,   hoTv-   far   ate   they  behind  those 
who  set  out  aright,  and  have  continued  to 
prosecute  tl-.eir  journey?     .As  it  cannot  be 
expected  that   childrtn  can  instruct  them- 
selves in  this  road,  the  duty  consequently 
(levolves  on  parents  and  guardians  to  give 
the  proper  direction,  and  in  the  words  of 
Solomon,  "  train    up   a  child  in    the  way 
that  he  should  go  ;"  and   the    more  so,  as 
for  this  very    forcible  and  cogent  reason, 
because,  "when  he  is  old  he  will  not  depart 
from  it."     It  is  well  known  that  the  deep- 
est and  most  lasting  impressions  are  made 


Where  is  the  man  of  sense  that  would 
«ver  prefer  a  woman  for  her  dancing  and 
music,  to  one  who  has  the  accomplishment 
of  a  well  informed  and  sentimental  mind, 
and  a  discreet  housewife?  However  men 
may  flatter  them  for  their  fashionable  ac- 
complishments, few  are  silly  enough  to 
prefer  them  for  wives. 

It  v\  ill  be  salil,  that  young  ladies  may  not 
only  be  accomplished  in  musicand  dancing, 
but  obtain  at  the  same  time  all  the  other 
necessary  qualifications  to  become  good 
wi\cs, good  mothers,  and  useful  members  of 
society.  1  deny  the  assertion,  and  v.  ill  main- 
tain, tliat  if  due  attention  is  paid  to  ?iiusi(j  and 
ditneing ,\he  mind  will  be  unfitted  in  a  great 
measure  to  improve  itself  in  other  more  ne- 
cessary and  more  essential  accomplishment. 
— But  should  the  assertion  be  granted,  yet 


present. 

FOR.  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

"  The  best  wny  to  learn  any  Art  or  Science 
is  to  begin  ifiili  a  regular  %yiiKm." 

Watts. 

TO  be  convinced   that  the   first  princi- 
ples of  all  arts  and  sciences  are,  or  ought 
to  be  esteemed  as   highly    important   and 
deeply  interesting,  wc  need  only  to  appeal 
to  those  who  have  been  conspicuously  em- 
inent in  the  various  departments  of  learn- 
ing.     Tlieir  experience  will    inform    us, 
that  for  advancement  in  every   branch  of 
science,  the  foundation,  in  order  to  be  so- 
lid and  lasting,  must  be  laio  in  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  first  rules,  or  fundamen- 
tal   principles  ;   and   that   this    knowledge 
must   necessarily    be  obtained  by  the  stu- 
dent upon  his  first  entering  his   career   in 
the  field  of  science.     As  early  impressions 
are  gei.erally  deep  and  permanent,  it  is  of 
the  highest  imjjortance  that  they  be  made 
by  a  skilful  artist,  and  be  of  the  fairest  and 
most    useful    kind  ;   otherwise    the    whole 
progress  of  the  pupil  will  be  but  one  series 
of  random,  doubt,  error,  uncertainty,  and 
confusion.     Where  the  foundation  is  laid 
by  a  masterly  hand  ;  when  good  principles 
and    regular  habits   are  rooted  and  firmly 
fixed;   when  the  path   in  which  the  learn- 
er  is  to    tread,   is  plainly  prescribed,  and 
fairly    delineated,  he  may   advance   with 
safety,  firmness   and   ease,  pursue  his  art 
with   pleasure,    satisfaction    and    utility. 
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0\ld  will  not  fail  to  arrive,  in  a  sliort  time, 
to  a  grade  of  distinguished  eminence. 

From  these  reflections,  we  are  natural- 
ly led  to  take  a  view  of  those  talents  and 
qualifications  which  it  is  requisite  that  a 
teacher  should  possess,  in  order  that  the  re- 
sult of  his  labours  may  be  proficiency  and 
advantage  to  the  pupil,  a"!  well  as  satisfac- 
tion and  reputation  to  himself.  Hence  it 
will  appear  in  the  most  striking  li.^^ht,  that 
it  is  of  the  highest  importance  that  he  have 
full,  comprehensive,  distinct  and  clear  i- 
deas  of  the  art  he  proposes  to  teach,  in  all 
and  every  of  its  branches  and  parts ;  and 
that  he  be  able,  in  a  methodical,  impres- 
sive and  masterly  manner,  to  communi- 
cate, with  ease  and  perspicuity,  those 
fundamental  and  leading  principles  which 
are  to  direct  and  guide  his  pupil  in  the 
path  of  science. 

Self  evident  as  these  positions  are,  it  is 
no  less  a  lamentable  truth  proved  by  daily 
observation  and  painful  experience,  thrt 
in  many  ofthe  arts  and  sciences,  numerous 
are  the  instances  of  those  who  profess  to 
teach  that  with  which  thev  themselves  are 
but  partially  and  superficially  acquainted. 
But,  how  glaringly  absurd  must  be  the  sup- 
position, thafan)  person  whobasonly  an ///,- 
/x'.-yfc/ knowledge  of  an  art  or  science,  can 
possibly  leach,  or  communicate  \\.  perject- 
ii,  to  another?  Miserable,  indeed,  must  be 
that  guide  who  is  ignorant  ofihe  art  he  pro- 
fesses !  and  doubly  miserable  the  ill-fated 
person  who  is  under  his  tutelage,  and  who, 
like  a  vessel  without  compass  and  rudder, 
is  eternalK  exposed  to  the  metcy  ol  chance 
and  uncertainty,  and  liable  to  be  ship- 
wrecked in  the  vortices  of  ignorance  and 
despair ! 

The  preceding  observations,  it  will  be 
evident,  appear  to  have  no  specific  object 
as  their  point  :  the  reader  is,  therefore,  re- 
spectfully inform.ed,  that  ihey  are  designed 
merely  as  preliiuinarv  to  an  intended  St- 
•rics  oj  Essays  (H  the  Science  oj  Mvsic;  in 
order  to  prepare  his  mind  for  some  re- 
marks, which  will  incidentally  arise  out  of 
the  subject,  and  which,  as  they  would  be 
referable  to  some  introduction,  could  on- 
ly be  illustrated  or  corroborated  by  it  as  a 
foundation.  PVTHAGORICUS. 

FATAL  EFFECTS  OF  GAMING  ; 

O  R, 

THE  HISTORY  OF  A] /SS  BRADDOCK. 

A     TRUE     STORY. 

Miss  Frances  Braddock  was  descended 
from  one  of  the  best  families  in  England, 
and  catne  into  possession  of  a  large  fortune 
upon  her  sister's  decease.     She  had  early 


in  life  been  introduced  into  the  best  com- 
pany, and  contracted  a  passion  foreleganci; 
and  expence.  It  is  usual  to  make  the  he- 
roine of  a  story  very  witty  and  very  beauti- 
ful ;  and  such  circumstances  are  so  surely 
expected,  that  they  are  scarce  attended 
to.  But  whatever  the  finest  poet  could 
conceive  of  wit,  or  the  most  celebrated 
painter  imagine  of  beauty,  were  excelled 
in  the  perfections  of  this  young  lady.  Her 
superiority  was  allowed  by  all  who  had  ei- 
ther seen  or  heard  her  Sne  was  naturally 
gay,  generous  to  a  fault,  good-natured  to 
the  highest  degree,  afi'able  In  conversa- 
tion ;  and  some  of  her  letters  and  other 
writings,  as  well  in  verse  as  prose,  would 
have  shone  amongst  those  ofthe  most  cel- 
ebrated wits  of  this  or  any  other  age,  hail 
they  been  published. 

But  these  great  qualifications  were  mark- 
ed by  another,  which  lessened  the  value 
of  them  all:  —  she  was  imprudent!  But  let 
it  not  be  imagined  that  her  reputation  or 
honour  suffered  by  her  imprudence;  I  on- 
ly mean,  she  had  no  knowledge  ofthe  use 
of  money;  she  relieved  distress,  by  put- 
ting herself  into  the  circumstances  of  the 
object  whose  v»  ants  she  supplied. 

She  was  arri\ed  at  the  age  of  nineteen, 
i\hen  the  crowd  of  her  lovers,  and  the  con- 
tinual repetition  of  new  fialterv,  had  taught 
her  to  think  she  oouM  ne\er  be  forsaken, 
and  never  poor.  Young  ladies  are  apt  to 
expecta  certainly  of  success  from  a  number 
of  lovers ;  and  vet  I  have  seldom  seen  a  girl 
courted  by  an  hundred  l<)\-ers,  that  f:)und 
an  husband  in  any.  Before  the  choice  is 
fixed,  she  has  either  lost  her  reputation,  or 
her  sense;  and  the  loss  of  either  is  sutlicient 
to  consign  her  to  perpclurd  virginity. 

Among  the  number  of  this  young  lady's 

lovers,  was  the  celebrated  S ,  who  at 

that  time  went  by  the  name  ofthe  Good- 
natured  Man.  This  gentleman,  with  ta- 
lents that  might  hnve  done  honour  to  hu- 
manity, suffered  himself  to  fall  into  the 
lo-.vest  state  of  debasement.  He  folloived 
the  dictates  of  every  new  passion  ;  his  love, 
hispity,  his  generosilv,  and  e\'en  his  friend- 
ships, were  all  in  excess.  He  was  unable 
to  make  head  against  any  of  his  sensations 
or  desires,  but  they  were  in  general  wor- 
thy V.  ishes  and  desires,  for  he  was  consti- 
tutionally virtuous.  This  gentleman,  who 
at  last  died  in  a  jail,  was  at  thai  time  this 
Iad\'s  envied  favourite. 

It  is  probable  that  he,  thoughtless  crea- 
ture, had  no  other  prospect  from  this  a- 
mour,  than  that  of  passing  the  prctnt  mo- 
ments agreeable,  htonlv  courted  dissipa- 
tion ;  but  the  lady's  thoughts  w  ere  fixed  <ui 
happiness.     At  length,  however,  his  dcbu 


amounting  to  a  considerable  sura,  be  wa« 
arrested,  and  thrown  into  prison.  He  en- 
deavoured at  first  to  conceal  his  situation 
from  his  beautiful  mistress;  but  she  soon 
came  to  a  knowledge  of  his  distress,  and 
took  a  fatal  lesolution  of  freeing  him  from 
confinement,  by  dischargii^g  all  the  de- 
mands of  his  creditors. 

Mr.  N —  vy'as  at  this  time  in  London, 
and  represented  to  the  thoughtless  3  oung 
lady,  that  such  a  measure  would  ed'ectu- 
ally  ruin  both  ;  that  so  warm  a  concern  for 

tlie  interests  of  Mr.  S ,  would   in   the 

first  place  quite  impair  her  fortune  in  the 
eyes  of  our  sex,  and  v\  hat  is  worse,  lessen' 
her  reputation   in   those  of  her  own.     He 

added,  that  thus  bringing  Mr.  S fromf 

prison  would  be  only  a  temporary  relief; 
that  a  mind  so  generous  as  his,  would  be- 
come bankrupt  under  the  load  of  gratitude ; 
and  instead  of  improving  in  friendship  or 
afTection,  he  wouLl  study  to  avoid  a  creditor 
he  could  never  repay  ;  that  though  small  fa- 
vours produce  good  will,  great  ones  destroy 
friendship.  These  admonitions,  however, 
were  disregarded,  and  she  too  late  found 
the  prudence  and  truth  of  her  adviser.  In 
short,  her  fortune  was  by  this  means  ex- 
liausted,  and,  with  all  her  attractions,  she 
fiund  her  acquaintance  bcgnn  to  dis-esleem 
her  in  proportion  as  she  became  poor. 

In  this  situation  she  acce])ted  Mr.  N — 's 
invitation  of  returning  to  Bath  ;  he  pro- 
mised to  introduce  her  to  the  best  compa- 
ny there,  and  he  assured  her  thnt  her  me- 
rit would  do  the  rest.  Upon  her  very  ap- 
pearance ladies  of  the  highest  distinction 
courted  her  friendship  and  esteem  ;  but  a  set- 
tled melancholy  had  taken  possession  of  her 
mind,  and  no  amusements  that  they  could 
propose  weresufficien' todlvert  it.  Yf.t  still, 
as  if  from  habit,  she  followed  the  crowd 
in  its  levities,  and  frequented  those  places 
where  all  persons  endeavour  to  forget  them- 
seKes  in  the  bustle  of  certfmonv  and  show. 

Her  beauty,  her  simplicity,  and  her  Un- 
guarded situation,  soon  drew  the  altt  ntion 
ofa  designing  wretch,  who  at  that  time 
kept  one  of  the  rooms  at  Batli,  and  who 
thought  that  this  lady's  merit,  properly  man- 
aged, might  turn  to  good  account.  This 
w  (unan's  name  was  Dauic  Luidscy,  a  crea- 
ture who,  though  \icious,  was  in  appear- 
ance sanctified  ;  and  lhoiis;li  liesignit.g.  had 
some  w  It  and  humour.  She  began  by  the 
humblest  assiduity  to  ingratiate  herself  witfi 
Miss  Braddock  ;  shewed  that  she  could  be 
amusing  as  a  coii'panion,  and  b\  frequent 
offers  of  money  pro\ed  that  she  Cfiul.  be 
useful  as  a  Irieiul.  Thus  by  degrees  slie 
gained  an  entire  ascentlanf  over  tins  poor, 
thoughtless,  deserted  girl  j  and  in  Jess  than 
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one  year,  Mifs  Eraddoc^x,  without  ever 
transgressing  the  laws  of  virtue,  liad  en- 
tirely lost  her  reputation.  Whenever  a 
f)Tson  was  wantinjj  to  make  up  a  party 
i'oT  play  at  Dame  Liiidsci/'s,  Salvia,  as  she 
was  then  faniiliarlv  called,  was  obliged  to 
siifTer  all  those  slights  which  the  rieli  but 
too  often  lei  fall  upon  their  inferiors  in  point 
offortur.e. 

In  most,  even  the  greatest  minds,  the 
lieart  at  last  becomes  le\el  with  the  mean- 
ness of  its  condition  ;  but  in  thischarming 
girl  it  struggled  hard  with  adversity,  and 
yielded  to  every  incroachmcnt  ofcontempt 
with  sullen  reluctance. 

But  though  in  the  course  of  three  years 
she  was  in  the  very  eye  of  public  inspection, 
yet  Mr.  Wood  the  artchilect  avers,  that 
he  could  never,  by  the  slrictestobservation*, 
perceive  her  to  be  tainted  with  ariv  other 
vice,  than  that  of  suffering  herself  to  i)e  de^ 
coyed  to  the  gaming  table,  and,  at  her  own 
lia/.ard,  plajing  for  the  amusement  and  ad- 
vantage of  others.  tier  friend,  Mr.  N — , 
therefore  thought  proper  to  induce  her  to 
break  oM" all  connections  with  Dame  Lind'- 
se\,and  to  rent  part  of  Wood's  house,  in 
Queen's-Square,  where  s!ie  behaved  with 
the  utmost  complaisance,  regularity  and 
virtue. 

In  this  situation  her  dete>tation  of  life 
continued  ;  she  found  that  time  would  in- 
fallibly depriveher  of  partorheratlraclioiis, 
and  that  continued  solitude  would  impair 
♦  he  rest.  Witii  these  reflections  she  would 
frequcnlly  entertain  heiself,  and  an  old 
faithful  maid,  in  the  vales  of  Bath,  when- 
ever the  weather  would  permit  them  to 
walk  out*.  She  would  even  sometimes 
start  questions  in  comp.inv,  with  seeming 
unconcern,  in  order  to  know  what  act  of 
suicide  was  easiest,  and  which  was  attend- 
ed with  the  smallest  pain.  V/hen  tired 
with  exercise, she  generally  retired  to  medi- 
tation, and  she  became  habituated  to  ear- 
ly hours  of  sleep  and  rest.  But  when  the 
weather  prevented  her  usual  exercise,  and 
her  sleep  was  thus  more  difficull,  she  made  I 
it  a  rule  to  rise  from  ber  bed,  and  walk  g- 
bout  her  chamber,  til!  she  began  to  find  an  1 
inclination  for  repose. 

This  custom  made  it  necessary  lor  her 
to  order  a  candle  to  be  kept  all  night  in  her 
room.  And  the  maid  usually,  when  she 
withdrew,  locked  the  chamber  do  ir,  and 
pu-!'ing  the  key  beyond  reach,  her  mistress 
h)  that  constant  method  lay  undisturbed 
till  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning;  then  she 
•  A  contemporary  writer  SJVS  she  had  been  heard 
(6  saif.  sfer  the  last  stroke  g^-en  to  her  fortune.  ih-<t 
no  one  should  be  ever  sensible  of  ner  ne.;essiiies,  were 
tlieyat  the  last  exircmitf. 


arose,  unlocked  the  door,  and  rang  the  bell  ,,  en,  and  white  garments  of  every  kind,  like 
as  a  signal  for  the  maid  to  return.  j  a  bride-maid.      Her  gown  was  pinned  over 

Mr.  Wood  and  part  of  his  family  were  her  breast,  just  as  a  nurse  pins  the  swad- 
gone  to  London  ;  Miss  Braddock  was  left  j  dling  clothes  of  an  infant.  A  pink  silk 
with  the  rest  as  a  governess  at  Bath.  She  girdle  was  the  instrument  with  which  sh« 
sometimes    saw   Mr.   N — ,   and    acknow-     resolved  to   terminate  htr  misery,  and  this 


ledged  the  friendship  of  his  admonitions, 
though  she  refused  to  accept  any  other 
marks  of  his  generosity  than  that  of  advice. 
Upon  the  close  of  the  day  in  wdiich  Mr. 
Wood  was  expected  to  return  from  Lon- 
don, she  expressed  son.e  uneasiness  at  the 
disappointment  of  not  seeing  him;  took, 
particular  care  to  settle  the  affairs  of  his 
family  ;  and  tlien,  as  usual,  sat  down  to 
meditation.  She  now  cast  a  retrospect  o- 
ver  her  past  niisconduci,  and  her  approat  h- 
.ing  misery  :  she  saw  that  even  alHuence 
gave  htr  no  real  happiness,  and  from  indi- 
gence she  thought  nothing  could  be  hoped 
but  lingering  calamity.  She  at  lengih 
conceived  the  fatal  resolution  of  leaving  a 
life,  in  which  she  could  see  no  corner  for 
comfort,  and  terminating  a  scene  ol  impru- 
dence in  suicide.  n 

Thus  resolved,  she  sat  .'own  to  her  din- 
iiig-rnimi  windov.anl  u  illi  c(<ol  intrejiidi- 
t>  wrote  thi;  fil'owing  elegant  lines  on 
one  of  the  j)aiies  of  the  window: 

"  Oh,  Peaih  !  liion  plea  s'np  cnrl  of    rman  wc  ! 
'J  houciite  foi  l!f-  !  — ihnu  ,;reitet  g  ofl  b  low  ! 
Sillmjys;  tlion  Hv  the  cowar )  a  id  ihe  slave, 
AiiJ  ih)'  S'.fi  slumberi  uni)  b.esb  ihe  bla^■e  ''* 

She  then  went  into  company  with  the 
most  cheerful  sereiiit\,  talked  ot  indiirerent 
subject  till  supper,  which  she  ordered  to 
be  got  ready  in  a  little  library  belonging 
to  the  (araily.  There  she  spent  the  remain- 
ing hours,  preceding  bed-time,  in  dand- 
ting  too  of  Mr.  Wood's  children  on  her 
knees.  In  retiring  from  thence  to  her 
chamber,  she  went  into  the  nursery,  to 
take  her  leave  of  another  child,  as  it  lay 
sleeping  in  a  cradle.  Struck  with  the  in- 
nocence of  the  little  babe's  looks,  and  the 
consciousness  of  meditated  guilt,  she  could 
not  avoid,  bursting  into  tears,  and  hugging 
it  in  ber  arms;  she  then  bid  her  servant 
good  night,  for  the  first  time  «he  bad  ever 
done  so,  and  went  to  bed  as  usual. 

It  is  ptopable  she  soon  quitted  her  bed, 


was  lengtliened  by  another  made  of  gold 
thread.  The  en  1  of  the  former  was  tied 
with  a  noose,  and  the  latter  with  three  knots^ 
at  a  small  distance  from  one  another. 

Thus  prepared  sh,^  sat  dow.i  again  and 
read  ;  for  she  left  the  book  open  at  tnat 
place  in  the  story  o(  Olj/»ij)iti  in  the  Orlnn- 
do  Furioso  of  j^riinio,  where,  by  the  perfidy 
and  ingratitude  of  her  bosom  friend,  she 
was  ruined,  and  left  to  the  mercy  ofaa 
unpittyiag  world.  This  tragical  event  gave 
her  Ire^Ii  spirits  to  go  through  her  t'di.HJ  pur- 
pose; so  standing  upon  a  stool,  and  .liiig- 
mg  the  gT  II.',  which  was  tied  round  iiec 
neck,  over  a  closet  door  that  opened  into  her 
chamber,  she  remained  suspon.led.  Her 
weight,  however,  broke  the  girdle,  an  1  the 
poor  despairer  fell  ui-.n  the  floor  wilh  s  icli 
violence,  th  it  her  lall  a.Nakeieda  work- 
man, that  \<i\  in  the  house,  about  half  aa 
hour  after  two  o'chick, 

Rvcovering  herself,  she  began  to  walk 
about  Ihe  room  as  her  usual  custom  was 
wneii  she  wanted  sleep;  and  the  workman, 
imagining  it  to  be  only  some  ordinary  ac« 
Client,  again  went  to  sleep.  She  once 
more,  iheiefire,  had  recourse  to  a  stronger 
.^ir  lie,  made  of  silver  thread,  and  this  kept 
ner  suspended  till  she  died. 

Her  <ild  maid  continued  in  the  morning 
to  wait  as  usual  for  the  ringing  of  lue 
bell,  and  protracted  her  patience,  hour 
after  hour,  till  two  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon ;  when  the  workman  at  length  en- 
tering the  room,  through  the  window, 
found  their  unfortunate  mistress  hanging, 
and  quite  cold.  The  coroner's  jury  being 
impanhelled,  brought  in  their  vt;rdict  i  .- 
naci^  ;  and  her  corpse  was  next  night  de- 
cently buried  in  her  father's  grave  at  the 
charge  of  a  female  companion,  with  whom 
shediad  for  many  years  an  inseparable  in- 
tamacy. 

Thus  ended  a  fmale  wit,  a  toast,  and  a 
gimester;  loved,  admired,  and  forsaken. 
Forrr.ed    for  the  delight   of  society,   fallen 


and  was  seized  with  an  alternation  of  pas-     by    imprudence    into  an    object   of  pity, 
sions,   before  she  yielded  to  the  impulse  of  | 


despair.     She  dressed  herself  in  clean   lln- 

*  On    reading  I'aese  lines,  a  gentleman 
could  not  avoid  exclaiming — 

'*  Oh,  dice!   ye  false  Hivetter?  of  our-woe  ! 
Ve  waMe  of  life,   ve  gr^^atest  curse  below  ! 
Ma>'  ne'er  good  sens?  a2a'llbfc^me  vnu'  5'a"ei 
Nor  your  false  charms  allui  e  and  cheat  the  bia\  e  T' — 


*  Shewaskept  jjs:  suspended,  till  the  natural  struf. 
gles  for  life  torture  i  her  to  dearh:  and,  in  dying, 
mate  her  bite  h;r  own  tongue ihionghi..  se- e  al  placed. 
When  life  had  left  hei  b-vdy  it  sneirhed  losuihade. 
gree.that  her  ancles- bene  lO'  chcd  the  floor  of  the  room; 
3"d  her  har.d  was  so  sirondy  clinched  al  out  'he  key 
of  the  Joor.  ihal  the  nren%thof  heiar;n  mii  t  ha-e  one- 
rat  =d  ajainsi  her  neck  during  the  whole  lime  of  h£T 
dj'ii.g. 
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Hunrlrerlfi  in  high  life  lamented  her  fate, 
and  wished,  when  too  late,  lo  redress  her 
injuries.  They  who  once  helped  to  im- 
pair her  fortune,  now  regretted  that  they 
had  assisted  in  so  mean  a  pursuit.  The 
little  effects  that  she  had  left  behind,  were 
bought  up,  with  the  greatest  avidity,  by 
tliose  who  desired  to  preserve  some  token 
of  a  companion  that  once  had  given  such 
delight.  The  remembrance  ofeverv  virtue 
she  was  possessed  of,  was  now  improved 
by  pity.  Her  former  follies  were  few  ;  but 
the  last  swelled  them  to  a  large  amount: 
and  remains  the  strongest  instance  to  pos- 
terity, that  want  of  prudence  alone  al- 
most cancels  every  other  virtue. 

FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA     REPOSITORY. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET   XIX. 

ON  FE^rALE  BENEFICENCE. 

Utr  hand,  brnrjtcenl  anil  kind, 

Oft  iL'ipcs  the  tears  from  s:irroiL<'s  eye. 


F,  HOPKt^sON. 


To    Mrs.   M- 


IF,  for  the  ills  of  life,  the  heart  expand. 
While  Sym.pathy  her  tearful  tribute  pays; 
And  if  Bencvolencedeserveour  praise, — 

What    gicater    praises    claims  the  liberal 
hand  ?— 

When  tl'.at  soft  sensibility  benign. 
Which  glows  within  the  virtuous  female's 

bis?.st. 
Raises  the drooping,com forts  the  dislrest, 
And  grale-ful   scatters  round    its  beams  di- 
vine— 

As  thus  Beneficence  imparts  itspow'r, 
Sickness  and  Sorrow,  Poverty  and  Woe, 
Feel   the  full  heart  with  gratitude  o'er- 
flow. 

The  giver  bless,  and  Providence  adore. 

SvLviA,  accept  the  lay — 'tis  justly  due 
To  Goodness,  to  Beneficence  and  You. 
AMYNTOR. 


An  Indian  Prince  one  day  desirous  to  trv 
the  sincerity  of  his  courtiers,  ordered  an  in- 
fusion of  tobacco  to  be  served  up  instead  ot 
rolfee.  A  5  soon  as  they  had  tasted  it,  they 
looked  at  each  other  wish  amazement,  and 
then  casta  timid  glance  towards  their  mas- 
ter, who  took  hi'^  cup,  and  praised  it  high- 
ly. "Excellent!  e'^cellcnt '."  re-echoed  the 
courtiers,  and  they  drank  their  portions  to 
the  dregs.  Such  is  the  nature  of  courtiers, 
r.sid  Such  men  there  are  under  ail  masters. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

FEBRUARY  20,    1802. 

There  is  no  class  of  men,  in  the  common 
pursuits  of  life,  exposed  to  m.ore  dangers 
than  seamen  ;  and  there  is  none  perhaps, 
that  experience  more  remarkable  escapes 
and  deliverances.  Tliese  are  often  so 
surprising  as  to  excite  v.-onder  and  astonish- 
n;fnt.  We  think  the  following  recent  ex- 
ample worthy  of  being  recorded. — A  young 
lad  on  board  the  ship  Wilmington  (which 
arrived  at  this  port  on  Monday  last)  in  her 
passage  from  Lisbon,  fell  overboard  one 
d>iy  in  a  heavy  sea.  He  was  immediately 
discovered,  but  the  ship  was  making  way 
so  fast,  that  he  was  distanced  at  least  a 
mile  and  haif  before  she  could  be  brought 
too,  and  the  boat  thrown  out.  By  this  time 
those  on  the  deck  had  entirely  lost  sight  of 
him  ;  but  a  man  from  the  mast-head  still 
thought  he  could  perceive  him  beating  a- 
mongthe  waves;  and  though  it  was  deemed 
doubll'ul  whether  the  boat  could  live  in 
such  a  rough  sea,  yet  the  crew  generously 
determined  to  make  an  effort  to  save  him. 
The  boat  set  oft",  the  man  at  the  mast-head 
directing  their  course  as  near  as  he  could. 
They  howe\  er,  passed  some  distance  be- 
yond him  ;  when  halloaing  "  Bill,"  the  lad 
made  an  effort  and  raised  himself,  by  which 
means  he  was  discovered,  and  taken  in.  Be- 
1  ing  an  excellent  swimmer,  he  had  had  the 
address  and  presence  of  mind  to  take  oft' 
alibis  clothes  in  the  water,  jacket,  trovv- 
scrs,  and  shoes,  and  was  stripped  to  the 
shirt.  This  circumstance,  taken  in  con- 
nection with  the  time  he  must  have  strug- 
gled with  the  boisteraus  waves,  is  truly  as- 
tonisliing;  and  more  especially  consider- 
ing his  youth,  being  only  about  15  years  of 
age.  He  is  a  son  of  Mr.  James  Hines, 
re.iident  of  Southwark. 


Marriages. 


Cvt)!^,  jr^l>\-/:^,  ro^\--cl-eel:,dhti^lin'^ycjfKgl>e.t!f!iet, 
A'si:'  t'l  .rne'i  is  ivaitjng  lo  teach  you  Low's  duties  ; 
S^uijt  c'mo  e  out  jour  (artntrs,   avS  scixe  on  lije'i 

ireasiireA' 
Re;ncrtlitrj  mJ9utb  ajtd  health  ate  your  best  f'leasuns, 

aUYiiJOR, 

MARRIED. . .In  this  Citv... On  the  11th 
inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Green,  Mr.  U. 
G.  Garret  of  Deliwan-,  to  Miss  Elizabeth 
Brooks,  of  this  ci!v...{)n  the  l.'J(h,  by  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Uslick,  Mr.  Israel  Jones,  to  Miss 
Susannah  Kell...Sanie  day,  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Helmuth,  Mr.  Adolph  'Eringhaus, 
mercli^i-.l  of  Hamburgh,  to  Mrs,  Susannah 
Lauiii-r,  oi  tiiis  city. 


At   Mr.  Breton's  p'rce,  on  the 

17th,  by  the  Rtv.  IN'r.  Smith,  Mr.  B.  Cc- 
nas,  to  Miss  Catharine  Paulina  Baker, 
both  of  this  city. 

. At  Woodbury,  (N.  J.)  on  the 

12th  inst.  by  .'onathan  Harker,  Esq.  Mr, 
William  Ma[chon,  aged  sixty-seteri  years, 
to  Miss  Ann  Walters,  agedsixteen! 

On  the  7  th  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 

Jones,  Mr.  John  Trump,  to  Miss  Rachel 
Whitton,  both  of  Lower  Dublin  Town- 
ship. 

Deaths. 

Tho'  IVits  affect  to  smile  at  Hea-u-n  and  Hell, 
Mark,  bow  tkey  tremble  at  the  fun  ral  knell, 
Alansbeit  suf'port,  must,  htnce,  religio.i  be. 
Thro'  life,  in  death,  and  for  eternity,, 

i  DIED,  at  Dover,  on  the  tth  inst.i  John 
Vining,  Esq.  member  of  the  Senate  of 
Delaware. 

At  Fort-James  (Georgia)  on  the 

1st  ult.  Dr.  William  A.  M'Crea,  late  from 
Philadelphia. 

■ At  his  seat  in  Andover,  Massa- 
chusetts, after  a  lingering  and  painful  ill- 
ness, the  Hon.  Samuel  Philips,  lieutenant 
governor  of  that  commonwealth. 

At  Barbadoes,  on  the25th  of  De- 
comber,  Mrs.  Hustler,  wife  of  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Hustler,  and  daughter  of  George 
Mead,   Esq., all  of  this  city. 

At  Georgetov\n,  on  the  night  of 

the  10th  inst.  Mrs.  Rebecca  Stoddart,  the 
wife  of  Major  Benjamin  Stoddart,  late  se- 
cretary of  the  Navy  of  the  United  States  of 
America. 

At   Baltimore,  on  the  lith  inst. 

Mrs.  Ann  EleanorWilliamer,  aged  one  hun- 
dred and  tlnee  years,  three  months,  and  four" 
teen  dat/s! 

TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

1'  Lines  on  the  Winter  of  1796," — "  Elegy.io  the  me- 
mory of  the  Author's  Father," — "  Sonvet'io  lio^tc,"  and 
other  poetical  effusions,  will  appear  as  50011  as  pos- 
sible. 

''  The  Contmnitator,  No.  3  j ,"  an-l  "  The  Lazy  Preacher," 
will  be  given  in  succesion. ---Morality  is  good,  sexy 
good, — inosl  excellent;  but  in  a  publication  siicli 
as  the  Repos;io;y,  variety  is  indispensibl;-  necessary 
— hence  \hf.  delay. 

T.  tV  de  la  Tienda's  fep]v  to  J.  C'slasicoinjiiunicat'on 
on  'I'.e  subject  of  the  Muses,  d::es  not  appear  to  ihiow 
any  r;e'.v  ii^ht  itpon  it ;  in  fact  the  subject  sccins  to 
be  exhausted,  and  its  further  prose-ution  would 
only  prove  irkscme  to  the  rea-^er. 


The  Siitscribers  In  tlie  Philadelphia  RcfiPsilvri/ 
are  respeitfiilly  iiijorrned,  that  I  heir  11  ik 
payment  of  15  centi,  trill  be  collceled  on  Sa- 
tiirdM/  next  Oy  the  Carriers, 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


VOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 


The  fcUoiL'vg  poetical  fffulioa  ivas  rot  tie  mere  e 
herayice  of  imagination,  but  occasioned  hy  a  matter  oj 
fact  ;  and  as  such  I  present  !t  to  you.  If  you  think  it 
«Et"''.'/'V  a  place  itiyour  i'A(ful  Repositcyy,  the  insertion 
ivill  oblige  AsVBScmB£ti. 

ADDRESS 

OF    A     MOTHER    TO    HER    INFANT. 

SLl  EP  on  my  bjbe,  in  gentle  sin  iiiber  sleep. 

For  lo  !  thy  motlier  sirs  attendant  by. 
Tu  guard  thy  cuulIi  «ith  watchfulness,  and 
keep 
From  thee,  each  fly  that  hovers  buzzing 
nigh. 

Thy  youthful  b^-east  as  yet  to  rare  unknown. 
Soon  ir.ust   the  poignant   siing  of  sorrow 
swell  ; 
For  who  c.':n  claim  that  happiness  their  own. 
Which  gcn'rous   souls  can't  find  tho'  act- 
ing uel!  ? 

When  fir^tthv  mind  begins  like  Sol  to  shine, 
And  ope  with  splendor  as  his  morning 
rays  ; 

T  hen  shall  the  pleasing,tender  task  be  mine, 
To  teach  thy  lisping  lips  a  song  of  praise 

To  Hi  HI,  who  ever  bounteous,  ever  good. 

Dispenses     blessings     with     "    unsparing 

hand  ;" 

Who  fills  the  inouthsofev'ry  one  with  food. 

And  scatters  plenty  o'er  our  happy  land. 

To  guide  thy  steps  in  wisdom's  sacred  «'alk, 
Shall  ever  be-  thy  mother's  sweet  employ; 

Thy  infant  pleasures  and  endearing  talk, 
Will  tause  her  gratetul  heart  t' o'erflow 
with  joy. 

"PARENT  OF  Sea  sons"  with  thy  beam- 
ing eye, 

Look  on  n;y  little  boy, do  thou  him  guard 
From  ev'ry  harm,  from  ev'ry  danger  nigh, 

Anil  let  him  claim  thy  tender, kind  regard. 

For  oh  !  his  father,  cruel  and  unkind, 
Scurn'd  the  bright  dictates  parent  nature 
gi.ve, 
Deserted,  left  his  wife  and  son  behind, 
Sought  flight,  but  found  a  g:'.ping  horrid 
grave.  AMELIA. 

FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

LINES  ON  MUSIC. 

MUSIC  has  pow'r  to  raise,  or  to  control! 

Thevnrious  passions  of  the  human  breast; 
To  swell  to  rage  the  feelings  of  the  soul. 

Hush  them  to  peace,  and  lull  each  care 
to  rest ; 

Add  glowing  fervor  to  devotion's  fire. 
Above  the  world  toraise  the  mind  of  man  ; 

To  kindle  in  the  bosom  soft  desire  ; 
Or  fiercest  anger's  deadly  flame  to  fan. 


When  tjie  shrill  trumpet's  sound  invades  the 
ear. 
The  warrior's  breast  with  brighter  cour- 
;i  ge  g!  o  w  s  ; 
When  the  soft  breathings  of  the  flute  we  hear. 
Thro'  all  the   soul,    the  gentle  influence 
flows. 

When  slow  the  master  strikes  the  tuneful 
strings. 

The  yielding  breast  the  soft  impulse  obeys; 
A  soft,  ;,  low,  a  mouniful  strain  he  sings. 

And  saddest  feelings  in  the  bosom  raise. 

Th' obedient  soul  is  wrapt  in  deepest  gloom. 
The  solemn  sounds  call  forth  the  rising 
sigh  ; 

But  let  him  livelier,  quicker  strains  resume, 
And  joy  and  transport  brighten  ev'ry  eye. 

But  who,  unmov'd,  can   hear  the  pleasing 
sounds, 
Which  oft  at  midnight  burst  upon  the  ear? 
XA'hen    ev'ry   feeling   nearc   with    rapture 
bounds. 
While  fav'rmg  silence  reigns  thro'  all  the 
air. 

When  cloudless  is  the  sky, tranquil  the  plain. 
And  su  eet  and  fragrant  blows  the  balmy 
gale, 

Oft  do  [  listen  to  the  pleasing  strain, 

Till  balmy  slumbers  o'er  my  senses  steal. 

Oh  1  could  I  strike  the  tuneful  strings  with 
skill, 
Then,   while  the  summer's  gentle  gales 
prevail. 
When  nature's  wrapt  in  sleep,  and  all  is  still. 
Sweet  soimds  should  float  Ujjon  the  mid- 
night gale: 

And  ns  arose  the  sweet,  melodious  sound. 
Borne  on  che  air   towards   the  glitt'rinf 
skies, 
Light-wing'd    fancy  through   the  air  should 
bound, 
And  on  her  wings  th'  aspiring  soul   should 
rise.  CARLOS. 


FOR  THE  PHIL ADELPHIA   REPOSITORY, 

A  TALE. 
'T'WAS  when  the  winter  frown'd  severe, 

And  lovver'd  in  the  sky  ; 
When  frozen  streams  and  leafless  trees 

Struck  sullen  on  the  eye  : 

When  herds  and  flocks  no  longer  graz'd 

Upon  the  cheerless  plain. 
And  all  tlie  songsters  of  the  woods 

Had  quite  forgot  their  strain  : 

Maria  heard  the  voice  of  grief 

Steal  softly  on  her  ear. 
Which  said,  in  feeble  accents  sad, 

Oh  lady  stop  and  hear  1 

The  lovely  maid,  of  whom  distress 

Ne'er  ask'd  relief  in  vain. 
Who  never  heard  the  tale  of  grief 

With  coldness  or  disdain, 

W'itli  kindness  turn'd  to  view  the  wretch 

Who  thus  assistance  sought, 
While  ev  ry  feature  of  her  face 

With  heav'niy  love  was  fraught. 

Forgive  me  lady,  then  she  cried, 
That  I  implore  relief  j 


But  save  a  widow  from  despair, 
And  me  the  child  of  grief. 

She  long  with  sorrow,  long  has  stfiv'd, 

And  now  is  pinch'd  by  want ; 
The  freezing  bla  =  t  blows  thro' her  hut— 

Oh  then  assistance  grant. 

Maria  beard,  nor  heard  unmov'd 

This  simple  tale  of  woe. 
And  while  she  gave  relief,  she  let 

The  tears  of  pity  flow. 

And  where,  poor  hapless  girl,  she  cried, 

Does  thy  poor  mother  dwell  ? 
In  yonder  cot,  the  girl  replied, 

Which  borders  on  the  dell. 
Then  let  U'  go,  Maria  said. 

To  see  your  mother  there — 
And  will  you  go?   she  cried  with  joy, 

And  save  her  from  despair. 
Oh  thank  you  lady— let  us  haste 

For  I've  been  long  away, 
And  my  poor  mother  has  not  eat 

A  morsel  yet  to-day. 

Rough  was  the  road,  bleak  blew  the  wind, 

As  they  tiieir  path  pursu'd. 
The  Wit-tched  hut  was  near  in  sight 

Sari,  cheeiless,  low  and  rude. 

The  wintry  storm  had  torn  the  th.';tch 

To  ruin  going  fast. 
While  in  the  casement  many  a  hole 

Gave  entrance   to  the  blast. 
Arriv'd,  Maria  view'd  with  pain, 

i  he  sadncis  spread  around, 
The  barren  wall,  the  cheerless  hearth 

'Jhedamp  and  chilly  ground.  ' 

On  the  cold  earth  the  mother  laid, 

And  seem'd  the  ground  to  hug. 
Her  feeble  limbs  were  cover'd  o'er 

W  ith  one  poor  tatter"d  rug. 
See  mother,  see  !  her  daughter  cried, 

The  money  I  possess. 
And  there  the  blessed  lady  stands 

Who  pitied  our  distress. 
Alas  my  child  !  the  mother  cried, 

It  is  too  late  I  fear. 
Grief  long  has  press'd,  now  famine  threat!, 

The  grave  1  trust  is  near. 

But  who,  ah  who  !  she  faintly  cried, 

My  orphan  child  will  shield  ? 
Ah  Henry!   Henry!   where  art  thou — 

Fall'n  on  the  hostile  field. 

She  could  no  more — Mali  a  gaz'd. 

Nor  could  her  heart  contrull; 
The  IVebie  voice,  .is  if  well  known, 

Had  deeply  touch'd  her  soul. 

Do  not  despair,  she  sweetly  said, 

Nor  yet  reject   relief, 
Heav'n  yet  may  send,  in  kindness  send 

A  balm  for  ev'ry  grief. 

Rous'd  by  the  sounds  the  feeble  wretch 
Rais'il  up  her  grief-swolii  eyes, 

And  on  .Maria  piercing  gaz'd 
\N  ith  wonder  and  surprise. 

Almighty  Pow'r,  she  quickly  cried, 

Whence  was  that  well-known  sound  ? 

It  is,  it  is,  my  sister — yer — 

Then  swoon'd  upon  the  ground. 

CLIO. 

(To  hi  Cmckded  in  our  Mxt.j 


1 


Vol.  II.  No.  16. 


PHILADELPHIA 


AND 


Total  68. 

SITORY. 


WEEKLY     REGISTER. 


Printed  by  DAVID  HOGAN,  No.  51,  South  Third-street,  nearly  opposite  the  United  States'Bank. 

t^'here  Subscriptions,  Advertisements  and  Literary  Communicutions ,  it-ill  be  Thankjulli/  Received. 


Saturday,  February  27,  1802. 


OLD    N  I  C  K : 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 


(continued) 


Wi 


HETHER  it  was  on  account  of 
having  been  interrupted,  or  through  the 
vanity  of  displaying  before  Barclay,  I  can- 
not say,  but  Mrs.  George  Paw  let  gave 
him  plenty  of  time  to  recover  from  his  con- 
fusion, by  turning  round  to  the  Abbe  Du- 
pont,  the  moment  our  hero  entered,  and 
saying, 

"Aliens,  Monsieur  I' Abbe.     De  capo." 

To  which  he  replying, 

"  f^olontiers,   Madame" 

they  all  began  again,  and  Barclay  was 
left  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  longer  with 
his  hands  before  him,  looking  about  in  a 
very  sheepish  but  inquisitive  way. 

He  had  now  a  fair  opportunity  to  recon- 
noitre, and  he  did  not  neglect  it.  The 
first  person  of  the  four  that  attracted  his 
notice  was  the  Abbe,  who,  it  seemed  had 
a  passe  par  tout.  His  knowledge  of  music 
was  a  sufficient  introduction  for  him  to 
the  good  graces  of  Mrs.  George.  He  sat 
with  a  violincello  between  his  legs,  thrum- 
ming away  close  to  a  grand  piano  forte,  at 
which  Mrs  George  presided,  whom  Bar- 
clay in':(anllv  recognized  to  be  the  whim- 
sical looking,  little,  thin  lady  he  had  .^ecn 
at  Oxford  ;  and  b)  her  sid^,  playing  on 
tiie  flute,  stood  the  identical  overgrown, 
clumsy  youth,  who  had  accompanied  her 
thither  with  Penelope.  The  fourth  per- 
son who  completed  this  amiable  quartetto, 
was  a  young  lady,  his  sister,  who  played 
on  the  harp.     I   would  willingly  describe 


her,  but  I  fear  I  can  never  do  her  justice. 
She  was  somewhat  more  than  four  foot  in 
height,  a  foot  and  a  half  of  which  were 
devoted  to  her  face,  and  of  that  six  inches 
for  her  chin,  and  six  for  her  forehead. — 
"Of  her  physiognomy,"  to  use  the  words 
of  Barclay's  mistress,  "you  can  have  no 
idea,  as  there  is  nothing  in  your  mind  to 
which  you  can  compare  if,  and  without 
comparison  we  can  have  no  ideas."  Of 
her  countenance  I  can  merely  sav,  that  it 
was  that  of  a  satyr,  and  of  her  form,  after 
mentioning  her  height,  1  have  only  to  ob- 
serve, that  she  was  as  crooked  as  the  rib 
from  whence  she  sprung ;  and  so  far  a  type 
of  her  mind,  which  was  satirical,  envious 
and  perverse.  She  seemed,  indeed,  to  ve- 
rify in  herself  what  the  Talmud  says  of  the 
,  whole  sex. 

From  the  manner  of  the  players,  Bar- 
clay could  easily  perceive,  that  the  Abbe 
had,  in  telling  the  news  of  the  village,  in- 
formed them  of  his  arrival,  and  of  their 
meeting  the  night  before.  Mrs.  George, 
and  her  son, master  Stephen,eyed  him  when- 
ever they  came  to  a  rest.  The  Abbe, 
whose  face  was  directed  towards  him,  had 
once  or  twice,  when  he  caught  his  eye, 
grinned  graciously,  and  honoured  him  with 
a  gentle  inclination  of  his  head.  But  Miss 
Phiilis,  who  sat  with  the  harp  between 
her  knees,  and  stretched  out  her  long  thin 
arms  to  embrace  it,  looking  in  that  atti- 
tude for  all  the  world  like  a  father-long- 
legs,  in  particular,  kept  her  large  eyas 
goggling  on  him  with  evident  delight. 

At  length  the  piece  was  finished,  and 
Barclay  rising,  approached  Mrs.  George, 
and  begged  pardon  for  having  disturbed 
what  ho  called  "  her  excellent  and  delici- 
ous harmony." 

At  this  compliment  she  smiled,  and  re- 
questing he  would  resume  his  seat,  asked 
hini,    instead  of   the  cause   of  his   visit. 


which  seemed  to  be  the  most  natural  ques- 
toin,  "whether  he  played  on  any  instru- 
ment?" 

"  No,  madam,"  replied  Barclay,  "  I  am 
unfortunate  enough  not  to  have  had  any 
opportunity  of  learning  ; — but  still  no  man 
enjoys  more  than  I  do  what  tlie  poet 
terms. 

The  mazy  ru-rvning  sbul  of  metod)-. 

THOMPSON. 

"  A  great  pity  that  indeed!"  cried  she; 
"  how  education  is  neglected  in  this  cou.n- 
try,  monsieur  1  Abbe  ?" 

"  Etonnant !"  ejaculated  the  Abbe. 
"  Well,   thank  heaven,"  continued  she, 
"  my  children  will  not  be  able  lo  complain 
of  me  on  that  account." 

"  Noti  madaine, — jamais,  netcr  .'"  cried 
the  abbe  ;  then  turning  round  to  master 
Stephen  and  his  sister,  he  said,  "Seedere 
vat  it  is  to  h.ive  do  cood  moder  !" 

Though  Barclay's  mind  revolted  at  (he 
servile  flattery  of  the  Abbe,  yet  seeing  she 
was  so  well  pleased  with  it,  (hat  not  to 
acquiesce  would  be  to  insult,  he  adopted 
the  most  conciliating  mode. 

A  short  silence  now  ensued,  that  is,  a 
short  silence  of  tongues,  but  not  of  sound, 
tor  during  llie  time  Mrs.  George  was  con- 
versing with  Barclay,  she  kept  her  fingers 
continually  on  tlie  piano,  running  up  and 
down  the  keys  with  great  velocity,  and  to 
herself  with  much  apparent  satisfaction. 
Our  hero  took  advantage  of  the  cessation 
of  speech,  and  said,  "But  it  is  time,  ma- 
dam, that  I  should  inform  you  of  the  cause 
of  my  intr-iision.  I  have  a  let(er  from  my 
friend,  Mr.  Von  Hein,  which  I  wish  (o 
deliver  (o  Mr.  George  Pawlet,  your  hus- 
band,  I  believe." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  she  replied,  "you  are  right 
— he  is  my  husband,  but  a  heavy  man,  no 
soul  for  music,  sir  !  One  of  those  men  who 
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who  ought  not  lo  he  on  earth,  and  will  ne- 
\C!  go  to  lii;a\'C'n." 

Barclay  looked  at  her  with  surprise. 

"  Vou  seem  asloiiished,  sir,"  continued 
she,  "at  u  1  at  I  asset t,  thtreiore  I'll  ex- 
plain myself.  Ydii  know  (hat  Sbakspeare 
says,  "  that  he  who  has  not  niU'sic  in  his 
soul  is  fit  lor  iiuirders,  8;c."  of  course.lhen 
he  onght  not  to  be  on  earth  ;  next,  as  we 
are  well  assured  that  in  heaven  there  reigns 
the  no;t  pej  feci  harniony,  and  lluit  alltiie 
inhabilanls  join  in  perpetual  songs,  it  of 
consequence  follows,  that  as  he  cannot 
sing  a  single  note,  he  will  never  go  thi- 
ther." 

iicre  Mov.Heur  I'Abbe,  Mrs.  George, 
and  her  hopil'id  cIvKlren,  bnr^t  out  into 
ar.  innr.o.'eratc  ft  of  laughter,  liie  abbe  ex- 
ciainiing, 

"Biiii,  hot]  .'"  He  no  sing,  and  l;c  will  ne- 
ver go  didder." 

Thorgh  shocker'i  at  thsir  unbecoming  le- 
vitv,  Harclav  could  not  help  smiling  at  the 
niai-.ner  in  winch  the  parson's  wi.^e  and 
Mr-;.  Geoo-e  Paw  fjt  had  contrived  to  ex- 
clude tlieir  husband's  (rom  heaven,  because 
the  one  did  not  understand.  Hebrew,  and 
the  other  could  not  sing. 

During  this  loud  !au-h  at  Mr.  George 
Pawjrt's  cxpence,  he  opened  the  dn(>r. 
Barclay  ia'.r.-seciiately  knew  him  to  be  the 
stranri-r  i»-  IVad  travelled  with  in  the  stage, 
ar.il  rose  from  his  seat,  so  did  the  abb^, 
but  the  rest  took  no  notice  of  him.  While 
stiil  holding  the  door  in  his  hand,  he  saw 
Barclay,  and  made  a  motion  to  signily  that 
iie  should  follow  him,  which  he  instantly 
did,  bowing  respectfully  as  he  withdrew. 

CHAP.     XXV  [. 

Mr.   Panul.t  cp'nshhfumiljaJfAUsio  E.ucliy.—The 
origin  of  his  m!.'firtu>!es.—A  ftrfecl  man  and   wife. 

The  mtrchanfi  dULke  la  music  -U'eli  acccunuJfor 

lu  an  epigrhm. — Ha  thinks  of  tiL'o  things  he  never 
thought  ofbefore.—Csnsdatary  ad-vice.— Religimt.— 
lis  li.aulies.—TbeTrinity.—Chserv^tinns  on  it. 

'•  I  AM  gild  to  see  vou  sir,"  said  Mr. 
Pawdet,  as  lie  led  Barclay  through  the  hall 
into  the  garden  ;  "  I  take  it  kind  ofyou  to 
Kinie  so  soon.  I  was  just  going  to  visit, 
^o■a.  I  suppose  you  described  me  to  my 
brother,  and  he  told  you  that  1  lived  here." 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Barclay,  "  this  meet- 
ing is  owing  lo  a  difierent  cause,  wdiich  this 
letter  will  explain." 

Here  he  presented  him  with  his  friend's 
recommendatory  epistle,  which  Mr.  Paw- 
let  took  and  perused.  When  he  had  fin- 
ished it,  he  oiiered  our  hero  his  hand,  and 
giving  him  a  friendly  shake,  he  said, 

"  You  are  welcome,  Mr.  Temple  :  I'll 
do  what  ever  I  can  to  serve  yoa.     I  waj 


prepossessed  Jn  yooi  favour  before,  but 
now  you  come  so  strongly  recommended, 
I  hope  V  e  shall  be  friends." 

Barclay  bowtd,  and  replied,  "  That  he 
was  highly  sensibleof  his  goodness." 

"  I  wanted  a  friend  '."  said  Mr.  Paw- 
let. 

"  That,"  rejoined  Barclay,  "  is  no  un- 
common cav'." 

"  True,"  continued  he,"  but  I  am  mis- 
erably at  a  lo'.3  for  one  in  whom  to  confide, 
lam,  sir,  a  stranger  in  my  ovvn  tamdy. 
No  one  love?,  no  one  cares  lor  me, — I 
have  no  comfort  ;  all  abandon   me!" 

As  I.e  uttered  these  words  in  a  tremul- 
ous ^\nie,  Barclay  perceived  the  agitation 
ol"  his  feelings  frou".  the  dlstorlation  of  his 
lips;  but  his  eyes  were  free  from  tears. 
"  You  afect  mesir,"  said  our  hero,  "  and 
I  know  not  what  to  say  to  relieve  you." 

"  Alas,"  he  replied,  "  there  is  no  re- 
lief for  nic.  It  is  now  too  late  to  think  of 
any.  I  am  an  unhappy  man,  and  so  I  must 
remain." 

We  are  but  too  fond  ofdweiling  upon 
our  sorrows,  and  pouring  them  into  the 
ear  of  every  one  we  meet.  Mr.  Pawlet 
coulii  not  withhold  his  irom  Barclay.  His 
misfortunes,  like  m.any  other  men's,  origi- 
nated in  a  woman.  His  marriage  with  Mrs. 
Pawlet  wa«  the  caase  of  all  his  present  com- 
plaint. V.' Idle  employed  in  his  commer- 
cial concerns,  he  had  occasion  to  go\to 
Florence  on  some  urgent  business.  He 
was  then  about  thirty.  During  the  ar- 
rangment  of  his  aflairs,  he  indulged,  like 
all  other  foreigners,  in  the  amusements  and 
galties  of  the  place.  Here  he  met  with 
ills  wife.  S'le  was  an  English  woman,  and 
had  married  a  man  of  fortune  in  England, 
where  tliev  had  two  children,  when  her 
husband  falling  ill,  and  being  advised  lo  go 
to  Italy,  they  lelt  their  children  behind 
tliem,  and  set  oft' lor  the  sake  of  his  recov- 
ery. After  consuming  some  years  in  differ- 
ent parts,  her  husband  died,  leaving  her 
only  a  small  provision  ;  but  provided  very 
amply  for  the  tvvo  children.  She  had  im- 
bibed all  the  manners  of  Italy,  and  with 
the  assistance  of  the  best  masters,  had  made 
herself  a  great  proficient  in  the  practical 
part  of  music,  with  some  little  smattering 
of  the  theory.  When  Mr.  Pawlet  first 
saw  her  she  was  a  widow,  full  of  spirit, 
mirth,  and  good  humour.  Her  execution 
on  tiie  piano  enchanted  him;  and  her  voice, 
like  that  of  the  Syrens,  enticed  him  into 
the  gulpli  of  matrimony. 

No  people  were  ever  better  calculated 
lobe  what  is  emphatically,  and  pointedly, 
called  man  and  xcijc; — They  were  alike  in 
no  tvvo  things  on  earth.     She  was  a  little 


thin  woman,  with  all  the  airs  of  a  foreign- 
er :  he  was,  on  the  contrary,  a  man  of 
the  true  Bull-breed;  about  five  feet  throe 
in  height,  his  head  large  and  round,  his 
face  flat,  a  protuberant  belly,  thick,  but 
well-formed,  legs  and  thighs,  broad  shoul- 
ders and  of  a  solid  but  not  very  sensible 
countenance.  She  was  entirely  for  music 
and  expence;  so  was  he  when  he  was  in 
love,  at  Florence;  but  in  England  he  was 
for  tr^anquillity  and  frugality.  Indeed  ho 
was  parsimonious  to  a  fault.  He  knew 
what  it  was  to  work  hard  for  his  money  ; 
and  his  affection  therefore  for  it  was  as 
great  as  his  antipathy  to  music,  which  con- 
stantly put  him  in  mind  of  Florence.  As 
he  was  so  partial  to  gold,  perhaps  liis  dis- 
like to  music  might  be  traced  to  another 
cause.  I  remember  an  epigram,  written 
in  Latin  by  a  modern  epigrammatist,  the 
substance  of  which  I  shall  just  put  into 
verse,  and  then  leave  the  reader  lo  juvlge. 

EPIGRAM. 

.4  miser,  who  had  oft  been  told 
Of  all  the  wonders  music  did  of  old. 

Would  never  siiffe:  music  near 
The  ches;  thai  lield  wha:  niDst  his  hear!  felt  dear. 

*'  For  if,"  said  he,  "  with  logic  goo  !, 
li  made  the  dancing  trees  to  quit  tlie  wood. 

Who  knows  when  they  begin  to  plajs 
My  che£t  and  guineas  may  not  hop  away?" 

However,  as  it  should  be  in  all  families 
(that  is,  'i,f  "  wdialever  is,  is  right"),  the 
v/ife  soon  gained  the  ascedant,  and  manag- 
ed the  house  according  so  her  inclination. 
The  children  she  claimed  as  her  own  pro- 
perty. He  was  not  permitted  to  have  any 
will  in  their  education. 

"  She  educated  them,"  said  he,  "  in 
her  own  way,  and  accoriling,  to  her  own 
model.  They  are  now,  the  boy  two-and 
twenty,  and  the  girl  one  year  older.  They 
have  been  taught  nothing  but  dancing,  a 
smattering  of  French,  and  music  without 
end.  l^  ihey  read  any  thing  it  is  foolish 
novels."  (Than  which  the  reader  knows  no- 
thingcan  be  so  sdly.)  "  They  nreindepen- 
dentof  me,"  continued  he,  "and  treat  me, 
consequently,  not  only  without  afll-ctiou 
and  kindness,  but  with  neglect,  and  often 
with  ridicule.  My  wife  supports  them  in 
everything  ;and  lam  not  master  in  my  own 
house.  To  oblige  her  I  quitted  business, 
and  took  this  place.  I  did  it  for  peace 
and  quiet  ;  but  I  have  founijl  none.  I  am 
now  tormented  by  outward  and  inward 
;dagucs.  Solitude  and  want  of  employ- 
ment have  brought  me  Ko  think  of  myself , 
and  religion  :  two  thing^s  that  never  before 
entered  my  mind.  Finding  no  pleasure  in 
this  world,  I  have  gradually  begun  lo  pond- 
er   on   another,   which   till  now    I    never 
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tiioilglit  of.     Tb.ese  have  filled  me  witli  en- 
tiui,  hope,  fenr,  doubt,  and  distraction." 

Barclay  having  heard  his  complaint,  and 
entreated  him  to  view  his  situation  in  life 
en  its  bright  side  ;  and  not  to  drive  him- 
»elf  to  despair,  bv  continually  keeping  Ins 
eve  fixed  on  that  which  was  dark  and  dis- 
couraging. Every  station  in  this  world," 
said  he,"  has  its  ii.conveniencies,  and  \oiirs 
is  comparatively  enviabh',  ver\  enviable  ! 
What  yrucomplaln  ofin  jour  fimiilv  is  tri- 
fling, when  set  by  the  side  of  that  which 
afflicts  many  virtuous  and  v\ell-deierving 
fiittiilies.  All  jour  lamentation  is  occasion- 
ed by  too  much  solitude  ;  which  is  neither 
good  for  the  h?ppiness  ol  life,  nor  the  wcll- 
l»cir.g  of  religion.  You  dwell  on  things  of 
BO  moment  until  you  swell  them  into  im- 
portance, and  founding  your  complaint  on 
\he  conjuration  of  your  brain,  believe  )ou 
are  miserable  and  unhappy." 

"  There  may  be  truth  in  what  you  say," 
replied  ft'ir.  Paw  let,  "  as  it  respects  ni) 
worldly  concerns ;  but  I  do  not  see  how  si  - 
iitude  can  be  inconsistent  with  religion." 
•  "  I  do  not  say  that  it  is,"  rejoineu  Bar- 
clay, "  when  used  with  moderation;  but 
I  say  that  too  much  solitude  is  dangerous 
to  it;  for  it  often  misleads  men,  and  makes 
them  gloomy  and  discontented  :  than  which 
nothing  can  be  further  from  the  intention 
of  religion.  It  is  her  gicricus  province  to 
lead  mankind  in  the  right  path,  and  to 
make  their  hearts  cheerful  and  content. 
Our  religon  does  not  force  us  into  melan- 
choly solitude,  but  bids  us  enjoy  life  ;  and,, 
what  is  more,  furnishes  us  with  the  means 
of  enjo\ing  it  to  the  greattst  advantage, 
— with  a  peaceful  conscience!  Without 
which  pleasure,  is  not  pleasure,  nor  joy, 
joy.  Read,  sir,  the  New  Testament,  and 
follow  its  dictates.  If  you  do  not  believe 
it  will  make  )Ou  happy  in  the  world  to 
come,  at  least  believe,  what  never  can  be 
doubled,  that  it  will  make  you  happy  liere 
below.  Independent  ol  its  divine  origin, 
it  is  the  pure  stamp  of  what  everv  good 
man  would  desire  to  be,  and  being  so,  is 
surely  the  true  example  for  every  man  to 
pursue  vsho  wishes  to  obtain  a  state  of  peace 
and  happiness. 

'  1  have,"  said  Mr.  Pawlet,  his  coun- 
tenance brightening  as  he  spoke,  "  1  have 
but  one  thing  further  to  be  removed,  which 
I  dare  say  )ou  will  do  with  as  much  facili- 
tj  as  vou  ha\e  used  in  removing,  in  a  great 
degree,  my  other  doubts,  and  diffculties. 
J  find  some  trouble  in  reconciling  the 
Trinity  to  my  understanding,  i'.ovi  is  this.' 
"  Sir,"  Barclay  replied,  "  not  only  in 
Teligion,  but  in  all  his  works  the  .Almighty 
iasleft  many  things  above  thecompichen- 


sirn  of  r.:an.  In  er-erv  grain  of  sand,  it  has 
been  said,  there  are  ten  thousand  more 
questions  than  the  wisest  philosopher  that 
ever  Ined  could  solve  ;  still  men  know 
sufliciertl)  about  it  to  serve  all  the  con- 
cerns of  life.  So  in  our  religion,  it  is  e- 
nough  for  us  to  know  that  we  are  expected 
to  believe  in  the  Trinitv,  without  entire- 
Iv  coniprehendirg  it.  We  mi?ht  as  well 
doubt  that  the  grain  of  sand  txisls,  which 
we  are  told  contains  so  many  things  that 
are  liidden  from  our  knowledge,  as  that 
the  Trinity  exists  as  we  are  taught,  be- 
cause we  do  not  perfectly  understand 
that  in  it  v;liicli  God,  as  in  the  grain  of 
sand, has  thought  fit  locrr.ceal  from  us.  The 
stupid  peasant  would  perhaps  doubt  that 
an\  such  effeclscould  be  [iroduced,  as  men 
of  science  can  produce  from  chemical  pro- 
cesses, or  mechanics;  but  are  they  the 
less  so,  because  the  peasant's  ignorance 
and  obstinacy  will  not  allow  him  to  be- 
lieve in  them.'  A  native  of  Jamaica  hav- 
ing ne\er  seen  a  fall  of  snow,  may  doubt 
that  there  is  any  such  thing;  but  does  his 
stubborn  infidelity  annihilate  its  existence  ? 
JVlan  is  a  finite  being,  and  cannot  compre- 
hend things  that  are  infinite  ;  but  that  such 
things  are,  is  still  as  sure  as  if  he  did.  In 
a  word,  without  impiously  searching  info 
the  inscrulible  wa^s  of  providence,  which 
is  as  it  were  striving  to  kap  bei;07td  ),is  sha- 
dow, man  knows  enough  for  the  comfort 
and  convenience  ofhis  sublunary  condition; 
and  if  he  is  wise,  for  his  everlasting  happi- 
ness!" 

At  this  instant  a  servant  appeared  to 
inform  them  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pawlet 
and  Penelope  were  waiting  for  Barclay  to 
return  home.  They  rose.  The  merchant 
pressing  Barclay  gratefully  by  the  hand, 
said,  that  what  he  had  told  him  that  day 
should  rest  on  his  mind,  and  be  the  subject 
ol  his  continual  contemplation.  "  If  ever 
I  enjoy  happiness,'.' he  exclaimed.  "  I  shall 
owe  it  all  to  vou  !" 

(tQ    BE    CONTINVED.) 

Characters. 

NO.     V. 

A  MUSICIAN 
Is  like  an  echo,  a  retail  dealer  in  sounds. 
As  Diana  is  the  goddess  <if  the  siber  bow, 
so  is  he  the,  lord  of  the  wooden  one  : — he 
has  an  hundred  strings  to  his  bow  : — other 
people  are  bow-legged,  b\it  he  is  bow-arm- 
ed ;  and,  though  armed  with  a  bow,  he 
has  no  fkill  in  archery.  He  plays  with 
cvhg\i\.  and  /.i7-fiddle.  His  fingers  and  arms 
run  a  constant  race,  the  forn.er  would  run 
away  from  him,  did  not  a  bridge  inter- 
pose, and  oblige  him  to  pay  toll.     He  can 


1^3 

distinguish  sounds,  as  otiifrrr.sn  distinguish 
colours.  His  companions  are  Crotchets 
and  Quavers.  Time  will  never  be  a  matcli 
for  him,  for  he  beats  him  most  unmerci- 
fully. He  runs  after  an  Italian  air  open- 
mouthed,  with  as  much  eagerness  as  some 
fools  have  sought  for  the  philosopher's 
stone.  He  can  bring  tune  over  the  scr.s, 
and  thinks  it  more  excellent  because  I'ar- 
felched.  His  most  admired  domestics  a-<; 
Soprano,  Siciliano,  Andantino,  and  all  the 
Anos  and  Inos  that  constitute  the  musical 
science.  He  can  scrape,  scratch,  shake, 
diminish,  increase,  flourish,  &c.  and  hfi 
is  so  delighted  with  the  sound  of  l-.is  own 
viol,  that  an  ass  would  sooner  lend  his  ears 
to  any  thing  than  to  hirii  :  and,  as  a  dog 
sh.akes  a  pig,  so  does  he  shale  a  note,  h^ 
the  ear,  and  never  lets  it  go  till  he  makes  it 
squeak.  He  is  a  walking  pillory,  and  cru- 
cifies more  ears  than  a  cozeu  standing  one>. 
He  often  involves  himself  in  dark  and  in- 
tricate passages,  till  he  is  put  to  the  shift, 
and  is  obliged  to  get  out  ol  a  scrape — br 
scraping. — His  viol  has  tlie  efiect  of  a 
Scotch  fiddle,  for  it  irritates  its  hearers,  an  1 
puts  them  to  the  itch.  He  tears  his  audi- 
ence in  various  ways;  as  I  wear  away  my 
pen,  so  dees  he  wear  away  the  string  of 
his  fiddle.  There  is  no  medium  in  him — 
he  is  either  in  a  flat  or  sharp  key,  though 
both  are  natural  to  him.  He  deals  in  third 
minors,  and  major  thirds — proves  a  turn- 
coat, and  is  often  in  the  majority  and  mi- 
nority in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes — He 
runs  over  the  fiat  as  olten  as  a  race-horse  ; 
— both  meet  the  same  fate,  as  they  termin- 
ate in  a  cadence; — the  difference  is,  one  is 
driven  by  the  whip-hand,  the  other  by  the 
bow-arm;  one  deals  in  stakkado,  the  other 
in  staccato.  As  a  thorough-bred  hound 
discovers,  by  instinct,  his  game  from  all 
other  animals,  so  an  experienced  musician 
feels  the  compositions  of  Handel  or  Corel- 
li.  Timothy  Catcut. 

Perhaps  there  is  nothing  in  which  people 
err  so  egregiously,  as  in  th.e  manner  of  car- 
rying on  conversation.  In  those  who  value 
themselves  oji  superior  talents  and  informa- 
tion, there  is  often  an  ecgentess  to  be  nl- 
teiidcd  tn,  that  defeats  their  purpose  of  be- 
ing either  instructive  or  agreeable.  To 
bear  an  ejri/  part  In  corwrsalion,  wiili- 
oiit  huTtirg  the  scif-loie  of  others,  to  allow 
that  reciprocitt/  of  discourse  that  gives  to  e- 
very  one  an  opportunity  of  being  heard, 
and  which  is  the  great  charm  of  society,  it 
the  eficct  of  thai  something  we  have  agreed 
to  call  good  breeding.  And  to  be  leallv 
well-bred,  require's  good  sense,  which  en- 
ables us  to  enter  into  the  cl.araclers  and 
ientiji.ents  of  (..tiers. 
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roR  THE  PHILAnELFHI A   REPOSITORV. 
UK.    Hoc  AN, 

I N  answer  to  your  correspondents. 
Ten  Love  and  O*^***,  I  would  saj,  tliat 
the  motive  alone  constitutes  tlie  criminali- 
ty or  innocence  of  an  action.  Taking 
this  as  an  axiom  (and  it  is  certainly  an  in- 
Controverti!)le  one)  the  playing  at  billi- 
ards, going  to  baHs,  pluj^s,  i(c.  is  either 
good,  harmless,  or  sinlul,  according  to  the 
motives  with  which  they  are  done.  The 
doing  any  of  tliese  things,  "merely  to 
spend  an  idle  hour"  is  wrong,  because  i- 
dleness  is  sinful.  No  person,  let  his  sta- 
tion in  life  be  what  it  will,  ought  to  have 
an  idle  hour  :  we  are  sent  into  this  world 
to  perform  uses,  and  our  whole  life  ought 
to  be  a  life  of  usefidness.  If  it  is  not,  it  is 
the  contrary,  useless,  and  consequently 
sinful.  If  these  things  ate  done  for  amuse- 
ment, they  mav  be  right ;  for  amusements 
are  necessary  by  way  of  relaxation  to  the 
human  mind,  after  having  been  employed 
on  matters  of  moment;  but  if  amusement 
be  made  the  chief  business  of  Irfe,  then  it 
is  sinlul  ;  we  ought  therefore,  before  we 
perform  a  single  act,  to  consider  minutely 
the  motive,  though  the  consequences  must 
rot  be  neglected,  as  an  act  perlbrmed  from 
a  good  motive,  may  be  productive  of  evil, 
\vhich  should  always  be  avoided. 

Variety  in  our  occupations  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  the  health  of  the  mind  ;  on 
this  ground  I  must  object  to  0*****'s  as- 
sertion, that  "  it  is  well  known  achild  can 
pursue  but  one  object  at  a  time  with  avidi- 
ty and  profit,"  if  by  time  he  means  in  the 
course  of  the  same  day  or  week  ;  for  I  as- 
sert, that  a  child  will  pursue  ten  different 
objects  in  the  course  of  as  many  hours,with 
more  avidity  and  profit,  than  if  he  is  con- 
fined to  one  or  two.  The  pursuits  ofchil- 
dren  must  be  varied,  and  they  must  have  a 
great  deal  of  amusement  to  relax  their 
tender  minds  from  the  severer  duties  of 
study. 

Of  amusements  I  know  of  none  more 
useful  ll.an  plays,  when  those  conducive 
to  morality  are  represented.  But  it  is 
inuch  to  be  lamented,  that,  owing  either 
to  the  managers  of  Theatres,  or  the  dege- 
neracy of  public  taste,  immoral  plays  are 
too  ((ten  introduced.  Dancing  may  be  al- 
lowed, consistent  with  innocence  and  men- 
tal improvement,  if  only  a  small  portion  of 
time  is  allotted  to  it;  but  I  think  with 
O**'^**,  that  it  occupies  too  much  of 
tie  attention  of  young  people  in  general. 

But  as  for  7XUSIC,  1  am  clearly  of  opi- 
nion, that  every  person  who  expects  to 
fcccome  an  inhabitant  of  heaven,  ought  to 


idarn  miisit;  J  as  we  are  credibly  informed 
in  tlie  word  of  God,  that  it  forms  a  con- 
siderable part  of  the  joys  of  heaven,  and 
surely  they  who  are  well  acquainted  with 
music  here,  will  have  the  advantage  of 
those  who  have  it  to  learn  when  they  arrive 
there.  Music,  if  undertaken  in  a  regular 
and  systematic  manner,  may  be  learned 
with  advantage  to  those  studies  which  qua- 
lify young  ladies  to  become  good  wives, 
good  mothers,  &c.  and  young  men  good 
citizei)s.  Music  is  very  useful  in  softening 
the  temper,  and  preventing  many  vices 
which  young  people  are  apt  to  run  into. 
One  hour's  attention  every  day  for  one 
year,  will  enable  any  person  of  a  moder- 
ate capacity  to  play  very  agreeably  on  al- 
most any  musical  instrument  :  This  time 
may  be  taken  from  the  hours  devoted  to  re- 
laxation ;  as  the  study  being  so  pleasing, 
it  will  be  felt  and  will  operate  as  such. 

One  w  ord  more  to  T<:u  Love  and  I  have 
done  : — He  says,  "  he  must  be  a  very  weak 
mortal,  who  has  not  command  of  himself 
to  refrain  from  that  which  he  knows  to  be 
a  crime."  1  say  v.'e  are  all  such  weak 
mortals,  if  we  trust  in  our  own  strength  to 
resist  temptation  ;  the  safest  way  is  to  keep 
aloof  from  it.  J.  I.  H. 

ANECDOTE 

OF 

COLLEY  CIBBER'S  DJUGHTER. 

COLLEY  GIBBER  the  elder  had  a 
daughter,  named  Charlotte,  who  also  took 
lo  the  stage;  her  subsequent  lite  was  one 
continued  series  of  misfortune,  afflictions, 
and  distress,  which  she  sometimes  contriv- 
ed a  little  to  alleviate  by  the  productions 
of  her  pen.  About  the  year  1753,  she  had 
worked  up  a  novel  for  the  press,  which 
the  writer  accompanied  his  friend  the  book- 
seller to  hear  read:  she  was  at  this  time 
a  widow. 

Her  habitation  vi^as  a  wretched  thatch- 
ed hovel,  in  the  purlieus  of  Clerkeiiwell 
Bridewell,  where  at  that  tisne  it  was  u- 
sual  for  the  scavengers  to  leave  the  cleans- 
ings  of  the  streets. 

The  night  preceding,  a  heavy  rain  had 
fallen,  which  rendered  this  extraordinary 
seat  of  the  Muses  almost  inaccessible,  so 
that  in  our  approach  we  got  our  white 
stockings  enveloped  with  mud  up  to  tlie 
very  calve;,  which  furnished  an  appear- 
ance much  in  the)iresent  fashionable  style  of 
half  boots.  We  knocked  at  the  door  (not 
attempting  to  pull  the  latch-string),  vVhich 
was  opened  by  a  tall,  meagre,  ragged  figure, 
with  a  blue  apron,  indicating,  what  else 
we  nili^ht  have  doubted,  the  femcnine  gen- 


der. A  perfect  model  for  the  Copper  Cap- 
tain's tattered  landlady ;  that  deplorable 
exhibition  of  the  fair  sex,  in  the  comedy 
of  Rule  a  Wile.  She  with  a  torpid  voice, 
and  hungry  smile,  desired  us  to  walk  in. 

The  lirst  object  that  presented  itself  was 
a  dresser,  clean,  it  must  be  confessed,  and 
furnished  with  three  or  four  coarse  delph 
plates,  two  brown  platters,  and  underneath 
an  earthen  pipkin,  and  a  black  pitcher  with 
a  snip  out  of  it. 

To  the  right  we  perceived  and  bowed 
to  the  mistress  of  the  mansion,  sitting  on  a 
maimed  chair  under  the  mantle  piece,  by 
a  fire  merely  suthcient  to  put  us  in  mind  of 
starving. 

On  the  hob  sat  a  monkey,  which  by  way 
of  welcome,  chattered  at  our  going  in  ;  on 
the  other  a  tabby  cat,  of  melancholy  aspect! 
and  at  the  author's  feet,  on  the  flounce  of 
her  dingy  petticoat  reclined  the  dog,  al- 
most a  skeleton!  He  raised  his  shagged 
head  and  eagerly  staring  with  his  bleared 
eyes,  saluted  us  with  a  snarl.  "  Have 
done,  Fidele  !  these  are  friends." 

The  tone  of  her  voice  was  not  harsh; 
it  had  something  in  it  humble  and  desolate; 
a  mingled  elfort  of  superiority  and  plea- 
sure—  Poor  soul !  few  were  her  visitors  of 
that  description — no  wonder  the  creature 
barked  !  A  magpie  perched  on  the  top  of 
her  chair,  not  an  uncommon  ornament ! 
and  on  her  lap  was  placed  a  mutilated  pair 
of  bellows;  the  pipe  was  gone,  an  advan- 
tage in  their  present  otfice,  they  serving 
as  a  succedaneum  for  a  writing-desk,  on 
which  lay  displayed  her  hopesand  treasure, 
the  manuscript  of  her  novel.  Her  ink- 
stand was  a  broken  tea-cup,  the  pen  worn 
to  a  stump;  she  had  but  one!  A  rough 
deal  board,  with  three  hobbling  supports, 
was  brought  forour  convenience,  on  which, 
without  further  ceremony,  we  contrived 
to  sit  down,  and  entered  upon  business. — ■ 
The  work  was  read,  remarks  made,  altera- 
tions agreed  to,  and  thirty  guineas  demand- 
ed for  the  copy.  The  squalid  hand-maid- 
en, vvho  had  been  an  attentive  listener, 
stretched  forward  her  tawny  length  of 
neck,  with  ?n  eye  of  anxious  expectation  !— 
the  bookseller  offered  five! — Our  author- 
ess did  not  appear  hurt ;  disappointments 
had  rendered  her  mind  callous;  however, 
some  altercation  ensued.  This  was  the 
writer's  first  inltallon  into  the  mysteries  of 
bibliopolism,  and  the  state  of  authorcraft. 
He  seeing  both  sides  pertinacious,  at  lengtli 
interposed,  and  at  his  instance,  the  wary 
haberdasher  of  literature  doubled  his  first 
proposal,  with  this  saving  proviso,  that  his 
friend  present  would  pay  a  moiety,  and  run 
one   half  the   risk,  which  was  agreed  to. 


'i'\ 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


125 


Thai  naatlers  were  accommodated,  seem- 
ingly to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties; 
the  lady's  original  stipulation  of  tiity  co- 
pies for  herself  being  previously  acceded 
to.  Such  is  the  story  of  the  once-admired 
daugiiter  of  Colley  Gibber,  poet  laureat 
and  patentee  of  Drury  Lane,  who  was 
born  in  affluence,  and  educated  with  care 
and  tenderness,  her  servants  in  livery,  and 
a  splendid  e<]uipage  at  her  command,  with 
swarms  of  time-serving  sycophants  offici- 
ously buzzing  m  her  train  ;  yet,  unmind- 
ful of  her  advantages,  and  improvident  in 
her  pursuits,  she  finished  the  career  of  her 
miserable  existence  on  a  dunghill. 


FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

"  iMying  ii  over  with  ver7nillio?i,  aitdzcith 
paint,  colouring  it  xvith  red." 

THESE  words  of  the  Preacher  may  just- 
ly be  applied  to  the  fine  ladies  of  the  pre- 
sent day  ;  who,  not  contented  with  the 
complexions  bestowed  on  them  by  nature, 
call  in  the  assistance  of  art;  paints  and 
perfumes,  are  lavished  to  hide  the  ravages 
of  dissipation,  or  to  restore  to  the  aged 
coquette  the  blooming  graces  of  liflccn. 

In  the  early  ages  of  the  world,  before 
the  refinements  of  luxury  were  introduced, 
the  princes  and  rulers  of  the  earth  tended 
their  own  flocks;  their  wi\es  and  daugh- 
ters were  not  ashamed  to  draw  water  at 
at  the  well's  mouth,  and  carry  it  to  the  cat- 
tle for  them  to  drink.  Would  a  princes 
now  stoop  to  such  servile  employments } 

When  first  the  citizens  of  Rome,  extend- 
ing their  conquests  to  the  remotest  regions, 
discovered  the  island  of  Britain,  the  inhabi- 
tants were  painted,  not  only  on  their  faces, 
bot  over  their  whole  bodies;  yet  so  far 
were  they  from  thinking  it  an  ornament, 
that  it  was  done  with  the  express  view 
of  terrifying  their  enemies.  The  abori- 
gines of  America  in  like  manner  painted 
themselves  ;  but  it  was  with  the  same  in- 
tention as  the  Saxon  warriors.  How  would 
one  of  those  hardy  sons  of  nature  have 
smiled  at  seeing  the  face  of  a  modern  lady 
or  gentlsman,  painted  with  vermillion,  to 
heighten  their  beuuly  ? 

How  strange  is  the  progress  of  what 
inankind  term  improvement,  but  what 
with  niore  propriety,  might  be  called  the 
pi-rversion  of  nature.  By  the  fashionable 
and  polite  circles  night  is  turned  into  day; 
whilst  the  whole  animal  creation  are  en- 
joying in  peace  the  blessings  bestowed  by 

"  lii'd  i.ature's  sweet  restortr.balmj-  sleep. 


many  people  crowd  together,  and  spend  the 
night  in  shuffling  and  dealing  cards.  And 
what  adequate  advantage  do  Ihcy  obtain 
for  the  loss  of  their  health,  which  is  dissipa- 
ted in  those  nocturnal  employments?  per- 
haps a  little  gold,  and  certainly  a  great 
deal  of  anxiety  :  they  watch  the  turning 
up  of  the  cards  with  as  much  interest  as 
if  the  fate  of  nations  depended  on  their 
success.  The  natural  and  unavoidable 
result  is  a  faded  complexion,  ds-bilitated 
frame,  and  premature  old  age.  The  infa- 
tuated victim  continues  the  same  round  of 
folly;  and  to  conceal  its  effects,  has  re- 
course to  painting  and  cosmetics,  and 
thinks  to  hide  their  withered  cheeks  under 
a  fashionable  coat  of  rouge; — thus  they 
continue  until  the  poisonous  particles  con- 
tained in  the  paint,  joined  to  the  baneful 
effects  of  dissipation,  accelerate  their  jour- 
ney to  the  grave. 

O  !  you  who  are  in  danger  of  being  irre- 
coverably lost,  fly  from  the  city  ;  if  you 
wish  your  emaci  ited  figures  to  assume  the 
plumpness  and  roseate  hue  of  health,  seek 
the  pure  atmosphere  of  the  country:  There, 
by  a  strict  and  unvarying  temperance,  you 
may  possibly  retrieve  your  shattered  con- 
stitutions, and  be  restored  to  vigour  both 
of  body  and  mind. 

THE     I.A7.Y    PREACHER. 

WINTER  TRAirS. 

AN     EXTRACT. 

"Intense,  severe,  and  cold,  the  frost 
sets   in,  and  deeply  penetrates  the  porous 

earth 

"  The  adventrous  skaters,  poised  on 
sharp-edged  steels,  wave  in  graceful  cir- 
cles o'er  the  transparent  plain,  despising 
mean  pursuits,  and  all  the  flimsy  pastimes 
of  the  tmiorous  fops. 

"  The  timorous  horseman  chafTs  the 
fretted  steed,  that  pants  and  foams  along 
the  slippery  road ;  trembling  and  step- 
ping o'er  the  treacherous  ice,  like  min- 
cing  lass  that  dreads  the   impending  fall. 

"  The  breathing  footman  skips  o'er  tlie 
rugged  path,  pitying,  and  jeering  as  he 
heedless  bounds,  the  miserable  plight  of 
a  sighing,  shivering,  downcast,  stumbling 
traveller,  who,  mounted  on  his  frighted 
hackney,  feels  the  horrors  of  approaching 
fate. 

"  The  rugged  roads  and  paths  are  smooth- 
ed by  frequent  passage.  The  winter 
nymphs,  more  lovely  than  (he  summer 
dryades,  disdain  the  help  of  fire,  and  seek 
for  health  and  warmth  in  the  adventrous 
walk.  At  first,  they  shivering,  creep  a- 
Ipng  the  plain,  pale  and  half-starved  with 


fear  and  nipping  air,  till  soon  t'.ie  acceler- 
ated blood  rushes  impetuous  through  the 
veins,  painting  with  crimson  die  tlieir  po- 
lished cheeks,  and  sending  the  heart-felt 
rapture  to  the  admiring  swains. 

"  Gay  and  delightful  is  this  happy  sea- 
sons that  gives  to  human  kind  tiie  elastic 
powers,  and   shames  the  summer  months 

with  joys  more  firm  and  stable." Bat 

"  all  things  pass  away,  and  changes  ever 
wait  upon  the  sons  of  men,  in  this  their 
variegated  state  of  joys  and  griefs,  of 
plagues  and  comfo'ts,  and  all  the  mingled 
happiness  and  misery  that  alternate  take 
their  course — Stern  Boreas  usliers  from  the 
noith,  a  settled  gloom,  that,  spreading 
far  and  wide,  at  once  o'ershadss  the  lively, 
sprightly,  blithsome  scene  of  seeming  ne- 
ver-fading lustre  ;  and  the  world  is  in- 
stantaneously involved  in  deep,  surround- 
ing,  dark  and  dreary  melancholy. 

"A  pause  of  expectation  and  dismay 
brings  on  at  last  the  whiffing  fleecy  tribes 
of  congealed  and  flaky  waters,  white  and 
flimsy  as  the  down  on  the  swan,  but  cold 
and  chilling  as  the  disdainful  shafts  that 
pierce  the  rueful  lover  when  his  mistress 
frowns. 

"All  comfortless  the  traveller  appears 
a  frightful  spectre  ;  while  the  clinging 
snow  infolds  his  body,  and  waves  in  one 
continued  tranverse  flux  of  varied,  broad, 
and  thickening  concourse  ;  loading  and 
lighting  the  sad(:iened  earth  with  a  deep 
and  dazzling  substance. 

"The  fierce  and  cutting  north  wind  ri- 
ses, and  drives  before  it  hosts  of  pelting 
snows,  that  fret  the  embarrassed  journey- 
er  in  his  way,  and  falling,  raise  against 
the  obstructing  hills  huge  heaps  in  fi- 
gures curious  and  romantic  :  or  passing 
furious  o'er  the  nodding  heights,  are  snatch- 
ed in  eddies  down  the  retiring  vales,  and 
slop,  with  vast  collected  drifts,  the  course 
of  commerce  and  the  adventrous  travel- 
ler. 

"  The  world  being  thus  involved  In 
deep  and  vivid  horror,  and  all  the  wide 
extensive  plains  being  one  continued  glare 
ofpainful,  chilling  while,  no  transporlci  rise 
but  from  the  crackling  fire,  and  never-fail- 
ing, hospitable  board.  The  warm  and 
sparkling  hearth,  the  winter  tale,  the  hum- 
ming spirit,  and  the  sprightly  dance,  make 
Boreas  join  in  chorus  at  our  doors,  a  wel- 
come guest  thus  fenced  from  farther  mis- 
chief. He  roars  in  vain,  no  entrance  will 
be  given,  save  when  he  rudely  shocks  the 
shuddering  sinner  that  ventrous  dares  the 
opening  ofthat  portal. 

"  In  this  sharp  cutting  time  how  hard 
the  fate  of  poverty  and  want.  Nocomfortrs 
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spring  (0  fence  a^rpinst  tlie  liarsli  severity 
of  cold,  nor  any  joys  lo  meliorate  (he  sea- 
son. The  dreary  collage  seems  a  wretch- 
ed hut,  where  breathes,  in  agonizing  pains 
the  worthiest  of  our  race.  The  useiiil 
metr.hers  of  this  wicked  world  seen)  shrur,!: 
beneath  ihe  chilliig  blast,  iiiipitied  and 
despised. 

"  So  fares  this  harsh  and  crue!  season, 
and  si:ch  the  general  exploits  which  mark 
the  manners  (jf  this  nipping  time  ;  aiid  while 
the  chilling  blasts  rage  o'er  the  barren 
earth,  a  gleam  of  comfort  warms  the  teem- 
ing mind  in  contemplation  of  the  coming 
spring. 

"  The  north  wind  ceases  ;  a  milder 
breeze  impels  the  snflening  vapours,which, 
fiom  the  south,  pervade  the  flinty  earth. 
The  dripping  icicles  soon  lose  their  keen 
support ;  the  meltihg  snows  increase  the 
ri\  er's  tide  ;  the  ice  grows  rotten,  melts, 
and  dies  away  ;  the  world,  unlocked;  re- 
sumes her  wotited  form,  and  the  drizzly, 
tlropping,  splashy,  sluggish  times,  renew 
their  varied  course,  till  spring  returning, 
clieers  the  drooping  land " 


FOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

Essays  on  Music. 

N  U  M  B  E  R    I . 

"PURSUANT  to  my  plan,  as  suggested 
in  the  introduction,  I  here  commence  my 
intended  series  of  Essajs,  with  a  general 
view  of  the  nature  and  effects  of  Music. 
Particular  views  and  disqui-itions,  the  rea- 
der will  find  in  their  appropriate  pl.ices,  in 
the  sequel,  according  as  the  subject  will 
unfold  itself  to  his  attention. 

It  may  be  proper  to  premise,  that  Mu- 
sic has,  by  some  writers,  been  consitleied 
as  an  art,  and  by  others  as  a  scia^ce,  mere- 
ly because,  perhaps,  they  have  taken  but 
a  partial  survey  of  it.  1  shall,  however, 
consider  it  as  both  a  science  and  an  art  ; 
— a  scie/ice,  because  it  can  be  learned  ;  — 
an  art,  because  it  can  be  practised  :  And 
as  the  nature  of  the  subject  will  oblige  me 
frequently  to  bring  into  review  the  same 
or  similar  ideas,  I  hope  the  candid  and  li- 
beral will  indulge  me  in  the  use  of  same 
or  similar  language. 

Music,  as  an  art,  is  extensive,  copious 
and  e>;ceedingly  complicated  :  As  a  sci- 
ence, it  comprehends,  in  a  degree,  almost 
every  other  science. 

Music,  Painting  and  Poetry,  are  con- 
sidered as  sister  arts;  but  Music  may, with 
propriety,  be  called  the  sister  of  all  arts 
and  sciences. 


f.Tusic  is  a  language;  it  speaks  to  the 
f'elings  of  the  heart,  what  words  can  on- 
ly speak  to  the  understanding.  Her  me- 
lodies and  harmonies  combined,  and  duly 
performedj  comprehend  and  surpass  all 
the  powers  of  rhetoric. 

Tiie  poet,  in  all  his  sublimest  strains,  is 
embellished,  invigorated  and  impressed 
with  energy  and  5ti<;ngth,  by  the  skill  of 
the  musician. 

The  painter  is  also  limited  and  bouni'ed. 
In  his  light  and  shade,  he  is  exceeded  by 
the  loud  and  soft,  which  may  be  called 
the  light  and  shade  of  music  :  in  his  back 
ground,  by  the  deep  and  sonorific  bass  ; 
in  his  picture  or  design,  by  the  melody 
or  subject;  and  in  his  decorations,  by  the 
inner  parts,  which  complete  and  fill  the 
harnuniy  :  These,  when  blended  and  unit- 
ed by  the  skilful  musician,  f^ir  exceed 
all  the  beauties  and  elegancies  of  paint- 
ing. 

The  time  of  the  mensuration  of  tlic  me- 
lodies, and  the  combinations  of  the  harmo- 
nies, exceed  all  the  caLulations  of  the  ma- 
thematician. 

All  nature  produceth  sound,  all  solid  bo- 
dies, and  all  fluids,  either  by  action  or  re- 
pulsion, and  echo  and  re-echo  the  praises 
of  the  Creator  ;  and  ttie  utmost  stretch  of 
human  philosophy  can  never  fathom  the 
depths  of  the  nature  of  Music. 

The  architect  is  surpassed  in  his  designs, 
arrangements  and  proportions,  by  the  mo- 
dulations of  the  melodies  and  harmonies,, 
in  their  designs  and  proportions,  when 
judiciously  arranged  by  the  skilful  musi- 
cian. 

And  lastly,  with  Theology,  Music,  u- 
nites  and  goes  on  hand  in  hand  thro'  time, 
and  will  continue  eternally  to  embellish, 
illustrate,  enforce,  impress  and  fix  in  the 
atlentive  mind,  the  grand  important  truths 
of  Christianity. 

PYTHAGORICUS. 
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Co,   li.'onil'rous  Creature  I   mcuTjt  v:here  science  guides^ 
Go.   m.amre  earth,  ive'i^h  air,  and  itale  tie  tiiief; 
I'lilnict  the  flaxet!  hi  ivhat  oris  lo  run, 
Correct  oLi  time,  and  regulate  the  svk. 

FCPL, 

TO  all  who  have  ever  reflected  or  tlie 
affections  of  the  heart,  very  little  argument 
is  necessary  to  prove,  that  it  is  much  easier 
to  find  fault,  and  tender  unnecessary  re- 
proof to  othcr<,  than  attend  to  the  eradica- 
tion of  errors  at  home.  He  who  wastes 
his  midnight  lamp,  in  railing  at  the  trifling 
vicissitudes  of  h'lman  life:  instead  of  cor- 
recting the  foibles  of  hisown  character  me- 


rit? the  f.tie  of  th.e  Critic  in  (he  fable,  atid 
ought  to  receive   chaff  tor   his  pains. — A 
Correspondent    under     the    sign.ature    of 
O*"^"*'-',  in  the  Repository  of  the  20th  inst. 
appears  extremely  ilissalished  with  the  edu- 
cation, manners,  an  1  fashionable  propen- 
sities of  the  present   race;   his  invectives 
however  are  principally  directed  towards 
the  female  sex,  and  he  bewails  withcanting 
regret,  that  parents  "  do  not  train  up  thsir 
children  in  the  way  they  should  go  ;  but  that 
their  time  is  spent    in  learning  lo  be  musi- 
cians,   dancers,  attending  the  play-houses, 
and    other    trivial   amusements." — Is    this 
sage  observer  of  life  so  stern  a  Timon,  that 
pleasure   never    dissipates   the    care-worn 
wrinkles   of  his  brow?  Is  he  of  so  stoical  a 
lemp'.^rament  that  joy  never  illuminates  the 
apathy  of  his  countenance?   Or  is  he  some 
"   grim-visaged"    bachelor,  whose  soul   is 
tortured  by  prejudice,  and  disaj)pointment, 
ihathe  inveighsnot  only  against  ihe  amusa- 
inents  iii  general, but  even  insinuates  that  the 
proper  sources  of "  honour,  industry,  hones- 
ty, probity,  benevolenre,"&c.  are  dried  up. 
It   is  lamentable  that  this  Timolien  shouUl 
have  lived  in  these  degenerate  days;  better 
would   it  have    been    for   his    wishes  had 
nature  ordained  him  a  competitor  of  Solon 
or  Lycurgus,  or  Zoroaster,  more  suited  to 
his  laudable  gravity,  and   profound  ideas  of 
human  conduct.     But  I  am  afraid  content- 
ment would  have  avoided  him  even  in  that 
situation  ;  for  dancing,  music,  plays,  and  e- 
ven  games,  were  allowed  notwiths.tanding 
the  austerity   of  law-givers,  and  simple  i* 
deas  of  the  people.      But  how  has  this  bat* 
like  critic's  penetration  deduced,  that  "  ho- 
nour, probity,  honesty,  benevolence,  and 
industry,"    are    supplanted  ;    because    the 
balls,  the  theatre,  and  the  concerts  are  at- 
tended ? — Can  there  be  no   dancing  with- 
out sacrificing  honour  and  probity.'     Can- 
not honesty  and  benevolence  receive  their 
required  solicitude  altho'  the  theatre  is   vi- 
sited.'  Cannot  industry  remain  unimpaired 
admitting  that  a  knowledge  of  music  is  ac- 
quired .'   Sophistry,  armed  at  all  points,   is 
obliged  to  admit  these  conclusions. — Be- 
sides, is  it  possible  that  human  nature  can 
continue  ever  studious  '  The  mind  requires 
rest  from   intense  application,  equally,   if 
not  more  so,  than  the  body.     Variety  and 
innocent   pleasures    often  give  a  spring  to 
dormant    inclinations.       Time   on    hands 
without  any  amusement  to  cheer  the  gloomy 
moments  of  despondency,  is  apt  to  be  ap- 
plied to   purposes   of  dishonour,  and  dis- 
grace.—  Hence    the   necessity   of  relaxa- 
t  ion. 

But   O**'**  (the  reader  may  exclaim 
oh  !  emphatically)  asks,  "  who  would  pjr- 
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fer  a  woman  for  her  dancing  and  music,  to 
one  of  a  well-informed  and  sentimental 
njjnd,  and  a  discreet  iiouse-wife." — If  tiie 
acquirement  of  one  or  botli,  was  subversive 
of  knowledge,  tlicn  indeed  the  study 
■would  be  disadvantageous,  but  as  the  con- 
trary is  the  effect,  this  is  a  ne^aliie  posilion 
of  my  opponent.  Yet  this  acute  T)ro,  of 
unbending  authority,  wishes,  I  presume, 
that  our  young  women  should  soar  in  the 
regions  of  philosophy  with  Herschcil  or 
Jefferson;  debate  in  the  forum  with  Bay- 
ard or  Morris;  or  be  like  Messrs.  Dacler 
and  Chatelet,  converse  fluently  in  the  lan- 
guages of  the  ancients,  and  hold  literary 
disputes  with  Eoileau  and  Voltaire — This 
will  hardly  be  the  case,  I  fear,  even  when 
O*****  acc\imulates  liberality  enough  to 
atone  for  wanton  and  unfounded  attach- 
ments of  consequences  to  subjects  produc- 
tive only  of  rational  amusements,  pleasura- 
ble sensation,  and  the  imjirovement  of 
health.  Inclination  will  not  suffer  a  fur- 
ther exposure  at  present  of  all  the  numerous 
ncgaiiie  f.nsilions  {>(  O^-*"--*,  and  I  leave 
his  somniferous  subjects,'  for  the  more  ex- 
tatic  delight  of  hearing  a  Concerto  on  the 
violin.  T'rank   Liiseral. 

The  Dessert. 

SONNET   XX. 

THE  FAREWELL. 

JdicuJ  Adieu!  Adieu!  Rimttr.hcr  me. 

To  Ihcir  Worships  Me  Fault-finders, 
coiinnonly  called  Critics. 

Ye  Momuses,  &  tender-hearted  crtw , 
Tho'  of  hag-visages,  of  ghastly  scowls, 
And;/('^7;i-e;ye^emulatingbatsandovvls, — 

Here,  T-aenty  Sonnets  I  devote  to  you. 

'Twere  shame,   that   merit  such  as  your's 
should  starve  ; 
And  starve  it  must,  without  such  wights 

as  I  : 
Therefore,  tho' poor  I  give  to  povert) — 
Come,  then,  sans  ceveinonic,  cut  and  carve. 

Nay,   thank   me   not — Pity    the  boon    be- 
stows. 
As  Hunger,   if  not  fed,  will  gnaw  e'en 

stones — 
All  I  request  is,  that  you  pick  mv  bones. 
Gorge  your  gaunt  maws,  then — growl  you 
to  repose. 

And  nc\w,  ye  gentle,  tender-hearted  cxnw, 
I  bid  Farewell  to  Sonne  ts,  and  to  You. 
AMYNTOR. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

FEBRUARY  27,    tS02. 

ORIGINAL  CHARADE. 

MY  first  revers'd  you  oft  have  seen  adorn. 
The  face  of  nature  in  a  vernal  morn, 
With  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow's  rays. 
And  splendours  that  surpass  the  diamond's 

blaze  ; 
My  second,  which  deriv'd  its  abject  birth. 
From    the    torn   bowels  of  the    wounded 

earth. 
Serves  as  a  guard  to  watch  the  miser's  ore, 
The  cloister'd  virgin,  and  the  tyrant's  store  : 
My  zcliiile  denotes  what  has  the  power  to 

bless. 
And  give  both  sexes  life's  true  happiness  ; 
While  their  gUd  bosoms  glow  with  joys  di- 
vine. 
And  round   their   heads  unfading  honours 
shine. 


TO   correspondents. 


Marriages. 

Uuppy  the  pair  luoom  low  arid  reason  join. 

Where  Virtue  lanct'fcs  the  bond  divine  : 

To  them  a  paradise  on  earth  it  giv'n  ; 

And  luhenfrom  Time  they  go,  they  rest  in  Hsav's. 

MARRIED. ...On  tiie  ISth  inst.  by  llie 
Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Isaac  Adienian,  to 
Miss  Maria  Tiiompson. 


Deaths. 

Each  hour  DlATB  ivarns  us  by  an  aioful  call ; 
Each  hour  ourfMotu-morlaU  round  us  fall : 
Father  of  Licms  !   Oh  guide  and  guard  our  tuay, 
Thro- life  ind  death,   to  HEjr' s's  eternal  day. 

juYsjon, 

DIED....InthisCity....On  the  t7th  inst. 
Mr.  John  Lynn,  in  the  8+th  year  of  his  age. 
He  was  a  native  of  this  cily,  and  son  of  Mr. 
Joseph  Lynn, one  of  the  first  shipwrights  that 
arrived  here  with  the  proprietary... .On  the 
2  +  th  inst.  Mrs.  Hannah  Alberti,  consort 
of  Dr.  George  F.  Alberti. ...Same  day, 
Mr.  William  Clifton,  an  ancient  and  re- 
spectable inhabitant  of  the  District  of 
Southwark. 

At   Lancaster  Borough,  on  the 

l.Oth  inst.  James  Alexander,  sergeant-at- 
arms  for  the  Senate  of  this  state. 

At    Annapolis,  (Maryland)    on 

the  8th  inst.  Mrs.  Eleanor  Harris,  consort 
of  Thomas  Harris,   Esq.  of  that  cily. 

At    Port   Republican,   on    the 

f.'3th  of  November  last,  of  a  bilious  fever, 
Capt.  James  Smith,  late  of  this  city. 


The  communication  referred  to  by  our  correspondent 
LindoT,  either  did  not  come  to  hand,  or  lias  beei;  m'.s. 
laid,  oiheiwise  it  wculd  cenainly  have  been  noti- 
ced. 

"  Bachelor's  Hall,"  dam  Clio,  is  acceptable. 

The  answer  to  Mr.  N.  Majors  quesiion,  and  "  Slanxas 
•uiiilten  an  the  tvsning  of  Monday  last,"  will  appear 
iieM  week. 

•■  The  Author," — '■  Verses  on  the  Snoio- Bird,"  and  sun- 
dry other  anicles  are  also  teceived. 

Several  Poetical  eEFusions,  thai  have  been  already  no- 
ticed remain  due  1  Eounnectssary  delay  of  their  pul)- 
iicaiion  will  take  pl2ce. 


TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 
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SONNET  TO  HOPE. 

But  Hope,  the  charmer,  lingei'd  still  behind. 

C/lMPBEZl. 

CrT.^.KRFl'LL  enliv'ner  of  the  lonely  hour, 
"  Primeval  Hopc>  !"  thy  inlluence  luip.irt', 
A  healing  corcli?!  to  my  wounded  lu-art  ;  ' 

And  lead  nie  trem.bling  to  thy  s;!c;red  bow'r. 

How  oft  wlien  fever's  rack'd  my  weary  head, 
Did'st  thou  support  myf, .inting  ^■>h■\u  up  ■ 
And  pt.urirg  comfort  fn.m  tliy  balmy  cup' 

My  VI  aiid'ring  thoughts  to  heav'n's  h.zh  por-* 
tal  led.  ^    "^ 

Oh  !  bear  me  gently  on  thy  gilded  wJ.'^r? 
From  this  vain  world  of  sorrow,  p-din  and 

care  ; 
To  where,   sweet  joy  and  bliss,    mysoul 
will  share  ; 

Andpleasure'snevcrc  a  ilia  fountain  spring-. 
There  shall  contentment  ever  placid  reio-n 
And  p;ety  unfading  hunuurs  gain.  ° 

EUGENIC. 
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/.  I  N  ES 

ON  THE  WINTER  OF  179S. 

S-TERN  Winter  ruics—pass'd  are  those  scenes 
which  plca'e ; 
A  gloomy  sullen  sadness  reigns  around. 
The  hollow  wind  roars  thro'  the  leafless  tree  s 
And  trackltss  snow  o'ertpreads  the  frozen 
gj  ou'.d. 

The  birds  no  more  theirvaried  notes  combine. 
But  cheerless  chirp,  and  hop  from  stem  ta 
stem  : 

Nor  dreail  the  finny  tribe  the  angler's  fine, 
The  frozen  snrf;ice,proves  a  shield  to  them. 

Sad  is  the  scene,  save  where,with  rapid  flight, 
The  slcater  steert  his  de\  inting  way  ; 

Save  where  the  crusted  snow,  that  dims  the 
sight, 
Affords  a  passage  to  the  tingling  sleigh. 
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B'lcak  blows  the  wind,  where,  on  th'  unshel- 
ter'd  u  arte, 
The  btute.imiJi  tied,  joyless  meets  the  storm; 

Whi!enianat  ease,is  cover'd  froiii  the  blast— 
For  him  e'en  winter  woars  a  pleasing  form. 

What  iho'  without  sad  desolation  scowls, 
And  strikes  with  dull  monotony  the  eye  ; 
Wha:  tho'  the  welkin  frowns,   the  tempest 
howls. 
With  cheerful  home,  he  may  the  storm  defy. 

There  all  around  the  faggots'glad'ning  blaze, 
A<Te  tells  v\ith  glee  the  oft  repeated  tale  ; 

WhUe  active  youth  its  Christmas  tricks  dis- 
plays, ■     _ 
And  joy  and  raernment  alone  prevail. 

Bless'd  is  their  lot,  unruffled  and  serene!— 
From  them  I  turn,  and  turn  with  ling'ring 
eyes. 
To  where  the  ocean,  with  enraged  raein. 

Lifts  its  huge  billo.vs,  to  the  angry  skies! 
Where  near  the  Cape,*  which  constant  tem- 
pe-.ts  be;it, 
And,  giant-like,  seems  two  fierce  foes  to 
brave, 
The  two  vast  seas, with  dreadful  fury  meet, 
'While  dire  destruction  rides  on  ev"ry  wave. 
Howgre-.it  the  dangers  of  the  awful  deep! 

Like  some  iierce  tyrant, reverend  with  age, 
It  now  reclines  in  a  deceitful  sleep, 
"To  wake  and  foam  with  but  redoubled  rage. 
In'repid,  bold,  the  seaman  meets  the  storm 
Which   murm'ring  comes,  and   threatens 
from  the  skies; 
•I'h-sea  so  calm,  assumes  an  angry  form, 
'  While  fi-.st  before  the  gale  the  vessel  flies. 

Stern  winter  lends  its  most  terrific  blast. 
That  drives  w'.th  furious  haste   the  black- 
'iiing  clouds  ; 
Thcfo:ii-:v.ii2  billows  rise  above  the  mast. 
And   the  hoarse  tempest  roars   amid  the 
shrouds 
Increasing  still.uo  more  theykeeptheircourse, 

The  jarring  element^  jW  art  confound, 
A'ld  with  tremendous  andimpetuou^  force. 
Rush  o'er  the  deck,  and  spread  destruction 
round. 
Sad  is  the  scene,— despair  frowns  'mid   the 
wreck  ; 
Hopeless,  benumb'd,  worn  out,  they  strive 
in  vain, — 
Death   on   a  tow'ring  wave    breaks   on  the 
deck. 
And  hurls  thcin  to  the  bottom  of  the  main. 

B'ack  sullen  winter  1  monarch  of  the  storm! 
At  thy  cold  touch  all  nature  shrinks  aghast. 
Thy  icy  footsteps  all  her  scenes  deform, 
Thy  garb  the  bUckest  clouds, thy  voice  Ike 
lou  dest  bh:t. 
From  the  broacf  deep,I  once  more  turn  my  eyes 
T'wherc  winter  scowls  with  less  disfigur'd 
mieu,  . 

To  vievv'  the  earth  that  in  his  tetters  lies, 
Aud    mark   his   influence  o'er    the  sylvan 
scene . 
All  nature  mourns,— no  more  industrious  toil 

Reaps  her  rich  harvest;  with  a  smiling  hand 
h'o  more  the  ploughshare  furrou  s  up  her  soil, 
Nor  verdant  scenes  smile  beauteous  o'er  the 
land. 

*  Cane  Horn. 


Within  yon  hut  that  stands  upon  the  waste, 
W'here    thr(Uigh  the  thatch,  the  storm  has 
forc'd  its  way 
There  the  cold  hand  of  penury  is  trac'd. 
And  winterreigns  in  all  its  dreaded  sway: 
The  labourer's  hands  no  mere  the  store  sup- 
ply ; 
Hard  is  the  season,  pitiful   theirgain, 
While  their  lov'd  children  ask,  with  hollow 
eye, 
*  For  bread  to  eat,— but  ask  alas  !  in  vain. 

Thefireless  hearth. thefloor  all  dainpSc  cold, 

In  ev'ry  object  want  and  sadness  speak  ; 
Poor  tatter'd  ragstheirshiv'ringform  unfold, 

And  sorrow  weeps  upon  the  wasted  cheek. 
Afflictive  scene  !  oh  may  the  muse  prevail, 

For  them  the  tears  of  pity  to  secure,— 
Ye  so!2S  ofiu.'alfh,  oh  listen  to  their  tale. 

Norscornthesorrowsuf  thesutferingpoor. 

Let  not    the   charms  of  fortune  steel  your 
breast. 
Nor  think  that   for  yourselves  alone  you 
live: 
Shall  mail  behold  his  fellow-man  distress  d. 
Nor  jet  %\.ith  feeling  heart  assistance  give? 
Must  ir/A  and  phiys  your  constant  care  en- 
gage ? 
Can  they  alone  your  roving  fancy  please? 
Will  their  remembrance  cherr  declining  age. 
And  sweetly  smooth  the  pillow  of  disease  ? 
The  wealth  that  you  expend  on  tawdry  dress, 
On  spurious  joys,  amid  the  crowded  room. 
The    cheerless    hut   of  wretchedness  would 
bless, 
And  save  prrhaps  a  victim  from  the  tomb. 

Oh  pause!— let  geii'roHS  pity  rule  your  heart; 
With  tender  feeling  view  the  poor  man's 
woes  ; 
With  willing  hand  the  lib'ral  boon  impart. 
And    taste  the  \oys  benevoknce   besto^^s. 
CLIO. 

•  This  picfure  is  net  imaginary:  the  author  of  these 
lines  has  found  more  than  one  or  iwo  fjmilies  without 
bre.dto  eai,  even  in  this  mild  winter. 
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A    TALE. 
(concluded    tROM   ODR  L  &iT.) 

Alarm'd,  Maria  flew  to  raise 
Her  sister's  feeble  ftame. 
And  by  her  tender  care  at  last 
Her  wand'ring  senses  came. 
Oh  blessed  hour  1  Maria  cried, 

Once  more  my  Ann  to  see  ; 
Praise  be  to  HeA  v/n  that  thourt  restor  d 

To  thy  lov'd  friends  and  me  ! 
Oh  cheering  sounds,  Ann  faintly  said, 

So  long  to  me  unknown — 
But  does  my  sister  love  me  still, 

And  call  me  still  her  own  : 
And  does  myhoncur'd  father  too. 

In  rue  a  daughter  see, 
W'ill  he  forgive  my  varied  faults  , 

W  asli'd  out  by  misery. 
Forbear  these  thoughts,  Maria  cried. 

We  lonj  have  mourn'd  thy  fate  ; 
But  say,  my  Ann,  wh.it  cruel  cares, 
Have  brought  the«  to  this  state  '.— 


Alas !  thou  know'st  against  his  will 

I  left  my  father's  home. 
With  Henry,  husband  of  my  heart, 

On  hostile  plains  to  roam: 

There  long  h'  fought  his  country's  foes, 

Until  one  dreadlVil  day, 
A  fatal  stroke  pitrc'd  thro'  his  heart. 

And  snatch'd  my  all  away. 
Ah  dreadful  hour  !  what  were  the  pangs 

With  which  my  heart  was  torn — 
Ah  who  can  paint  my  wretched  lot! 

Sad,  destitute,  forlorn. 

Yon  lovely  babe  was  left,  alas  ! 

Its  mother's  grief-  to  know  ;  _ 
W^ith  m.e  to  tread  unfriendly  climes. 

To  trace  the  path  of  woe. 

For  many  a  long  and  ling'rir.g  day 

My  journey  sad  1  pres^'d. 
While  famine  star'd  me  in  the  face, 

And  grief  a  constant  guest. 

At  length,  thro'  uiLiiya  danger  past, 

I  gain'd  my  native  shore. 
And  sought  my  aged  father's  home 

Forgiveness  to  implore. 

But  quite  exhausted  with  my  cares. 

Deploring  ii:y  sad  lot, 
I  sought  to  shield  me  from  the  blast 

In  this  deserted  ci.t. 
My  lo\'d  Maria  knou  s  the  rest, 

And  blessed  be  that  I'ow'r, 
That  led  her  to  this  wretched  hut 

In  this  despairing  hour. 

Maria  heard  the  mot;rnful  talc. 

With  sympathy  sincere. 
While  pity  gliti'red  in  her  eye, 

And  shed  the  sacred  tear. 
Ah  my  lov'd  Ann,  she  sweetly  said, 

How  great  have  been  thy  woes. 
And  trust  me,  that  my  heart,  u.ichang'd, 

With  pure  affection  glows. 
But  let  us  leave  this  cheerless  hut, 

A  father's  heart  rejoice,— 
For  soon,   my  Anna,  shalt  thou  hear, 

A  parent's  pard'ning  voice. 
Her  words  like  heavenly  balm  descend', 

And  cheer'd  the  mourner's  soul  ; 
While  Hope,  the  comfort  of  the  gi-iev'd. 

Spread  round  its  blest  controll. 
And  soon  they  left  the  wretched  cot 

Their  father's  house  to  find, 
While  Anna  on  Maria's  arm 
Her  feeble  frame  reclin'd. 
And  now  arriv'd,  her  heart  was  sacJ, 

And  heav'd  a  long  drawn  sigh  ; 
She  long'd,  and  ye:  she  fear'd  to  meet 

A  slighted  parent's  eye. 
But  soon  each  anxious  doubt  and  fear. 

From  her  phcer'd  soul  depart  ;  — 
Forgiveness  smil'd  uponhisface. 
And  joy  play'd  round  his  heart. 
With  kindest  words  he  soothes  her  soul, 

And  ev'ry  aid  bestows  ; 
While  all  her  errors  were  forgot. 

Amid  her  various  woes. 
Bless'd  with  a  father's  love,  her  heart 

Felt  grateful  and  resign'd. 
And  tho'  her  Henry  caus'd  a  pang, 
Yet  peace  possess'd  her  inind. 
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OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

( c  o  N  t  I ;.;  u  E  D ) 

CHAP.     XXVI. 

Mrs.  George's  whim. — Compaty. — Music. — MlssP/jyl- 
lis's  bon  mot, — Remarks  on  'vi/Iage  visiting. — Tl>e  odd 
fear'ofan  over-rigliteous  dame. — Zimmerman's  second 
essay  onselitude. — An  in-uitathn. — Natihin' s  comment 

on  Alrt.    George's   anthem. A  relijard  for  singing 

fsalms. 

What  ravishing  tones!  I  ne- 
ver heard  such  celestial  sounds  in  my  life!" 
said  Barclay  to  the  merchant,  as  they  were 
proceeding  towards  the  house.  "  Enchant- 
ing !  How  it  rises  and  falls;  how  it  swells, 
and  then  softly  and  sweetly  passes  away 
upon  the  breeze  !  What  enchantment  is 
tiiis,  sir?" 

"  Some  of  my  wife's,"  replied  Mr.  Pavv- 
let ;  "  I  wonder  von  did  not  hear  itbefore; 
but  the  wind  is  just  up,  and  they  have  be- 

"  V\'hat  has  begun,  sir  ?"  inquired  Bar- 
clay. 

"  The  harps,"  he  answered  ;  "  and  I 
f.incy  if  you  heard  so  much  of  them  as  I 
do,  you  would  not  find  them  so  enchant- 
ing. JMy  wife  has  placed  about  a  dozen 
small  yliolian  harps  in  different  parts  of 
the  ground;  so  that  the  moment  I  leave 
the  liouse,  to  avoid  being  pestered  with 
r:U>ic,  i  am  saluted  with  it  on  every  side 
;!:c-  garden,  if  there  is  the  l^st  breath  of 
air  stirring." 

Barclay  smiled. 

"  However,"  continued  be,  "  I  am  not 
so  much  displeased  with  this  whim  ol  hers. 


because,  tiio'  unintentionally  on  her  part, 
it  is  of  some  use.  They  serve  instead  of 
rattles,  to  frighten  the  birds  away  from  the 
cherry-trees." 

They  now  entered  the  house,  and  found 
a  large  company  in  the  parlour;  there  be- 
ing three  ladies,  besides  the  parson  and 
Penelope,  paying  a  morning  visit.  Some 
music  being  requested,  out  of  politeness. 
Miss  i'hyllis  played  two  or  three  pieces  on 
the  harp,  and  her  mother,  a  long  concerto 
on  the  piano  ;  at  which  the  i)ar,';on's  dog 
how  led  exceedingly,  and  the  "  little  in- 
harmonious being,"  as  Mrs.  George  called 
birn,  was  consequently  turned  out  of  the 
room.  After  this  Penelope  was  entreated 
to  sing,  which  she  did  with  such  sweet- 
ness as  to  delight  all  the  company,  except 
the  musical  mother  and  daughler,  who 
complained  very  much,  with  an  affectation 
o(  pity,  that  she  sung  sadly  out  of  tune. 
Master  Stephen  on  the  contrary,  paid  her 
many  awkward  compliments  on  her  sing- 
ing, and  professed,  tliat  ihoujih  he  had 
learned  music  of  his  mother,  he  should 
come  to  her  to  learn  the  graces  of  e.xecu- 
Licn.  This  was  said  in  a  wa)-  lliat  exjiosed 
his  excftssive  vanity,  and  plainly  discovered 
that  he  believed  himself  the  object  of  Pen- 
elope's tenderest  affection  ;  for  he  conclu- 
ded by  saying,  that  perhaps  Science  (nier.n- 
ing  himself)  and  Grace  might  some  time  or 
other  perform  a  duet  together. 

For  the  sake  of  the  amusement  of  Mrs. 
George  and  her  daughter,  oneof  tlie  visit- 
ers, who  was  known  to  play  very  ill,  was 
now  asked  to  favour  the  company  with  a 
little  of  iier  skill  on  the  piano.  She  com- 
plied, to  the  great  entertainment  of  the 
hius'ical  junto,  and  Monsieur  PAbbe,  who 
signliiad  their  pleasure  to  each  other  by 
wink;  and  nods.  Onr  hero,  sitting  by  Miss 
Pi;\  Ills,  inquired  of  her  whose  music  the  la- 
dy was  pl-ijing. 


"  'Tis  the  Battle  of  Prague,"  she  re- 
plied, "  by  ivotzvvarrow,  the  man  who  hung 
himself."  m 

"Ay,"  said  Barclay,  "  pray  what  indu- 
ced him  to  do  so  r" 

"  Why,  I  cannot  say  pr'^cisely,"  she  re- 
plied, in  a  whisper,  leaning  towards  him, 
"  but  probabl)  he  had  heard  this  lady  jday 
his  battle-piece!" 

Here  she  tittered  very  audibly,  and  the 
poor  lady,  coming  to  a  passage  she  could 
not  execute,  begged  to  be  excused  from 
proceeding.  The  two  other  ladies  then, 
rose,  and  the  three  visitors  took  their 
leave.  They  were  no  sooner  gone,  than 
Mrs.  George,  her  dau^:h.lcr,  and  Master 
Stephen,  fell  upon  them  without  mercy  — 
"  And  Mrs.  What's-licr-name  to  preteiKl 
to  play,"  exclaimed  tl.e  mother,  "  why, 
lord,  she  knows  no  more  of  music  than — ■ 
than  my  husband  there.  Why  she  does 
not  know  a  minor  key  from  a  major,  or  e- 
ven  a  third  fromja  fifth.  Then  her  fin- 
gers— did  you  ever  see  such  Sngers  .'  they 
are  no^  fingers,  biit  toes  I" 

A  laugh  ensut'd,  and,  aft.-'r  a  great  deal 
more  scandal  on  the  departed  \-isitors,whoni 
the  parson  endeavoured  to  defend,  our 
friends  rose  to  return  home.. 

I  cannot  pass  by  this  opportunity  of  sav- 
ing a  word  or  two  on  vir.iting,  as  it  is  car- 
ried on  by  tiiC  j-.rincipal  families  in  villa- 
ges. It  is  dl-giaceiul  to  all  the  common, 
and  (o  ail  Ihe  nobler  feelings  that  should 
ot  isln  in  the  breasts  of  human  beini's. — 
There  is  no  ;yood  fellowsiiip  in  it.  No 
love.  No  ki::dness.  In  fine,  they  are  oc- 
casioned by  i.ileness  and  pride,  and  eked 
out  by  calumny  and  slander.  The  absent 
at  these  meetings  are  always  scandalized  ; 
and  it  is  wonderful  to  me  that  those  who  are 
present,  being  rational  creatures,  should 
be  sodijil  and  blind,  as  not  Xo  see  that  they 
are  treaited  in  the  like  manner  the  moment 
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their  backs  are  Uirnecl.  Wiien  I  see  three 
i)Ul  women  silling  round  a  tea-lable ;  1 
thihk  I  behold  the  Eurae;iides,  or  Furies, 
daughters  of  Acheron  and  Night,  seated 
round  the  realms  of  Pluto  in  Hell.  They 
arc  Envy,  Hatred,  and  Malice  personi- 
tied.* 

After  our  friends  had  taken  leave  of  the 
musical  fauiilv,  and  the  merchant  had  pri- 
vately informed  Barclay  that  he  hoped  he 
should  often  be  favoured  with  his  compa- 
ny, Mi^s  Phyllis  ran  up  la  her  mother,  and 
xyiiispering  in  her  ear,  she  turned  round  to 
the  parson,  and  said, 

"  Brother,  you  know  you  and  your  fami- 
ly are  engaged  to  dine  and  spend  the  even- 
ing hc-re  to-morrow,  to  commemorate  our 
wedding-day  !" 

As  she  said  this,  she  looked  at  her  hus- 
band— he  sighed,  and  she  proceeded  : 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  forget  to  bring 
T\Ir.  Temple  with  you.  I  trust  he  will  not 
refuse  to  join  our  band." 

Barclay  bjwed  respectfully. 

"Yes,  yes,  you  must  come;"  cried  the 
merchant. 

That  he  would  be  welcome  was  evi- 
dent in  the  looks  of  everyone  present,  but 
those  of  the  Abbe  ;  who  viewed  him  with 
a  jealo.is  eye,  but  was  still  servilely  obse- 
quious. 

"  I  am  much  flattered  by  your  polite- 
ness," replied  Barclay,  "  and  shall  cer- 
tainly do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  up- 
on vou." 

Penelope,  Barclay,  the  parson  and  his 
clog,  now  quitted  the  seat  of  harmony,  and 
(iirected  their  way  homeward.  They  had 
not  gone  far,  however,  before  their  ears 
were  saluted  by  a  hymn;  sung,  it  was  very 
clear,  by  no  heavenly  choir,  but  by  some 
of  nature's  children,  as  far  removed  from 
angels     as    heaven    from    earth.     Barclay 

•  One  of  these  ancient  and  over-rigtileous  dames, 
whoilwelt  in  a  peitv  place  in  Swisserland,! old  Zimmer- 
man, that  "  shedid  notexnrcssany  indignation  at  the 
■wickedness  cf  hei  neighbours,  as  it  was  evident  to  her 
thit  remonstrance  wouM  be  Ir^st  on  such  incorrigible 
sinneis",  but  it  grieved  her  loths  soul  tothink  that  she 
must  ap)ie,ir  at  the  resuirection  in  the  company  with 
such  wretihes." 

Ziniineiman  observes  in  liissecondEssayon  Solitude, 
that  "inihe  unvaried  stillness  and  si  agnation  which  teign 
Jii  small  and  leiiiote  c- untrv  plares,  'oo  fiequently  lie 
buried  ati  acrimony  and  ra?e  of  the  passions,  rarelv  ob- 
served in  g'eat  cities  "  He  then  remarks  on  "  the 
mean  subterfuges  ihey  court  to  save  themselves  from 
tlie  wearisome  disconient  f>r  ever  impen-ling  over  them: 
the  cxireine  dreaih  o!  iheir  ideas;  the  avidity  with 
wtiich  ihev  resort  to  ihe  caid-iable;  and  ihc patient 
a>id  hidefati^.tblc  vigilance  ivith  lubich,from  tnarn'Tig 
10 /tight,  they  act  the  spy  "po't  the  unimeiestiiig  inanity  cf 
each  ei/:cy's  live!,  and  cbic-nicie  ihi  most  tii-yiul  and  in- 
diffhent  actions!" 


looked  at  Pjnelop?,  :is  much  as  to  say. 
What  in  the-  name  of  wonder,  is  this?" 

She  smiled;— the  little  dog  barked; 
pricked  up  his  ears,  and  stood  still. 

"  What  are  you  afraid  of,"  said  the  par- 
son, speaking  to  the  dog;  "  you  silly  lit- 
tle thing,  don't  you  know  your  old  friend 
Nathan.'" 

As  he  pronounced  these  words,  thev 
turneil  a  corner,  and  saw  Nathan,  the 
sexton,  followed  by  four  uiicouth-looking 
clowns  and  three  boys,  chaunting,  like  Vir- 
gil's shepherds  to  deceive  the  way.  The 
moment  they  espied  the  parson,  they  all 
left  the  path  and  stood  in  the  road,  with 
their  hats  off;  while  Sternold  and  Hop- 
kins's pious  strains  died  away  upon  their 
lips." 

"  Well,  Nathan,"  said  the  parson,  "  so 
you  are  a  going  to  my  sister's  tor  her  in- 
struction." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Nathan,  "  we  be 
main  perfect  now  in  the  psalm,  but  the 
anthem  {I  think  she  calls  it)  which  madam 
has  given  us  we  can't  touch  at  all.  Dang 
ft,  there  is  such  running  up  here,  and  run- 
ning down  there,  as  you  never  heard  in  all 
your  life.  I  do  think,  sir,  as  how  that  it 
ban't  religious.  When  Madam,  Miss  Phyl- 
lis, and  Master  Stephen  sung  it,  it  seemed 
tome  much    more   liker    a   country  dance 

than  a   psalm-tune. Didn't   it,  Giles?" 

continued  he,  addressing  one  of  the  cho- 
risters. 

"  A  mortal  deal,  Master  Nathan,"  re- 
plied Giles,  "  indeed;  but  I  be  sorry  we 
cou'dn't  larn  them  too,  'cause  of  madani's 
promise  !" 

"  What  did  she  promise  you?"  asked 
the  parson. 

"  Whv,an  please  you,  sir,"  said  Nathan, 
"  she  promised  us  as  much  ale  as  we  could 
drink,  if  we  larnt  it  well;  but  now  we 
can't  sing  a  note  of  the  anthem,  we  shan't 
taste  a  drop  of  the  beer." 

"  Well,  there's  no  great  harm  in  that," 
rejoined  the  parson.  "  But  I  am  sorry  to 
see  that  my  sister  impresses  you  with  the 
idea  that  you  are  only  worthy  ofgetting 
drunk  when  you  sing  psalms  well.  Howe- 
ver, go  to  her,  and  if  she  does  not  give  you 
any  ale  because  you  cannot  sing  the  an- 
them, coine  to  me;  and  I  will  take  care, 
if  you  behave  well,  that  you  shall  not  want 
as  much  as  will  do  you  good." 

THE  END   OF   VOLUME   I. 

(to   be    continued.) 

A  more  glorious  victory  cannot  be  gain- 
ed o\'er  another  man,  than  tiiis,  that  when 
the  injury  began  on  his  part,  the  kindness 
should  begin  on  out's. 


The  Commentator,  No.  25. 

In-vertum  contristat  Ajuarim  annum. 

HOUACl. 

UPON  .saluting  the  reader  after  my  long 
absence,  I  conceive  it  unnecessary' to  of- 
fer an  apology  for  my  silence,  as  it  is  very 
possible  that  he  may  have  wished  I  had 
continued  for  ever  mute.  For  my  own  sen- 
sation, I  can  assure  him,  that  on  returning 
to  my  moralizing  occupation,  I  feel  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  pleasure.  This  plea  ure 
may  be  said  to  originate  in  vanity,  and 
that  sentiment  of  self-complacency  which 
finds  its  gratification  in  seeing  our  own 
productions  handsomely  printed  on  a  beau- 
tiful piper  with  a  neat  type,  and  all  the 
other  little  decorations,  the  application  of 
which  the  shrewd  typographer  so  well  un- 
derstands. The  remark  may  be  made  with 
the  appearance  of  justice.  But  in  reply  I 
will  simply  observe,  that  from  the  circum- 
stance of  my  being  incognito,  the  sphere  in 
which  my  vanity  can  indulge  itself,  must  be 
very  contracted. 

This  is  the  season  when  Aqaurius  sad- 
dens the  inverted  year,  and  when,  by  th.e 
established  laws  ofcustom.theworld  launch- 
es out  into  all  the  follies  which  are 
comprised  under  the  comprehensive  term 
Jushio/iblc. — Balls,  assemblies,  and  the  long 
train  oi etceteras,  mark  the  new  world  as  ra- 
pidly advancing  in  the  path  of  folly  to  an  e- 
qiiality  with  the  old.  Il  is  true,-  that  we  have 
not  so  refined  upon  fashionableamusements, 
as  to  invert  the  whole  order  of  nature,  and 
turn  day  into  night,  and  night  into  day;  but 
we  are  but  a  grade  beneath  those  nations 
of  Europe,whose  business  is  folly,  andwhose 
principle  is  frivolity.  A  tour  through  soms 
of  the  New  England  states  has  evinced, 
that  in  a  southern  climate,  and  a  fertile 
soil,  the  weeds  of  fashionable  follies  flourish 
with  more  vigour  and  greater  luxuriance, 
than  in  the  less  favourable  atmosphere  of 
the  north.  In  the  sterile  soil  of  some  of  the 
states  vN'hich  are  classed  under  the  conimon 
name  of  Netc-Eriglattd,  benevolence  and 
the  social  virtues  experience  a  greater 
growth  than  where  they  are  choked  by 
luxury  and  pride,  generated  by  icHeness. 

To  say,  that  our  eastern  brethren  are 
deficient  in  politeness  would  be  palpably- 
false;  but  they  are  ,free  from  that  species 
of  cold  formality  which  characterises  their 
re/iV/ea  southern  brethren.  Yankee  cunning 
and  sagacity  have  been  proverbial.  Yan- 
kee hospitality  ought  to  be  no  less  so.  No 
illiberal  sentiment,  the  offspring  of  preju- 
dice, against  those  large  and  populous 
states,  which  form  the  southern  extremity 
of  our  territory,  are  harboured  in  my  bosom; 
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but  I  have  somewhere  met  with  an  obser- 
vation, which  is,  in  my  opinion,  very  just 
— that  "  xzhere sl^veri/  ahniiru/s,  vice  ifill pre- 
doiiiinate."  Admit  ling  this  to  be  true,  it 
must  be  naturally  niferred,  that  hospitahty, 
liberality  of  opinions,  and  all  the  virtues 
which  are  bestowed  upon  mankind,  to 
counteract  vice  and  to  hamonize  a  diver- 
sity of  dispositions,  are  to  be  found  in  a 
greater  proportion  among  those  states 
■where  liberty  is  not  a  mere  phantom  but  a 
reality. 

A  stage  coach  has  been  the  scene  of  ma- 
ny a  ludicrous  adventure,  and  the  variety 
of  characters  which  are  there  thrown  to- 
gether, as  it  were  by  the  hand  of  chance 
render  it  a  vehicle  of  amusement,  to  the 
mind  that  can  sufficiently  abstract  itself 
from  interested  concerns  to  imestigate 
the  different  subjects  which  the  company 
present.  It  was  not  merely  expedition  or 
amusement  that  induced  me  to  select  the 
stage  as  themost.uiitable  conveyance  in  my 
late  journey, — it  was  a  due  attention  to 
the  stale  of  my  finances,  which  would  not 
permit  my  travelling  in  slate.  When  I 
left  the  city,  it  was  so  early  in  the  morn- 
ing that  I  could  not  discern  the  features  of 
^tiy  of  my  companions  ;  but  two  of  them 
Who  ;at  immediately  before  me,  soon  dis- 
fcovered  themselves,  by  the  skill  with  which 
,hey  handled  sundry  law-terms,  tube  mem- 

jers  of  the  learned  fraternity  of  Javvycrs. 

rhey  were,   however,    interrupted  by  the 
mtrance  of  a  person,  as  we  were  depart- 
ng  from  the  stage-office;  but  the  cessation 
i-as  but  momentary,  for  the  coach  setting 
'ffwith  velocity,  communicated  a  sympa- 
hetic   motion   to  the   tongues  of  the  two 
earned  gentlemen.     It   was  to  me  a  phe- 
omenon   in   natural  philosophy,   that   the 
omponent  parts  of  an  animate  body  should 
xperience   a  moiion    corresponding  with 
hat  evinced  by  an  inanimate  object,whose 
lotion  is  caused   by  compulsion.     The  a- 
aresaid  gentlemen  continued  to  talk  with 
rapidity  proportionate  to  the  progress  of 
he  stage,  and  their  tones  were  modulated 
greeably  to  the    noise  occasioned  by  the 
ittlingofthe  wheels  over  the  stones,  al- 
ways taking  care  to  exceed  it.     The  din 
Ccasioned  by  these  discordant  sounds  was 
femendous.     The  person  who  had  enter- 
I  last  had  discovered  very   evident  signs 
f  uneasines?,  from  the  commencement  of 
ur  route,  and  having  rode  some  distance 
ithout  finding  any  cessation,  he  began  to 
aciferate  a  drinking  song  with  the  lungs 
F  a  Stentor.     The  clamour  this  occasion- 
i  was  almost  deafening,  but  it  was  only 
:omcntary,  for  the  law-gentlemen,  were, 
cm  astonishment,  almost  instantaneously 


silent.  Pleased  with  his  success,  the  stran- 
ger, who   had   so  e.ltctually   silenced  his 
talkative  conipanions,  interrupted  the  calm 
by  entering  into  conversation  with  one   of 
them  on  the  comparative  merits  of  the  two 
rival  cities  of  New-York  and  Philadelphia, 
0(  the    former  city  he  was  an  inhabitant, 
and  with  much  vivacity  asserted  its  superi- 
or advantages  over  the  latter,  in  every  res- 
pect.    Its   trade,  its  hospitality,  its  situa- 
tion, were  alternately  the  them'e  ofhis  de- 
clamation;  and  every  individual  point  was 
as   warmly    contested   by  the  two  lawyers. 
The  New-York  advocate  finding  the  volu- 
bility of  the   practionersoflavv  exceeded 
his  own,  endeavoured    to  compensate  for 
the  def^.ciency  by  increasing  the  tone  ofhis 
voice,   until  I  was  really  afraid  I  should  be 
under  the  necessity  of  recurring  to  his  own 
remedy,  and  once  more  restore  silence   by 
adding  to   the   tumult.      However,    by    a 
tew  well-timed  concessions,  the  boisterous 
inhabitant  of  our   sister  city  was  restored 
to  his  good  humour,  and  the  rest  of  the 
journey  past  away  in  tranquillity. 

The  partiality  of  either  party,  to  that 
place  whose  very  disadvantages,  by  long 
custom,  had  become  habitually  endearing, 
was  extremely  natural,  and  threw  me  into 
a  train  of  pleasing  reflections,  which  occu- 
pied my  mind  the  greater  part  of  the  way. 
Local  attachments,  though  founded  on  pre- 
juQice,  are  the  concomitants  of  a  content- 
ed and  unambitious  mind,  and  the  beauti- 
ful lines  in  GoUsmilh's  Traveller  forcibly 
recurred  to  my  recollection  : 

"  1  his  is  the  pairiot's  boast,  where'er  ve  roam 

"  Our  first  best  country  ei  er  is  at  home. "  j. 

REMARKABLE    INGENUITY   OF 

RATS. 
BARON  NEWLUND,  a  nobleman  of 
Guelderland,  and  a  captain  of  a  man  of  war 
in  the  Slates  General's  service,  being  sent 
to  tipain  in  the  time  of  war,  to  convoy  some 
merchant-m,en,  the  surgeon  of  his"  ship, 
finding  it  was  to  no  purpose  lie  every  morn- 
ing counted  the  eggs  which  he  kept  for 
his  patients,  carefully  locked  up  in  the 
hold,  as  many  of  them  were  daily  missing, 
he  at  last  suspected  his  servants  of  having 
a  false  key,  and  stealing  them  :  accordingly 
he  struck  one  cf  them,  who  had  given  hirn 
a  saucy  answer  on  this  occasion.  He  not 
being  used  to  such  corrections,  resolved 
to  find  out  the  thief,  and  actually  brou'^ht  it 
about.  Having  told  the  discovery  to  his 
master,  he  would  not  believ.e  him,  and  was 
going  to  strike  him  again.  The  poor  fel- 
l;iw  almost  distracted,  applied  to  the  cap- 
lain,  namely,  the  baron  himself,  who  prov- 
ed as  credulous  as  the  surgeon.     However, 
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his  obstinacy,  in  affirming  what  he  had  seeti" 
at  last  prevailed   upon  the  baron.     He  ac- 
cordingly  ordered    the  closet,   where  the 
eggs  were  disposiled,   to  be  bored  through 
in    several   places    with  a    large   gimblet, 
and   he   with    several   others,  went  down 
about   midn'ght,   and    posted     themselves 
each  at  his  peep-hole.     A  few  nrinules  af- 
ter they  saw   three   large  rats  comin-j-  to  a 
barrel,whereln  the  eggs  lay,  (which  wa'^s  half 
empty)  and  had   the  satisfaction  of  seeini; 
their  whole  contrivance  in  conveying  them 
away.     One  of  the  rats  went  down  into  the 
barrel,  a  second  got  up  and  posted  himself 
upon  the  edge,  and  the  third  sta\ed  with- 
I  out  at  the   foot  of  it.      It  was   impossible 
for  the  spectators,  though  there  was  a  lamp 
burning  in  the  closet,  to   see  what  the  mt 
in  the  barrel  was  doing,  but  he  that   stood 
upon    the   edge    seemed   to   stoop    into  it, 
and  draw  up  something  to  him,  raising  h;ni- 
self  upgradually;  the  other,  that  was  with- 
out, got    upon  the   hoops,  and   raising  his 
head  as  high   as   he  could,   received  "into 
his  mouth  something  from  that  ofthe  other 
upon  the  edge;  upon  which  the  last  plung- 
ed once  more,  and  drew  again  somethin"-. 
which  he  gave  ovei  to  the  rat  on  the  hoop's, 
and  this  proved  to  be  the  tail  of  the  rat  in 
barrel,  whom  tliey   were   drawing   out  of 
the  barrel.     His    whole  body   appeared  at 
last,  with  his  head  downward,  and  holding 
an    egg    in    his     fore    paws.     Then    they 
having  him  in  cqullibrc,  and  upon  the  edge 
of   the  barrel,    still    holding  fast   the  egg, 
the   one  took  him  by  the  tail,  and  the  other 
by  one    of  his    ears,    and   thus  gently  from 
hoop   to  hoop    brought  him    down  'to  the 
ground.     This  done,  and   he  bein,or  still  11- 
pon  his  back,  and  having  his  prey  between 
his    paws,  they    dragged  him' along  by  his 
tail   towards  a   private   place,    where   the 
spectators  lost  sight  of  them  ;  but  they  soon 
after  came  back,   and    in   less  than  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  played  over  the  same  feloni- 
ous trick,  at  least  three  times,  and  thus  car- 
ried off  as  many  ecrgi;. 


CAUTION 
Given  by  the  Royal  Humane  Society. 
"  In  great  sinking  ofthe  strength,  especi- 
ally in  the  end  of  fevers,  and  other  acute  dis- 
eases, patients  frequently  lie  in  a  state  re- 
sembling death.  If  the  bed  cloaths  be  re- 
moved, the  heat  ofthe  body  will  be  immedi- 
ately dissipated,  and  every  spark  of  life  de- 
stroyed. By  not  attending  to  this  important 
circumstance,  it  is  feared  that  the  lives  of 
thousands  of  our  fellow  creatures  have  been 
sacrificed,  and  their  bodies  committed  to 
the  grave,  who  by  a  more  humane  conduct, 
would  have  been  restored  to  life." 
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[Thefilkwing  lloiy,  cDpUdfrtim  an  Eurojiea/)  puilica' 
:hn,   u<^!  IjuTiiicd  in  by  a  corresfondeiit.     It  is  •wi't- 

len  in  the  true  tcrijic  style,  and but  tlx  sc-uel  iv:H 

disclose  the  secret.^ 

STOIi  Y  OF  AN  APPJPJTIOX. 

IN  the  vicinilv  of  Chambcrrv,  a  to\Vn 
in  Savov,  stood  the  ancient  mansion  ot'  the 
Albertini;  round  it  were  several  little  build- 
ings, in  which  were  deposited  the  cattle, 
poultrey,  &c.  &c.  belonging  to  the  lami- 
ly-  A  young  gcatleman  by  name  Barba- 
ro?>;c  came  to  the  chtteau  on  a  visit  Ibra 
icvv  days;  lie  was  cordially  received,  be- 
iiij;  ot  a  plea'.iiig  livclv  disposition;  and  ail 
elen-^nt  room  ni  the  east  wing  was  prepared 
lor  his  accoraodalion. 

The  family  and  their  young  guest  spent 
the  day  very  agreeably  ;  and  after  supper 
they  sat  round  a  comfortable  fire  and  di- 
verted Ihenistlves  with  songs  and  stories : 
th;^  former  as  is  generally  the  case,  were 
some  of  the  tender  and  pathetic  kind,  and 
some  vvere  sprightly;  but  the  latter  were 
for  the  most  part,  of  the  melancholy  cast; 
particularly  those  which  related  to  preter- 
natural occurrences. 

The  social  parly  separated  at  half  past 
twelve  o'clock,  and  Barbarosse  retired  to 
his  chaml>er.  It  was  a  handsome  room  on 
the  first  floor,  having  three  doors  ;  two  of 
these  belonged  to  two  little  closets;  one 
on  the  right  that  overlooked  a  farm  yard, 
and  another  more  to  the  left,  that  present- 
ed through  the  v.-lndow,  a  view  of  a  large 
ronianlic  wood;  the  third  door  was  that 
by  which  he  entered  his  roor.1  after  traver- 
sing a  long  passage.  Our  youth  hid  visit- 
ed the  rooms  in  the  morning,  and  looked 
out  of  the  windows  to  enjoy  the  prospect 
for  a  great  while. 

As.  he  entered  this  apartment  with  his 
mind  full  of  ihe  d!\'ersk);i  just  IcTt,  he  put 
his  candle  down  upon  the  table,  ar.tl  look- 
ed about  him  ;  there  vVas  an  cxceiloU  tire 
in  the  chimney,  with  an  iron  graling  fae- 
lore  it.  to  prevent  accidents;  a'large  elbow 
chair  stciod  near  it;  and  not  being  at  all 
fleepy,  he  sat  down,  reilecting  on  Ihe  a- 
museaienls  of  the  day,  and  endeavoured 
to  reiiicmbcr  the  tales  he  had  hsard.  In 
some  he  thought  he  perceived  strong  traits 
oftruth  ;  in  oil  ers  he  discovered  palpable 
fction  add  absurdity.  WliilU  he'  was  de- 
liberating upon  ihe  various  incider.ls,  the 
Vi'atch  bell  tolled  two  ;  but  BarbarosSs  did 
not  attend  to  it,  being  deeply  engaged  in 
bis  contemplations:  he  wassuddenlyaroused 
from  his  reveries  by  an  uncommo'n  rustling 
sound,  issuing  from  the  closet  on  theiight 
hand,  and  lislening  attentively,  he  heard  dis- 
tinct taps  upon  the  floor  at  short  ihtcrvals  ! 


i^larmed  at  the  circumstance  he  walked 
slowly  to  the  bed-side  and  drew  forth  bis 
pocket  pistols  from  under  the  pillow  ;  these 
he  placed  carefully  upon  the  table  and  re- 
sumed Uie  elbow  chair.  All  was  again  as 
still  as  death,  and  nought  but  the  winds 
which  whistled  around  the  watch  tower,  and 
the  adjacent  buildings,  could  be  heard. 

Barbarosse  looked  toward  the  door  of 
the  closet,  which  he  then,  and  not  till  tljen 
perceived  was  open,  and  hanging  upon  a 
a  jar.  Immediately  a  fierce  blast,  forced 
it  wide  open — the  taper  burned  blue,  and 
the  fire  seemed  almost  extinct. 

Barbarosse  rose  up,  put  forth  a  silent, 
hasty  ejaculation  of  prayer,  and  sat  down 
again  :  again  he  heard  the  noise  I  he  start- 
ed up,  seized  the  pistols  and  stood  motion- 
less:  whilst  large  cold  drops  of  dew  hung 
upon  his  face.  Still  his  heart  continued 
firmj  and  he  grew  more  composed  ;  ^^  hen 
tlie  riisiling  and  taps  were  renewed — Bar- 
barosse des]ierate!y  invoked  the  protection 
ol' Heaven,  cocked  one  of  the  pistols,  and 
was  about  to  rush  into  the  potentous  apart- 
ment, -wh^Ji  the  noise  increased  and  dreyv 
nearer:  a  loud  peal  of  thunder  '.liat  seem- 
ed to  rend  the  (irmament,  shook  violently 
the  solid  battlements  of  the  watch  tower, 
the  deep-toned  bell  tolled  three!  and  its 
hollow  sound  long  vibrated  on  Ihe  car  of 
Barbarosse,  yviih  fiinter  and  fainter  mur- 
murs, when  a  tremendous  cry  thrilled  him 
with  (error  and  dismay,  and  the  long  dread- 
ed spectre  staikod  into  the  niiddle  oTtlie 
room,  and  Barbarosse  overcom<!  wlih  sur- 
prise and  astonishment  at  the  unexpecied 
appearance  sunk  doyvn  convniscd^m  his.cha '  r. 

The  phantom  was  armed,  de  pied  en 
cap,  and  clad  in  a  black  gzrment.  On 
his  crest  a  black  plume  waved  majestical- 
ly, and  instead  of  a  glove,  or  any  othe^'  la- 
d', '-.  fe.vour,  he  wore  a  blood  red  token. 
lie  bore  no  weapon  of  oflcnce  in  his  hand, 
but  a  gloom /shield  made  of  fealhersof  some 
kind  of  bird  was- cast  over  each  shoulder, 
he  was  booted  and  spurred,  and  looking  u- 
pon  Barbarosse  with  ardent  eyes,  raised  his 
feathery  arms  and  struck  them  vehement- 
ly against  his  sides,  making  at  the  same 
time  the  most  energetic  exclamation  ! 

Then  it  was  that  Barbarosse  iound  tl.at 
iie  had  not  shut'dowh  the  yvindovv  of  that 
closet  in  the  morning,  from  which  neglect 
ii  happened,  that  a  black  game  cock  had 
fioyvn  into  the  closet  and  created  all  this 
inexpressible  confusion; 

*  Lest  any  of  the  faculty  shtmld  wish,  ine[5'ectu3l!y, 
to  be  inf-rnieri  whai  species  o?  culviilsions  sfTecled  Par- 
tivtotre,  t  iliiiikit  proper  lo  !a',isf\  'h:ir  trulyliiuriabl? 
ciiiiositv  bv  anticip'J'icn,  apd  to  assure  them,  /o/j  d" 
hcimme  d' hoiuicur,  that  his  disorCer  was  a  conMilsion 
of  laughter  only 


Music !  Dancing!  Billiards  ! 

FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

DETACHED  SENTENCES 

For   the  admirers   of  Frank    Liberal's 

Doclritie. 


IT  may  be  remarked,  that  a  quitn/itiiisii/'; 
f.dt  of  libertinism  is  concealed  under  the  ; 
specious  grab  of  Fratik  Lihcrnd  stile. 

Mr.  Liberal  appears  to  stop  at  iiotliitig;^ 
he  is  at  least  a  bold  champion  for  dissipa- 
tion. 

It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  that  the  vo- 
taries of  pleasure  have  their  advocates — hei 
disciples  are  innumerable;  many  indee« 
are  "  rakes  at  heart,"  who  outwardly  hav< 
the  semblance  of  religion. 

Frank's  sophistry  can  only  be  equalled 
by  his  temerity. — In  both  he  is  unparel- 
lelled. 

Stich  writers  as  Frank  may  obtain  a  mo 
mcntary  triumph  ;  but,  truth  is  mighty  an« 
will  finally  pievail. 

The  way  lo  obtain  rest  after  severe  men- 
tal or  bodily  fatigLie,  accoiclingto  Mr.  l.ibe* 
ral,  is  to  go  to  a  ball,  and  there,  ofcourse, 
dance  until  II  or  12  o'clock.  Even  the  girlj 
laugh  at  this  idea:  indeed  the  morning  a| 
ter  such  repose,  they  sometimes  grin  from* 
the  effect  of  sore  limbs  ;  for  even  the  alert 
and  agile  female  is  accessible  to  fatigue. 
SENEX. 


FOR    THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY, 

SIMPLE  QUESTIONS, 
Addressed  to  Parents. 

WOULD    it  not  be  advisablefor  littla 
Misses  to  learn  to  rearf  before  they  learn  to; 
dance  ? 

Is  it  really  one   of  the  wise  modern  imj 
provcments,  that    dancing  is  considered 
an  adequate  substitute  for  mental  improve 
ment  ? 

Is  it  consistent,  that  the  professors  of 
Christianity  should  attend  balls  and  dan-*:] 
cing  assemblies  ? 

Does  not  the  great  increase  of  dancing 
schools  argue  an  increased  and  alarmini 
degeneracy  ofmr.nners  and  morals? 

Is  it  probable  that  children  early  inifia'l 
ted  in  the  rites  o(  dissipated  assemblies* 
where  pleasure  is  the  only  object  sought, 
will  ever  be  able  to  bend  their  minds  to  tho 
acquisition  of  useful  knowledge? 

VERUS, 
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FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 
MR.  HOG  AN, 

IN  your  two  last  numbers,  1  have  seen 
a  question  stated,  which,  though  of  ve- 
ry great  importance,  has  been  very  super- 
ficially treated  by  two  of  your  correspon- 
dents, viz.  Ten-Love  and  J.  I.  H.  The 
jubject  of.disquisition,  is  the  Billiard- 
Table,  or  playing  at  Billiards. 

Ten  Love  wishes  to  be  informed  or  de- 
termined, whether  there  can  be  any  sin 
in  spending  an  "  idle  hour"  at  Billiards 
"for  amusement,"  when  there  is  no  bet 
laid  ?  It  is  very  vvell  known,  that  there  is 
not  a  single  game  played  at  Billiards,  but 
there  must  be  money  lost  or  won,  whether 
there  be  a  "  bet  laid"  or  not,  for  it  is  an 
invariable  rule  that  the  loser  always  pays 
fur  the  table  ;— consequently  every  one  is 
"flushed  with  hope,"  (and  indeed, with 
every  concomitant  emotion)  tlie  moment 
he  begins,  and  of  course  will  find  himself 
as  much  interested,  and  as  eager  for  suc- 
cess, as  if  he  had  a  wager  depending. 

The  gentleman  confL'Sios,  "  tiiat  if  any 
sum  of  money  whatever  be  staked  upon. 
the  game,  that  it  becon'.es  a  crime,  because 
it  then  becomes  gainbling."  I  have  al- 
ready shewn,  that  there  is  always  money 
staked  ;  and  no  niaiter  whether  it  be  lit- 
tle or  much,  or  whether  there  be  any  ex- 
tra sum  by  way  of  wager,  still  there  is  mo- 
ney at  stake,  and  nothing  alters  the  posi- 
tion ;  therefore  I  look  upon  it  as  gambling, 
in  every  sense  of  the  word.  It  must  then 
be  allowed,  that  this  h  one  step  ;  and  all 
who  have  studied  human  nature,  or  -tudi- 
ed  themselves,  will  own,  that  to  take  but 
one  s/ep  in  this  or  any  other  amusement  or 
vice,  without  perceiving  the  evil,  or  be- 
ing aware  of  its  tendency,  will  naturally 
lead  to  another,  and  another,  and  so  on, 
by  a  quick  succession  or  gradation,  till  it 
becomes  habitual  ;  and  what  appeared  at 
first  to  be  wrong  or  sinful,  will,  by  our  be- 
ing continually  exposed  to,  or  witnessing, 
lose  in  a  great  mea-^ure  its  efRct  upon  the 
mind;  as  is  generally  the  case  with  those 
who  have  become  habitual  swearers:  It 
then  appears  less  criminal, — innocent, — an 
accomplishment,  &:c.  "  until  at  last  it 
,niay  end  in  their  total  ruin."  But  suppos- 
ing, though  not  granting,  that  it  were  not 
evil  or  criminal,  in  itself,  simply  or  ab- 
stractly considered,  yet  we  are  command- 
-  ed  to  avoid  all  appearance  of  evil  !  How 
lar  we  obey  this  command  in  frequenting 
the  Billiard  Table,  will  be  further  shewn. 

I  have  cvcrv  reason  to  believe,  (and  I 
suppose  it  will  not  be  denied)  tli.Tt  the 
greatest  proportion  of  its  votaries  are  per- 


sons of  loose  morals,  and  one  canneL  at- 
tend it  without  mixing  in  their  company  ; 
which  is  being  exposed  to  more  tem.pta- 
tions  than  one.  Is  it  not  then  very  str-nge 
to  assert,  that  there  can  be  no  impropriety 
in  associating  with  professed  gamlilers. 
Sec.  ?  or  to  suppose  that  our  hours  for  re- 
laxation, can  be  either  innocently  or  pro- 
fitablv  spent  in  such  company  ?— It  is  a 
subject  that  ought  to  be  considered  collec- 
tively, that  is,  we  ought  to  consider  the 
motive,  action,  and  tendency,  or  conse- 
quence ;  as  indeed  we  ought  in  evcr\  ac- 
tion, and  every  pursuit,  whether  of  plea- 
sure or  profit. 

One  of  the  arguments  adduced  by  Ten 
Love,  to  prove  the  innocence  of  his  favour- 
ite game  of  Billiards,  is  its  similarity  to 
the  "cliildish  play  of  marble;  :"  but  this  I 
look  upon  as  a  very  slender  support  ;  nor 
do  I  think  it  can  be  properly  applied,  for 
what  is  innocent  in  a  child,  will,  or  may 
be  criminal  in  a  man.  The  proportion  of 
our  sin  rises  in  proportion  to  our  advance- 
ment in  the  knowledge  of  good  and  evil. 
Ten _  Lo.e,  in  advancing  this  argument, 
seems  only  to  consider  the  action  in  itself, 
which,  as  I  have  stated  above,  is  wrong, 
because  he  loses  sight  of  its  consequences  : 
Now  the  same  consequences  cannot  at- 
tend, or  be  attached  to  this>amuseirient  in 
children.  This  I  presume  the  gentleman 
will  allow  ;  and  if  he  is  not  alrcaMy  deter- 
mined, I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  his  further 
doubts  and  scruples,  whoi.ever  he  can 
spare  an  "idle  hour,"  from  business,  or  from 
the  "  Billia,rd  Table." 

I  have  read  over  J.  I.  H.'s  answer  to 
O**"'*^  and  Ten  Love,  but  1  cannot  find 
any  thing  decisive  in  his  arguments, — his 
"  one  word  more  to  Ten  Love"  in  the 
close  of  his  epistle,  is  the  only,  thing  he 
seems  to  have  either  written,  said,  or 
"done"  to  the  purpose.  Respecting  mu- 
sic "  I  am  clearly  of  opini.in,"  that  our 
becoming  inhabitants  ot  Heaven,  does  in 
no  degree  depend  on  our  learning  music 
while  in  this  world.  J.  I.  H.  however, 
appears  to  be  of  a  different  way  of  think- 
ing; at  least  he  asserts  something  diamet-- 
rically  opposite.  I  would  just  beg  leave  to 
ask  the  gentleman,  whether  he  is  "credi- 
bly informed  oi'  this  in  the  word  of  God  r" 
That  "  it  I'orms  a  considerable  part  of  the 
joys  of  heaven"  I  shall  not  dispute  ;  but 
that  they  who  are  well  acquainted  witli 
music  here,  will  have  tiie  advantage  of 
those  who  have  it  to  learn  when  they  ar- 
rive there,  is  beyond  conception  errone- 
ous :  nay,  I  am  surprised,  that  a  man  who, 
I  suppose,  calls  himself  a  Christian,  would 
advance  such  a  gross  absurdity  ;  it  is  a  doc- 


trine that  ought  to  be  treated  with  every 
possible  contempt.  I  wonder  when  this 
learned  gentleman  was  informed,  that  the 
same  music  which  is  sung  here,  would  be 
sung  in  heaven;  for  if  he  cannot  prove  this, 
I  can  prove  that  all  who  "  arrive  there," 
will  be  on  a  par,  not  only  in  this,  but  in  e- 
very  other  respect. — He  has  indeed  found 
a  way  to  exclude  from  that  blessed  place, 
the  greater  part  of  mankind,  lind  that  by- 
means  entirely  new,  and  before  unheard 
of* 

Nay,  he  has  even  had  the  cruelty  to  ex- 
clude a  great  part  of  his  own  relations  or 
ancestors,  (which  I  think  is  rather  incon- 
sistent, if  he  has  the  least  spark  of  regard 
rea-.aining  for  them)  ;  for  I  am  much  mis- 
taken if  they  all  are,  or  have  been  connois- 
seurs in  music. 

"  One  word  more  to"  this  great  man, 
and  I  have  done."  If  he  finds,  or  pretend.^ 
he  finds  proofs  for  his  assertions  in  the 
v.'ord  of  God,  I  must  say,  he  has  a  strange 
way  of  perverting  the  Scrijitures,  or  ra- 
ther, he  must  be  entirely  ignorant,  not  on- 
ly of  the  spirit,  but  of  the  letter  of  sacred 
writ.  d- 

[»  The  wriler  is  certainly  mistaken  in  Iilis  cbse-vi- 
tion: — Mrs.  George  Pawlet's»rcasons  for  excluding  her 
husban.i  ftoni  heaven,  in  the  s'.ory  of  0!J  N.ct.  shews 
that  J.  I.  H.'s  senlimenison  this  h:ad  arcby  no  raeaii5 
novel. 

Ano'her  correspondent  speaking  on  the  above  suijccf, 
has  the  following  lematk— "  When  he  (J.  I.  H.)  dies, 
I  a.tvise  him  lojivc  strict  charge  to  those  whJ  have  the 
care  of  his  fitneial,  to  bury  his  musical  insirnments 
with  him  ffor  I  sj;->|iose  he  is  a  ina,ici  i.i)  for  if  his  o- 
pinion  slnuld  pr.jv2  well -founded,  he  raay  h.a^^e  use 
for  tliem,  a.  it  is  foil  as  likely  he  miy  want  instru- 
ments, as  it  is  that  a  knowledge  of  the  nni  'c.il  ai  t  will 
prove  useful  to  him  in  a  future  itaie."     EJ.] 

roR THc  philadklphia  repository. 

Go,   'wnfjd'tousreai'ner  !  go  ivbefe  dsrcr-rg rulcTt 
Go.  see,  iflhMfnd  -ivhe  nrnt  dire.  orf-.-Js; 
Instn^ct  those  \:,uths,  who  in  this  fjfltit  rufj, 
To  see  ihchf./dy.  ,>iJ  the  t!,ri^  -r  s.'ju'i.  pop. 


Touch   th 


a!l.i 


on  the  sore   aiJ  .sije  •wili 


IT  is 'ever  to  be  observed,  that  thcguiUy 
mind  is  the  lirst  to  declare  its  innocence; 
and  the  person  who  is  conscious  ot  his  du- 
ficiencyofany  virtue,  will  be  the  first  to 
alTect  the  possession  of  it:  hence  I  con- 
ceive my  friend  Frank  (whom  I  must  ac- 
knowledge \'i/ru>ilc  indeed)  has  assumed  to 
hin:iself  the  surname  o(  Liberal ;  but  he  has 
fully  discovered  that  however  tht  other 
may  cbrresspond  witli  his  real  name,  //;/.? 
at  least  is  fictitious-  If  my  trit-nd  Frank 
had  rcallv  been  liheral,  he  certainly  would 
have  treated  the  subject  with  some  degree 
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of  IlberallU';  Instead  orivliidi  lie  discovers 
great  soreness  of  nerve,  as  well  as  ill  na- 
ture, by  descending  to  the  vulgar  means  of 
I)(?stowing  on  liis  opponent  the  opprobri- 
'i;js  epithet  of  "  Timon,  Timolean,  grim- 
visaged  bachelor,  ballike^critic,  accute 
Tvro,  &:c."  From  this  specimen  of  argu- 
mentation, it  would  appear,  that  this  liber- 
i>l  chaiiipion  for  dancing,  has  picked  up  a 
j^ood  deal  of  /;/.9  honour,  probity,  benevo- 
lence, and  the  other  social  virtues,  either  at 
a  dancing  st  liool,  or  at  the  University  of 
of  Eaii„gs!(ate  or  S/.  G,7ci\.  If  instead  of 
such  knock-down  arguments  as  abuse,  and 
the  application  of  foul  and  uncharitable  e- 
pi^-hets,  m^'  friend  Frank  had  treated  the 
subject  like  a  gentleman  ;  he  would  have 
Riven  a  moresubstanlial  proof,  that  "dan- 
cing may  be  acquired  without  sacrificing 
the  amiable  virtues  of  honour,  probity,  be- 
nevolence, ard  especially  liberality.  From 
thfi  mode  of  his  defence  I  conclude  he  can 

•  be  nothing  less  than    a    tlii?ici/jg  mas!er, 

otherwise  he  would  not  so  soon  have  lost 
bis  temper,  and  have  discovered  so  much 
passion.  He  seems  to  write  like  one  much 
alarmed;  like  Demetrius  of  old,  who,  when 
he  saw  his  craft  in  danger,  cried  out, 
"  Great  is  Diana  of  the  Ephesians  !"  But 
this  stickler  for  dancing  is  not  content  with 
shewing  his  prowess  in  defence  of  that 
science,  but  -he  turns  critic  too  !  foro^et- 
ting  that  the  necessary  qualifications  for 
discharging  this  duty  are  a  little  more  pro- 
found than  the  stepping  out  a  minuet,  or 
tormenting  the  catgut.  I  confess,  if  Frank 
as  correct,  he  has  made  a  new  discovery, 
■at  least  to  me,  when  he  calls  dancing  "a 
vicissitude  of  human  life!"  But  when  a 
man  is  in  a  passion,  we  ought  to  overlook 
these  little  inaccuracies,  notwithstanding 
Ihcy  proceed  even  from  a  critic.  But  to 
have  done  with  his  criticisms,  as  well  as 
his  witticisms,  let  us  attend  a  little  to  his 
];rofound  logic  ;  for  he  has  certainly  disco- 
■vertd  that  he  is  also  a  logician.  Fie  asks, 
"can  there  be  no  dancing  without  sacrifi- 
cing honour  and  probity  ?"  to  this  iviport- 
nnt  question  I  will  not  hesitate  to  answer, 
yes;  —  what  then?  does  this  prove  that 
too  much  attention  may  not  be  paid  to 
liiis    accomplishment,    to    the    neglect   of 

more   valuable    acquisitions  ? He    then 

F.sks,  "  cannot  honesty  and  benevolence 
receive  their  required  solicitude,  altho'  the 
theatre  is  visited?"  Altho'  "  unarmed  at 
■utiy  point  by  sophistry,"  1  am  not  obliged 
to  admit  this  conclusion,  much  less  "that 
industry  can  generally  remain  unimpaired, 
admitting  that  a  knowledge  of  music  is  ac- 
i]uircd."  ii  Mr.  Frank  can  produce  but 
•S/^clady  vvhc  makes  a  constant  habit  of  go- 
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Ing  to  the  theatre,  and  is  well  acquainted 
with,  and  practises  music,  who  attends    (o 
the  domestic  concerns  of  her  family,  and  to 
the  happiness  of  her  husband  as  slie  ought, 
I  will  admit  that  he  has,  so  far  as  an  indi- 
vidual can  establish  a  general  principle, 
carried  his  point:   but  this  is  not  enough, 
he   must   prove  that    this   is  generally  the 
case;  and  that  visiting  the  play-house,  and 
learning  music  are  no  kind  of  obstacles  to 
the   attainment  of  other  beneficial  accom- 
plishments.—Again,  my  friend  happens  to 
be  unfortunate  in   the  choice    of  his   ar- 
gument,    when   he  asks    "  is   it   possible 
tiiat  human   nature  can  cohtinue  ever  stu- 
dious;  the  mind  requires  rest  from  intense 
application    equally,  if  not    more  so,  than 
the  body."  Granted  ;  but  what  studies  does 
my   friend  allude  to?  surely    the   study  of 
Iionour,  honesty>  benevolence,  &:c.  is  not 
here  intended;   these  are  generally  acquir- 
ed more  by  habit  than   by  intense'applica- 
tion.     I  think  this    intense    application   is 
moregenerally  employed  in  learning  music, 
because  as  a  science  that  has  the  greatest 
variety  of  any,   and  certainly  must  require 
intense  application;     so    much    so,  as    to 
exclude  in   a    measure    every  other  study 
in  which  the   youth,  at    this  season  oflife, 
ought  to  be  engaged.     1   suppose  then  my 
friend  Frank    means  to  say  that  when   the 
young   ladies  are  tired   of  playing  music^ 
they  ought  to   relax  a    little  by  haviu'j-  re- 
course to  the  ball,  and   when  their  bodies 
are  also  fatigued,  they  ought  again  to  relax 
a  little  by  going  to  sleep;  and  then  they  will 
be  disposed  to  act  the  same  beautiful  variety 
ofpleanires  over  again,  to  the  exclusion  of 
every  other   important   acquisition.     Is  it 
not  so  Frank  ?^Before  I  conclude  I  shall 
just   notice  Frank's   liberality  once  more, 
in  his  attempt,  by  a  clumsy  falshood,  to  en- 
list -the  female  sex   on  his   side — He  savs, 
"   O's   invectives  are  principally  directed 
towards  the  female  sex,  and,  that  he   be- 
wails with    canting    regret,    Src."  for  my 
own   parti    confess  I  have  read  0*****'s 
piece  with  some  degree  of  attention,    but 
cannot  discover  any  such  thing  as  "  invec- 
tives," much   less  any  thing  partially  im- 
plicating   the    female  sex,  but  rather  the 
contrary,  they   are   held   up  as  having  the 
greatest  claim    to  our  solicitude.      Now 
supposing,  as  I  do,  that  Frank  is  a  dancing 
viaUer,  and  that  his  living  depends  on  this 
science,  I  can/;v/«%  forgive  him  for  what 
he  has  already  advanced  in  the  Deraetrian 
as  well  as  the  Billingsgate  stile,  and  hope 
he  will  resume  the  subject,  and  give  a  full 
scope  to  his  liberal  soul,  in  those  beautiful 
efiusionswhich  so  eminently  adorn  and  grace 
his  last  piece.  an  oid  dancer. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA   HEPOSITOftr, 

Mr.  ho  CAN, 
HAVING  heard  a  good  deal  of  the  strong 
mental  powers  of  Miss  C.  a  scholar  of  Mr 
Neal,  only  ten  years  old,  I  was  determin- 
ed to  satisfy  my  mind  by  trj'ing  her  talents,       ? 
both  in    prose  and  poetry.     I,   therefore'       i 
proposed  several  subjects  fiDr  her  sentiments        '■ 
extempore  ;  and  was  astonished  to  find  her 
equally  ready  at  all,  at  the  same  time  exhi- 
biting a  penetration,  judgment  and  accura- 
cy, which  are  often   looked  for  in  vain  in 
persons  of  maturer  years.     This  observa- 
tion IS  verified  by  the  inclosed,  on   Content, 
which   was   composed   in   a  few  minutes' 
and  which  affords  a  strikifig  proof,  not  onlv' 
how  much  quicker  is  the  maturation  of  the 
minds   of  females   than  of  males,  but  also 
how  important  it  is  to  cultivate  the  scion 
of  genius  in  its  tender  infant  state,   espe- 
cially if  we  ever  expect  or  wish  it  to  bud 
in  beauty,  bloom  in  sweetness,  and  bear 
the   fruits  of  knowledge  and  of  wisdom 
Specimens  of  this  kind  will  by  parents  be 
viewed  with  delight,  by  pupils  with  emu- 
lation, by  the   liberal  with  pleasure,   by  a- 
depts  in  composition  with  admiration,  and 
by  the  critic  himself  (whose  true  charac- 
teristic is,  or  ought  to  be  candor)  with  ap- 
probation, indulgence,  and   even   patron- 
age. B. 

OX  CONIEKT. 
CONTENT  is  a  treasure  of  inestimable  va- 
lue :  and  virtue,  hmwledge,  and  content,  are 
the  principal  things,  that  are  requisite  to  make 
a  person  happy.  Though  we  possess  riches  in 
abundance,  and. all  our  acqaintance  Jlatter  us 
zc'ith  professions  of  friendship  ;  yet,  bereft  of 
Content,  ue  are  miserable ;  and  all  mankind 
cannot  prevent  our  being  so,  if  tee  possess  not 
this  blessing.  Costly  furniture,  though  it  may 
at  first  glitter  and  please  the  eye,  yet,  after 
we  have  viezved  it  afe-v  days,  it  becomes  fami- 
liar to  us  ;  e7td  zehat  -.ce  once  viewed  with  de- 
light; we  now  turn  away  from  with  disgust. 
Content,  in  a  great  measure,  enables  us  to'siid- 
mit  to  the  will  of  Divine  Providence, 
without  murmuri7ig,  in  whatever  situation 
he  is  pleased  to  place  us.  JUNIA. 

USEFUL  RECEIPTS. 


FOR    THE    RHEUMATISM; 

Take  of  garlic  two  cloves,  of  gum  am- 
moniac one  drachm,  blend  them  by  bruis- 
ing together,  make  them  into  two  or  three 
bolusses  with  water,  and  take  one  at  nii'ht, 
and  one  in  the  morning;  Drink  while  tak- 
ing this  recipe,  sassafras  tea,  made  very 


PHTLADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTEPv. 


'35 


strong,  so  as  to  have  the  tea-pot  filled  with 
chips.  This  is  generally  found  to  banish 
the  rheumatism,  and  e\en  contractions  ot 
the  joints,  in  a  few  times  taking. 

FOR    A    SORE    THROAT,    OR    LUMPS     IN 
THE     THROAT. 

To  one  gill  of  the  juice  ofpounded  net- 
tle-root well  strained,  add  of  rose-water 
and  white  wine  vinegar,  each  one  spoon- 
ful; put  them  into  a  tin  saucrpan,  over  a 
good  fire,  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
then  set  it  by  to  cool,  and  when  yon  mean 
to  use  it,  make  it  pretty  warm,  and  soak  a 
strip  of  flannel  in  it,  then  scrape  a  little 
nutmeg  over  the  wet  flannel,  and  apply  it 
on  the  outside  of  the  part  affected  :  this 
you  are  to  repeat  twice  in  2-t  hours,  when 
it  will  most  certainly  complete  the  cure. 
Roll  a  strip  of  dry  flannel  over  the  one  ap- 
plied to  the  part. 

PHILADELPHIA, 

MARCH  G,  1802. 

Sulidion    to    N.   M.-. jor's    Question, 
IN    PAGE    III. 

BY  transposing  .v^-j-z  in  the  first  equa- 
tion, we  have  y^rr'S — x'^  — z,  and  hy  trans- 
positJg  z^-\-x  in  the  third  equation,  we  prt 

y^^^c — 2^ — X,  hence  c — z^ s- — n .v- z, 

frem  which  x^ — xzzza — c-\~z^ — z,  &  by  pnt- 
ting  (I — c=ioi:zzd,  complrtinp  tlie  square, 
&c.  gives  .v=  \ld^^—:  +i+h  wli;rh 
squared,     gives     x^  —  d+z-—z-\-'^7+^'- 

'-f-i+h   this    substituted    fnr  .v^    in  flip 

seco 'd    eqiintion,     gives    y-f-23^ =+'/+ 

\id-{.z'-—z+l+^—b,  and  by  subtrartlnn 
weji^ave  y=b—d— I— zz^ +z—'^(t-\.z'- ~ 
^+h  Pnt  b~d—^=86i:—.e,  then  yz=>^— 
2  2--f-z — N/Z-f:^. —  -fi'  which  squared 
gives  );2_-ei — ^ez--]-^z'> -\-2^z — 47^ -{.Iz^^ 
+d—z+l.—ze-{.iz^~iz  N,  4.::'- — z+^, 
this  value  of  )i^,  and  of  w,  l-und  abo-.,-, 
substituted  in  the  third  equation,  gives  e^ 
— 4ez''-4-lz''+^ez—4z3^-^z^^d—z+l.~ 
2e+i+  ,z-—2.zx  ^d+z'—z7+^~c,  &  1.V 
sublr.'.ctirg  ve  Ii9ve42'' — 4?z^4-2f2; \z'' -i. 

c — a — e- — i,  whicli  reiluccd  g:\cs — 4r'-|-2  ^ 

-— 1^ \Jrf+2=—  :-f  I— 85,  7jj= ^.r-.  +  z^ 

z* — 1864.   This  scjuir.d  aid  reduced. 


FuR  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 
MR.    HOGAN, 

UPON  sending  a  servant  the  other  ev- 
ening to  attend  to  a  very  violent  ringing  of 
the  bell,  the  following  letter  was  found 
thrown  into  the  eolry,  addressed  to  **. 
******'*.  The  circumstance  is  so  singular, 
and  the  style,  method,  &c.  so  original,  that 
I  cannot  forbear  requesting  a  place  for  it 
in  your  useful  Repository.  Perhaps  a  more 
selfish  motive  than  the  gratification  ofyour 
reaoers,  induces  me  to  make  it  public,  as  1 
wish  hereby  to  inform  Miss  Amanda,  that 
if  she  will  leave  her  address  with  you,  or 
with  any  other  person  whom  she  may  think 
more  proper  to  trust  the  secret  with,  it 
shall  be  most  punctually  attended  to.  It 
may  not  be  amiss  to  remark,  that  this  is  the 
second  letter  on  the  same  subject,  received 
in  the  same  manner. 

a    SUBSCRIBER. 


G  O  OD  Doctor,  with  a  piteous  face, 
I  come  to  telPn.y  hopelefs  cafo; 
Since  y.-)u  havefuch  amazing  11  ill. 
That  you  can  cure  me  if  yon  will. 
I  loi'f,  alas  !  too  well  I  know, 
I  loie  a  moll  enchanting  Beau  : 
The  fj(l  clifurder  grows  .ipjce, 
Aid  clouds  «  ith  care  my  L\'ry  grace. 
I'll  liate  my  fet lings  Hrft  of  all 
To  know  if  thi:fi.-  yen  fyuiptoms  call- 
Know  then  a  molt  tormentirg  pain. 
Shoots  frtqueut  thro'  my  heart  and  brain — 
My  niem'ry';  Oiort    my  l^iirit-;'  \ok  , 
I  dream  ot'Cu,  id  and  hib  bow — 
For  feveral  hours  I  fit  .ind  sigli, 

A:id  the  tear  trcmb  esin  my  oye 

Whene'er  I  pafs  a  fli  idy  grove, 

I  think  upon  the  fv  ain  I  iove 

A  (eat  beneath  a  willow  tree, 

Is  quite  a  parulife  to  me. 

Wakes  the  fot't  impulfe  in  niybreaft. 

And  robs  my  ficken'd  f.;ul  of  reft  — 

And  now,  good  Doftor,  prav  prefcribe, 

And  I'll  prepare  the  glittering  bribe. 

You  did  not  think  it  worth  your  while  to 
anfutrmy  liilt.  but  I  hcpe  von  will  not  ne- 
glect this— Pleaf..  to  fend  yuur  anfwer  to 
me.  and  direct  it  to  Mils  Amanda. 

'■  W  hy  he.  ves  from  my  bofom  a  figh, 
■'  Why  fix'd  are  my  eyes  on  the  ground  ; 

■'  I  (teal  al.  alone,  and  then  trj', 
"  To  banifli  each  care  with  a  fong. 

"  I  lean  on  my  hand  withafigh. 

*'  My  friend,  the  foftfadnds  condemn; 
"  .Alerhi.iks,   ytt  I  cannoi  tell  why, 

"  I  liiouid  hate  to  be  merry  like  them." 

But  I  li\e  on  the  I'weethope  of  feeing  you, 
once  Lef.ire  you  k-ove  this  pl.ice. 

AJlA:SiDA. 


This  scjuir.d  aid 

Giv.s  /^'°^^-'-''^^-'^-'+"'^9-'  +  ]7i,',-'  +  i  =  '—  I 

I  157756,2.-;-— jo977.j625c:^_25y,.5:.>_-s    J  — 3^<^5435>75> 

which  solved £ins  ==6,  fromwhichA=iz,  anJy-9,  as  required.: 


ANSWER  TO  THE  CHARADE 

IN    PAGE    127. 

THE   silver  DEW-drops  in  the   beauteous 

spring. 
Or  e'er  the  lark  ascends  aloft  to  sing. 
Bespangle  o'er  the  grassy  niearls  and  plains. 
Inviting  forth  the  early  risiiig  swains. 
Presenting   beauties    which    no   mind  can 

trace. 
Unless  contemplated  on  Nature's  face: 
Where  liquid  diamonds  glitter  and  display. 
Splendors  superior  to  the  rainbow's  ray. 
From  the  torn  bowels  of  the  earth  we  find. 
Ascend  metallic  ores  of  every  kind; 
Abject  indeed,  at  first — is  iron  ore  : 
But  soon  it  forms  a  lock    to    keep   the 

door. 
And  lock  the  colTers  of  the  tyrants  store. 
The  first  revcr^'d,  and  to  the^econd  join'd, 
Will  shew,  for  what   the  cloister'd   virgin 

piii'd—  [know. 

The  happy  state  of  wedlock,  which  we 
Exceeds  all  other  bliss  ei joy'd  below. 

OLIVIA. 

Marriages. 

l\IARRIED...ln  this  City, ...On  the  4tii 
inst.  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Dr.  White,  Mr.  Hen- 
ry Xixon,  to  Miss  Morris,  daughter  of  Ro- 
bert Morris,  Es,|. 


Deaths. 

DIED. ...In  this  tity....On  the  I26th  ulf.. 
Mr.  Francis  Mason,  a  native  of  England.. .> 
On  the  27th,  after  a  lingering  and  very  af- 
flictive illness,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Chalk,  wife 
of  Mr.  John  Chalk, proprietor  of"  Chalk's 
Circulating  Library  "...Same  day,  Mr.Peter 
Knight,  JEi.  80.. ..Same  day,  Joshua  Porter, 
by  a  fall  from  the  wharf  at  Arch  Street,  on 
a  spar  a.s  it  lay  in  the  dock  ;  he  has  left  a 
wife  and  5  small  children. 

At   Eordentown,    (N.  J.)    Mrs. 

Ruth  Allison,  Mi.lS. 

-At   New-Y'ork,  on    the  24lh  ult. 


Mrs.  Frances  Brodey,  wife  of  Mr.  Alexan- 
der Brodey,  (foruierly  of  this  city.)  (K?=  For 
the  information  of  the  friends  of  the  deceas- 
ed, the  printers  in  the  southern  states  are 
requested  to  publish  the  above. 


TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 
Clia  meeis  otu  approbaiioii—  his  several  ccmmunicaiions 

wiM  bf  f.i  iiif.iliv  aiieade!  to. 
WerUsh  Satiito'^  wii,   and  invhe  h's  fuiure  corres- 

fiondc.ic^  ;    Lot  a  quantum  sitj.cit  on  lire  su'  jf ci  ap- 

ppais  in  the  presei  t  -ii.mljer.    Mis"  Gemral  Oidtn" 

lemain  m^der  consideidtion. 
"Tin  Love"    is  .lefe'red  :    he  will    find    his  rr  marls 

chieHya.niiipaieJ    l.y   '■  G."  and  will  ac  the   siine 

lime  ha.e    the   colltcied    arguments  of    his   oppo- 

nen'-  hefoie  h.m 
In"Z»r^wx.o'    we  recognize   an 

though  ill  .  tiress   he  dots    not 

which  very  well  b,  coinei  him. 
Few  subjec's  seem  too  hifh  for    •  Curias' 

— "  V.e  War  Ront"  notexcepied. 


old   correspondent, 
often  asstimej   but 


'"  darirg  mu 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

FOU  THE  PHILADELPHI  A  REPOSITOP.Y. 

SONNF.T  TO  PITY. 

",.,. Perish  all,  •u.'hose  irljUi  !jecr  Icariid  lo  gh%v 
Fa/others'  g'joj,  or  null  al  ethers'  -woe." 

POFF, 

OFFSPRING   of  Love  aiu!  Sorrow,  gentle 
pow  "r  ! 
Whose   pearly    tears,  pclucid,   fill    thine 

eyes! 
Wiiose  bosom  heaves  a  sigh  when  Virtue 
dies  ! 
Oh  !  come  with  me  t'  employ  the  vacant 

■hour. 
In  search  of  haunts  of  woe,  of  deep  distress  ; 
In  mis'ry's  gaping  wounds  to  pour  relief; 
To   calm  the   troubl'd  mind,    surcluirg'd 
with  grief: 
Comfort  the  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

Grant  me  thy  native  energy  divine, 
To  weep  at  fully,  vanity  and  pride  1 
Kind  rid  emotions  ni^y  I  never  hide, 

Sweet  Maid  !  for  such  alone  are  thine. 

So  cau£f  my  eyes  at  Sorrow's  tale  to  flow.; 
Tor  Pii>'s  tears  can  soften  ev'ry  woe. 

EUGENIO. 


roR   THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

ODK  TO  AN  INFANT. 
THOU  little  harmless,  tender  bud  of  love, 
Welcome,  thrice  \\elcome  1   With  parental 

care 
By  day  we'll  watch   thee,    and  by  night  will 

prove 
That  we  in  all  thy  little  griefs  do  share. 
Little  charmer,  Vvihy,  ah!  why 
Force  that  agonizing  cry  ? 
So  soon  dost  th-)U  taste  of  trouble, 

Tho'  from  care  and  sinning  free — 
Ah  1   alas  !   it  will  be  double 
Snci;'d':,t  thou  taste  iniquity. 
Tf  thnii  livett,   soon  shall  care  and  toil 
Vv  riiil;ie  thy  brou  ,and  crush  the  rising  sinile. 

Tho',  helpless  innocent,  thy  wants  be  few; 
Tho'  cares  and  fears  for  dark  futurity. 
And  dire  misfortunes, can't  thy  soul  subdue; 
Vi-  time's  possessions  all  disquiet  thee  : 
Yet  of  grief  thon  hast  a  taste — 
3eei<ing  for  the  soothing  breast — 
Cholic-pains  and  stomach  sick; 
."ind  too  oft  the  careless  nurse 
Pierces  thee  unto  the  quick. 

What  still  makes  thy  suft'rings  worse. 
Thou  can'stcry,  and  twist  thy  little  hand, 
Bot  we  thy  languagedo  not  understand. 

Ah  !  accidents,  and  potent  ills  around 
Thy  lender  frame  in    countless   numbers 

pres;  ; 
F,';n  kindness'  hand  may  oft  inflict  a  wound , 
And  parents    hurt   thee   while    they  would 
careis. 
Pa'e  disease  will  lend  her  pow'r 
To  destroy  thee,  tender  fiow'f. 


Thus  life's  pa^.Ii  is  strew'd  vvith  woes; 

But  'fis  full  cf  pleasures  too  j 
Providence  does  interpose 

Blessings  numberless ;  for  you 
The  AUTHOR  of  thy  being  hath  prepar'd 
Those  ills, to  lit  fur  Heav'n,thygreatreward. 

Thy  tender  mother  feels  for  all  thy  woes'. 
Sighs   for   thy   sigh,   «lose    to    her    bosom 

press'd  ; 
And  oJtcn  too  the  tear  afflictive  flows. 
When  thou  by  sickness  art  depriv'd  of  rest; 
But  when  thou  dost  sweetly  smile 
Qifite  forgotten  is  her  toil  : 
Then  she  tastes  of  all  thy  joy, 

Claps,  and  hugs,  and  kisses  gives; 
Then  her  moments  quickly  fly*. 
All  is  peace  ; — ^her  darling  lives. 
—  So  wiicn  the  storm  has  rag'd  o'er  hill  and 

plain, 
The  sun  appears,  and  all's  serene  again. 

Fair  Innocent  !    like   thee,    man,   boastful 

man, 
Is  but  an  infant  whilst  he  here  remains  ; 
His  night,  an  instant  in  the  Kternal  plan. 
Replete    with   torment,    dire   disease,   and 
pains  : 
But  the  d.My  will  qjfickly  come. 
And  friendly  angels  guide  him  home. 
Here<ho'  pains  a  moment  rage, 

There,  in  pence  we'll  ever  joy  ; 
Heav'n  will  all  our  griefs  assuage, 
J^ainshall  cease — forsin  shall  die  ; 
And    God    shall   reign,   the  Fat/ier  and  the 

Friend, 
Dispensing  peace  and  joy,  time  without  end. 
X.  W.  T. 
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STANZAS 

WRITTEN     ON     THE     S  T  O  K  Ri  Y     EVENING 
OF    "MONDAY,    FEB.    22d,     1802. 

WINTER  stern  at  length  has  found  us, 
Snowy  blasts  assail  our  doors  ; 

Snow  increases  all  i.rouiid  us. 

Howling  bleak  northwest  wind  roars. 

Hark!   the  surly  blast  increasing. 

Fiercely  driving  clourls  of  snow; 
Now  its  lulling,  but  not  ceasing  ; 

Now  more  cold  it  seems  to  blow. 
/ 
Now  all  you  yourselves  enjoying. 

Full  of  glee  \\e  may  suppose  ; 
Singing,  dancing,  kissinj;,  toying, 

Tasting  sv.'eets  which  love  bestows; 

Think  on  them  now  on  the  ocean, 
Shiv'ring  with  the  freezing  blast, 

Tossed  by  the  tempest's  motion. 
Or  on  £ome  waste  island  cast: 

Where  a  dreadful  death  they're  fearing, 

Frozen  fingers,  frozen  toes  ; 
Faminein  their  faces  staring, — 

Death  ere  long  mti^t  end  their  woes. 

Happy  is  your  situation. 

Where  you  know  no  such  distress  ; 
Thankful  be  for  such  a  station. 

And  the  comforts  yon  possess.    , 

T.  W.iU- laTiENDA. 


FOR    T!1E  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITO-RY. 

['The  folh-jjingica!  receiveJ,  atj  Is  presumed  ta  kdmi 
hetn  ^written  during  the  late  i:t(yw.\ 

V£RS£S 
To  the  Snow  Bird.* 
"  Ho-vj  dead  the  'vegetable  kijigdoni  lies  I 

THOMPSON, 

THOU  sweet  little  songster,  that  gladdens 

the  plain. 

When  winterspreads  snow  all  around  ! 

The   sound"  of    thy  chirping  enlivens  the 

swain. 

Who  musingly  treads  cer  theground.  fS 

Ferch'd  up  on  that  bough,  thy  faint  notes  do 
ascend 
To  Heav'n,  as  incense  so  meet  ; 
Over  earth  now  so  grave,  thy  warblings  dis- 
tend 
A  melody,  charming  and  sweet. 

Thou  plum'd  child  of  nattire,  O   teach  me 
thy  art. 

To  banish  fear,  ill,  care  and  strife  ! 
To  humbly  support  in  distress  my  full  part, 

And  dispel  the  dark  glooms  of  this  life  ! 

With  thee  to  chaunt  matins   each  morn  so 
sincere, 
And  wake  all  tny  senses  to  light! 
To  pour  out  my  soul  in  smooth  accjnts,  and 
cheer 
The  wearisome  watches  of  night.t 

But  ah  !  thou  are  gone! — thus  to  leave  me 
alone. 

Is  cruel,   unfriendly  indeed  ; 
Thy  absence,  with  sorrow,    I  long  will  be- 
moan,— 

For  thy  comp'ny  often  I  need  : 
To  learn  me  a  lesson  of  wisdom  sublime. 

Dictated  by  Wisdom  to  thee: 
That  I  to  her  ways  may  as  freely  incline, 

.'is  thou  to  thy  bough  m  the  tree. 

AMELIA- 

*  A  little  bird  that  frequents  our  gardens,  the  maid 
of  which,  has  (though  a  faint)  a  sweet  voice  not  unlikg 
the  yellow  bird, 

f  In  a  calm  winter  night,    it  frequently  whistles  i 
few  plaintive  notes. 
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IMPROMPTU, 
ON    MISS    T T. 

TO  see  good  sense  and  beauty  join'd, 

I've  heard  was  very  rare; 
But  sense  and  beauty  are  combin'd 

To  form  this  lovely  fair.  C. 
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SNIP      EXPOSTULATETII    WITH    THE 
ENIGMA    MAKERS. 

STAY    Gents,  who  forge  Enigmas  rare, 

'Morthus  inflate  each  lovely  lass  j 
They're   told,  sweet   creatures  !    they  are 
fair, 
Full  often  by  the  looking-glass. 

SNIP. 
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OLD    N  I  C  K  : 

A    SATIRICyiL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOLUME   II. 

CHAP.      I. 

Draiii!/ig. — The  pkamre  Earclay  derives  from  it. — 
"  Delirious  instillations  of  Lm'er—fylx't  Mrs.  Fa-w- 
let  suffired, — She  campUins  of  the  lots  of  the  ancient 
primitiiie  manners— Reads  the  parson  a  lecture.  —  Ho- 
mer mangled. — Mrs.  Pa-wlet  proud  of  her  colvardice, 
and  ivhy.—Sie  follows  a  common  mode  rf  translat- 
ing.—  Charily. —  If'hat  they  did  at  the  parsonage  af- 
ter suffer, 

x\S  our  friends  continued  their  way, 
the  parson  told  Barclay,  that  Ihev  had  ori- 
ginally no  singing  in  the  church,  but  that, 
to  oblige  his  sister,  he  had  permitted  her 
to  drill  a  number  of  the  most  musical  of 
the  peasants  for  that  purpose.  "They 
make  sad  work  of  it,"  said  he,  "  but,  bad 
as  it  is,  I  believe  it  entices  many  to  come 
to  church  who  would  otherwise  stay  away; 
tiierefore  I  pass  it  over  as  a  necessary  evil. 
It  would  be  more  bearable"  he  added,  "  if 
my  sister  would  keep  them  to  the  simple 
clu'.rch-music,  but  she  often  quits  this  for 
such  as  the  poor  fello^vs  can  never  get 
llirougb. — -Besides,  she  gives  them  some- 
times so  many  things  to  sing,  that  thcv  are 
as  long  again  s'Pjjing  as  I  am  preaciiing. 
However,  it  is  all  meant  for  the  best  ;  and 
I  let  them  do  as  tlsev  like." 
.  Chatting  in  this  manner,  they  came  to 
the  church,  when  Pep.elope  observed  that 
Mrs.  Pawlet  had  retired  from  Olympus 
much  earlier  than  common.  The  parson 
instantly  look  out  Lis  watch,  and  seeing 


that  it  wanted  an  hour  to  dinner-time,  was 
yery  much  surprised  at  his  wife's  having 
left  the  hill  so  much  sooner  than  usual  ; — 
but  hoping  that  no  accident  had  happened, 
he  proposed  that  they  should  wander  about 
the  hills,  and  enjoy  the  prospects  for  half  an 
hour  before  they  returned.  This  was  readily 
agreed  to  ;  and  amongst  other  things,  thy 
parson  pointed  out  the  dilferent  vievt-s 
Penelope  had  taken  from  that  spot.  Bar- 
clay was  warm  In  his  encomiums  on  them, 
and  es])ecially  praised  her  taste  in  selec- 
tion, and  the  accurateness  of  her  drawing. 
■  "  Indeed,"  said  Penelope,  "  I  have  done 
nothing,  having  left  the  most  beautiful 
parts  undone.  The  view  now  from  hence," 
continued  she,  "  is  the  most  delightful 
that  can  be  imagined  ; — I  long  to  have  it ; 
but  it  is  so  extensive,  and  embraces  so 
many  objects,  that  J  have  no  skill  or  pow- 
er to  accomplish  it." 

"You  are  too  diGdent,"  replied  Barclay, 
"  but  such  will  always  be  the  case  with 
true  merit.  If  I  thought  you  would  not 
think  it  presumption  in  me  to  attempt  what 
you  unjustly  fear  you  should  not  be  able  to 
perform  ;  I  could  wish,  since  you  say  you 
desire  to  have  it,  to  try  vvhetiicr  I  could 
execute  it,  so  as  not  to  be  entirely  unwor- 
thy of  your  acceptance." 

"  Can  you  draw  V  exclaimed  Penelope, 
her  eyes  sparkling  with  pleasure. 

"  Yes,  a  little!"  replied  Barclay. 
"Oh!    then!"    said    she,  "you    have 
been  laughing  prettih  at  uie,  all  the  time 
you  liave    been    complimeniing   my    silly 
works  \" 

"  No,  upon  mv  honour,"  rejoined  Bar- 
clay, "  thev  discover  taste  and  genius, 
which  might  be  brought  to  great  perfec- 
tion I" 

"  We  have  no  master  about  us,"  said  the 
parson,  "'or  she  should  not  want  instruction. 
I  hopeyou  will  lend  Pen  your  assistance  !" 


"  Most  willingly,"  replied  Earclay,  "  ' 
I  am  not  unworthy  !" 

During  the  period  they  were  conversing, 
our  hero  had  taken  paper  and  pencil  out  of 
his  pocket,  and  was  delineating  the  sur- 
rounding scene  in  small,  to  be  afterward-) 
done  on  a  larger  scale  ;  and,  as  he  proceed- 
ed with  great  ease,  the  parson  looking  o- 
vcr  one  shoulder,  and  Penelope  over  the 
other,  the  former  could  not  help  e>;tlaim- 
ing,  "  Oh  !  you  are  quite  a  proficient,^- 
you  must  be  my  Pen's  master  !" 

"Yes!  yes,  indeed!"  ejaculated  Pene- 
lope, wlin.^e  thoughts  were  wl-.ollv  taken 
up 'with  the  drav.'ing.  Barckiy's  heart 
leaped  at  the  word, — he  fixed  his  eyes 
on  her's  ; — she  rccoliccled  herself,  r.r.d 
blushed. 

The  parson  being  free  from  suspicion, 
as  his  heart  was  free  from  guile,  took  no 
notice  of  the  feelings  of  the  young  foil;,; 
but  kept  his  thoughts  entirely  emploved 
on  the  landscape  Barclay  was  describin'o-. 

Our  hero  never  enjoyed  niore  deiicrht, — 
Penelope  was  never  more  happy.  She 
leaned  over  him  while  he  sat  on  the  hill, 
and  their  congenial  sou's  seemed  to  niingle, 
and  feel  but  one  imj>ulse.  From  this  mo- 
ment they  becanie  more  intimate,  and  on- 
joyed,  in  a  greater  degree,  "  tliosc  ca'ia 
and  delicious  insliilations  of  love,which  are 
a  foretaste  of  immortalitv*." 

Th-3  reader  may  perhaps  not  enter  into 
the  merits  of  the^e  "delicious  instillations 
of  love  ;"  but  if  he  considers  t!ie  situation 
of  Barclay,  occupied  by  one  he  loved,  in 
doing  that  which  she  hangover  him  with 
delight  while  he  pcrfornried,  and  yet  cannot 
conceive  the  meaning  ot  these  words,  but 
still  continues  to  cjuestion  me  about  (hem, 
I  must  reply  with  Rousseau,  "Inquire  no 
more!  What  does  it  import  thee  to  know 
what  thou  canst  never  feel  r"i 
♦  .Mr,  Fello-wes,  p.  171.  f  Or.  ihe  wo: !  gn.ius. 
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In  tlii?  happy  stato,  touching  and  relouch- 
in.;  the  drawing',  accoidi:«g  to  liis  own 
skill  or  rcnc-iopii's  suggestion,  they  remain- 
ed until  tlu!  pars<.'n  inrornied  their,  tln'.t  they 
Jiad  trespassed  considerably  beyond  their 
time,  having  stayed  a  quarter  oi'  an  hour 
beyond  their  dinner-hour. 

"  Come,  come,"  said  he,  "  lot  us  hasten 
liomc, — Mrs.  Pawlet  will  be  displeased. " 

Tlusy  descended  the  hill  to  the  parson- 
nsre.  At  the  gate,  on  inquiring  of  the 
maid  whetlier  her  mistress  was  come  in, 
they  were  told,  "  That  six  had  been  home 
.sorr.e  time,  an(|  had  been  complaining  ever 
since  her  return;  but  what  accident  she 
had  met  with,,  the  servant  said  she  could 
iidt  surmise,  as  she  had  not  uttered  a  word 
ofEnflish  in  all  her  lamentations." 

"  Bless  me!"  ejaculated  the  parson,  "I 
iearcd  something  wrong  I  —  Where,  where 
is  she  ?" 

'•  In  the  parlonr,  sir,"  replied  the  maid  ; 
and  instantly  the  pardon  and  Penelope  ran 
to  hear  the  caiiie  of  her  complaint.  Bar- 
clay foi'awcd. 

Th?v  found  Mrs  Pawlet  sitting  in  one 
corner  of  li:e  room,  with  a  book  on  her 
i:nees.  Id;  r  mind  was  in  its  usual  state  of 
abstrr.ctii.n ;  and  it  was  long  before  the 
pars-cn,  n-inq  every  tender  expression  he 
could  think  of,  could  bring  her  to  give 
any  account  of  what  had  happened  to  her. 
At  length  she  confessed  that  she  had  been 
robbed. 

"Robbed!"  exclaimed  the  parson. 

"  Yes,"  said  she,  "robbed  !  basely  and 
ignobly  robbed  !" 

"  Vi'ho  could  it  te  r"  rejoined  the  par- 
son,  "  and  what  did  they  rob  you  of  r" 

"They merely  came  for  base  lucre,"  said 
she,  "  such  are  the  days  we  live  in  !  How 
ditferent  from  the  ancient  primitive  man- 
ners ! 

Mrs.  Pawlet  entered  into  an  elaborate 
account  of  primitive  manners,  and  to  her 
ovin  satisfaction,  clearly  proved  how  much 
Fien  had  degenerated.  And  getting  from 
(he  manners  of  men  into  their  actions,  and 
tiieir  si^:c,  and  quoting  Homer  on  the  oc- 
casion, she  read  the  parson  such  a  lecture 
on  hisdiniinutiveness,  when  compared  with 
men  of  former  da)s,  as  lasted  until  tea- 
liivie.  At  tea,  however,  they  obtained  from 
I  er  so;r:e  furilK'r  information  respecting 
the  rtibhery.  It  appeared  that  some  lurk- 
ing fellows  had  observed  her  daily  visits  to 
r.n  unfrccji'.ented  part  of  the  hill,  and  had 
resolved  to  plunder  her,  which  they  had  ef- 
fected. 

"  They  took  mv  pur>-e,"  snid  she.,  "but 
that  I  cared  hut  little  abou;,  ibr  it  may  ea- 
sily   be  replaced;   but  j'.ow  shall  I  recall 


the  many  excellent  redeciions  I  had  no- 
ted in  the  poeket-boojc  which  they  carried 
olf;  imagining  I  suppose,  that  it  contained 
bank-notes,  or  some  such  trash.  " 

Barclay's  humour  was  tickled  at  the  men- 
tion of  the  invaluable  itiernorandura-book, 
but  he  did  not  think  it  proper  to  let  her 
know  that  she    had  left  it  beliindher. 

"Goths  and  Vandals  a.s  they  ate  !■"  she 
exclaimed,  "  what  was  of  no  use  to  l/iem, 
they  destroyfid  my  beautiful  little  pocket 
Homer,  which  I  had  with  me,  one  of  them 
opened,  and  rot  being  able  to  comprehend 
it,  he  called  me  an  old  witch,  and  tearing 
it  to  pieces,  strewed  all  Olympus  with  the 
mangled  poet's  limbs  !" 

Penelope  hoped  she  was  not  much  a- 
larnied. 

"Alarmed,  child!"  cried  Mrs.  Pawlet; 
"  exceedingly  !  and  as  soon  as  1  could,  ran 
away  at  full  speed.  Demosthenes,  Hor- 
ace, Cicero,  were  all  cowards,  Mr.  Tem- 
ple," said  she;  and  sliall  I  be  ashamed  of 
being  one  also  !    1  glory  in  it. 

rie  that  fi{:hts  nnd  luns  away, 
May  live  to  fijhtaiuther  way. 

And  believe  me,  sir,  that  Xenophon,  tho' 
otherwise  a  writer  I  much  admire,  was  a 
fool,  when  he  alRrmed,  that  "  I  hose  whojlij 
are  sooner  killed  than  those  tcho  s/aj/." 

"  Your  interpretation  is  ingenious,"  said 
our  hero,  "  but  with  deference  to  your  o- 
pinion.  Madam,  I  conceive  Xenophon's 
sense  fo  be  this,  "  Those  tt-ho  coicardli/  retreat 
c.'re  more  lilcely  to  be  slain  tlian  those  ti-ho  buld^ 
I y  fight  it  out." 

"Right,  sir,"  she  rejoined;  "you  are 
undoubtedly  right,  Mr.  Temple;  but  in 
construing  it  as  I  did,  it  must  be  owned 
that  I  merely  followed  a  very  prevailing 
custom.  I  turned  it  so  as  to  answer  my 
purpose." 

Here  her  face  assumed  a  pedantic  grin, 
and  she  was  going  to  enter  into  a  long  de- 
tail of  the  manner  in  which  the  Jews  inter- 
preted the  Bible  to  answer  their  own  ends, 
when  tlie  servant  came  in  to  inform  the 
parson  that  a  poor  woman  who  was  almost 
dying,  wished  for  his  assistance.  His  hu- 
manity never  slumbered  ;  and  though  he 
had  to  cross  the  hills  in  not  the  most  agree- 
able vi'ealher,  he  cheerfully  obeyed  the 
summons.  Barclay  offered  to  accompany 
him,  but  was  pleased  to  hear  the  worthy 
parson  say  :  "  No,  no  ;  you  remain  here, 
and  entertain  the  ladies.  By  the  time  I 
return,  I  expect  you  will  have  made  great 
progress  in  the  view  you  took  before  din- 
ner. Yod  furnish  Mr.  Temple  with  pa- 
per. Pen.  and  learn  all  you  can  of  him." 

"'  Yes,  sir;  that  I  will  !"  rcjilied  Pene- 


lope, following  the  parson  out  of  the  room 
to  fetch  a  sheet  ol  drawing  paper,  tjcneils, 
India  rubber,  and  other  ni/cessary  articles 
to  begin  the  operation. 

During  th'jir  absence,  Mrs.  Pawlet  beino- 
inquisitive  to  know  what  they  were  sroino' 
to  do,  Barci.iy  informed  her  that  he  had 
-studied  drawing  in  (he  University  at  his 
leisure  hours,  and  that  he  had  taken  a  view 
from  the  church  to  oblige  ^liss  Penelope, 
to  whom  he  should  be  happy  to  afford  all 
the  instruction  in  his  power.  She  admired 
his  taste  for  the  polite  arts  ;  and  talked  for 
some  minutes  after  Penelope's  return,  of 
their  origin  and  progress,  till  finding  die 
could  not  proceed  any  further,  she  left  our 
\oung  friends  to  pursue  their  drawing,  and 
retired  to  a  distant  part  of  the  room,  "  to 
endeavour,"  as  she  said,  "to  recollect  those 
scattered  reflections  which  the  villains  had 
deprived  her  of  by  stealing  her  memoran- 
duni-book." 

Assisted  by  the  remarks  and  recollection 
of  Penelope,  Ep.rclay  continued  his  w-ork. 
Their  delight  was  mutual.  As  the  objects 
grew  into  life  upon  the  pajjer,  Penelope 
exulted;  and  Barclay,  in  his  turn,  exulted 
at  being  the  cause  of  pleasure  in  her  he 
loved.  Indeed,  if  there  be  one  happiness 
greater  than  another,  it  is  that  which  he 
felt  ! 

Yet  amidst  their  felicity  would  a  sigh 
sometimes  escape  them  ;  but  it  was  a  sigh, 
occasioned  by  the  excess  of  pleasure,  fear- 
ing for  its  duration. 

They  enjoyed  the  interval  of  the  parson's 
absence  with  exquisite  zest  ;  and  on  his 
return,  it  being  supper  time,  they  sup- 
ped; and  afterwards,  as  it  will  happen  in 
the  best  regulated  families,  thev  went  to 
bed. 

(to    D5    CONTINUED.) 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

Essays  on  Music. 

NUMBER    II. 

IN  my  Essay,  No.  I.  I  considered  the 
science  of  Music,  as  extensive,  and  com- 
prehending, in  a  degree,  almost  every  o- 
the  science.  1  shall  in  this  number,  con- 
sider it  as  copious,  as  abounding  with  a. 
rich  variety.  And  this  indeed  has,  in  a 
degree,  been  already  anticipated:  P'or,  the 
extensiveness  of  the  art  shows,  in  part,  its 
copiousness. 

Great  attention  has  been  paid  to  the  art 
of  Music,  for  many  centuries  past,  and 
great  improvements  have  been  made.  AI- 
n-.ojl  iiiiiumerable  are  the   volumes  which 
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have  been  wriden  on  this  science  ;  and  im- 
mense quantities  of  Music  have  been  pro- 
duced. An  attempt  to  give  a  jii^t  and  full 
description  of  these  publications,  in  a 
course  of  short  essays,  would  be  fruitless ; 
for  a  catalogue  of  them  would  fill  many 
volumes. 

Thousands  in  different  ages  of  the  world, 
who  were  possessed  of  brilliant  talents, 
and  of  glowing  genius,  devoted  the  pririci- 
pal  part  of  life  to  the  study  and  investigation 
of  the  principles  of  ihii  art. 

Many  and  various  treaties  have  been 
written  by  eminent  masters.  Excellent 
systems  have  been  formed  by  their  labori- 
ous applications  and  preserving  diligence. 
These  systems  contain  pertinent  and  use- 
ful rules  for  the  variation  and  extension  of 
sounds,  in  beautiful  and  pleasing  melodies ; 
for  the  union  and  combination  ol  diilerent 
lounds  in  rich  and  sublime  harmonies  ;  and, 
for  the  modulation  and  arrangement  of  the 
melodies  and  harmonies,  in  a  manner  at 
once  entertaining  and  delightful.  Music 
composed  according  to  a  taste  which  has 
been  formed  upon  such  principles,  and  du- 
ly executed,  has  a  powerful  effect  upon 
the  mind,  and  will  naturally  enliven  and 
animate  the  soal,  elevate  and  transport 
the  affections ;  and  excite  solemn  and  sub- 
lime devotion. 

Notwithstanding  the  numberless  compo- 
sitions of  past  ages;  yet,  the  fountain  is 
not  exhausted,  nor  are  the  streams  dried. 
The  eminent  masters  of  the  present  age, 
have  already  produced  many  excellent  new 
melodies  and  harmonies.  And,  so  copious 
is  the  subject,  that,  should  we  suppose 
thousands  employed  in  composition,  and 
fixed  in  a  separate  situation  till  each  had 
written  a  ,  large  volume;  and  should  they 
then  be  collected,  and  every  piece  be  com- 
pared,—the  probability  is,  that,  not  two 
oat  of  the  whole,  could  be  found,  which 
would  bear  such  a  resemblance  to  each 
other,  as  that  they  ct)uld  with  propriety,  be 
called  one  and  the  same  tune. 

Such  is'  the  abundance  and  fu'lness  of 
Music,  that  finite  creatures  can  never  ex- 
haust its  sources,  fathom  its  depths,  or  sur- 
pass its  utmost  limits. 

PYTHAGORICUS. 


VOLTAIRE. 
WHEN  a  cam'/.:  burns  and  gives  light  (o 
a  house,  many  wonderfid  things  contribute 
to  the  iihenomenon  : — The  fat  of  the  ani- 
mal is  the  work  of  the  Creator,  or  the  wax 
of  the  bee  is  made  by  his  teaching  ;  the 
wick  is  from  the  vegetable  wool  of  a  singu- 
lar exotic  tree,  ra^ich  Itibourof  man  is  con- 


cerned in  the  composition,  and  the  ele- 
ments that  inflame  it,  are  those  by  which 
the  world  is  governed.  Butaftcr  all  this  ap- 
paratus, a  child,  or  a  fool,  may  put  it  out; 
and  then  boast  that  the  family  are  left  in 
darkness,  and  are  running  against  one  ano- 
ther. Such  is  the  mighty  achievement  of 
•Mr.  Voltaire  as  to  religion;  but  with  this 
difterence,  that  what  i;  real  ftV;;-A/.cvj'  is  by 
him  called  illumination,— mA  there  is  no  o- 
ther  betv.'cen  the  two  cases. 

SINGULAR  TREE. 
Dimensions  t>J  a  Fir  Tree,  caUcd  the  "Duke," 

lately  cut  clown  in   his  Grace  the  Duke  oj 

Gordon's  uood,  of  Gltnmorc,   bi/  tliekins^- 

ston  Port  Companj/  : 
Length  in  bole  52  feet  Cubic  Feet 

Measured  at  9  feet  from  the  root, 

39  1-+  inches  square,  is  !;^0   3-4 

Do.  at  33  feet  from  do.  23  1-1-  do.    1 S2    1-4- 
Do.  at  l-S  feet,   19  do.        '  25 

Do.  one  branch,  15  by  19  inches 

square  ■-'"    ^"^ 

Do.   do.    12  by  li         do.  1«    '"2 

352  feet 
or  9  tons,  at  51.  per  ton,  is  1-51.  The  tree 
was  270  years  old,  was  perfectly  sound, 
except  a  little  at  the  top  end,  and  at  the 
small  end  of  the  branches.  The  tree  was 
cutdown  in  three  hours,  by  two  Highland 
lads  of  18  year  of  age. 

CURIOUS    MISTAKE    IN    ORTHOGRAPHY. 

An  honest  tradesman  not  very  well  versed 
in  the  belles  lettres,  however  he  might  be 
in  the  leger,  was  found,  by  his  friend,  giv- 
ing orders  to  the  workman  to  build  a  large 
stable,  or  rather  house,  comprising  a  single 
room,much  larger  than  the  whole  tenement, 
which  was  but  a  small,  that  he  himself  oc- 
cupied. Astonished  at  this  singular  aci, 
lie  asked  the  worthy  shopkeeper  what  his 
leasons  were  for  building  a  place  so  large, 
or  whether  he  meant  it  for  a  theatre  ?  "  So 
you  really  can't  guess  my  intentions?"  said 
the  man  of  weights  and  measure:  "  He, 
he  !  how  I  shall  but  surprise  yon — look  ye 
here,"  said  he,  with  an  arch  and  significant 
canlraclitn  of  the  physiognomy,  and  pro- 
ducing a  letter—"  Here  it  is,  in  black  and 
whileT  signed  and  seal — you  must  know. 
Sir,  I  sent  to  mv  friend,  in  London,  a  hare 
and  a  brace  of 'partridges,  last  week,  and 
I  am  to  receive  an  elephant  in  return,  he 
writes  me  v.'oid,  and  this  is  to  be  hn 
stable  I"  How  great  was  his  mortification, 
on  being  told,  that  it  was  an  c.idi-alenl  ;  a 
barrel  of  oysters,  or  some  such  thing,  and 
not  a  elephant  that  he  was  to  expect.     The 


menagerie  was  '  instantly  pulled  down,  by 
the  disappointed  tradesman,  although  near- 
ly completed. 

CURIOUS     SIGHT     AT    PALERMO, 

AMONG  the  remarkable  objects  m  the 
vicinity  of  Falerroo  (says  Sonnini)  point- 
ed out  to  strangers,  they  fail  not  to  singu- 
larize  a  convent  of  Capuchins,  at  a  small 
distance  from  town,  the  beautiful  gardens 
cf  which  serve  as  a  public  v.'alk.     You  are 
■Shewed  under  the  fabric  a  vault,  divided 
into  four  great  galleries,  into  which  the 
light  is  admitted  by   windows  cut  out  at 
the  lop  of  each   exlremity-     Li   the  vault 
are    preserved,    not  in    flesh,  but  in   skni 
and  bone,  all  the  Capuchins  who  have  died 
in   the  convent   since    its   foundation,    as 
well  as  the  bodies  of  several  persons  from 
the    city.     There  are  here    private  tombs 
belonging  to  oppulent  families,  who  even 
after  death  disdain  to  be  confounded  witli 
the    vulgar    part  of  mankind.     It  is  said, 
that  in  order  to  secure  the  preservation  oi 
those  bodies,    they  are  prepared  by  being 
gradually   dried  below  a   slow    fire,   so  as 
to   consume  the   flesh    without  greatly   in- 
juring the  skin.     When  perfectly  dry,  they 
are  invested  with  the  Capucliin  habll,  and 
placed  upright  on  tablets,   disposed   step 
above  step  along  thesides  of  the  vault,  the 
lieads,  the  arms,  and  the/frf  are  left  naked. 
A  preservation   like  this  is    horrid.     The 
skin     discoloured,  dry,  and   as    if  it    had 
been  tanned,   nay,  torn  in   some   places,  is 
glewed   close    to  the  bone.     It  is  easy  1(> 
rmagiiie,   from    the   different  grimaces    of 
this     numerous     assemblage    of    flesldess 
figures,    rendered:  still  more  fi  ightful  by  a 
long  beard  on   the  chin,   what  an  hideous 
spectacle   this  must  exhibit ;  and  whoever 
has   seen   a  Capuchin  alive,   mav  form  an 
idea  of  this  singular  KEPOSiToiiY    of  dead 
friars. 

THE    I^!  A  r,  in  ATIOX. 

"The  human  inmgination  is  an  amplii- 
theatre  uptni  which  every  thing  in  life, 
good  or  bad,  great  or  mean,  is  acted.  In 
children  and  jiersons  of  frivolous  n:ir)d  it 
is  a  mere  toy-shop,  and  in  some  who  ex- 
ercise their  memory  without  their  judg- 
ment, its  furniture  is  made  up  of  old  scraps 
of  knowledge  that  are  thread-bare  and 
worn-out.  In  some  this  fhrcatre  is  oc- 
cupied by  Superstition  v.'ilh  all  her  train 
of  "orjronsand  chimeias  dire:  sometimes 
luiiinted  by  infernal  demons,  and  made  the 
fori'-e  of  plots,  rapine  and  murder:  here 
too  the  furies  act  tlieir  part,  taking  a  secret 
but  severe  vengeance  of  the  sell'-condemn- 
cd  cri.minal." — Dr.   Rci.l. 
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>r.LPHIA   REP0SlTO:iY, 


A  Hint  to  Orators. 

IT  is  notvvilha  view  to  criticise  on  fliose 
^vhose  province  it  is  to  address  the  public; 
but  to  endeavour  to  rectify  a  mistaken  mode 
which  is  too  generally  adopted  by  persons 
\\\\o  deliver  their  sentiments  in  ]niblic, 
<~ither  at  the  bar,  or  from  the  pulpit.  I 
liavc  frequently  witnessed,  to  m^'  great 
inortificalion,  an  excellent  subject,  stript 
of  its  greatest  energy,  and  robbed  of  its 
beauties,  by  an  unmeaning  pathos,  and  a 
declamatory  stile  ofexpression  :  and  allho' 
I  must  do  that  justice  to  the  gentlemen  of 
iho  Esr  of  Philadelphia,  to  acknowledge, 
that  the  generality  of  the  speakers  there, 
deserve  much  credit  for  the  propriety  of 
their  mode  of  speaking;  yet  some  among 
them  are  not  entirely  free  from  that  ridi- 
culous custom  of  inflating,  and  emphaticis- 
ing  every  word,  to  the  total  subversion  of 
Ihat  most  important  distinction  which  a 
ivell-placed  emphasis  is  ca'cnlaied  io  dis- 
play. In  a  monotony  of  sounds,  the  spirit 
and  beauty  of  any  language  is  lost;  and  in 
none  more  so  perhaps,  than  the  English  lan^ 
guagi  .where  the  cadence  is  almost  as  neces- 
sary to  be  ob?er\  ed  as  in  music.  But  ano- 
ther thing  no  less  necessary  In  be  observed 
(hall  this,  is,  to  give  the  emphutical  word  its 
due  weight;  without  which  the  nerve  of 
(he  language  is  totally  destroyed,  and  the 
oration  becomes  one  insipid  jargon  of  inani- 
mate and  lifeless  sounds. — But  how  can 
tl;is  possibly  be  accomplished,  while  the 
speaker's  lungs  are  constantly  distended  to 
(i.eir  utmost  stretch?— ihey  may  rant  in- 
deed;  but  this  is  not  oratory,  it  is  proper- 
Jy  speaking,  vociferation. 

1  have  too  often  witnessed  this  mode  of 
speaking  from  the  pulpit,  which  in  my  o- 
pinion  is  prejudicial  both  to  the  speaker 
and  hearer,  and  for  which  I  can  .find  no 
excuse  but  an  over-strained  zeal.  But 
what  a  pity  it  is,  that  men  v.ho  are  truly 
'  zealous,  siiould  not  study  that  mcdeofspeak- 
ing  which  is  bestcalculaled  togivethe  desi- 
red effect  to  their  sentiments. — This  mode 
<)i  speaking  is  in  my  opinion  always  injuri- 
ous to  the  cause  in  which  it  is  employed,  and 
ought  never  to  be  resorted  to,  except  when 
speaking  out  of  doors  to  a  large  concouisc 
f>f people;  then  only  is  it  necessary;  and 
nothing  but  necessity  can  render  it  justifia- 
ble.— it  h?sbeen  a  maxim  laid  down  by  all 
the  writers  on  Or.Tfory,  tiiat  it  is  only  neces- 
sary to  speak  loud  enough  for  the  whole 
company  to  hear  distinctly  all  that  is  spoken: 
and  it  will  be  found,  (hat  when  the  speak- 
er's voice   is    higher    than  this    neeess.nrv 


lone,  (except  in  cmphatical  words  and 
sentences)  it  will,  to  a  good  ear,  be  as 
grating  as  an  intrument  out  of  tune. 
It  may  stun  the  ears  of  some,  and  affect 
Iho  nerves  of  others  ;  but  it  is  only  when 
zeal  and  rationality  go  hand  in  hand,  that 
a  lasting  impression  is  left  on  the  m.ind  by 
the  speaker.— An  inflated  speech  is  like  an 
inflated  bladder,  which  as  soon  as  the  con- 
tents are  dischargeil  they  evaporate,  and 
no  trace  of  them  remains,  nor  any  remern- 
brance,  but  the  noise  of  its  explosion  when 
it  burst. — Altho'  we  that  are  now  living 
have  never  heard  the  apostles  speak,  who 
were,  perhaps,  someof  the  best  natural  or- 
ators that  ever  spoke,  yet  I  conceive  it  is 
not  very  diiiicult,  to  an  attentive  reader, 
to  discover,  from  the  nature  of  their  dis- 
course, the  manner  or  mode  in  which  it 
was  delivered.  In  the  Acts  of  the  Apos- 
tles I  can  discover  but  two  instances  wOich 
have  the  appearanceof  a  declamatory  stile  ; 
and  these  were  rendered  necessary  frorn 
the  circumstances  of  the  cases;  being  in  a 
tumultuous  assembly,  and  out  of  doors. — 
One  occurs  in  the  3d  chapter,  when  Peter 
addresses  the  people  who  had  all  run  toge- 
ther with  wonder  and  amazement  to  see 
the  miracle  he  had  wrought.  The  other 
occurs  in  the  17th  chapter,  when  Paul 
stood  in  the  midst  of  Mars-hill  and  addres- 
sed the  men  of  Athens.  In  both  of  these 
instances  we  may  readily  see  the  ab  oluto 
necessity  of  speaking  in  a  loud  and  decla- 
matory stile.  But  trace  them  in  their  ad- 
dress.'s  generally,  and  we  shall  see  them 
cool,  tiio' zealous,  deliberate,  and  rational- 
ly temperate  in  all  their  expressions;  so 
muc'i  so,  that  it  is  said  of  Paul  wdien  at 
Corinth,  that  "  he  reasoned  in  the  Syna- 
gogue every  Sabbath  diy,  and  per.uuided  the 
Jews  and  the  Greeks." 

It  will  be  said  by  some,  that  very  loud 
speaking  makes  a  greater  impression  on 
I  he  hearers.  I  admit  it;  but  what  kind 
ol  an  impression  does  it  mah.e  ?  It  makes 
the  same  kind  of  impression  that  the  bray- 
ing ol  an  ass  would,  close  to  a  person's 
ear.  It  neither  informs  the  understand- 
ing nor  affects  the  heart ;  but  its  force  is  felt 
on  the  nerves  only,  and  when  these  have 
recovered  the  shock,  the  impression  is  gone. 

I  have  thrown  these  cursory  hints  toge- 
ther merely  to  provoke  a  discussion  of  this 
important  subject;  hoping  it  md^  be  taken 
up  in  a  serious  way  by  those  whe  are  better 
acquainted  with  the  subject.  I  solemnly 
declare,  I  have  no  other  object  in  view 
than  the  inipravementofmy  fellovvcreatures 
in  the  use  of  one  of  the  greatest  gilts  the 
AH-Vt'ise  Cre.^tor  has  bestowed  on  his 
creaturCi  man.  \Y. 


AN     ANCIENT    AND     CtTRIOUS 

EPITAPHIUM  CHEMICUM. 

[From  a  correspDndent.j 
HERE    lieth    to  digest,  niaccraU  and  ajrial' 
gumate   with    clay. 
In  Bulnc3  /Ircn^, 
Stratum  super  Slralinii, 
The  ResiduiiDi,    Terra   damnata,  and  Capuf 
Mortuiim, 
Of  BOYLE  GODI'REY,  Chemist, 

and  M.  D. 

A  man  who  in  this  earthly  Laboratory, 

Pursued  various  Processes  to  obtain 

Arcanum  Vit<e, 

Or  the  secret  to  live  : 

Also,  Aurinii  P'itte, 

Or  the  art  of  getting,  rather    than    making 

Gold. 

Alchemist  like. 

All  his  labour  and  Frojcciion, 

As  Mercury  in  the  fire,  evaporated  in  Fumr. 

When  be  dissolved  to  his   first  Principles, 

^e  departed as'poor 

As  the  last  drois  of  an  Alembic; 

For  Riches  are  not  poured 

On  the  Adepts  of  this  world. 

"   Not  Solar  in  his   purse, 

"  Neither  Lunar   in  disposition, 

"  ^  or  Jovial  in  his  Temperament; 

"  Being  ofa  Saturnine  habit, 

"  Vaiereal  Conflicts  had  left  him, 

"  And  A/i-i/V/u/ones  he  disliked. 

"  With  nothing  Saline  in  his  Composition 

"  All  Salts,  but  two,  were  his  Nostrums — 

"  The  Attic,  he  did  not  know  ; 
"  And  that  of  the   Earth,    he  thought  not 
Essential; 
"  Perhaps  his,  had  last  it's  Savour. 
Though  fond  of  News  he  carefully  avoided 
The  "  Detonation,  Effervescence, 
Fermentation,  and  Decripitation  of  Life. 
Full  seventy  Years  his  exalted  Essence 
Vfas  hermetically  scaled  in  lis   Terrcnne  Ma- 
trass, 
But  the  radical  JMoisture  being  Exhausted, 
The  Elixsr  Fita:  spent, 
"  Inspissated,"   and  Eviccated  to  a  Cuticle, 
He  could  not  suspend  longer  in  his  FchiclCi 
But  precipitated  ^rarfa/iOT, 
per  Campandm, 
To  his  Orignal  Dust. 
May    that  light,   brighter   than  Bolognian 

Phosphorus, 
Preserve    him  from  the  "  Incineration  and 

"  Concrentation," 
Empyreuma,  "  Sulphur   vivum,    and  eternal 

Caustics" 
Of  the  Athanor,  and  P^cverberciory  Furnace 

of  the  other  world. 

Depurate  him,  like  "  Tartarus Regeneratus, 

from  the  I\:ces  and  Scoria  o.'this. 
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Highly  rectify,    and    volatilize   his  cclherial 

Spirit. 

Bring  it  over  the  Helm  of  the  Retort  of  tliis 

Globe, 

Place  it  in  a  proper  Recipient 

Or  Criistaline  Orb, 

Among  the  elect  ofrte  Flou-ers  of  Benjamin, 

never  to  be  Saturated, 

Until  tlie  general  Resuscitation, 

Defagrution,  and  Calcination  of  all  things  : 

"When  all  Ihe  Re^uline  Parti 

"  Of  hif!  comminuted  Substance 

"  Shall  be  again  cortcentrated, 

"  Revivified,  Alcholized, 

"  And  imbibe  it's  pristine  Archeus ; 

"  Undergo  a  new  Transniutation, 

"  Eternal  Fixation, 

"  And  combination  to  it's  former  Jura; 

"  The  new  Magma  Coated  over, 

'■'  In  coverings  more  fair  than  the  Magistery 

of  Bismuth, 

"  More   sparkling  than  Cinabar,  or  Aurum 

Mosuiciim  ; 

"  And  being-found  Proof  Spirit, 

"  Then  to  be  exalted,  and  sttblimedfor  ever, 

"  Into  the  concave  Dome 

"  Of  the  highest  Aludel  Paradise." 


ror  the  philadelphia  repository. 
Mr.  Hogan, 

SIR, 

IN  my  first  addres'!,  I  requested  in- 
formation from  some  of  your  correspondents 
concerning  the  criminality  of  playing  at 
Billiards,  under  particular  circumstances  ; 
which  was  mangled  by  J.  I.  H- :  my  answer 
lo  him  you  have,  which,  if  you  please,  I 
•would  thank  vou  so  insert.*  In  your  last 
number,  our  friend  G.  has  taken  up  the 
.subject,  and  some  of  his  assertions  I  shall 
now  endeavour  to  answer. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  he  asserts,  "  that 
there  is  not  a  single  game  played  at  Bil- 
liards, but  there  is  money  lost  or  won."  I 
deny  ihe  charge. — We  oA-n  that  the  loser 
pays  for  the  table,  but  I  would  wish  Mr. 
G.  to  point  out  where  it  is  that  money  is 
won,  when  no  money  is  played  for ;  this 
certainly  is  a  paradox.  Besides,  Sir,  Mr. 
G.  evpectsto  take  the  necessary  recreations 
of  life,  and  indeed,  whatever  pleasure  he 
pleases,  without  expending  a  single  cent;  — 
but  as  he  has  exposed  his  miserly  disposi- 
tion, and  endeavoured  to  support  it  by  as- 
■-•erting  that  it  is  a  crime  to  expend  a  single 

.         •Thisisnot  necessary,  as  most  of  the  writer's  lemjrls 
!:-   in  his  reply  to  ].  I.  H.  were  anticipated  by  G.   in  the 
last  nutr.ber.    £d> 


cent  on  any  amusement  whatever,  I  hope 
he  will  not  think  that  every  person  is  of  the 
same  close-fisted  disposition  as  himselt.  I 
ask.  Sir,  how  are  we  to  enjoy  any  plea* 
sures  without  expecting  to  pay  for  them  ; 
it  would  be  but  a  sorry  life  indeed,  if  when- 
ever we  expended  a  cent  in  any  pleasure, 
we  should  be  conscious  that  we  were  sin- 
ing.  Besides,  Sir,  he  still  asserts,  that  mo- 
ney is  at  stake,  even  if  no  wager  is  depen- 
ding— The  man  must  certainly  he  crack'd. 
I  ask,  Sir,  hovvcan  money  be  at  stake, when 
no  bargain  whatever  is  made  among  the 
parties  ?  when  tlie  pay  for  the  table  is  sta- 
tionary, and  always  goes  to  the  keeper  of 
the  table?  and  when  the  parties  can  derixe 
no  possible  advantage  from  playing  the 
gam.e  ?  And  even  the  paltry  sum  of  6  cents, 
which  is  to  be  paid  to  the  game-keeper,  he 
asserts  is  gambling;  —  with  the  same  propri- 
ety might  he  also  assert,  that  the  \ld.  he 
pays  his  barber  is  gambling,  because  he 
might  perform  the  barber's  otlice  himself, 
and  thereby  throw  by  a  few  more  cents  to 
rust.  I  think  if  I  can  convince  him  of  this 
important  piece  of  economy,  it  will  be  of 
service  to  him.  But  to  proceed  ;  he  asserts 
that  the  crime  is  the  same,  whether  play- 
ing for  nothing,  (for  I  have  shewn  that  the 
pay  for  the  table  is  never  played  for)  or 
whether  the  sum  be  ever  so  great — I  would 
thank  the  gentleman  to  solve  this  enigma, 
whenever  he  can  spare  an  idle  hour  from 
contemplating  his  rusty  farthings. 

Mr.  G.  asserts,  that  the  greatest  part  of 
its  votaries  are  persons  of  loose  morals,  but 
(brgets  to  mention,  that  persons,  that  iho't 
as  much  of  their  morals  as  the  gentleman 
himself,  frequented  this  manly  and  elegant 
amusement ;  and  I  would  advise  Mr.  G.  to 
make  his  own  propensity  to  mix  and  play 
with  persons  of  those  loose  morals,  by  no 
means  a  criterion  for  judging  other  people  ; 
and  think  because  he  does  e\-il,  and  sins 
with  a  high  hand,  that  ol  course  every  o- 
ther  person  that  uses  those  pleasures  mo- 
derately, act  precisely  in  the  same  manner 
that  he  does. 

You  perhaps  may  think.  Sir,  that  I  act 
inconsistent  with  my  first  promise  that  I 
made,  of  drawing  an  impartial  conclusion 
from  the  o])inions  ot  your  correspondents  ; 
but,  I  beg  Sir,  you  will  not  think  that  I 
should  put  that  promise  into  execution  as 
long  as  we  have  such  weak  arguments  as 
we  have  had  already.  But  you  may  depend. 
Sir,  I  will  do  it  the  moment  that  arguments 
are  advanced  that  can  bear  examination, — 
ur.til   when,     I  am, 

Your's, 

TEX  LOVE. 


FOR.  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITOI-V. 

Cjmpo/reuus,  March  1,   1S02. 

GENERAL  ORDliRS. 

Whereas,  ihe  province  o^ Fashion, h-^- 
longing  to  our  royal  demesne,  being  at  tins 
lime  invaied  by  our  mortal  enemies  iho 
IVanloui* ,  who  having  sloi^med  the  fort  of 
Modest:/,  and  trodden  under  foot  the  stand- 
ard of  ^//iTWi?,  have  erected  on  its  ruins  ll:e 
banners  of  Impudence, — and  fearing  our  h  )- 
ly  temple  of  Chasti/y  may  be  ra^ecl  lo  (l.c 
level  of  Lctfilness,  and  undei  <t:\ndina;  that 
General  Nakednesi-]-  Iiaving  broken  his  neu- 
trality, and  gone  over  to  tlie  enemy,  and 
that  he  has  erected  in  many  parts  of  the 
country  such  enormous  Breast -a:-or.';sX  a< 
was  never  before  scon — we  commnnd  a'l 
our  forces  to  parade  iraincdiatsly,  properly 
armed  and  accoutred,  v.'ith  sqaibs,  pascpiin- 
ades,  &c.  anil  to  cut,  fill,  root  out,  and 
destroy  the  said  Breast-ie-orks,  and  to  annoy 
the  enemy  as  much  as  possible — Shoukl  that: 
immodest  general  sound  a  retreat,  we  com- 
mand our  band  called  the  BjihJ'ul.;,  to  ni:r- 
suehlm  to  capitul  ilion,  and  that  he  b3  ba- 
nished to  the  desart  of  Dar'aiess,  and  be 
kept  confined  to  the  c'lamber  oi' Malriaio  iy.\ 
CUPID,  Gmeralisimo. 
Sancho,   Secretary. 

•  AHuding  to  the  pre:ent  iy  i  nton  Jrea  of  m^i'ty  yiiviy^ 
ladUs. 

t  Nak^d  breasts  are  ttotu  the  rage, 

t  Fahe  ireans .'—7ea  Cufs!   iSc. 

S  A  place  ■u.-c  arc  much  afrali  our  f.nbionMe  hcllcS 
ii'lll  be  debarred  from,  by  a  fr.jnature  exhibition  of  ih-ise 
ctiarmi  Tv'yich  nature,  inic'ii  i  never  to  be  tx posed  any 
lufjere  else.  By  this  nistah.en  conduct  man^ young  ladiet 
are  fast  sinliiug  tbemset'jes  in  the  esteem  of  the  ot'icr  sex. 

THE  PHILOSOPHER 
WHO  fancies  he  has  suflicient  str.^nglh  in 
the  energies  of  his  own  mind,  for  every  oc- 
casion of  lii'e,  will  find,  some  time  or  other, 
that  he  is  woefully  mistaken.  Common  oc- 
currences and  events  may  pass  over  without 
notice,  and  the  regulations  of  human  wis- 
dom and  prudence  have  their  accustomed 
success :  but  this  is  owing  to  the  verv  na- 
ture of  wisdom  and  prudence,  they  bein;f 
emanations  of  the  Divine  Attributes;  an;! 
good  as  naturally  flows  from  them  as 
miscliief  and  sorrow  from  evil.  The  philo- 
sopher may  also  triumph  over  adverse  for- 
tune, pain,  and  sickness;  but  it  is  merely 
a  strenuous  and  constant  effort  with  cala- 
mity :  whilst,  on  the  other  hand.  Religion 
t-'3ches  us  to  bend  to  the  stroke,  and  to 
submit  with  cheerful  resignation,  with  the 
additions!  comlort  of  looking  forward  to 


t  4^ 


PHILADELI'IIIA   REPOSlTOIlY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTEH. 


fi  l)et!cr  world.  The  philosopher  of  the 
present  day  is  a  poor  forlorn  being,  who 
enqi.iires  aftsr  demonstration  til!  he  wastes 
away  a  vvliols  lite  without  hope,  and  dies 
alter  all  in  fear  and  doubt. 

By  them  every  event  is  ascribed  to  its 
next  immediate  Cause;  tli°y  search  no  fur- 
ther; thev  do  not  consider  that  wisdom 
and  prudence  are  the  engines  of  Providence, 
placed  in  the  inind  of  man  for  Ms  preser- 
\  atinn  p.r.d  iKipjiiness,  and  are  derived  from 
liic  first  law  of  nature  to  serve  his  general 
jjurposes;  but  in  the  great  events  of  life 
ll;e  superior  mapagemEnt  of  Providence  be- 
comes visible,  clearing  away  difticiilty,  turn- 
ing disappointniient  to  suCciess,  and  making 
all  things  possible.  Rut  the  mo<Iern  philo- 
scj.'her  is  as  ignorant  of  this  intervention  as 
the  sai!or,whu,vvl!en  his  messmate  returned 
t!!:5r,ks  to  Gcd  after  the  hearty  meal  they 
had  just  had,  replied,  "  Thank  Oodi  for 
what?  Is'nt  it  our  al!6wancer"It  is  the  same 
species  of  ui=f  nsibility  that  makes  us  so 
cite n  cry  out  in  adversity,  what  shall  I  do  ? 
I  am  ruined  for  ever!  notliing  can  save 
me!  Aiid  in  prosperity  exclaim.  How 
lucky  !  how  fortunate  !  how  well  contriv- 
ed !- — till,  perhaps,  a  few  day's  experience 
convinces  us  of  the  kindness  of  Providence 
in  having  sent  adversity,  and  the  folly  of 
our  conclusions  on  what  appeared  like  pro- 
•sperity. 

VOR    TKE  PI!  ILADELtiHI  A   REPOSITOHY. 

■But  kvJth  thsfr}e-i,i\  of  •vice,  the  fad  cfmvre, 
■All  truth  is  Sfleeii :  alljuJl  repnnfill-nalure. 

FoH. 

Well  may  t  exclaim  in  lhel3n?ii3:^e  of  ihe  astonished 
HamJct,  10  i'«,cx,  and  An  Old  Dahcer— 
**  A>;gds,  and  miriiitetx  ofgraceiiefend  mc  ; 
^^reyoujpiritscfg.ill,  tt  g^hlini  damti d  <"' 

1]UT  a  truce  most  powerful  opponents! 
let  mc  engage,  you  in  rotation,  and  let  me 
give  each  the  tribute  of  my  r.,'grct,  tor  his 
du'lress  and  vapidity.  Hence,  as  1  like  to 
rend.cr  -unto  Cesar  the  things  which  are 
Cesar's,  I  reaciily  commence  my  scrutiny  on 
the  detached,  and  spiritless  paragraphs  of  iV- 
1.CV,  who  i:r?t  approaches,  grey-headed,  ea- 
j>er,  and  hot  for  combat.  It  is  lamentaoly 
true,  that  prejudice  strengthens  with  old 
age,  and  those  pretended  monitors  of  moral- 
ity, never  tender  their  snarling,  and  unne- 
cessary reproofs  against  innocent  pleasures, 
till  time  bat!i  set  his  seal  on  the  powers  of 
gratification,  and  they  behold  in  tiiemselves 
wjth  regret,  the  influence  of  desire,  without 
the  pri\'ilege  nf  enjoyment. — Is  it  not  then 
envious  in'.on.dstency  to  rail  at  iho^e  very  a- 
nnisenunt.i,  which  in  their  ynuSh  ihcv  glad- 
ly parlicipaied  r    Tliii.  1  am  afraid  is  tlie  un- 


fortunate Condition  of  oUlSctlex.  But  gen- 
tle reader,!;e  hath  told  you, I  have  concealed 
a  qiiant/itn  s}:Jjieit  of  libertinism  under  the 
specious  garb  of  my  stile — Open  your  eyes, 
I  pr'ythtc  Senex,  &  examine  again,  if  per- 
chance \  our  perceptive  powers  arc  not  rob- 
ed in  darkness,  and  you  will  find,  the  only 
proposition  I  endcavour-^d  to  establish  was, 
that  the  rational  amusements  of  music,  dan- 
cing and  theatres,  might  be  attended  with- 
out impairing  virtue,  or  ruining  interest. 
The  occasional  abuse  of  a  thing  is  no  argu- 
ment against  the  use  of  it.  Would  you  say 
that  attention  to  dancing,  music,  and  thea- 
tres was  criminial,  and  ought  to  be  abo- 
lished, because  one  man  neglected  his  bu- 
siness, another  becam.e  crazy  by  music,  or 
a  third  chose  to  grasp  at  the  Seek  and  Bus- 
kin? As  well  might  30U  say  the  practice  of 
Law,  Physic,  and  Divinity  was  criminal, 
because  some  lawyers  have  been  rogues, 
some  pretended  doctors  proved  quacks, 
and  some  "  rakes  at  heart,"  have  cloaked 
themselves  in  the  outward  garb  ofdivinity. 
But  Scnex,  in  the  plentitude  of  his  accurate 
apprehension,  hath  chosen  to  set  down  Bil- 
liards to  my  arcount,  and  yet  asserts  "  that 
truth  is  mighty" — How  discordant  doth  his 
example  sound  with  his  precept.  Again  he 
says,I  recommend  bodilv  f.ver//n;(,for  remov- 
ing corporaly>.'//^/,e.  "How  mighty  is  truth." 
However,  this  mistake  may  have  originated 
from  the  novelty  oi his  metaphysical  know- 
ledge, bywdiich  he  assimulates  the  existence 
ofspiril  and  mailer — farewell  !  th.ou  Cen- 
sor vtornin  of  the  age,  I  hasten  to  analyse 
the  crude  production  of^^;;  Old,  Dancer. 
"  Each  s'lngMer,  ri.ldler,  eVry  namiless  name, 
AM  crowd  whoforeraostsIiaU ':e  damn'd  to  lams; 
Some  strain  io  rhyrne,  the  muses  on  their  racks 
.Scream  like  tl.e  winding  of  ten  thousand  Jacks.'* 

In  our  common  intercouse  with  mankind, 
U  is  no  uiicominon  spectacle,  to  meet  with 
those,  who  arraign  indiscretion,  ami  cry 
doivn  vice  in  theory,  but  unhappily,  in 
their  over-ardent  solicitude  for  others' 
welfare,  neglect  the  preservation  of  their 
own  characters  from  rightful  imputations  of 
guilt.  Hence,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that 
All  Old  Dancer,  in  the  laudable  exertions  of 
reprehending  the  harshness  of  my  stile  to-  ' 
wards  Q*****,  descends  from  the  manly  & 
respectable  ground  of  controversy,  to  the 
iiidecorous  and  uncivil  refuge  of  scurrility. 
1  iii'j  is  a  novel  improvement  in  example, 
for  the  support  of  precept,with  a  vengeance. 
Silence,  although  a  powerful  advocate  for 
moderation,  and  abstraction  from  turbu- 
lence, is  net  always  requisite.  A  total  in- 
did'erence  to  the  unruly  attack  of  prejudice, 
is  incotiipatible  often  with  philosophical 
stoicisi;-!,  or  the  calia  temper  ofpc.ice.    It  is 


necessary,  therefore,  in  many  cases,  to  dlj- 
pense  with  the  phleginatic  dictates  of  pa- 
tience, and  deign  ei'en  to  answer  an  infuri- 
ated opponent.  In  the  pursuit  of  my  present 
object,  I  hope  I  shall  make  no  indiscreet  or 
vague  assertion,  unfounded  in  fact,  or  en- 
deavour to  anticipate  the  motives  of  my  op- 
pol'.ent,  as  arising  from  interest  to  his  pm- 
Jession.  These  I  consider  as  unnecessary  and 
distinct  as  to  the  present  argument,  and  un- 
generous and  reprebensibleas  to  the  writer. 
In  the  first  place,  permit  me  to  observe,  that 
An  OWZ)ci,';cer  has  egregiously  distorted  my 
application  of  vicissitudes  of  human  con- 
duct, to  dancing— ^It  was  oidy  noted  as  an 
occasional  consequence  of  indiscretion  pro- 
duced from  amusement,  not  as  a  principle. 
This  is  not  however  a  sufficient  argument  of 
the  necessity  ofabandoning  amusement,  be- 
cause limited  indiscretion  sometimes  occur. 
Again  he  says,  "I  have  endeavoured  to  en- 
list the  female  sex  on  my  side  by  a  clumsy 
fdshoad,  and  that  he  hath  not  been  able  to  : 
(//j'cot'cr  the  invectives  of  O*^****  towards 
them." — Is  it  any  fault  of  mine  that  in  read- 
ing, he  cannot  discover  things  incontrover-  ) 
tibly  true;  or  that  in  writing,  he  cannot  ex- 
press his  ideas  without  insulting  every,rule  , 
of  propriety  }  Instead  of  barking  in  future 
against  innocent  amusements,  one  of  which 
he  acknowledges  to  have  participated  in, 
let  him  stud}'  Murray,  and  correct  his  per- 
ception at  the  pages  of  Watts.  My  oppo- 
nent requires  proof  "  that  visiting  the  ball' 
room,  the  theatre,  and  the  concert,  are  no 
kinds  of  obstacles  to  the  attainment  of  other 
beneficial  accomplishments."  By  beneficial 
accomplishra^its,  I  presume  he  means  the  .1 
habitual  attainment  of  justice,  honour,  be-  '. 
nevolence,  &c.  and  of  consequence,  as 
these  require,  according  to  his  own  asser- 
tion, very  little  application,  it  follows  then 
that  these  are  not  obstacles.  But  even  if 
I  admit  that  they  are  some  kind  of  obsta- 
cles, it  does  not  follow  that  they  are  mate- 
rial, lasting,  or  irremediable.  ?,Iy  oppo- 
nent is  further  mistaken  in  asserting,  "that  ■ 
a  knowledge  of  music  is  only  to  be  acquir-  ■ 
ed  by  neglecting  in  a  measure  every  other, 
pursuit  in  \^■hich  youth  ought  to  be  engag- 
ed, in  this  season  of  life." — To  gain  a  suf- 
ficient information  for  private  persons,  so 
as  to  aflbnl  pleasure  to  themselves,  it  is 
generally  allowed  that  it  only  requires  one  , 
hour's  practice  every  day,  Sunday  except-  \ 
ed.  Surely  then  it  will  not  be  denied  that  1 
there  is  sulheient  time  to  exercise  moral 
rf»/(es',which  are  acquired  by  habit,  and  not 
intense  apfJication.  And  lastly,  my  oppo- 
nent wishes  ine  to  identify  the  single  in- 
stance of  a  la<l-y  who  attended  to  the  fore- 
going amussraeiits,  and  ne^kcted  not   the 
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requisite  solicitude  towards  domestic  con- 
cerns. To  this  demand  it  gratifies  me  ex- 
ceedingly, to  assert,  not  from  a  blind  parti- 
alit)  to  ariiiisement,  not  from  any  apathy  to- 
wards moral  obligation,  nor  from  prejudiced 
admiration  of  the  female  character  and  pro- 
pensities, tiiat  as  far  as  an  individual  lan 
galr.er  iidbrmation,  I  liave  observed,  hi  ^e- 
tievul,  an  attainment  of  the  preceding  qua- 
lifications, without  sub\  erting  tlie  necessi- 
ty of  watchfulness  to  domestic  concerns. — • 
On  the  whole,  in  endeavouring  to  rectify 
error  in  any  doctrine,  it  is  necessary  to 
prove  that  alteration  embrtices  amendment, 
obliterates  prior  disadvantages,  and  that 
the  improvement  will  be  as  lasting,  as  it  is 
more  important.  If,  however,  the  rage  of 
reformation  hurries  Prudence  for  a  season 
into  the  wiles  of  fascination,  without  secur- 
ing utility,  it  is  certainly  just  to  denycoun- 
tenance  to  the  visionary  schemes  of  Plato- 
nic innovators,  and  upon  belter  judgment 
coincide  with  strict  inoralitv,  that  does  ex- 
clude pleasure,  when  it  is  not  incompatible, 
with  virtue. 

FRANK  LIBERAL. 

FOB.  THE  PHI  LADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

LYRIC  ODE 

TO  THE  MOKALIZERS. 
PRAY  all  ye  dispulers  why  keep  such  a  potlior, 

'Bout  Billiarcs  and  Daucinf ,  and  Balls  and  such  stuff? 
Tl-.eie's  Senix  and  C,  Ttraj  and  another, 
I'm  sure  in  all  conscience  they  have  each  wrote  e- 
iiough. 

'Tis  not  strange  d'ye  see,  Sir,  that  nldmci  find  harm  in 
Those  pastimes,  th2t  I'liiriky  so  innocent  calls  ; 

They,  once  themselves  did,    no   doubt,  think  it  was 
chanr.inf 
To  fiddle  and  foot  it,  and  caper  at  Bj!/s. 

Friend  J.  I.  H.  tells  us,  that  Music's  the  key.  Sir, 
To  gain  a  sure  entrance  to  heaven's  high  court, 

And  that  we  musi  kiirn  it  below,  d'ye  see.  Sir, 
For  none  are  adcaitted  who  don't  love  the  sport. 

But  Ten  Lo^ce  confesses  he  thinks  there's  no  sin  in 
Our  spending  at  Billiards  a  few  idle  hoars, 

Provided  we  are  not  ivithbope  Jlu:h'd  of  winning, — 
I'o  be  disappointed,  gjod  tempers  oft  sours. 

C.  wisely  hathprov'd  that  we  Billiards  can't  play 

Witliout  winning  or  losing  sixpence  or  so  : 
And  this  if  repeated  an  hour  every  da\-. 

Will  soon  diain  our  i'ockets  and  puises  full  low. 
Then  ihrcv.'  by  at  once  all  yo'M  fddles  and  hiliccs. 

And  listen  to  Senex's  wisJom  sublime; 
Go  feifect  yourselves  in  Belies  leiires  mv^  graces, 

And sfend  luilh  the  Udies  jcur  -whole  hiaoc  lit!:e. 
FHIL.i  MOR. 

A  HINT  TO  TiiE  LADIES. 
TnE  Spanish  ladies  \e\\  their  faces, 

So  nintlest  all  their  iioiions  are; 
But  here   we  .see  the  tiatl-js  grac.'s, 

Tfiiri drapery -and  Lqso?ks  ban.  snip. 


There  was  living  in  the  year  1782,  a 
Russian  peasant  of  the  natne  of  Theodore 
Basill),  75  years  of  age,  who  had  the  very 
extraordinary  number  of  ST  children,  by  2 
wives,  viz. — By  his  first  wife,  at  •!<  births, 
4  at  each  time;  7  births,  .3  each  lime;  and 
at  16  births,  2  each  time;  inail69. — -Bv 
his  second  wife,  at  2  births,  ,'i  each  time; 
and  at  6  births,  2  each  tiiie;  in  all,  13. — 
Total  87. 

PHILADELPHIxl, 

MARCH  l:},   1802. 

ftj'  The  WISH,  a  song  Set  to  Music  bv 
Mr.  John  I.  Hawkins  of  this  City,  was 
intended  to  accompany  the  present  number; 
but  an  unforeseen  circumstance  prevented 
it.  Nest  week,  however,  it  inav  bt;  ex- 
pected. 

From  the  Fliiladdphia  Gazette. 
COMMUNICATION. 
"  T/.s  education  firms  ihe  tender  mir.d ; 
"  yust  as  the  fuig  is  tent  thetree's  inctin'd. 

On  Monday  Evening  last,  a  numerous 
and  very  respectable  assembly  of  Ladies 
and  Gentlemen  were  highlv  entertained, 
by  the  Pupils  of  the  Young  Ladies'  Acade- 
my, in  (he  Northern  Liberties,  under  the 
supcrintendance  of  .1/r.  //  inium  Moulder. 

The  performances  were  preceded  bv  an 
appropriate  prayer,  delivered  by  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Rogers,  of  the  University. 

The  various  pieces,  which  were  ofa  pleas- 
ing, moral  and  impressive  nature,  judicious- 
ly selected  by  the  Principal,wcr^  handsome- 
ly spoken  by  the  scholars. 

A  band  of  music,  which  attended,  occa- 
sionally relieved  the  pi:pils  and  the  audi- 
ence, by  well  adapted  airs  and  overtures. 

The  Tuesday  preceding  the  exhibition, 
an  examination  of  the  School  took  plact^, 
when  the  several  Gentlemen  who  attended, 
expressed  the  greatest  satisfaction  in  the 
pioficiency  the  Young  Ladies  had  made  in 
penmanship,  arithmetic,  reading,  book- 
keeping, English  gramm.ar,  &:c.  and  added 
their  testimanid  of  respect  for  the  ability 
and  persevering  industry  of  their  worthy 
Iiislriictor. 

"  Many  daughters  have  done  virtuous- 
ly"— and  tho.se  of  Mr.  Moulder's  Academy 
may  be  classed  among  others,  in  our  Iar"e 
metropolis,  as  deserving  at  least  the  same 
just  tribute  of  unsolicited  praise. 

Much  merit  is  cei-tainly  attached  to  all 
those  gentlemen  of  character,  who  in  this 
city  and  elsewhere,  are  devoting  their  time 
and  talents  in  teacliin'^' 

"  IhejcuKg  idea  htrjitosfiMt." 


Marriages. 


MARRIED. ..In  this  City. ..Cn  the  lOlh 
inst.  bv  the  Rev.  Thomas  Ustick,  Mr.  Na- 
than Tajlor,.to  Miss  Susan  Mtissy. 

. AtYorktov\n,  on  the  25lh  iilt. 

by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cail'.cart,  Mr.  Robert 
Andrews,  of  Bordeaux,  merchant,  to  Miss 
EIii:abeth  Neill,  daughter  of  Mr.  Thon"ia.s 
Neill,  of  that  place. 

Deaths. 

DIED.. ..In  this  Cit>....Cn  the  6th  inst. 
Mr.  Jacob  Clir.e,  ^Et.  72. 

At  New-York,   on   the   Gt'a  inst. 

Mr.  John  Ward  Fcnno,  formerly  of  this 
city,  ofa  consumption. — The  deceased  vfas 
a  }oung  gentleman  of  a  luxuriant  mind, 
manly  principles,  and  an  iinimpeachcd  in- 
tegrity-... On  the  Sth,  Miss  Betsey  Grimes, 
late  of  this  city. 

' — At  Albany,   Lufiier  Trowbridge, 

Esq. — At  the  age  of  eighteen  this  genlit,- 
raan  first  commenced  his  military  career  in 
the  arduous  conflict  of  Bunker's  Hill — Ikt 
was  with  Arnold,  in  the  niemnrable  march 
to  Quebec — in  all  the  b.iti!es  v.ilh  Eiir- 
goyne — with  Sullivan  in  the  western  ex- 
peditien  ;  and  under  the  banners  of  Wash- 
ington, at  York-Town. 

At  his  seat  on  Fair  Forest,  Ur.ion 

district,  (S.  C.)  on  the  5ih  ult.  General 
Thtjmas  Brandon,  jEt.  GO. 

At  London,  cn  the  2Slh  Decem- 
ber, Capt.  Richard  lane,  .£t.  .3  ."5,' com- 
mander of  the  ship  Neptune,  of  New- 
Ycrk. 

At  Burlington,  (N.  J.;  on  the  27lh 

ult.  Mr.  Robert  liiitciiings,  student  of  the 
Acactmiy  in  that  city,    /lit.  17. 

At  Vvashinglon,   on  the  2d  inst. 

Mrs.  Jones,  wife  oflMr.  Edward  Jones, 
principal  clerk  in  the  Treasury  depa'rtment. 

At  Handley,  in  Middlesex,  (Eng.) 

INIrs.  Chapone,  ju.Uly  celebrated  for  the 
u.seful  and  instrHcti\-e  exercise  of  her  freat 
and  brilliant  t.ilenls. 

At  Senegal,  on  (':e  coast  of  Afii- 

ca,  on  the  12th  of  November,  after  a  short 
illness,  Jonathan  D.  Clement,  of  New- 
York,  ^Et.  21. 


Evge. 


TO    cos.uEsroi.'DE; 
will  claim  the  earlis 


TheComTttentaicr,"  U  "Lines  to /hn\i.tor,"  in  oiirne  r 
r."  is  e-.-idei.tlv  a  you'^g  writer,— his  tautology  is  ccnl 
spicaous.  But  as  a  leading  feature  in  our  plan  is  to 
encourage  youthful  genius,  if  he  will  pjimit  a  few 
corrections,  his  essay  shall  a:.T-ear. 
"  ASi:!g:<Ur  Character."  is  no.v  so  far  out  ofdal» 
ihal  it  would  in  a  great  measure  fjil  lo  interest'.' 
The 'vriter  however  has  our  thanks,  and  his  future 
communcations  will  v.'e  hope  be  accepiablc. 
Several  articles  came  ico  late  for  e.xatnira'icn.  and 
others  we  must  posiyaue  noticing  :il)  next  week  ' 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

for.   TIIEr-HlLADrLPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

SOSNCT  TO  MORPHEUS. 

■'  0  giTide  sle.-p, 

Kii'me's  ,ft  i:ursc! " 

THY  sable  mantle  ligluFy  o'er  me  spread, 
Thou  sloomy  god  !  tho'  chcifrful  yet  wi:h- 

ai'l  ; 
Come  thei  invok'ii  !  haste  I  haste  thee  at 
ni;-  cal! : 
S;rew  nn^lc-dowu  profusely  round  my  head. 

"Where fortune  sm!les"'[is  thcrethou  lov'at 
to  |W)ur 
Thy  opi:;te  ju'.ce,  di'.tii'd  from  heav'jly 

plant ! 
But  CO  the  sorro\vi:)g  he.<rt  thou  wilt  not 
grant 
O.ie  nioinjni's  respite  from  the  weary  hour. 

The  csptive  '.i^'d  to  drag  n.rim  bondage'chain, 
Ai  liiy  behts:,  in  bow'rs  of  chaos-thought 
J.rx-iri.int  revels,  sets  detpair  at  nought, 

And  drtanis  lie  sees  fair  liberty  again. 

To  re;ti:!::.  i.'f  fancy  quick  iny  thoughts  con- 


r.c:e  ;f i  nie  not  c\ 


ry  tare    a  u  ay. 

EUGENIO. 


Upon  the   woiki's  great   stage  I'll  act  my 
part, 
Nor  cringe  to  power,  nor  bend  to  haugh- 
ty we-a'.th; 
Prmi'l  t:.at  1  have  toboast  -'.'i  ho:ie  t  heart, 
ilv  riches,  innocence  conient  and  health. 

The  insults  of  the  proud  I'M  ?till  endure, 

StiKliousto  please,  aiulfearfiil  to  offend  ; 
For  all  the  ills  of  life  I'll  find  a  cure, 

Within  the  bosom  of  a  faithful  friend. 
llc.-.sure  displays  her  many-colour'd  wand, 
To  lure  me  froiii   the  paths  of  conscious 
truih  ; 
In  vain  she  beckons  witli  her  winning  hand. 
And  siiiileswiihall  the  artiessness  of  youth. 

J  see  the  fiend  beneath  the  fair  disguise, 
And  will  not  on  her  specious  vows  depend  J 

From  her  attractive  form  revert  my  cytsj 
And  find  in  Virtue  an  unfailing  friend. 

Thus  tlircugh  the  world  I  hold  my  onward 
way, 

Thro'  the>e  dark  regions  to  eternal  light ; 
Relii^ion'i  haiul  sh.ill  cast  abriliant  ray 

Of  joyful  -unshine,  to  illume  the  night. 
When  life's  tempcituous  seasons  all  areo'er, 

And  my  glad  spirit  shall  to  heav'n  ascend, 
I'll  leave  niih  joy  this  ever-changeful  shore, 

To  find  ill  death  the  solace  of  a  khiend. 

LORENZO. 


roR  T:iE  ri!!  LADi:i.Piu  A  repository. 

INVOCATION  TO  FORTUNE. 
M.4kV     Fortune    prove  "propitious    to   my 
prcs'r,  ■ 

And  grant,  to  soothe  tlie   sorrows  of  my 
heart, 
T'le  balm  of  friendship,  core  for  every  care, 
That  bairles  all  the  various  povv'rs  of  art. 

May  she  bestow   the     "  first  best  gift    of 
heav'.i," 
.And  to  my  aiil  in  smiling  form  descend  ; 
Waft  on  tiic  sw  eet'y  fragrant  gales  of  even, 
The   Eooihing  voice  of  comfort  from  a 
friend. 
What  tho' the  proud   censorious  world   de- 
spise. 
Theliamble  garb  and  iinimbitious  lays  ; 
The  soul  secure  in  coiucioiis  worth,  defies 
The  sneer  of  pride,    and   envy's  scornful 
gaze. 

In  sweet  content  may  all  my  days  b;  past, 
AiiJ  o'er  my  head   may  Peace   her  wings 
extend  ; 
May  fortune  shield  me  from  keen  miserv's 
blast, 
A:ul  bless  my  wishes  ui'h  a  trusty  fr;.'n:l. 

1  ask  not  afflnei;ce,  nor  pomp,  nor  pow'r — 

Wealth  is  productive  ofcorroding  care      I  g^.,,^,^,   ^^   ^^^^^^^   ^^^   trumpet's  dancing 
Ponni  ne'er  v.  Ill  lead  me  to  Content  s  soft  |  c,s,- ,h 

bow'r. 


FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA     REPOSITORY- 

THE  W'AR  HORSE. 

FROM    JOB. 

THEN  thus,  tojiib.  the  Great  JEHOVAH 

said, 
V\'hi!e  trembling  Job  a  strict  attention  paid: 
"  hast  then  the  horse  with  matchless  power 

luade  ? 
Hast  thou  his  neck  with  thunders  dire  ar- 

ray'd  ? 
Say,  can'st  thou  make  theswift-heel'd  cour- 
ser fear 
The  tum[>  of  war,    or  fly  the  threat'ning 

spear? 
See  fron  his  nostrils  spreads  the  cloud  a- 

riuind. 
While  in   his  rage  he  spurns  the  trembling 

ground: 
Pehold,  he  glories  in  bis  matchless  might, 
Pantin.g  with  rage  he  hastens  to  the  light; 
He  mocks  st  danger,  ev'ry  fear  he  scorns, 
Nor  from  the  terrors  of  the  battle  turns. 
VV  hen  bhow'rs  of  darts  around  him  form  a 

shade. 
Shields,  fi-c:!rs,  and  quivers  rattle  'round 

his  hef.d. 
His   clannileis   breast  is   stranger  to  all 
I  dread  ; 

He  stamps,    he  foams,  he  bounds  along  the 

ph'in. 
While   o'er  his   shoulders   (lies  his  waving 
mane. 


Nor  pow'r  bestow  a  bliss  I  wish  to  sliare. 
L"!  others  toil  for  opulence  or  fame. 

And  for  the  plaudits  of  the  world  contend; 
I^='er  may  m.y  cheeks  disclose  the  blush  of 
shame, 
Nor   my    miscond'jct   wound    an   honest 
l/i^ad. 


sound, 
.And  rVarUss  hears  the  din  of  war  resound  ; 
He  smells,  he  hears  the  battle  from  afar. 
The  groans,  the  shouts,  the  clanging  noise 

of  war; 
The  sound  of  arms,  the  brazen  trumpets' 

roar 
Which  till  the   air,  and   rock  the  echoing 

shore."  CARLOS. 
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THE  RE.MONSTRANCE. 

YE  flashy  Belles,  ye  leaii::esof  flie  day. 
To  you  the  lowliest  bard  presents  a  Uy  : 
Though  poor  his  verse,  do  not  tlie  iheaie  despise. 
Since  truih  is  sacred  in  whaic'.'er  fuise. 
VV'liy  will  you  thus  pursue  the  mad  career 
Of  mazy  Fashion's  ever) -varying  sphere? 
V.'hy  will  you  yield  to  its  capricious  sway  ? — 
The  silly  char.;ing  tyrant  of  the  day. 
Can  only  fashion  constitute  a  grace  ? 
To  ii  must  lasie  and  usefulness  give  place? 
Ah  !  dare  le  free,  and  breaV.  the  silken  chain  ; 
Let  use  and  elegance  their  plice  regain. 
Were  your  ambition,   now  to  dress  conGn'd, 
Drawn  forth  to  form  the  grac  :s  cf  the  mind; 
To  rear  ihose  lender  vlriues  ihzn  can  cheer 
The  social  home,  ind  make  life  doubly  dear; 
Ah  how  much  sweeter  would  your  moments  roll  ! 
How  rairch  more  fit  for  an  immortal  soul  1 
Beaux,  fops  and  fools  your  conduct  would  despite: 
Bui  you  would  gain  the  plaudits  of  the  wise. 
Bless'd,  as  ye  are,  with  charms  that  can  i^npart 
The  dearest  jiy,  the  rapture  of  the  heart ; 
Charms  that  can  elevate  the  human  mind. 
And  smco;h  the  rugged  manners  of  mankind  ; 
Thy,  can  almost  with  heav'nly  pow'r  assuage 
Afflictions  anguish,  and  the  passions'  rage — 
These  are  the  gifts  of  Heav'n, — ah  why  then  fly 
To  art's  poor  aid  ?  Can  art  these  charms  supply  ? 
Where  is  the  beauty  of  the  flowing  hair, 
If 'tis  sup;)[ied  by  some  smsri  barber's  care  ? 
Where  are  the  graces  of  the  blooming  cheek. 
If  tirere  we  taust  in  \ain  for  nature  seek? 
These  spurious  charms  a  lustre  may  impart. 
Bui  never,  never  can  afiect  the  heart. 

The  •  QuAKiR  girl  more  elegance  displays, 
Than  you  in  all  this  anificiil  blaze  : 
Her  simple  dress  a  chaster  taste  bespeaks, 
.And  gives  a  scfier  beauty  to  her  cheeks. 
She,  never-chsngir.g.  wears  one  aiikss  mode, 
Nor  bears  about  of  ornaments  a  load  : 
j'ho'  plaia  yet  elegant,  tho'  neat  not  fine, 
A  chaste  simplicity  is  her  design. 
Her  hair  untorinr'd  by  a  barber's  care. 
To  make  her  senn  more  lovely  or  more  fair  ; 
But  down  her  bick  the  easy  tresses  fall. 
Or  plac'd  with  simple  grace  bineath  her  cawl. 
Her  gown  of  tawdry  colours  not  profuse, 
Yet  taste  displays,  altho'  combin'd  with  ease  : 
Her  bonnet  too  no  needless  ri'obands  bears. 
But  ev'ry  v.here  simpliciry  appears. 
No  boriov/'d  graces,  and  no  art's  deceit. 

And  if  she  boasts  not  beauty,  yet  she's  neat . 

A  neainess  which  has  charms  that  far  excel 
The  finest  full-dress  of  rhe  finest  belie. 
If  beauty  looirtadia'e  her  face. 
Her  neat  apparel  h.eightens  ever  face. 
Nature  in  all  its  charms  unforc'd  displays. 
Which  shi.ie  with  more  attractirs,  tho' less  glaring  rays, 
CLIO. 

•  The  author  assures  the  reader  that   he  is  not  a 
Quaker,  tho'  he  admires  their  simplicity  of  dress. 
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(continued) 
VOL.    IT.— C  HAP.    II. 

the f  arson  -witb  the  foker  and  tongs  — Mrs  Pa-wlet  -with 
yirgil.—Aaitnah  that  gather  chUdrenfr^m  leaves  — 
She  is  a, Ijrked  —Resolves  to  kUl  a  bu  l.-^  iVhy  she 
gnies  up  the  idea  — iVatts,  Licnardo  wd  Youngs  qttct- 
ed  to  prove  that  ive  are  the  ancients — PVhy  zue  are  led 
to  think  tie  a-cieitts  ivere  -wiser  than  -we  are.  —  In  -what 
instance  tbev  are  so. — Description  of  a  Roman  beauty^ 
—  By  -whom  tugs  -were  commonly  -u-orn  in  Rome  —^ 
French  lessen  — The  Abbes  confusion— Rousseau  and 
yollaire.—An    apophihtgm   ivctl  applied  to  tbeir  ge- 


A, 


iFTER  breakfast  the  next  morn- 
ing, Mrs.  Paw  et  and  Barclav,  as  before, 
withdrew  to  the  library,  there  to  pursue 
their  respective  studies.  They  had  not 
been  there  long,  however,  before  theif 
,  curiosity  was  excited  by  a  great  bustle  be- 
low stairs.  Mrs.  Pawlet  consequently  rang 
the  bell,  and  was  presently  inlormcd  that 
the  noise  was  occasioned  by  the  parson, 
who  had  just  learne.d  from  the  gardener 
that  his  bees  had  swarmed.  The  moment 
Mrs.  Pawlet  heard  this,  she  stalked  up  to 
the  further  end  of  the  study,  and  whipping 
Virgil  under  her  arm,  bolted  out  of  Ihe 
room.  Barclav,  curious  to  see  the  bees 
swarm,  followed  her  into  the  garden.  Im- 
mediately when  Mrs.  Pawlet  saw  tl;e  par- 
son, she  exclai.Tied, 
*  I  innitusque  cie,  et  pnatris  quale  C)  robala  clrcum  I''* 
"  I  have  no  cymbal,  niv  dear,"  said  the 
•  Win  wiih  linying  the  cjmbalsdroning  sound. 


parson,  "  but  here  comes  Ihe  gardener 
with  poker  and  shovel,  and  that  must  an- 
swer the  purpose." 

The  parson  now  began  beating  away  ; 
and  the  bees  gradually  collected  together 
and  hung  from  the  bough  of  a  tree.  Mrs. 
Pawlet,  having  during  this  time  seated 
herself  on  a  bench,  began  the  fourth  Geor- 
gia, which  she  read  aloud,  notes  and  all, 
commenting  herself  also  as  ihe  proceeded. 

Penelope  was  absent. 

"It  was  a  doubt,"  said  Mrs.  Pa\vkt, 
"  with  Aristotle  whether  the  bees  assem- 
bled together  on  hearing  the  sound  of 
brass,  through  feaporjoy.  Plato  and  Pli- 
ny, I  find,  attribu'ed  it  to  the  Liter  :  Var- 
ro  and  Columella  to  the  former.  I  am 
with  the  Attic  Moses — I  am  with  Plato." 

"Well,  well,  my  dear!"  said  the  par- 
son, who  did  not  in  the  present  case  care 
what  was  the  cause,  so  that  the  ell'ect  xvas 
good,  "I  see  they  are  very  quiet  now, 
and  if  I  could  but  catch  the  quoen-bec,  all 
would  soon  be  right." 

"  Why  do  you  call  it  the  queen  ?"  cried 
Mrs.  Pawlet.  "  Virgil  expressly  says. 
R>-\,  the  king.  I  know  the  moderns,  who 
wdl  always  be  pretending  to  discoveries, 
say  that  ihcy  sutler  but  one  queeu-bee  ;  — 
but  I  am  shocked  at  this,  and  jjrefer  siding 
with  the  more  modest  Virgil : 

" 1:  foil's  ratf  s  et  suav'.bus  herbis, 

Ore  leguiit,  i[)s*  leicm.  par • ■  * 

Here  she  was  interrupted  by  the  parson  ex- 
claiming, 

"  Bless    me  !    there    she   goes    again. 

There— (here.  She  has  l^xed  upon  Mrs. 
Pawlet,  as  I  live  !  Sit  still,  my  dear,  don't 
move  for  the  work!,  and  they  won't  hurt 
you." 

*  "  In  iheir  mruil-.s  reside  tlieir  genial  powers, 
They  ^ail.ercmld.en  frcm  ths  lea  e;  jnd  flowers, 
1  has  mjk!e  ihej'  kings  to ■ •• 


Mrs.  Pawlet  had  not  time  to  inquire 
what  he  meant  before  her  left  shoulder  and 
arm  were  entirely  covered  with  bees.  She 
was  alarmed  ;  but  the  parson  entreating 
her  not  to  touch  them,  and  that  then  there 
was  no  danger,  she  sat  still,  perspiring 
through  apprehension,  until  they  were  all 
settleil.  Tne  parson  now  seized  the  queen- 
bee,  and  put  her  into  a  hive,  whither  the 
swarm  soon  followed,  and  relieved  Mrs. 
Pawlet  from  her  iVight. 

I  should  have  said,  however,  that  previ- 
ous lo  lh;s  event  she  had  abused  the  parson 
for  taking  so  much  pains  about  recovering 
his  bees;  atlirming  that  she  could  produce 
him  any  quantity  he  pleased,  according  to 
Virgil,  from  the  putrilied  bowels  of  bulls*. 
This  the  parson  listened  to  with  his  usual 
temper,  but  still  in  his  mind  treated  it  wit'i 
all  the  disrespect  it  deserved.  However, 
Mrs.  Pawlet  declared  that  she  would  kill  a 
bull  at  her  own  expence,  to  cure  the  scep- 
ticism she  saw  in  her  husband,  notwith- 
standing his  manner  ;  but  this  late  accident 
had  given  her  such  a  surfeit  of  bees,  that 
she  resolved  to  have  nothing  more  to  do 
with  them. 

Being  clear  of  the  swarm,  she  shut  her 
V)rgi),  and  returned  v.'ilh  Barclay  to  the  li- 
brary,  conversing  on  the  obstinance  of  those 
presuming  moderns  who  prefer  themselves 
to  the  sagacious  ancients. 

"  An  author,"  said  Barclay,  "  whom  you 
justly  esteem,  the  pious  Dr.  Walts,  has  this 
observation,  "It  is  granted  that  the  an- 
cients had  many  wi.-.e  and  great  men  among 
Ihem,  and  some  of  their  writings,  whicli 
time  hath  delivered  down  to  us,  are  truly 
valuable,  but  those  writers  lived  in  the  in- 
Jant  state  of  (he  uvrld  ;  and  the  philosophers, 
as  well  as  the  polite  authors  of  our  age,  are 
properly  the  elders,  u  ho  have  seen  the  mis-, 
ti'.kes  of  the  younger  ages  of  mankind,  and 
•  Geoijic  jv.  V.  5J5. 
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c.  ri£cti?d  vhem  by  observation  and  expe- 

Althr>';g!i  opposed,  ATrs.  Pawlct  heard 
Barcl.iv  vvith  delight,  for  the  character  she 
had  received  of  liim,  made'  her  hold  him  in 
j;r3r.t  respect.  Not  being  al^ie  to  refute 
Dr.  Watts's  argument,  she  took  her  memo- 
randum-book from  her  pocket,  and  attack- 
ed it  in  a  different  way. 

"  I  recollect  the  passage  very  well,  Mr. 
Ter-.plc,"  said  she,  "  but  let  us  examine 
whether  the  idea  it  contains  belongs  to  the 
dc-.ctor.  I  think  I  can  prove  the  contrary." 
Here  she  stood  still,  and  opening  her  ta- 
blets, read,  "  At  page  47,  vol.  i.  Lionar- 
do  de  Cap:)a  has  these  words,  Noi  vcramen- 
ie  slam  da  dire  i  vccchi.  Sic.  To  speak  the 
truth,  we  are  the  eUlers,  and  the  ancients 
who  are  born  in  the  old  world,  and  not 
those  v;ho  were  born  when  the  world  was 
ill  its  infancy  and  youth,  must  by  exptri- 
cnce  have  known  less  than  we  do.f  Eh," 
cried  Mrs,  Pawlct,  exullingly,  "  is  it  not 
so  r" 

."  So  it  appears,"  replied  Barclay,  "  but 
spircly  the  repetition  of  the  same  sentiment 
<lis|>roves  nothing  !" 

Mrs.  Pawlet  made  no  reply,  but  pursed 
up  her  mouth,  and  raised  her  eye-brows  ; 
fts  much  as  to  say,  I  believe  you're  right. — 
Barclay  proceeded  : 

"  I  am  apt  to  think,"  continued  he,  "  that 
the  little  regard  some  men  have  for  persons 
of  tl'.cir  own  age  arises  from  a  vanity  inse- 
parable from  the  weak,  (such   alone  treat 
slightly  the  wisdom  of  any   age,  remote  or 
present)  which  inclines  them  to  think  them- 
selves a?  wise  as  any  of  their  contempora- 
ries, and  feeling  that  they  are  not  so  shrewd 
ss  the  ancii-nts,  consequently  imagine  that 
none  can  be  so  that  exist  wrtbth^m.     Ad- 
ded to  tliis,  they   see  the  best  of  those  who 
are  dea:!,  and  none  of  their  faults;   whcre- 
ss  lliey  have  an  opportunity  of  contempla- 
ting the  frailties  of  the  living,  whicii  draws 
a  veil  over  tlreir  beauties,  and   in  a  great 
«!egree  destroys   the  relish  for  their  works. 
They  cannot  esteem  the  precepts,  however 
noble  and  good,  of  a   man  whose  life   and 
conduct  give  proof  that  he  sets  no  value  on 
them  himself. 

»  Wsits'sLofic,  page  «ti. 
f  If  Watts  wasiiid;bled  for  ihisihought  to  Lionardo. 
Di.  VcLing  was  piobablyobligcd  for  it  to  Watis. 

"Why  should  it  seem  altogether  impossible,"  says 
ke.  ••  tha'  Heavabs  latest  editions  of  the  human  mind  may 
he  tl,e  most  co.tcc:  and  fair  ;  th.it  the  day  may  come, 
-■vhen  the  mj.lerns  may  proudly  look  back  on  the  com. 
pjiaii-.-e  darkaess  of  fumjerafes.  on  the  children  of  an- 
I'qaiiy  ;  reputing  fiomer  and  Demosthenes  as  the  dawn 
if  divine  genius,  and  Athens  as  the  cradle  cf  infant 
UMi,  Cinjeclurfs  on  Original  (^emfoiidm  f,  74- 


"  In  this  one  rcpict.  It  is  true,  the  an- 
cients were  wi^er  ihan  we  are,  they  never 
rejected  wisdom  and  usjefiil  discoveries  be- 
cause lliey  were  new.  One  school  rose 
over  the  liea!  of  anolher,  and  was  constant- 
ly preferred  ;  inasmuch  as  it  exposed  the 
absurdities  o{  its  predecessor,  and  dis- 
played its  superior  merits  to  the  eye  of 
truth  and  reason. 

Si  tarn  Gr^ch  novitas  iJivisa  fuisseu 

"^       Sluam  eit  Jio^is,  ijnid  Jfunc  esu  'velm  ?* 

Mrs.  Pawk:t  looked  at  our  hero  with 
pleasure  and  amazement,  as  he  delivered 
his  sentiments  with  energetic  warmth, and 
a  quotation  occurring  to  her  mind  she  a- 
bandoned  the  argument,  and  exclaimed, 

"  Q/frf"  7iunc  veCiislissiinj,  Sccf  what  are 
now  believed  to  be  the  most  ancient  of 
things,  were  once  new.  Our  age  will 
grow  old,  and  what  we  in  the  present 
day  behold  taken  from  examples,  will 
hereafter  be  examples  themselves." 


Grecian  costums  is  too  commonly  worn  to 
deserve  my  altentton,  and  1  have  conse- 
quently, to  be  as  original  as  possible,  cho- 
sen the  Roman.  I  shall  follow  Petronius 
in  every  particular.  I  have  consulted  mv 
features,  and  have  no  doubt  but  that  I  shall 
realize  all  he  describes." 

Saying  this,  slie  turned  on  her  heel,  and 
retired  to  perform  what  she  had  intimated, 
leaving  Barclay  smiling  at  her  monstrous 
absurdity  and  vanity.  That  the  reader 
may  have  some  idea  of  the  figure  Mrs. 
Pawlet  was  about  to  make  of  herself,  I 
shall  translate  the  model  she  had  in  view. 

DESCRIPTION    OF    A    ROMAN    BEAUTY. 

"  No  words  can  express  her  beauty — 
whatever  I  say  will  be  less  than  she  de- 
serves. Her  tresses  curling  naturally,  dif- 
fused themselves  all  over  her  shoulders : — 
her  forehead  was  small*,  and  exposed  the 
roots  of  her  hairf; — her  eye-brows  extend- 
ed as  far  as  the   top  of  her  cheeks,  and  al- 


Barclay  apprehending  that  he  might  have     most  joined  over  her  nose  ; — her  eyes  were 


said  rather  too  much,  softened  it  down  by 
praising  the  aptness  of  her  quotation, 
which  pleased  her  exceedingly,  and  they 
returned  to  the  library  on  the  best  terras 
itnaginable.     f 

This  day  the  whole  family  were  invited, 
we  recollect,  lo  pass  the  day  at  Mr. George 
Paw  let's,  to  celebrate  the  period  of  his 
nuptials.  This  being  a  constant  custom,. 
Mrs.  Pawlet  had  long  thought  of  it,  and 
made  great  preparations  for  the  occasion  ; 
but  such  preparations  as  the  reader  will 
not  easily  guess.  They  had  not  been  re- 
seated in  the  library  above  half  an  hour, 
when  Mrs.  Pawlet  sprung  from  her  chair, 
and  marching  up  to  Barclay,  addresssed 
him  in  the  following  manner  : 

"  Mr.  Temple,  I  have  a  great  opinion 
of  your  good  sense,  and  of  course  suppose 
that  yon  despise  all  outward  cmbellisiinicnl 
of  the  creature — I  do  so  as  much  as  your- 
self.— Let  others  decorate  themselves  with 
all  kinds  ofgew-gav/s  ;  though  I  put  on 
none  of  these,  yet  shall  I  not  be  the  less 
fidorned  !  For  as  we  read  in  Proverbs," 
(here  she  gave  the  original,  with  which  I 
shall  noJ  plague  cither  the  printer  or  the 
reader.)  "Gold,  and  abundance  of r«A(Vi 
and  pvecimis  ornaineiits-axe.  the  lips  of  know- 
IcdgeJ."  "  Such  I  prefer,"  continued  she, 
"  l)ut,  in  conformity  to  the  custom  I  see 
prevalent  on  festive  clays,  I  mean  to  appear 
in  a  dress  that  will  not  a  little  surprise  ; 
and  if  there  is  any  true  and  classical  taste 
left,  v.'ill,  I  think,  not  a  little  delight.    The 

•  If  the  Grecians  hiA  been  so  inimical  to  novelty  a«  ' 
we  are,  what  would  now  be  old  ? 

\  Tacitus.  %  XI.   IS- 


brighter  than  the  stars  shining  in  the  ab 
sence  of  the  moon  ; — her  nose  a  little  aque- 
line  ;  and  her  mouth  sucli  as  Praxiteles  be- 
lieved Venus  possessed. — To  end;  her 
face,  her  neck,  her  hands  and  her  feet, 
which  wore  laced  with  a  small  goiderk 
bond,  for  whiteness  eclipsed  the  Parian 
marblet." 

After  conforming  to  these  particulars  aj 
much  as  possible,  she  was,  instead  of  her 
common,  to  wearay?L>/a,  or  large  vest  that 
came  down  to  her  ancles,  first  twisting 
fascite,  or  thin  sashes  round  her  body,  to 
make  her  appear  slender  :  and  in  this  par- 
ticular she  was  sure  to  succeed  admirably. 
When  Mrs.  Pawlet  had  left  Barclay,  he 
thought  himself  at  liberty  to  retire  also.— 
He  rose  accordingly,  without  knowing  pre- 
cisely whither  he  vvas  going  ; — but  it  may 
be  guessed,  he  liad  a  secret  hope,  that  iir 
stravin,<j  about,  he  might,  by  chance,  meet 
with  Penelope.  He  descended  the  stairs, 
and  opening  tlie  parlour-door  without  be- 
ing observecj,  he  saw  the  Abbe  sitting  bjr 
Penelope,  who  was  reading  French  to 
him.  The  work  they  were  perusing  was 
La  NMivcUa  Ihloise;  a  book  that  breathes 
all  the  ardent  spirit,  and  fascinating  elo- 
quence of  its  author.il  They  had  just  come 

*  Th's  w»|  considered  as  absolutely  necessary  to 
beautv.  1 

f  The  hair  was  turned  back  10  shew  that  she  i\i 
not  wear  a  wig,  an  article  commonly  worn  in  Rome  hf 
women  of  loo>e  character;  so  much  so,  that  when  a 
matron  was  obliged  to  wear  one,  as  the  former  had 
their's  made  of  a  brijht  yellow  colour  like  gold,  she  I* 
djstiniuisb  herselfc'ioss  black. 

i  A  marble  of  surpiising  whiteness, 

H  J.  ].  Rdu;-s;ju  paje  jo.  Vol.  L. 
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lo  the  end  of  a  letter  to  Julia,  which  the 
Abbe  desired  Penelope  to  repeat  uRlt 
hiiD. 

"  Ah,  c'est  yo/j/", he  exclaimed,  "  dat's 
pretty — Now  you  say  again,"  Je  tie  puis 
plus  vhre  dans  I'itat  cu  je  suis,  etje  sens  qu'il 
jaut  enfin  que  j' expire  ii  tes  pieds — on  dans  tes 
bras*. 

Barclay  was  behind  them,  and  could 
not  therefore  see  the  expression  of  the 
Abbe's  face  during  this  repetition,  but  his 
manner  was  not  such  as  pleased  him. 

"  I  hope  I  did  not  intrude,"  said  Bar- 
clay, not  wishing  to  be  caught  acting  as  a 

spy- 
Hearing  his  voice,  they  both  instantly 
turned  round.  The  Abbe  appeared  con- 
fused, but  Penelope  seemed  happy  to  see 
him,  as  he  had  been  reading  the  loves  of 
Julia. 

"  Not  at  all,"  she  replied,  moving  her 
chair  from  the  table.  "  Monsieur  I'Abbe 
tnd  I  have  done  for  to-day. 

"  What  has  been  the  subject  of  your 
morning's  study?"  said  Barclay,  taking 
the  book  from  the  table,  and  opening  it. 

" Jean  Jaques,  Monsieur!"  answered  the 
Abbe. 

"The  language  here  is  very  glowing," 
»aid  Barclay  ,  "  thoughts  thai  /jreuthc,  and 
uords  that  hurn\  ;  and  the  descriptions  not 

•  I  can  no  longer  In  c  in  my  present  state,  and  I  feel 
Ibat  1  must  at  last  either  e.xijirc  at  your  feet — or  .n  your 
iims  ! 

f  Voliaire,  who  wasRous'e^u's  greatest  enemy,  con- 
fessed, to  use  his  own  word  ,  the  only  ones  he  ever 
spoke  !n  his  favour,  \\\i\  sa  flume  hiuto't  'e  papier, — his 
pen  burned  the  paper,  I  can  ascribe  Voltaire's  enraiiy 
(0  Rous=eau  to  nctliing  but  envy.  He  was  envious  of 
s«  formidable  a  rival  in  falsehood,  infidelity  and  irre- 
ligion.  Rousseau  may  boast  of  his  feelings,  and  his  ex- 
quisite sensibility;  but  when  I  find  him  abamioning 
hisinfantchi'dren,  suppiessing  all  the  affection  of  ..  fa- 
ther,and  for  ever  d- ssolv'ng  even  tie  t h  n  could  bind  them 
together; — when  I  find  him  doing  this,  I  say,  however 
plausibly  he  mav  g'oss  it  over  with  words,  I  cannot 
kelp  siying  that  I  despise  his  vaunted  fee'in;s,  and  ri- 
dicule his  affected  sensibility.  When  he  took  refuge  in 
England,  Hume  tells  us  that  the  king  allowed  him  a 
"hundred  a  year,  with  which,  added  to  a  hundred  louis 
per  annum  of  his  own,  he  might  have  lived  quietly 
■with  his  gouvernante,  in  a  retreat  olTotded  him  by  a 
JJr.  Davenpoit  in  Deibyshire.  But  no  ;  he  could  ne- 
ver be  at  ease  ;  he  fancied  himself  persecuted  by  his  e- 
Bemies. —  Is  it  net  probable  that  he  was  merely  persecu- 
ted by  the  furies  of  his  own  conscience  ? 

"  To  make  assurance  doubly  sure,"  I  shall  advance 
another  tiait  that  can  leave  no  doubt  of  {"hz  feeling  and 
delicacy  of  Rousseau.  In  his  Confessions  he  does  not 
scruple  to  acknowledge  that  he  and  another  kept  a  girl 
between  them. 

Talkingof  Rousreau  and  Voltaire,  however.  1  must 
in  justice  say,  that  they  were  men  of  wonderful  lalenis 
anj{enii'.s;  which  excellent  qti3!i:ie.5  ihcy  em;io|cd 


such  as  I  should  like  to  put  into  the  hands 
of  every  young  lady  ;  but  Miss  Penelope 
has  so  much  innocence  and  virtue,  that  all 
these  things  may  jiass  tliro'  her  mind,  leav- 
ing no  stain  bchinil." 

Barclay  kept  his  eye  on  the  Abbe  while 
he  spoke,  who  felt  the  awkwardness  ot 
his  situation,  but  wasgoingto  replv,when 
he  was  interrupted  by  Penelope,  who  said, 

"  1  don't  know,  Mr.  Temple,  tliat  this 
is  an  improper  book  for  me  to  read.  All 
I  have  met  with  in  it,  I  am  sure  the  heart 
may  feel.  But  iTit  is  wrong  to  read  it. 
Monsieur  I'Abbe  is  to  blame,  for  I  obey  his 
instructions." 

The  .Abbe  now  began  to  defend  hiir.self 
by  saying,  "  Dat  it  was  dd.  pure  French, 
and  dat  Mademoiselle  no  read  for de  n-attcr 
but  for  de  /u«^n^F,  and  ds  prononciation." 

"  I  thank  you.  Monsieur,"  said  Penelo- 
lope,  "  but  I  ni-ust  confess  that  I  took  no 
in  considerable  interest  in  the  matter." 

Here  the  .Abbe  found  some  succour  by 
the  parson's  entering  the  room,    who  said, 

"  Well,  well,  now  the  bees  are  all  quiet 
and  safe,  and  1  belie\e  'tis  time  for  us  to 
go  and  dress." 

The  Abbe  took  the  hint,  and  putting  his 
Rousseau  into  his  pocket,  made  sexeral  ob- 
sequious bows,  and  withdrew.  Barclay 
could  not  forgive  him. 

the  greatest  pains  to  misapply,  — s"  much  so,  that  they 
cannot  be  beiter  described  than  by  an  apothegm  men- 
tioned in  the  .Adages  of  Erasmus. 

Be  Tie  cununt,  sed  exira  I'iam  ; — They  run  well  it  is 
true,  but  they  run  the  wrong  way. 

(to  be   continued.) 

The  Commentator,   No.  26. 

"  When  befalh.  he falh  like  Lucifer. 

"  Never  to  rjie  again."  siukispejui. 

IN  this  world  it  is  impossible  for  any 
one  so  entirely  to  divest  himself  of  self-love 
as  to  act  from  disinterested  motives.  En- 
gagements, which  are  in  themselves  unex- 
pected, and  will  not  allow  me  to  divide  ray 
attention,  compel  me  to  retire  from  the 
post  I  had  taken.  In  consequence  of  this 
the  present  number  will  be  the  last  of  the 
Commentator,  unless  at  some  future  period 
circumstances  should  occur  which  would 
admit  of  their  continuation.  I  have  seen 
several  writers  who  started  in  the  same 
race,  fill  short  of  their  goal,  and  give  up 
the  pursuit  v/hen  hardly  commenced.  I 
have  found  how  great  a  degree  of  virtue, 
ofgenius,  and  of  judgment  it  would  require, 
to  correct  the  foibles  of  Society  ;  and  have 
experiencced  how  greatly  inadequate  to 
to  the  task   I  have  been,  had  a  presump- 
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tuous  expectation  ever  been  formed  of  my 
own  competency.  The  design  of  m)  num- 
bers has  invariably  been  the  promotion  of 
morality,  and  the  inculcation  of  scnliiner.ts 
hostile  to  infidelity.  But  to  give  force  to 
such  a  publication,  it  is  necessary  that  it 
should  be  read  generally;  ami  to  be  read 
generally,  requires  a  greater  porticii  of  at- 
tractive qualities  than  the  Commentator 
ever  possessed.  Authors  who  fail  in  the 
execution  of  a  feasible  project,  or  indeed 
schemes  of  any  description,  generally  con- 
sole themselves  with  the  reflection,  tiiat 
their  intentions  were  good.  Of  this  consi- 
deration, I  think  I  can  with  justice  avail 
mysel!,  as  my  design  was  perleclly  pure  ; 
but  the  end  proposed  to  be  accomplished 
was  too  important  for  the  humble  means; 
and  convinced  as  I  was  upon  setting  out 
of  their  insufticiencv,  I  risqued  my  justifi- 
cation on  the  consideration,  that  il  produc- 
tive of  no  good  they  would  prove  of  no  in- 
jury to  morality  and  religion.  The  task  of 
combating  the  efforts  oftheapostlesofdeism 
and  the  professors  of  the  new  school  of 
philosojihy,  I  willingly  relinquish;  with 
the  hope  that  abler  pens  will  be  used  in 
the  vindication  of  insulted  Chrislianitv. 
The  spirit  of  iiipiovation  has  diffused  itself 
in  every  quarter  of  the  world.  Its  errors 
have  been  concealed  with  the  utmost  art, 
and  it  is  the  duty  of  every  man  of  integrity 
to  advocate  the  glorious  cause  of  truth,  and 
exert  every  energy  to  rf)usc  mankind  froin 
a  lethargy  which  will  prove  fatal  to  their 
present  and  future  happiness. 

The  essays  which  have  appeared  In  the 
course  of  these  numbers  are  exposed  by 
their  inaccuracy  to  the  attacks  of  criticism. 
1  invite  them,  because  if  any  errors  havR 
been  advanced  I  most  sincerely  wish  them 
to  be  corrected,  and  the  specimen  ol  cri- 
tical examination  which  I  have  seen*  has 
convinced  me,  that  among  the  readers  of 
the  Repository  there  are  some  whose  ta- 
lents are  fully  competent  to  the  task,  and 
when  exerted  in  a  good  canse^v/iW  be  bene- 
ficial to  society  at  large,  and  honourable  to 
the  individuals  who  possess  them.  The 
correspondence  of  Misan  Risden  I  consign 
to  the  writer  who  shall  first  exert  himself 
lo  correct  the  follies  and  vices  of  mankind. 
His  last  communication  I  had  prepared  for 
publication,  but  owing  to  the  circumstances 
which  occasion  my  renunciation  ofihe  pen, 
they  must  remain  in  oblivion.  Upon  taking 
leave  of  him  I  must  remark,  that  his  spirit 
appears  to  be  too  ardent,  anil  his  disposition 
too  active,  to  sutler  him  lo  continue  in  hii 
present  train  of  thinking,  and  in  all  proba- 
bility he  will  soon  abandon  his  present  re- 
*  See  Criticism  on  Ccmmentator,  No.  7,  by  j.  C» 
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liremciit-lo  laste  in  Sooiety  lliat  portion  cf 
liappir.ess  wiiich  is  allotted  to  niaiiLind. 

-And  now  friendly  reader,  f.ireweli  !  I 
lliank  thee  for  extending  thy  indulgence, 
t'..'.d  for  tlic  patience- thou  muit  have  exer- 
cised. On  the  p-^int  of  bidding;  thee  a  last 
adieu,  mcthinks  I  feel  a  certain  something 
which  excites  ray  sensible  regret.  The 
cfiusions  which  have  been  submitted  to  thee 
i  wisli  had  been  ra'ore  worthy  of  thy  .peru- 
sal, but  it  is  now  too  late  to  amend  them. 
1  therefore  crave  thy  compassion  for  my 
errors,  and  again  bid  t'lca  farewell. 

For  the  editor  of  the  Repository  I  have 
many  thanks.  His  attention  merits  my 
v.armest  acknowledginents,  and  to  receive 
the  approbation  of  the  virtuous  for  rr.'.'  in- 
tentions and  exertions,  will  be  more  accep- 
table than  a  crown  of  laurel.  J. 

FOR   THE  I'HIL  ADEI.PKIA   REFOSITORY. 

THAT  the  greater  part  of  the  evils  wiili 
^vhich  mankind  are  afilitted,  proceed  from 
misconduct,  must  be. obvious,  I  think,  to 
every  attentive  observer  capable  of  reflec- 
tion, whose  perspicacity  can  penetrate  to 
tlie  real  state  of  things-  and  who  views 
with  an  impartial  eye  the  fluctuations  of  life. 
Man  seems  to  be  doomed  to  misery  ;  from 
the  moment  he  receives  being,  imtil  death, 
pain,  mental  and  corporeal  desease,  sor- 
row, &c.  are  his  companions,  and  very  lit- 
tle respite  is  allowed  from  their  importuni- 
ties. But  if  virtue  was  early  inculcated 
in  the  heart,  she  would  act  as  a  potent  an- 
<':dote,  to  counteract,  in  a  great  measure, 
their  violent'eflects,  and  silence  their  im- 
portunate clamours.  Casualilics,  it  must 
be  allowed,  will  happen  ;  and  often  the 
friends  of  virtue  meetwilh  severe  afflictions 
which  no  human  wisdom  can  foresee,  or 
power  prevent ;  but  still  there  is  a  pleasing 
sensation  arising  from  the  conscio\isncss  of 
not  having  de\  iated  from  rectitude,  and  that 
distresses  did  not  proceed  from  turpitude 
or  mal-conduct !  this  brings  up,  and  adds 
strength  to  llie  hopes  of  the  upright  chil- 
dren of  affliction,  and  mitigates  their  sor- 
row. 

An  inattention  to  cultivating  the  mind, 
together  with  the  force  of  bad  example,  is 
what  leads  many,  indeed  I  may  say  almost 
the  majority  of  mankind,  into  the  commis- 
sion of  crimes  and  vices,  which  render  them 
deaf  to  the  monitions  of  wisdom,  dead  to  e- 
\  ery  socin!, virtuous  atTection,  and  miserable 
beyond  description.  What  pity  it  is,  that 
mortals,  "  pensioners  on  the  bounties  ol 
an  liourj"   should  so  far  lose  sight  of  thcra^ 


selves — should  so  far  abuse  the  goodness 
of  that  Being  w!\,o  gave  them  life,  as  to 
neglect  and  slight  his  kindness,  his  benefi- 
cence, by  persevering  in  a  course  of  iniqui- 
ty, which  must  not  only  make  them  obnoxi- 
ous in  the  eyes  of  Omnipotence,  but  detes- 
table in  the  sight  of  men.  IC,  in.  youth  ami- 
able principles  were  instilled,  by  a  suitable 
education  by  those  v.-ho  have  the  means, 
and  those  wlio  have  not  by  wholesome  pre- 
cept and  example,  we  would  find  that  a 
decrease  of  vice  and  immorality  would  bo 
the  resulting  consequences.  But  how  is 
this  neglected  !  alas,  with  vvhat  pain  must 
the  <riend  ot  humanity  while  passing  our 
streets  testify  to  the  truth  of  it!  his  heart 
must  smite  him  on  beholding  objects,  truly 
pitiable,  so  sunk  in  infamy,  that  commisera- 
tion, instead  of  alleviating,  would  only  add 
fuel  to  iniquity,  and  ciiarily  protract  flagi- 
tious:iess.  Tlie  heart  is  led  on  by  imper- 
ceptable  degrees  In  vice,  until  it  becomes 
so  callous,  as  to  baflle  all  human  attempts 
to  bring  about  a  rei'ormation,  and  conse- 
quently every  avenue  is  shut  up  through 
which  virtue  could  gain  admittance  '  hu- 
manity may  dictate,  friendship  may  bestow, 
but  where  vice's  impire  is  established  their 
united  efforts  mostly  prove  in  vain. 

Called  upon  some  time  since  by  an  ac- 
-quaintance,  who  is  an  active  member  of 
Female  yissociuticn,  to  accompany  her  on  a 
solitary  visit  amongst  her  pensioners,  I 
cheerfully  complied.  The  luorning  was 
cool — we  took  some  little  necessaries  along 
with  us,  and  commenced  our  route.  After 
having  witnessed  several  objects  of  distre'ss, 
some  of  which  were  indeed  deplorable,  we 
came  to  a  cluster  of  miserable  hovels  ; — an 
alley  led  up  to  them  and  branched  off  in  a 
diagonal  line; — a  house  upon  the  right  was 
the  one  wanted  ; — we  tapped  at  the  door 
for  admittance,  and  whilst  waiting  until 
some  one  should  open  it,  my  companion 
desired  me  to  observe  with  attention  (upon 
appearance)  the  person  she  was  in  quest  of. 
A  female  opened  the  door,  making  many 
apologies  for  detaining  us  so  long,  and  re- 
quested  to   know  what  was  our   business. 

Is  Mrs.  B at  home.'  Yes  I   I    will  call 

her.  •  In  a  few  moments  a  venerable  figure 
descended  the  stairs,  dressed  in  wretched 
attire,  with  scarce  a  sufficiency  on  to  pro- 
tect her  enfeebled  limbs  from  the  cold  ;  her 
face  denoted  her  to  be  about  70; — sorrow 
sat  on  her  countenance,  which  upon  seeing 
us,  brightened  up  and  assumed  a  faint  smile ; 
— her  speech  seemed  to  convev  an  idea  she 
had  seen  better  days.  After  discoursing 
a  while,  and  giving  what  we  broughtalong, 
which  was  a  little  cloathing,  we  took  our 
departure.     Now  says  my  female  friend. 


I  will  tell  you  who  that  personage  is ;  she 

is  the    sister  of  Mrs.  M ,  a  respectable 

old  lady  whom  you  are  well  acquainted 
with  !  The  sister  of  Mrs.  M !  exclaim- 
ed I  with  surprise;  can  it  be  possible  I  It 
is  truth  she  replied,  and  I  will  inform  you 
in  a  icw  words  the  cause  of  all  her  alflic- 
tions.  "  In  youth  she  of  a  gay,  volatile  dis- 
position, fond  of  amusements  to  excess, 
and  too  often  indulged  in  those  which  tend 
to  debase  the  mind,  and  unfit  it  for  social 
intercourse.  An  injudicious  selection  of 
companions,  whose  council  and  meretrici- 
ous actions  so  often  prove  destructive  to 
weak  minds,  gave  a  bias  to  her  wavering 
principles.  Her  worthy  parents  saw  with 
regret  the  change  in  their  daughter's  con- 
duct, and  endeavoured  by  sober  reason- 
ing to  recall  a  sense  of  duty  ;  but  in  vain. 
She  married  in  a  candestine  manner  Capt. 

B ,  who  soon   dying,    left  her  with  one 

child,  a  daughter.  As  is  natural  to  sup- 
pose, tfiis  poor  unfortunate  girl,  trained  up 
without  education,  and  influenced  by  the  ex- 
ample of  an  unnatural  mother,  followed  her 
guilty  footsteps  through  the  divious  laby- 
rinths of  vice,  and  thus  laid  the  foundation 
of  all  tiie  mi-eries  of  their  subsequent  lives. 
Yet  were  they  not  forsaken  by  their  rela- 
tives.who  strove  by  acts  of  kindness,  to  pro- 
duce reformation,  though  without  effect. 
For  some  time  past  it  was  not  known  where 
they  were,  but  chance  directing  me  to  that 
miserable  spot,  I  found  them  in  the  dis- 
tress you  have  been  an  eye-witness  to. 
Notwithstanding  poverty  with  all  its  hor- 
rors stare  them  in  the  face,  they  are  not 
fully  sensible  of  their  awful  situation,  but 
continue  the  wretched  slaves  of  sensuality 
and  depravity." 

O  ye,  who  are  not^so  far  sunk  in  the 
gulf  of  infamv  !  learn  from  this  history  a 
a  lesson  of  instruction.  \^'hat  I  have  relat- 
is  not  the  excursiveness  of  fancy,  but  a  pic- 
ture drawn  from  real  life  !  unexaggerated 
in  the  least.  If  you  are  not  hardened  a- 
gainst  the  voice  of  reason,  listen  to  her  dic- 
tates; recall  your  scattered  senses,  and  be- 
take yourselves  for  a  moment  to  reflection; 
probably  the  practice  of  virtue  will  yet  be 
grateful  to  your  souls.  If  a  course  of  ini- 
quity is  persisted  in,  be  assured  the  venge- 
ance of  that  Being  will  overwhelm  you, — • 
whose  smile  is  life,  but  whose  frown  is 
death. EUGENIO. 

O  B  S  E  K  V  A  T  I  O  N  . 

It  too  frequenly  happens  that  the  princi- 
ciples  implanted  by  education  are  destroy- 
ed as  soon  as  we  enter  society,  like  seeds 
soivn  in  a  hot-house,  of  which  the  tender 
plants  often  vvilher,  the  moment  they  are 
exposed  to  open  air. 
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FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

"  It  is  not  gosd  thut  the  man  should  be  a- 
^lone." 

THE  infiuence  of  prejudice  upon  the 
mind  of  man,  is  exemplified  more  striking- 
ly in  the  treatment  which  he  bestows  on 
woman,  than  in  any  thing  else.  It  has  al- 
ways been  the  practice  of  wicked  wits  and 
ill-natured  cyriics,  to  make  them  the  object 
of  their  indecent  raillery  and  abuse.  In 
fiirmer  times  these  haughty  "  lords  of  the 
creation"  pretended  that  females  were  not 
endowed  with  as  strong  intellects  as  males ; 
and  therefore  treated  them  as  beings  of  an 
inferior  order  But  time  gradually  remov- 
ed the  veil  in  which  prejudice  had  wrap- 
ped up  the  character  of  the  sex,  and  it  was 
acknowledged  that  their  inferiority  was  the 
defect  of  education  and  not  of  nature. 
Now  the  themeof  abuse  was  changed,  but 
not  the  object;  they  were  charged  with 
concealing  beneath  the  semblance  ofangels, 
the  disposition  of  fiends;  the  name  of  wo- 
man was  but  another  appellation  for  hypo- 
cricy  and  deceit;  and  so  universally  did 
this  infatuation  affect  all  ranks,  that  even 
one  of  the  most  grave  and  solemn  poets  ot 
Great  Britian  exclaims 

"  Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman," 

A  more  liberal  system  of  education  and 
manners,  having  now  nearly  extirpated 
those  opinions,  the  vi-anton  wags  ot  the  day 
have  turned  their  artillery  against  the  aVcJM 
of  the  ladies.  The  folloivers  of  fashion 
cannot  avoid  being  hurried  into  some  ri- 
diculous extravagances:  but  are  the  men 
more  moderale  than  the  women  .'  I  think 
not.  Let  them  therefore  "  pluck  the 
beam  out  of  their  own  eyes,"  and  re- 
form their  dress  by  bringing  it  down  to  a 
rational  standard;  they  will  then  be  bet- 
ter qualiued  to  act  the  part  of  censors  upon 
the  gowns  and  petticoats  of  their  wives  and 
daughters. 

Man,  when  under  the  influence  of  no 
controlling  power,  suffers  his  passions  to 
acquire  an  absolute  dominion  over  him. 
The  various  circumstances  and  revolutions 
of  his  life,  pluiige  him  into  the  most  gloomy 
despair,  or  exalt  him  into  the  most  raptur- 
ous joy  ;  he  is  a  stranger  to  the  mildness  of 
Contentment,  and  his  breast  resembles  the 
ocean  when  convulsed  by  the  raging  of  con- 
trary winds.  In  short,  from  a  minute  review 
of  the  general  character  of  the  Bachelor, 
we  may  deduce  this  sacred  truth,  "  It  is 
not  good  for  the  man  to  be  alone." 

Notwithstanding  all  the  sarcasms  and 
sneers  of  libertines,  against  marriage,  no 
man  can  be  happy,  unless  he  enters  into 
that  fondition.     The  married  man,  when 


outward  anxiefv  or  distress  annoys  him, 
seeks  relief  in  the  bosom  of  bis  wife:  for 
the  gentle  minds  of  women  are  peculiar 
designed  by  nature  for  administering  con- 
solation. Has  he  a  secret,  her  breast  is  it's 
repository;  he  pours  forth  his  whole  soul 
to  her,  unrestrained  by  thecoid  maxims  ol 
prudence,  which  influence  his  conduct 
with  respect  to  his  own  sex.  His  wtie  is 
his  only  firm  and  unshaken  friend;  for  it  is 
almost  impossible  that  friendship  should  ex- 
ist with  purity  and  fervor  betwixt  man  and 
man.  Ambition,  rivalry  and  contrariety  of 
opinions  too  often  produce  a  mutual  cold- 
ness, which  soon  degeneratqf  into  apathy. 
1  think  therefore  I  am  justifiable  in  assert- 
ing,that  true  and  genuine  friendship  cannot 
subsist  except  in  the  hearts  of  those  whom 
Hymen  has  united;  with  them  every  re- 
verse of  fortune  serves  but  to  draw  the 
cords  of  affection  still  tighter ;  and  even  in 
old  age,  when  all  the  fire  of  youth  is  extin- 
guished, they  can  retrace  the  "  sadly  pleas- 
ing scenes"of  their  more  vigorous  years,  still 
blessed  with  the  esteem  and  confidence  of 
each  other.  the  lazy  preacher. 


for  the  philadelphia  repository. 

Mr.  Hog  an, 
SIR. 

The  last  number  but  one  of  your  use- 
ful Rei)ository,  presents  us  with  a  host  of 
writers  against  music,  dancing.  Sec.  in 
whose  productions  it  is  lamentable  to  see 
such  a  spirit  of  perversion  and  illiberality. 
Is  Iheir  cause  really  so  bad  that  they  can- 
not defend  it  with  argument  ?  or  are  they 
such  poor  bigotted  mortals  that  they  can- 
not bear  any  person  to  think  dilferently 
from  them  ? 

Frank  Liberal  having  in  a  masterly  man- 
ner, handled  Senex  and  yht  Old  Duncer,  I 
shall  not  trouble  myself  with  them,  neither 
shall  I  spend  much  time  on  the  simple 
Cl.-ieslions  oi I'srus  ; — every  man  of  observa- 
tuin  must  know,  that  Misses  in  general  do 
"  learn  to  read  before  they  learn  to  dance," 
and  that  dancing  is  not  generally  "consi- 
dered as  an  adequate  substitute  for  mental 
improvement," — and  that  therefore  his  in- 
sinuations are  false, 

Everv  liberal-minded  christian  would  an- 
swer his  two  next  questions.  Yes,  and  his 
last.  No;  because  when  dancing  occupies 
so  much  of  a  person's  time,  as  to  interfere 
with  the  duties  of  his  station  in  life,  it  be- 
com-is  sinful,  though  in  itself  an  innocent 
amusement  :  indeed,  every  amusement  is 
sinful  when  it  so  far  captivates  the  affec- 
tions, as  to  take  the  lead  of  religious,   mo-  | 


ral  and  civil  duties;  but  in  subordii. alien 
to  these  thev  are  useful  and  proper. 

G.  claims  more  particular  consideration; 
his  first,  and  the  greater  part  of  Ids  scccr.d 
column,  I  entirely  agree  with.  Had  I  be- 
fore known  that  the  game  of  billiards  is 
never  played  \v  ithoat  somethirg  heirg  sta- 
ked, either  directly  or  indlrixtly,  I  slwiul  \ 
without  hesitation,  have  pronounced  it  .<;i:- 
ful,  as  I  do  every  species  of  ganiblin,>^.  A- 
mong  the  rest  Lotteries,  though  sai  c- 
tioned  by  custom  and  governments,  are 
not  the  least  sinful ;  for  the  purchaser  of  » 
ticket  in  a  lottery,  is  "Hushed  with  thi! 
hope"  of  obtaining  his  neighbour's  n.o- 
ney,  without  giving  an  equivalent;  and 
consequently  encourages  in  himself  a  cove- 
tous disposition,  indirect  violation  of  the 
Divine  command. 

I  begin  with  C.  as  an  antagonist,  where 
he  says,  "  our  becoming  inhabitants  of 
heaven  does  in  no  degree  depend  on  oar 
learning  music  while  in  this  world.  J .1.11. 
however,  asserts  something  diametrically 
opposite.  "^This,  Mr.  G.  is  not  true  ;  I 
asserted  only,  that  music  forms  a  consider- 
able part  of  the  joys  of  heaven  ;  and  this 
no  Christian  can  deny.  I  then  gave  mere- 
ly as  my  opinion,  that  they  wlio  learn  it 
here,  will  have  the  advantage  of  those  w  ho 
have  it  to  learn  when  they  get  to  heaven; 
does  this  exclude  any  one  "  from  that  bles- 
sed place  ;"  I  defy  G.  or  any  of  my  oppo- 
nents to  prove  this  sentiment  erroneous. 
Indeed  it  appears  they  knew  better  liian 
attempt  it,  and  were  therefore  determined 
to  pervert  its  meaning,  in  order  to  shew 
their  wit  in  turning  it  to  ridicule;  let  them 
read  my  communication  a,;ain,  with  atlen- 
tion,  and  then  take  shame  to  themselves, 
for  their  illiberality  and  perversion. 

That  songs  are  learned  in  heaven,  is 
plain  from  the  Sd  verse  of  the  1-kh  chanter 
of  the  Revelations,  and  many  other  passa- 
ges ;  but,  savs  G.  how  do  we  know  that  the 
same  tunes  are  sung  in  heaven  as  on  earth  ? 
Learning  tunes,  and  learning  music  ar<; 
two  distinct  things  :  a  person  who  under- 
stands music,  can  learn  a  thousand  tunes, 
while  another  would  learn  one;  he  there- 
fore has  the  advantage ;  and  if  on  earth, 
why  not  in  heaven?  because,  says  G.  all 
in  heaven  are  on  a  par  in  every  respect. 

Our  Saviour  says,  John  xiv.  'J.  in  my  Fa- 
ther's house  are  many  mansions :  Now  if 
all  '/were  on  a  par,''  they  would  need  but 
one  mansion,  but  bein?  different  in  deo-rees 
of  glory,  they  require  difRrent  places  to 
dwell  in,  and  are  appointed  to  ditT'erent  of- 
fices, according  to  their  capacities  ;  such 
as  eld.ers,  kings,  priests,  harpers,  trumpe- 
ters,   messengers,   &c.  &c.   we   read    also 
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of  ll.i.OOn,  \vI>o  sarg  a  new  song,  v.hirh 
iM!iio  could  Icurri  but  ihcmseUes;  surely 
(;.'■;;  tl.csc  liad  llie  advantage  of  llie  rc.U  in 
W.vX  particular. 

I  had  intended  when  I  sat  down,  to  make 
si:incirn)ark<  on  the  abusive  and  inteniper- 
Ele  production  <if  Ten  Love,  in  your  last 
iiunihcr,  in  reply  (o  C.  but  a  second  reading 
lu;s  deleimincd  nic  to  pass  it  by,  as  not 
\vorth  l!ie  trouble;  every  person  of  com- 
mon sense  will  answer  it  in  his  own  mind, 
as  he  reads  it  ;  and  lament  that  the  youug 
r.iin  sliouid  so  miserably  expose  his  weak- 
ness. 

Fliihvsor  is  included  with  the  rest  ot  my 
opponents,  as  a  peiverter.  J.  I-  H. 

RECE>.'T     INSTANCE  OP   THE 

SAGACITY  or  THE   ELEPHANT. 

NUMEROUS  facts  have  been  recorded 
of  the  half-reasoning  powers  of  the  elephant, 
particularly  in  its  native  regions;  and 
lliou;;h  there  is  no  doubt  that  a  slate  ot 
servitude  and  a  removal  to  an  ungenial 
I  lime  arc  unf.ivorable  lor  a  display  of  its 
instincts  and  its  energies,  the  following  re- 
cent instance  of  its  sagacity  deserves  to  be 
recorded  : 

A  sentinel  belonging  to  the  menagerie 
at  Paris,  anxious  to  disciiarge  his  duty,  was 
extremely  vigilant,  every  time  he  mounted 
guard  near  the  elephants,  to  prevent  the 
ipcctators  from  supplying  them  with  ca- 
sual food.  This  conduct  was  not  much  cal- 
culated to  procure  him  the  friendship  of 
those  sensible  animals.  The  female,  in 
particular  beheld  h.im  with  a  very  jealous 
eye,  and  had  several  times  endeavoured  to 
correct  his  ofiicious  interference,  by  be- 
sprinkling him  with  water  from  her  trunk. 
One  day,  when  a  great  number  of  peo- 
pje  were  collected  to  view  the  elephants, 
the  opportunity  seemed  convenient  for  re- 
ceiving, unnoticed,  a  small  piece  of  bread  ; 
but  the  rigorous  sentinel  was  then  upon 
duty. — The  female,  however,  placed  her- 
self before  him,  watched  all  his  gestures, 
and  the  moment  he  opened  his  mouth  to  give 
the  usual  admoniti-on  to  the  spectators,  dis- 
charged a  stream  of  water  full  in  his  face. 
A  general  laugh  ensu«d;  and  the  sentinel 
havin-^  wiped  himself,  stood  a  little  on  one 
«ide,andcontinup.d  hisvigilance.  Soon  after 
he  had  occasion  to  repeat  his  charge  to  the 
company,  not  to  give  any  thing  to  the  ele- 
phants;  but  no  sooner  had  he  uttered  the 
words,  than  the  female  laid  hold  of  his 
musket,  twirled  it  round  her  trunk  trod  it 
under  foot,  and  did  not  restore  it,  till  it 
■was  twisted  into  tbe  form  of  a  screw. 


Vi'hether  this  put  a  stop  to  his  officious- 
ness  we  are  not  informed  ;  but  it  probably 
taught  him  more  caution  at  least. 

Uncommon  food  of  certain    Indians  in  South 
America. 

C.  Humboldt,  a  French  gentleman, 
who  has  lately  traversed  the  vast  regions  in 
South  America  between  the  coast,  the  O- 
renquo,  Rio-Nigro,  and  the  river  of  the 
Amazons,  among  other  discoveries,  found 
a  nation  of  Indians,  called  Ydapaminares, 
who  eat  nothing  but  ants  dried  in  snioPe. 
Another  nation,  he  observes,  called  the  O- 
tainagiias,  for  three  months  in  the  year, 
when  the  river  Orenoquo  is  very  high,  and 
tliey  can  find  no  tortoises,  eat  scarcely  any 
thing  but  a  kind  o(  fat  earth.  There  are 
some  of  them  who  eat  a  pound  and  a  half 
of  it  per  day;  and  yet,  astonishing  as  it 
may  seem,  are  healthy  and  robust. 


Curious  method  of  ascertaining  the  J'elocities  of 
LIGHT  AND  SOUND. 
THOSE  who  are  habituated  to  the  use 
of  artillery,  are  able  to  judge  accurately  q( 
the  direction  in  which  the  cannon  is  fired, 
by  comparing  with  each  other  the  tiiojlash- 
e.c  of  powder.  The  (wf  from  the  muzzle, 
the  other  from  the  touch-hole.  They  stand 
on  a  wall,  or  fortification,  arid,  observing 
the  fire  of  distant  cannon,  say,  "  This  ball 
goes  to  the  right — that  to  the  left.  But 
the  pointed  one  strikes  the  spot,  from  which 
they  take  care  to  leap,  as  soon  as  they 
see  the  flash.  Th«  ball  passes  through  the 
air  at  the  rate  oi  three  mVes  in  one  second, 
but  tbe  light  of  the  burning  powder  is  con- 
veyed to  the  eye,  at  the  rate  of  198,000 
miles  in  one  second.  Therefore,  they  have 
time  to  see  the  flash,  and  to  get  out  of  the 
direction  before  the  arrival  of  the  ball, 
which  xcould  kill  them  before  they  could  hear 
the  report  of  the  gnu  ;  which  report  moves 
only  at  the  rate  of  a  quarter  of  mile  in  one 
second.  In  thunder  storms,  the  burning  va- 
pour, which  constitutes  the  flash,  explodes 
before  the  clap  commences.  The  ^a.sA  is 
conveyed  to  us  at  the  rate  of  198,000  miles 
in  a  second,  but  the  thunder  clap  creeps  at 
tlw  rate  of  1  .y  miles  in  a  minute.  Hence, 
when  we  hear  the  thunder,  it'C  Imow  we  are 
s.ifj  from  that  explosion  of  vapour,  which 
must  have  passed  oft"  from  us  before  the  ar- 
rivalof  the  thunder:  and,  by  this  compara- 
tive calculation  of  light  and  sound,  the 
thunder  cloud  is  computed  to  be  distant 
about  one  mile,  when  we  ^^e  the  lightning 
five  seconds  before  we  hear  the  thunder. 


The  way  Fortunes  are  made  in  this  fforld. 

AN   ITALIAN  FABLE. 

FOUR  animals  of  different  nature*  and 
humours;    the  stately  horse;    the  ox,    se- 
rious and  full  of  gravity;  the  timid  sheep; 
and  the  long-eared  ass ;  were  travelling  to- 
gether in  a  large  sandy  plain   in  search  of 
adventures.     At  length,   after  a  long  jour- 
ney, tired,    distressed,  and  almost  starved, 
they   came   in   sight  of  a  pleasant,   green 
and  well  cultivated  land.     No  sooner  were 
the   hungry    company    within    ken,    than 
each  began  to  whet  his  teeth,  when  lo,  as 
they  drew  near,  they  beheld  the  beautiful 
field  surrounded    on   all  sides  by  a   large 
ditch  and  thick  quickset,  whilst  more  dis- 
astrous  still,  at   the   only   entrance,  sat  an 
ill-looking,  spur,   brawny  muscled    fellow' 
of  a  farmer,   with  a  stick  in    in  his  hand, 
thick  enough  and  long  enough  to  drive  a- 
way  all  love  of  eating  in  a  moment.     The 
generous   steed,  as  soon  as  he  beheld  the 
club,  found  a  je  ne  scaiquoi  rising  in  his  sto- 
mach, which  very  soon  gave  him    his  din- 
ner.    The  sheep  trembled  ;    the   ox,   took 
time  to  think  of  it,  but  after  a  long  deliber- 
ation,   determined  to    keep  at  a   distance 
from    the  stick.      Tims  did   they. — But  the 
ass    without    thinking  a  minute   about  it, 
gave  a  leap  and  encountered  the  stick.     In 
vain  did  the  keeper    bawl  out,  vain  were 
the  brandisments  of  his  weapon,  and  vain 
their  repeated  falls  on  the  hide  of  the   ani- 
mal,   who  keeping  on  his  steady   way,    in 
spite  of  the  horrid  tempest  falling  on  every 
side  of  him,  found  himself  at  length   run- 
ing   about  the  flowery  recess.     There,  lif- 
ting up  his  head  in  self-exultation,  and  turn- 
ing to  his  scornful  friends,  who  looked  u- 
pon   the  successes  of  the  long-eared  hero 
with  envious  eyes, — "  Learn   of  me,"  said 
he,   with  a    placid  and  composed  counte- 
nance,— "Learn  of  me  !  Thus  it  is  th*t 

FORTUNES  ARE  MADE  IN  THIS  WORLD. 
ANECDOTE  OF  JOHN  BUNTAN. 

WHAT  we  now  denominate  tnince  pies, 
were  formerly  called  Christinas  pies.  When 
John  Bunyan,  author  of  the  Pilgrim's  Pro- 
gress, was  in  Shrewsbury  goal  for  preaching 
and  praying,  a  gentleman  who  knew  his  ab- 
horrence of  any  thing  that  sounded  Popish, 
and  wishing  to  play  upon  his  peculiarity ,  one 
25lh  of  December  sent  his  servant  to  the 
poor  preacher,  and  desired  his  acceptance 
of  a  large  Christmas  pye.  John  took  little 
time  to  consider;  but  seizing  the  pastry,  de- 
sired the  fellow  to  thank  his  master,  and 
"  tell  him,  I  have  lived  long  enough,  and 
am  now  hungry  enough,  to  know  the  dif- 
'  fereuce  bct\^cen  Christmas  and  pye.'" 
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FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

TO  AMYNTOR. 
FRIEND  of  the  Muse  !  why  is  thy  lyre 

So  soon,   alas!  unstrung? 
Why  have  thy  numbers  full  of  fire, 
Expired  on  thy  tongue  ? 

Has  busy  care  thy  mind  possess'd, 

Deprcss'd  ihy  spirits  meek  ? 
Does  anguish  rancour  in  thy  br  east, 

And  sickness  wan  thy  cheelc  ? 

O  once  again  the  Doric  reed, 

In  sweetest  cadence  tune  ! 
The  yielding  heart  a  captive  lead  ; 

Thy  pleasing  task  resume. 

Strike  up  thy  lyre,  thou  child  o    song! 

The  gentle  passions  move  ; 
To  thee  alone  those  strains  belong, 

That  melt  my  soul  to  love. 

AMELIA. 

rOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

AN  ENIGMA. 
IN  days  of  yore,  if  history  speaks  true, 
Mankind  my  use  and  virtues  little  knew  ;. 
But  in  these  modern  and  refining  ages, 
I've  been  familiar  both  to  sots  and  sages. 
Itravel  thro' the  earth,  and 'tis  well  known. 
Of  late  I  into  great  repute  am  grown  ; 
And   what    seems  strange,  the  farther  I'm 

remov'd. 
From  my  own  clime,  the  more  I  am  belov'd  ; 
By  high  and  low,  by  rich  and  poor  caress'd. 
And  when  at  table  wait  on  ev'ry  guest  : 
Yet  I'm  so  impolile, — no  deference  pav. 
Careless  of  all  remarks,  be  what  they  may. 
Sometimes  I'm  highlyprais'dby  every  stran- 
ger. 
Yet  still,  alas  !   my  character's  in  danger ; 
For  when  I'm  thus  esteem'd,— for   me  how 

sad  ! 
My  mistress  says  she's  sorry  I'm  so  bad  ; 
And  then  apologies  are  oft  repeated. 
With  wishes  that  her  friends  were  better 

treated  ; 
Thus  I'm  insulted,  and  my  name  run  down, 
Altho'  perhaps  no  better'in  the  town. 
But  should  I  now  in  innocence  declare. 
The  cruel  treatment  that  I  often  bear  ;' 
All  must  feel  pity  for  my  wretched  fate. 
And  each  my  dreadful  case  commisserate. 
When  I  have  brav'd  the  dangers  of  the  seas. 
Thousands  of  miles  intending  you  to  please- 
How  cruel  and  ungrateful— but  no  matter  ! 
You  scald  me  like  a  pig  with  boiling  water  '; 
Then  satiated  with  ray  blood  and  spirit. 
Which   ought   to   give  me  some  degree'  of 

merit ; 
Instead  of  which,  for  all  my  service  past, 
I'm  in  the  street,  or  on  some  dunghill  cast,' 


Unless  friend  Betty  still  my  aid  implore. 
To  clean  the  carpet  or  the  parlour  floor  ; 
There  am  1  smother'd  in  the  filth  and  dust. 
Thus  end  my  services,  and  I'm  accurst. 
Now  generous  souls,  your  sympathy  ex- 
tend, (friend  ; 
Seek,    till  you  find,   your  thus  neglected 
And  when  you've  found  my   pedigree  and 

name. 
Let  pity  rescue  me  from  this  dire  shame. 
OLIVIA. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Philadelphia  Repositorj/. 
SIR. 
AS  I  consider  you  a-",  a  censor  morutn  of 
this  city,  I  wish  to  call  your  attention  to 
to  the  conduct  of  certain  young  ladies,  who, 
by  throwing  aside  that  modesty  and  de- 
corum, which  are  the  true  ornament  of 
their  sex,  expose  themselves  to  the  censure, 
ot  those  who  otherwise  would  respect  and 
esteem  thein. 

I  allude  to  those  who  make  a  practice  of 
saluting  almost  every  gentleman  thev  meet ; 
who,  as  they  walk  the  streels,  by  their  in- 
decent behaviour  attract  the  attention  (not 
the  admiration!)  of  every  one,  and  make 
themselves  conspicuous-by  their  immodest 
and  disagraceful  conduct.  '  Several  of  these 
ladies  are  of  respectable  families  and  con- 
nections:— Some  ascribe  their  folly  to  levi- 
ty ;  but  most  ascribe  it  to  impudence  and 
effrontery.  There  is  nothing  more  easily 
lost,  and  nothing  more  difficult  to  be  re- 
gained than  a  lady's  character — and  I  can- 
didly inform  some,  who  continue  their 
foolish  extravagance  in  spite  of  the  repeat- 
ed remonstrances  of  their  friends,  and  the 
tacit  reproofs  of  those  whom  their  conduct 
shocks,  that  their  characters  arc  in  a  fair 
way  to  be  entirely  ruined.  A  word  to  the 
wise  is  sufficient;  but  these  ladicj  have 
been  so  often  privately  censured,  that  I  fear 
this  public  reproof  will  have  very  little 
weight.  L 

PHILADELPHIA, 

MARCH   20,  1802. 

«^  At  an  exhibition  of  the  Harmonic 
SociETv,  on  Thursday  evening,  the  IStli 
inst.  a  very  handsome  and  appropriate  Ad- 
dress on  the  Science  of  Music,  was  deliv- 
ered by  Mr.  James  A.  Neal,  Principal  of 
the  Young  Ladies'  Academy,  (by  appoint- 
ment of  the  Society)  to  an  uncommonly 
crowded  audience.  The  design  of  this  Ad- 
dress was  to  exiiibit  the  power  of  music  c- 
ver  the  human  heart,— to  shew  its  happy  j 
intluence  on  society  in  general,  and  to  call 
the  attention  of  the  public,  particularlv  of 
the  female  sex,  to  its  laore^neral  cuiiiva-  ■ 


tion.  We  hope  to  see  this  Address  publish- 
ed, as  notwithstanding  the  Stentorian  lungs 
of  the  speaker,  not  much  more  than  half  the 
audience  heard  it  distinctly. 

The  vocal  performances  of  the  evening, 
under  the  direction  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Law, 
were  conducted  in  the  usual  masterly  man- 
ner, and  reflect  the  highest  honour  on  the 
scientific  skill  of  that  worthy  character. 

qUESTIOX FOR  THE  REPOSITORY. 

TO  determine  a  point  in  the  base  of  anv 
given  triangle,  from  which  two  lines,  one 
drawn  to  the  vertical  angle,  and  the  other 
to  one  of  the  sides,  shall  divide  the  triangle 
into  three  equal  parts? 

N.  B.  This  qaeaion  is  not  to  be  solved 
by  algebra. 


Addition   to  the  Enigmatical  Lists  formerly 

published. — The  names  of  the  last   list  uV.L 
be  given  scon. 

l.Three  fourths  of  a  huntsman's  call— half 
of  a  tumultuous  assembly — two  thirds  of  a 
grain  given  to  horses.  A  place  of  intrigu'j 
— one  third  of  a  nut — &  two  thirds  of  an  eye. 
2.  One  third  of  a  horned  animal — three, 
fourths  of  an  unhappy  king — a  neo-ative 
particle.  One  half  ofa  kind  of  fuel— two 
thirds  ofa  barking  dog — one  third  of  an  East 
India  weed — two  thirds  of  the  name  ofa. 
member  of  Congress  from  Virginia — and 
one  third  of  a  most  agreeable  word  for  a 
lover. 

3.Three  fourths  of  an  Evangelist— one  lialf 
of  what  most  men  are  in  pursuit  of— and 
three  fourths  of  what  landlords  are  glad  to 
receive.  Two  thirds  ofa  bird  of  the  night- 
one  half  of  a  kiln— and  one  third  of  a  galley. 

MARRIED In  this  City. ...On    the 

18th  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jones,  Mr.  John 
Evans,   to  Mrs.  Sarah  Parncut. 


TO     CORRESPOH  or.NTS. 
'•AJv(^tum  of  an  E-je«:^g."  by  Car/,s~"S,nltrl  r» 
Morpbeu,r  byi^rf;,;.^..  f'."  and   "  Ma.d.r.^cb. 
A  'fale,^'  in  our  nexl. 

G.V  reply  TO  r«  Lovrvte  art  compelled  toevcludc 
on  accouTTt  of  its  ler.g.h;  besides,  upon  reflection, 
the  vriiter  will  be  iensible.  ib)i  every  candid  reader 
upon  perusing  what  has  already  been  published,  will 
make  nearly  the  same  rcmjiks. 

"^uu,i.^aJ.i,-eiscJ,oMhs  ••  wi,b  ,he  aniwer- 

was  originally  addressed  to  ihe  late  Countess  of  Co- 
ventry ;  and  since  that  to  n.any  a  r'c'ij  Miss  on 
both  sides  the  waier— the  present  proposer  however, 
has  the  meiit  of  copying  it  in  a  very  handsome  man- 
ner ! 

•  Jark-r  account  of  bis  friend  Tom  would  make  a 
excellent  prologue  to  Murb  ado  about  Nc-hmg. 

•  £>.'•  will  «nd  his  remarks  anticipated  by  Tie  Li 
Preacber.  • 

■  rablcf.bePofuUticn  of  China-  will  prob.bly 
given  ioqw  ■.ime  heuce. 
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AN  EL£GY 

MEMORY   OF  THE   AUrilOR's    FATHER. 
A    PASTORAL    DIALOGUE. 


Damon  wha'  grieves?  has  Philis  prov'd  unkind, 
Qx  nas  your  trusted  triciid  bcCiay'd  youi  mina  ? 
lliJi  blastiii;  mildews  bllgh.ed  all  your  corn? 
Have  mU'idv  fioods  o'er  ail  your  m.=ado\vs  borne 
Their  IcVling  n'a  'e?-ha3  winter's  swee,,ing  tjin 
RoiteJ  ycur  flocks  and  mock'd  your  liope  of  gain? 
Whatever  ill,  O  trust  thy^Colin's  breast  ; 
Keve^l  the  toimeni  and  thy  mind  will  rest. 

DAMOH. 

N'ot  lire'.?,   ih3'  i'l',  could  shake  my  peace  cf  r»ind, 
Great  is  m  •  gr'.etand  cf  another  kind: 
My  fjiii.-r  ilea;  h.'s  bade  adieu  lo  pain, 
AlJii   no  uij:e  he'll  tread  th^  fiow'ry  plain. 

CO  US'. 

1  hen  let  u';  grieve,  I'll  mingle  sigh  for  sigh, 
'Jill  echo  nioi:in,  i.nd  sU  our  rocks  replv.  ■ 
■'Alas!   I'O  r.io.c  ih;  live-loig  wimer's  night, 
'v/e'll  hear  l:im  read,  .nd  al!  our  souls  deliiht 
V/i.h  wise  re^narks,   to  warm  jur  i.siirg  youth 
With  love  of  virtue,  innocei  ce  ..nd  truth. 
■\vho  iKiw  shall  ans»-et  all  our  questions  hard, 
And  prove  tlut  virtue  is  her  own  reward; 
Co'jipcite  our  quarrels,  all  our  love  increase, 
/\nd  cause  ill-will  and  slander   hold  their  peace? 
W'e  long  may  weep,  the  joy  of  ev'ry  swain, 
A  las  !  no  mjre  shall  ttea  1  the  flow'ry  plain. 

(;h'Colin  hadst  thou  known  but   half  his  worih. 
And  felt  like  rae  h  s  goodness  fiont  thy  birlh; 
Hadst  known  his  tender,  kind,  parental  heart, 
Sincere,  rcfiii'd,    huinine  in  everr  part  ; 
By  h.ro  haJst  ihou  to  learning's  joys  been  led. 
Taught  virtue's  practice, —  to  religion  bred. 
Taught  too  the  holy  book  to  read  and  weigh. 
Thy  mind  to  judge,  thy  iiofani  1i|js  to  pray  ; 
iijfoitn'd  to  shu-n  'he  world's  censuricus  sneer, 
And  all  the  ills  in  fjllv's  mad  cjreer  : 
Then  would'st  thou  know  the  wound  which  I  endure, 
A  wound  whiclr  things  below  ca  i  nei-er  cure. 
\Vith  e^rlv  mo.n,  he  laught  mv  soul  ro  rise 
To  HrM  whtjse  power  created  earih  and  skies. 
And  e\'ry  oig ht,   bent  low  before  the  throne, 
Hrs  guardian  care  and  gracious  goodness  own. 
V.f,  to  my  view  di-p.a/'i  fa  r  w  sdj  n's  plan. 
And  shew'u  the  duty  cf  the  youth,   and  man; 
.''.  Led  me  to  view  my  Maker  and  my  Fsiehd, 
,\ln  him  wlr-i  t.ofcef inning  ha|h,  nor  end. 

\.   whi  shiUmw  the  friendly  warning  give, 
d  te^ch  me,  vagrant,  ho'v  I  ought  to  live? 
■!  he's  gone,— fio»',  flow  mv  tears  amain — 
lore  with  us  he'il  tie^d  the  flow'ry  plain. 

COLIN. 

'atbath,  as  I  diove  a  field  my  flocks, 
^ira  seated  'neaih  these  agerl  locks;  . 
.he  cried,  corns  nesr — I  swiftly  ran, 

\ia\  p!ai;'d  me  by  the  good  old  man : 


Ke  smiling  shook  rav  hand,  and  prais'd  my  speed, 

'i  hen  op'd  the  holy  book  and  made  me  read 

Th' instructive  story  of  the  spendthiift-son, — 

And  then  infoimed  me,  when  the  rale  was  done, 

1  hat  we,  like  him,   hid  f  om  our  Fat.er  fled, 

By  vain  desires  and  folly's  foibles  !ed  :  — 

Vet  God,  our  rather,  stands  and  ardent  ciies, 

"  Be  wise,  return,  I'll  save  your  souls  fitm  i^ighs," 

My  heart  was  mov'd,  i\.2:n  1  read  it  ihrouoh. 

And  ail  us  beauty  burst  upon  my  view. 

As  long's  Ih^s  HOLY  book  shall  cheer  my  mind, 

As  long  as  Sab  lath  rests  the  iab'nng  hind. 

As  long's  religious  lo\e  and  hea^enl>  joy 

Can  yield  sweer  peace  and  all  my  powers  employ. 

So  long  III  mind  his  look,  his  counsel  sweet, 

And  all  h.s  sa.-s,  and  wise  remarks  repeat  : 

btill  10  my  m  n  I  dear  shall  these  rocks  lemjin— 

Alas  ;  r.o  more  he'il  tread  tr.e  how'rv  plain. 

Last  eve  when  near  his  gieat  arcouni  he  drew, 
He  rose,*  and  ble^t,  and  bade  us  all  adieu; 
toibade  oursit;hs,  nay  counsell'd  us  to  joy. 
Because  we  knew  his  glorious  siare  was  nigh. 
Ye  know,  he  said,  religion  was  my  life. 
Death  haih  no  fears,   1  glory  in  ihe  sirite, — 
O  God  I  come, — ihen  in  a  lovely  smile, 
He  clos'd  his  course,  and  bade  adieu  to  toil. 

O  Damon  sweet  is  pure  religion's  joy. 
It  sOothsour  woes  and  quiets  ev'ry  sigh. 
Hes  gone  before,  let's  imiraie  his  worth. 
So  stand  prepared  to  bid  adieu  to  eanh. 
Wh.le  we  Unient  he  tasies  supreme  delight. 
Eternal  love  absorbs  sin's  darksome  night. 
We  silly  mortals  here  mnsi  grie>  e  and  toil. 
And  lend  our  flocks  whilst  health  and  summer  smile- 
Winter  comes  on,  old  air  too  wont  delay  — 
'Tis  irue — 1  feel  my  sirengih  'gin  to  decay. 
But  see  the  shadow  warns  a,iproaching  e>  e, 
Lets  try  to  be  r,  re  ign  and  cease  to  grieve  ; 
Time's  on  his  wav,  sw.f,  swilt  his  momenis'  fly  — 
He's  gone — the  next  may  Damon  be — or  1. 


X.  W.  T. 


'  A  literal  fact. 


FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

SONNET  TO  GENIUS. 

"  TZf  paet'i  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  roUi^g^ 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  lo  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven; 

the  poet's  pen  gives  to  airy  nothing 

A  heal  habitation  and  a  name." 

HAIL  !  precious  gift  of  Ileav'n,  great  Genius  hail ! 

To  ihee  the  musejwould  fain  devote  a  lay  ; 

O  will  [hou  sirew  with  flow'rs  her  devious  way. 
And  waft  upon  thy  wingsa  fiesh'ning  gale  ? 

■Tis  thine  to  trace  the  winrlingsof  the  soul! 

With  lynx's  >-eam  to  pierce  thro'  darken'd  space: 

On  airy- forms  bestow  a  livrne  ?race  : 
And  from  crude  roarter  make  a  peifect  whole. 
Immor'al  Newton  by  thy  quck'ning  aid 

Impemnus  soar'd,  uni-'aunted  in  his  fiieht. 

To  worlds  unknown,  thro'  realms  cf  eiher  brieht  : 
Creation's  wondeis  saw,  her  native  charms  display'd. 

O  faint  resemMance  of  th'  Eternal  Sire  ! 
Grant  me  odc  spar'i  cf  thy  celestial  fire. 

EUCENIO, 


TO  CLIO,  jiND  OTHER  MORALIZEBS. 

"  If'huleer  the  mode  be  that  takes  place, 
•'  •^ii  just  the  s-ime  in  point  oj  gtace,'* 
YE  whod.slike  the  reigning  taste. 
Who  wi.h  to  see  a  lengthy  waste  ; 
•Who  think  our  besoms  most  too  tare, 
And  seem  to  hate  out  frizzled  hair: 
Attend  one  m.  ment  to  m  ■  lines,  ^ 

Nor  falsely  bUme  in  fuuli,h  rhymes  f 

1  he  pr.ity  dresses  of  our  i.mes.  i 

For  mcd.sh  wh  ras  in  dr  e  prcgiessioti 
Do  unif'iml>  I. ke  possession 
Of  ev'tv  ch.im  and  eit'ry  grace, 
Whrch  hovers  round  a  pretty  face. 
Now  w  hen  we  hea    of  a  new  fashion, 
1  he  cha.ms  miX  giaces  quit  their  station, 
And  with  tire  sell-same  form  and  state 
Upon  the  newest  vihlm\\  wan. 
1  he  present  mode  peihaiis  mav  change, 
VouCrtucs  then  may  think  it  siiange 
Ifveiy  hoii:ely  we  should  call 
What  now  anpea-s  the  rage  of  all : 
The  lime    .eihapsm^y  not  be  long, 
tease  then  to  bi.:m=  what  you  think  wrong : 
Nor  still  preienri  ihar  to  despise 
Which  is  r.ot  Icaihsome  to  your  eyes. 
You  should  not  satiiize  our  sex 
For  modish  forms  that  do  not  vex  ; 
You  rather  should  with  a.t  beguile. 
And  pra.se  ihe  lasie,  to  see  us  smile. 
Clio  int'eed  you're  not  the  plan, 
yous  ites  Impoli,  kind  of  man  ; 
Once  rf  your  rhtming  1  thought  well. 
But  you  no  longer  do  excel : 
Your  lavs  no  more  the  lair  w.ll  please. 
You  satirize  with  loo  much  ease. 
Uufeelitrgly  you  blame  the  belles 
For  veniuring  to  please  themselves: 
This  we  think,  Clio,  is  not  right,— 
Indeed,  indeed  'tis  not  polite. 
If  you  must  scribble  wiih  you   pen. 
Do  satirize  ihe  foolish  men  : 
Their  dies*esand  their  manners  too 
V^ant  mending,  if  we  judge  by  j  ou. 
I'll  not  describe  your  ut.lyi  ress 
Lest  you  shou'd  think  me  shameless; 
Will  onlv  therefore  new  surRlise, 
1  hat  yon  too  closeltf  criticise ; 
T  hjt  you  loo  much  are  in  a  passion 
Wiih  those  who  like  ihe  reisning  fashion. 
You  should  not,  C/m,  blame  the  belles- 
Sure  we've  a  tight  to  rlease  ourseives: 
We  all  do  think  the  f.ishion  pretty. 
Then  what  avails  your  foolish  ditty  : 
We  do  noi  drcs  to  please  the  men. 
Withhold  iherefore  vour  saucy  pen. 
You'  ate  a  most  unpolish'u  beau. 
The  ladies  all  esieem  you  so; 
If  you  continue  moralizing 
We  will  insist  on  advertising; 
And  if  in  hand  a  pen  we  take 
We'll  make  you  out  a  saucy  rake  ; 
Or  pro.e,  perhaps,  you're  what  is  worse, 
A  married  woman's  greatest  curse. 
You  seem  with  caulign  to  deny 
Being  what  soire  call'a  Qiiakersly: 
You  do  not  ple.ise,  be  wha;  you  will, — 
We  cannot  tas'e  at  all  yout-'pill: 
Whate'er  your  silly  'houghts  maybe. 
They  have  no  weight  with  mwrthrn  me, 
For  'tis  as  clear  as  noon  day  light — 
H'tate'er  the  fashion  is,  'tis  right,  LUZA. 
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OLD    N  I  C  K  : 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 
V  O  L.    II.— C  HAP.    III. 

Titf  parxon's  surprise  at  seeing  Mrs.  Paivltt. — tiorj  il:e 
goes — vTU  postboy.  —  His  observation  on  young  ladies, 

—  A  letter  from  fsn  Hein—The  coiiserjiience. — Thdr 
reception   at  Mr.  Giorge  P^zzviel's. — An  epigram. — 

—  A  grand  piece  of  music  coKiiio'edJor  the  wccAsion.  — 
Tie  liberties  Mrs,  George  t.ties  in  cotiiposition.—Her 
<'{'^^o^yfor  it.  — Remarks  concerning  %vr iters  in  music. 
— Airs.  Paivlet  reammeids  le-veral  to  Mrs.  George. 
—Boelhius,  dinner,  and  Noah's  ark. 

JN  proper  time  the  parson  and  Bar- 
clay were  equipped,  and  waiting  for  the 
ladies  to  depart.  Penelope  soon  appeared 
in  a  dress  wherein  chastity'  beauty,  ele- 
gance, and  grace,  seemed  to  contend  witli 
each  other  tor  t!ie  nir.sterv.  Barclay  hail 
not  neglected  his  toilet,  but  was  equally 
*gay  and  engaging.  At  length  Mrs.  Paw- 
let  made  her  entree.  To  use  tho  language 
cf  Petronius,  which  he  applied  to  the  Ro- 
n^an  beauty,  1  may  justly  say  that  no  words 
can  giye  any  idea  of  her  appearance,  what- 
. .  ever  I  shall  say  will  be  poor  and  insunicient 
to  describe  her. 

The  moment  the  parson  cast  his  eves  up- 
on her,  he  ejaculated, 

"  Oh   dear  !   oh    dear  !  oh   dear  I"    ar.;l 

walked   about  the  room,  shaking  his  head 

from  one  side  to  the  ot;;er,  like  a  niand?- 

rine. 

'^.    Penelope   looked  first  at    her,  and  then 

'^'arciav,  who  turned   towards  tiio  win- 

■ ,    holding    his    handkerchief   to    his 

I-   y.h. 


"Ah!"  said  Mrs.  Pavylet,  at  last,  "I 
thought  I  should  surprise  )ou  !" 

"  You  do  indeed,  mv  dear  '."  replied  the 
parson,    "  you  do  indeed  !" 

"  You  laughed  at  my  former  dress,"  said 
she,  "  and  I  was  resolved — " 

"  To  make  as  laugh  more,"  interrupted 
the  parson. 

"  IMr.  Pawlet,"  said  she  seriously,  "  I 
did  not  expect  this  language  from  you;  — 
but  ignorai'.ce,   and  your—" 

"  2ily  dear  !"  cried  the  parson,  sorry  for 
what  he  had  said,  "  I  did  not  mean  ar.v 
Uiing  :  but  do  you  really  intend  to  go  in 
that  dress  r" 

"Yes,  sir,''  replied  Mrs.  Pawlet,  "and 
if  it  were  not  for  your  cloth,  it  would  be 
well  if  you  would  confor.fn  to  it." 

"Well,  but  my  dear,  how  do  you  go  ? 
said  he  ;  "you  can't  walk  along  the  vil- 
lage in  that  robe !" 

"  No,"  she  rejoined,  "I  shall  not  walk; 
I  shall  go  in  your  gig,  which  I  have  order- 
ed, and  Peter  will  drive  me  !" 

"  Well,  well  I"  said  he,  "e'en  let  it  be 
as  you  like  !" 

The  gig  was  at  the  door — the  parson  put 
her  ill  ;  and  Peter,  with  his  eyes  and  mouth 
wide  ojien,  nnd  silting  as  far  from  her  as  he 
could,  drove  of'". 

"Heaven  preserve  tl,R  poor  soul  from 
harm  !"  exclaimed  the  parsun,  returning  ; 
"  ivas  there  ever  such  a  w  him  .'" 

Mr.  PavvJci,  Penelope  and  Barclay  now 
set  out  on  f^jot.  The  little  grey-hound 
having  proved  (hat  he  had  no  ear  for  mu- 
.-.;c,  was  left  at  home.  As  thev  reached 
the  summit  of  the  hill,.tJicy  perceived  a  bov 
advancing. 

"Ah  !  iiere  comes  the  post,"  cried  Pe- 
nelope, "  I  am  sure  it  is  a  letter  for  nie." 
"\our  post  comes  in  very  late,"    said 
Barciay. 

"  le;,"  replied  the  parson  ;  "  o\\  in.'^  to 


our  living  out  of  the  great  read,  we  never 
have  our  letters  till  late  in  the  day." 
By  this  time  they  came  up  to  the  boy. 
"Well,    James,"  said    Penelope,  "  \o\i 
have  a  letter  for  me  to  day,   I  hope." 

"  Yes,  misf,"  replied  the  lad,  "  I  fiave 
one  for  you  to  day, — there  it  is !  Zooks," 
continued  the  little  arch  rogue,  "how  pret- 
ty and  happy  you  look  when  I  have  a  letter 
for  you  ;  and  how  disappointed  vou  are 
when  I  have  not.  Well,  do  you  know  that 
it  i<ju  t  the  same  with  all  the  other  youn<>- 
ladies  in  the  village  ;,  when  I  have  letters 
lor  them,  they  are  ready  to  eat  mo;  and 
when  I  have  none,  they  arc  ready  to  kill 
me  ;  so  that  1  have  often  thdughl,  do  voii 
know,  of  writing  letters  to  tliem  myself, 
rather  than  disappoint  them.  Well, 
but,"  added  he,  "'  I  have  another  here  for 
a  Mr.  Barclay  Temple,  at  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Pawlet'--." 

"  Thai's  for  me,"  cried  Barclay. 
The  boy  was  dismissed. 
Our  hero  cast  his  eyes  hastily  on  the  let- 
ter, and  .'^oen  recognized  the  hand-writin'.-' 
of  Keppel  Von  Hein.  His  hand  trembled 
wiiile  he  opened  it.  Pie  felt  that,  by  en- 
couraging his  love  for  Penelope,  he  h'a* 
unwillingly  wronged  his  friend  I  His  heart 
acknowledged  his  unvvorthiness,  ai-.d  he 
coloured  at  the  sight  of  those  chiirncteis 
which  would  at  any  other  tinjo  have  filled 
him  with  joy. 

Penelope  had  stood  still  to  peruse  her  e- 
pisfie  ;  and  the  parson  was  permitted  to. 
look  over  it  ai.-o.  Barclay  therefore  coller- 
led  himseif,  and  procer-dod  to  read  Irs 
friend's  letter,  which  announced,  that  he 
was,  owing   to   some  business,   unable   to 

be  with  him  so  spec;dily  as  he  intended. 

"  Cu(,"  it  continued,  "my  heart  is  \v';i\\ 
you  and  my  Penelope.  Write  often  to  nie 
about  her.  Tell  her,  that  if  I  leave  her 
now  for  a  short  time,  it  is  thai  w  l;en  we 
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nici-1  ogaln,  we  may  meet  to  [ui  I  i.o  more  ! 
W'itiuiul  \oiir  Ififiid.'.hip,  Kurcia),  lo  so- 
lace ami  lo  c'o'.iirorl  me,  and  wiliiout  her 
love  to  soften  and  endear  the  passing  hours, 
I  need  not  sav  that  I  am  unhappy  and  for- 
lorn !  But  patience  awhile,  and  the  time 
will  come,  when,  in  the  society  of  you  and 
my  Penelope,  in  liie  bosom  of  friendship 
and  of  love,  I  shall  lind  more  joy  and 
peace,  thin  1  fear  my  cross  and  untoward 
n.iture  v\ill  suiler  ma  at  all  times  to  partici- 
pate." 

Ijarclav  wept  as  he  read.  Every  word  of 
his  love  for  Penelope,  every  wordof  Irlend- 
shi->  which  he  felt  himself  compelled,  as 
it    were,  to    b.:trjy,   was  a  dagger  in  his 

llwl.-t. 

The  letter  then  concluded  wllh  the  most 
tcn.Ier  and  a!:Vcliuiiate  expressions  of  es- 
teem. 

"Oh  !"  exclaimed  Barclay  to  himself; 
"  oh,  my  Iriend  !  could  you  find  no  less  cru- 
el way  to  kill  nie  than  by  your  kindness? 
It  tears  me  to  pieces  !" 

A  postscript  followed,  which  was  taken 
up  with  the  complaints  of  Gregory,  who 
was  represented  as  having  been  in  a  con- 
lir.ual  state  of  restlessness  and  uneasiness, 
e\er  since  they  had  parted,  and  constant- 
ly be""in''  to  be  permitted  to  come  lo 
h.m. 

'■  Well,"  said  the  parson,  interrupting 
Barclay,  who  stood  with  bis  eyes  fixed  on 
the  letter  ;  "  well,  I  hope  you  have  good 
i.ews  from  your  friends,  Mr.  Tem[;fe?  By 
the  letter  Penelope  has  received,  we  learn 
that  we  shall  suon  be  favoured  with  the 
company  of  a  very  amiable  visitor." 

"  Yes,  the  most  amiable  woman  in  the 
world,"  added  Penelope. 

"  1  bez  pardon,"  cried  Barclay,  look- 
ing up,  at  liie  sound  of  Penelope's  voice, 
"  excuse  my  inattention  ;^I  was  entirely 
taken  up  willi  what  I  have  just  been  read- 
ing." 

'•  ^^i/tliing  unpleasant  I  trust?"  said  the 
parson. 

"Oh,  no!"  replied  Barclay,  rallying, 
"it  is  lioui  my  friend  Von  Hein.  I  was 
tiiinkin^  of  I'.ie  aft'ection  of  an  old  servant 
of  ray  father's,  who  has  been  very  miser- 
able, he  tells  me,  since  I  left  him,  al- 
though we  have  not  been  separated  more 
li;an  a  wcek.jj 

•'  I'oor  soul  !"  exclaimed  the  parson  ; 
"  well,  but  when  shall  we  see  Mr.  Von 
Ilein?" 

"  He  laments,"  rejoined  Barclay,  "that 
lie  cannot  be  with  you  as  early  as  he  inten- 
ded, but  ho  desires  to  be  remembered  to  you 
id!,  especially  to  Miss  Penelope.  1  willread 
yju  v.hat  lissays  ifyou  will  give  idc leave." 


Mcr^!  he  placed  hiinself  opposite  Pene- 
lope, by  tlie  side  of  the  parson,  whose 
attention  he*directed  to  the  letter  by  point- 
ing to  the  part  he  was  reading,  which  was 
what  has  been  already  related.  As  he 
read,  he  ever  and  anon  cast  his  eyes  on 
Penel  ipe,  whose  face  was  quickly  covered 
wilii  blushes. 

"  Very  piettily  expressed,  indeed  !"  said 
the  paison,  when  he  had  done;  "  there^ 
my  dear  Pen.  you  hear  how  like  a  true- 
hearted  lover  he  writes." 

Penelope    held  her  head   down  ; the 

parson  stooped  to  see  the  ellect  it  produ- 
ced on  her  countenance,  and  observing 
lier  blushes,  put  his  hand  under  her  chin, 
and  smiling,  said, 

"  W  ell,  bless  you  both  ;  I  hope  you'll  be 
happy." 

The  worthy  clergyman  did  not  perceive 
the  tear  that  dimmed  the  lustre  ot  her  eyes, 
and  ascribed  the  glowing  of  her  cheeks  to 
a  very  different  cause  fiom  that  which  pro- 
duced it. 

Barclay's  happiness  was  overcast  by  clou- 
dy thought,  and  a  few  moments  had  turn- 
ed all  his  Joy  into  sorrow,  and  afHiction  of 
heart. 

Penelope  and  Barclay  were  silent,  while 
the  parson  persevered  in  talking  of  Keppel 
Von  Fiein  until  they  came  to  his  brother's 
mansion.  Here  the  scene  was  changed.^— 
They  had  no  sooner  entered  the  gates  than 
their  ears  were  saluted  by  the  voices  of 
Nathan  and  the  choristers,  which  accom- 
panied them  to  the  house.  They  sung,  it 
appeared,  an  epithalamium,  set  to  music 
by  Mrs.  George.  The  words  were  by  Miss 
Phyllis,  who  was  the  great  poet  of  the  fa- 
mily. 1  cannot  oblige  my  readers  with  the 
epithalamium  that  was  sung  on  this  occa- 
sion; but  tliat  kind  of  composition  was  not 
the  author's  forte,  iler  talent  was  satiri- 
cal, in  the  exercise  of  which  few  of  her 
neighbours  were  spared;  and,  amongst  o- 
thers,  the  parson's  wife  camo  in  for  a  very 
handsome  share.  I  shall  introduce  a  short 
epigram  on  the  latter  person,  by  the  way 
of  a  taste  ;  but  I  must  first  premise,  that 
Master  Stephen  passedofl'all  these  produc- 
tions of  his  sister  for  his  own,  and  was  weak 
enough  to  be  very  proud  of  them.  This 
was  on  a  certain  defect  in  Mrs.  Pawlet's 
vision,  vulgarly  termed  squinting. 

E  P I  G  II  A  M . 

U'lsicia/  fyts!  iheie  pUced  wiihin  her  heaJ, 
Like  manaifldwifc,  wlien  six  months  luck'dinbed: 
U  ihis  but  movts,  as  "  Lei'S/be  friends,"  'twould  say, 
'J  hai  to  its  Litinosi  limit  luns  away. 

Though  there  was  no  great  point  in  this, 
and  there  \vcr3  few  better  fiom  the  same 


niint,  yet  they  answered  the  purpose  of 
displeasing  the  individuals  they  were  writ- 
ten to  ridicule,  and  that  was  ileemed  suf- 
ficient recompense  for  the  pains  of  indent- 
ing them. — Still,  that  t!ic  above  is  a  cor- 
rect description  of  Mrs.  Pawlet's  eyes,  I 
must  confess. 

When  they  entered  the  parlour,  the 
mirth  and  astonishment  at  Mrs.  Pawlet's 
appearance  had  a  little  siibsided,  as  she  had 
been  thfire  some  time  before  them,  owing 
to  their  delay.  The  musical  family,  how- 
ever, were  not  more  surprised  at  Mrs.  Paw- 
let's dress,  than  our  friends  were  at  Mrs. 
George's,  which  was  as  outrageously  ab- 
surd as  the  other's,  being  a  complete  Ita- 
lian habit  of  the  old  school,  which  the 
wearer  had  brought  over  with  her  from  Ita- 
ly some  twenty  years  before. 

After  the  common  civilities  of  meetiii'T 
were  at  an  end,  and  the  merchant  had  ta- 
ken Barclay  by  the  hand,  and  led  hitn  to 
the  window-seat,  and  engaged  him  in  con- 
versation, his  wife  proposed  till  dinner- 
time to  entertain  the  company  with  a  grand 
piece,  which  she  had  herself  composed  for 
that  day. 

Not  so  much  from  inclination  as  polite- 
ness, this  was  agreed  to.  The  harmony 
was  by  the  Abbe,  who  had  also,  to  please 
Mrs  George,  made  out  the  parts  for  a  band. 
The  Abbe  was  absent  at  the  Hon.  Mr. 
Buckle's,  as  she  informed  them,  and  there- 
fore she  could  not  do  it  so  much  justice  as 
she  hoped  to  do  it  in  the  evening,  when 
she  expected  his  assistance.  "  Even  then," 
said  she,  "you  will  have  but  a  very  im- 
perfect notion  of  what  effect  a  band  vvoukl 
produce  ;  however,  we  must  do  the  best 
we  can.  I  shall  now,"  continued  she,  "  en- 
deavour to  give  you,  by  the  means  of  my 
various  stops,  the  best  ideas  of  it  in  my 
power."  She  then  began  a  horrid  iiielaiigs, 
that  lasted  five  and  twenty  minutes,  ex- 
claiming every  minute,  "Here  my  horns — ■ 
flutes — violins — clarionets — bassoons. -^ — 
Now  my  full!"  And  here  she  thundered 
away  so  as  to  deafen  the  whole  assembly. 
Presently  she  requested  the  attention  of  the 
company  to  some  particular  movements. — 

"  Now  grjciczo essprC'isivo — -foriissinio — ■ 

pianissimo — iigitato — And  here,"  ."iaid  she, 
"  I  introduce  a  fugue  ;  and  then  I  go,  at 
once,  from  the  key  of  C  natural  into  seven 
flats,  with  several  running  fifths  and  eighths. 
That's  singular,  but  we  modern  composers 
take  these  liberties.  Novelty,  difficulty, 
and  efiiict,  are  every  thing  with  us !" 

Shortly  after,  crying,  "  Now  my  f.iil  a- 
gain  !"  she  concluded,  greatly  satisfy  ins; 
lier  friends  that  she  had  come  to  a  co'v 
clusion. 
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During  the  time  slie  had  been  playing, 
ihe  parson's  wife  iiad  sulTereil  a  violent 
attack  of  envy,  which  never  failed  to  as- 
sail her  whenever  any  one,  especially  one 
of  her  own  sex,  seemed,  or  pretended  to 
understand  any  thing  better  than  herself. 
She  prided  herself  on  being  equally  great 
on  every  subject,  and  was  resolved  not  to 
let  her  sister's  arrogance,  as  she  conceived 
it,  pass  without  a  proper  rebuke.  To  be- 
gin, therefore,  she  hinted  at  the  aid  the 
Abbe  had  given  her,  and  ended  by  saying, 
"That  she  was  entirely  ignorant  of  the 
theory,  and  only  knew  the  practical  part 
of  music,  which  any  infant  or  animal  iniglit 
almost  learn." 

Mrs.  George  defended  herself,  and  said 
she  had  studied  many  works  on  thorough 
bass. 

"  Xonsense  !"  cried  the  other,  "  there 
is  not  a  man  now  a  day  who,  if  he  compre- 
hends any  thing  about  music,  can  express 
himself  so  as  to  be  intelligible  to  any  body. 
I  have  seen  plenty  of  your  modern  writers 
on  music,  and  I  believe  no  books  contain 
so  much  ignorance  and  unintelligibillty. — 
Every  one  professes  to  do  more  than  tliose 
who  have  preceded  him,  and  he  docs  so; 
but  how  does  he  do  it?  By  being  more  ob- 
scure than  the  obscurity  he  pretends  to  e- 
lucidate.  Each  new  treatise  by  these  gen- 
tlemen is  "confusion  worse  confounded." 

Mrs.  George  confessed  that  they  were 
not  so  clear  as  she  could  wish,  but  that 
slill  something  might  be  learnt  from  them. 

"Yes,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Pawlet,  "con- 
fusion! No;  if  you  wish  to  prosper  in 
your  study  of  music,  read  Aristoxenus, 
Euclid,  Nicomachus,  AlypiuR,  Gauden- 
tius,  Quintilianus,  Bacchius,  and  Capel- 
]a,  with  the  profound  and  instructive  com- 
mentary of  Marcus  Meibomius." 

"  I  had  rather  be  excused,"  replied  Mrs. 
George,  smiling;  "  I  leave  them  to  you, 
sister,  and  shall  content  myself  with  less 
learned,  and  more  homely  authors." 

"The  obstinacy  of  ignorance!"  cried 
the  other  ;  "you  may  learn  as  much  music 
as  can  be  learned  by  Ihe  fingers,  but  that 
which  is  acquired  by  the  head  you  can  ha\e 
nothing  to  do  with.  You  may  produce  har- 
mony, butyou  will  never  comprcliend  what 
it  is." 

"  Well,  I  am  sure  I  am  more  excusable 
than  you  are  then,"  said  she,  "for  you  com- 
prehended il,  and  never  produce  it.  But 
pray  what  is  harmony,  sister  r" 

"  Boethius  dc  Miisicd  tblls  us,"  replied 
Mrs.  Pawlet,  "  that  harmonica  est — "* 

"  No  Latin,  pray  !"  cried  Mrs.  George. 

"Well,  then,  •  harmony  is  a  faculty  ex- 
•  Lib.  V.  p.  1 47 1,  sol. 


amining  the  differences  of  acute  and  grave 
sounds,  by  sense  and  reason."  But  the 
sense  and  rejsart  of  music,  and  of  every 
thing  else  indeed,  seem  entirely  out  of 
your  sphere." 

The  servant  at  this  moment  announced 
that  dinner  was  on  the  table. 

"That's  well!"  exclaimed  the  parson; 
"  that's  a  thing  which  generally  puts  an  end 
to  discord,  and  promotes  harinnnt/.  Come  ! 
on  such  a  day  as  this  it  should  reign  in  per- 
fection, and  I  hope  it  will." 

Now,  according  to  custom,  be  led  Mrs. 
George  by  the  hand  into  the  dining  room: 
the  merchant  and  the  parson's  wife.  Mas- 
ter Stephen  and  Penelope,  Barclay  and 
Miss  Phyllis,  followed,  pair  after  pair  ; 
conforaiing  to  the  example  given  by  the 
inhabitants  of-Noah's  ark,  at  their  first  en- 
trance. 

(to   be   continued.) 
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Mandonoch. 

A  TALE. 
"  I  ASK  no  favours  from  you,  nor  In- 
deed can  you  bestow  any,  for  life  has  now 
no  charms,  and  I  shall  be  happy  in  reposing 
in  the  grave," — were  the  words  of  the  con- 
vict Mandonoch,  when  the  judges,  who 
were  about  to  sentence  him  to  death  olTer- 
ed  him  a  pardon  if  he  would  discover  his 
associates  in  guilt.  His  proud  soul  dis- 
dained to  accept  a  favour  when  offered 
conditionally,  much  less  would  he  avail 
himself  of  one  when  it  was  to  be  obtained 
by  a  violation  of  his  word.  The  man  who 
hrd  brouglu  himself  to  the  verge  of  destruc- 
tion by  a  breach  of  the  laws  of  his  country, 
had  still  too  nice  a  sense  of  honour  to  for- 
ieit  it  for  the  paltry  reward  of  existence. 
"  You  see  before  you,"  continued  Mandon- 
och, "  a  man  who  through  all  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  his  life  (and  they  have  been  many, 
very  many)  still  preserved  the  conscious- 
ness that  he  was  a  man.  Jle  has  infring- 
ed the  laws  of  society,  and  ,he  is  ready  to 
lay  down  his  life  as  a  reparation  for  his  of- 
fence; but  he  will  never  sacrifice  the  com- 
panions of  his  fortune  to  secure  that  which 
he  has  long  considered  a  burden."  The 
judges  then  consulted  among  themselves 
and  after  a  pause  ofa  few  moments  the  el- 
dest arose.  The  court  was  wrapped  in  si- 
lence. Not  a  whisper  disturbed  the  solemni- 
(y  of  the  scene,  when  the  awful  sentence 
was  pronounced.  Mandonoch  listened 
with  calm  attention.  His  features  preser- 
ved their  serenity,  and  the  frown  of  majes- 
ty,  which  generally    dwelt   on  his    brow. 


gave  place  to  a  faint  glow  thai  illur.iinaled 
his  countenance. 

When  the  judge  was  reseated,  M-in-Ion- 
och  bowed  profoundly,  and  thus  replied  — 
"  To  you,  sir,  who  have,  in  the  perform- 
ance of  your  duty,  pronounced  mv  fale, 
I  return  my  thanks  for  the  impartiality 
with  which  you  administered  justice.  To 
die  is  what  I  wish  ;  biit  to  die  an  ignomini- 
ous death  !" — he  shook  his  head,  his  fcMt',;re« 
were  momentarily  convulsed  ;  but  he  rrcov- 
ered  his  firmness  and  resumed — "  An  igno- 
minious death  must  be  hateful  to  every  one 
who  has  ever  been  held  in  estimation  by  his 
fellows;  but  it  is  the  work  ofan  over-rulinp- 
Providence,  and  I  submit.  Ifit  will  not 
be  an  intrusion  on  your  patience,  I  will 
relate  the  most  momentous  occurences  of 
my  life."  The  judges  bowed  assent,  and 
he  went  on.  "  Born  to  an  honourable  sta- 
tion in  society,  educated  beneath  the  eye 
of  affectionate  parents,  my  prospects  were 
as  flattering  as  youthful  fancy  can  paint. 
Alas,  soon,  very  soon,  were  they  clouded 
by  misfortune.  My  parents  died  ere  I  ar- 
x'we  at  the  age  of  maturity,  and  left  me  to 
the  guardianship  ofa  roan  whose  rulingpas- 
sion  was  avarice.  He  cheated  me  of  my 
fortune,  trepanned  me  on  board  a  ship 
bound  to  India,  and  they  exposed  me  to 
the  greatest  hardships.  1  was  treated  by 
the  persons  to  whom  I  had  been  consigned 
with  the  greatest  severity." 

However,  some  time  afier  my  arrival  in 
India  I  escaped.  Returning  to  England  I 
tound  my  guardian  reveliir.g  in  the  posses- 
sionof  the  fortune  which  was  mine,  and  en- 
joying the  luxuries  of  life  while  the  rightful 
possessor  of  his  wealth  was  exposed  to  all 
the  ills  ot  poverty.  My  absence  from  my  na- 
tive home  had  been  several  years,  as  the  diffi- 
culty of  returning  retarded  my  departure 
from  India.  From  being  exposed  to  (he  in- 
clemencyofthe  weather  in  dilFerentcliraales 
my  countenance  was  considerably  allered, 
and  the  wretch  baffled  all  my  attempts  to 
reinstate  myself  in  my  fortune,  and  treated 
me  as  an  imposter.  Without  funds  to  enable 
me  to  force  him  to  resign  his  wealth,  which 
he  had  so  infamously  obtained,  what  could 
I  do  ? — My  heart  panted  for  reven':^e.  I 
watched  my  opportunity  and  sent  my  vil- 
lianous  guardian  to  his  native  hell.  Having 
gratified  my  revenge  at  the  expence  of  my 
peace,  I  fled  again  to  sea.  But  the  ocean 
seemed  to  have  conspired  with  fortune  to 
rob  me  of  the  least  taste  of  enjoyment  and 
content.  The  vessel  to  wlilch  I  belong'cd 
was  wrecked  on  the  coast,  and  everv  soul 
but  myselfperished  with  her.  I  was  taken 
up  by  a  parly  of  smugglers,  who  conduct- 
ed  their    illegal  trade   on  the  coast;  and. 
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disgusted  ivith  society,  I  readily  acceded  lo 
their  proposition  to  join  tiiem.  Acti\e 
and  enterprising,  I  obtained  their  fa- 
\or.i-,  and  after  a  residence  of  some 
)i;ari  among  ti;ein,  wa->  appointed  llieir 
cliief.  Our  band  was  niim.'rous  and  dar- 
ling. The  quar.lilics  of  gooas  ivhicii  were 
llirough  our  means  intruduced  into  the 
coiinlrj,  attracted  the  notice  of  the  odlcers 
appointed  to  prevent  that  illicit  trade. 
'I'hey  led  troops  out  against  \n,  and  many 
severe  conflict>  ensued.  The  fame  of  iMan- 
dcricch  and  his  hardy  band  spread  far  and 
vii.!e;  for  I  feared  not  death,  and  to  pre- 
serve the  companions  of  my  fate  I  was 
acluatpd  by  love,  and  gratitude.  It 
was  for  them  I  conducted  the  fight,— it 
was  for  them  I  engaged  in  a  sanguine, 
though  a  partial  warfare  with  my  country- 
men;— but  never  for  myself,  the  life  I  led 
labliorred;  but  I  had  no  alternative.  At 
length  larger  bodies  of  troops  were  dispatch- 
ed against  us.  I  was  outiaired,  and  a  price 
set  upoh  inv  head.  This  1  wellknew,and 
and  all  my  followers  were  well  acquainted 
v.ith  it;  but  they  were  faithful,  and  I  believe 
would  have  sacrificed  their  lives  to  preserve 
mine.  Shall  I  then  basely  expose  them  to 
death,  because  I  dread  its  approach.  No  ; 
it  con.f?  as  a  friend  to  rel.ase  me  from  tiie 
tormenting  fiend,  '  recoUccCion;  and  the 
soul  of  Mandoncch  is  too  proud  to  preserve 
cxiitence,  were  it  ever  so  dehr  to  him,  when 
the  lives  of  his  friends  in  misfortune  must 
be  tlie  forfeit.  Often,  when  night  had 
cast  l;er  congenial  shadows  over  the  face  of 
r.alure,  did  1  wander  among  the  craggy 
cliffs  wliich  form  the  baitlements  ofEngland, 
and  in  conversation  with  myself  pass  away 
the  tedious  hours.  "\Ty  friends  never  intru- 
ed  on  mv  lonely  musings.  They  observed 
rnv  .sorrows,  and  while  they  lamenled  thf  m, 
held  them  ever  sacred.  In  one  oftlicse 
nocturnal  ranildes,  fortune  led  those  who 
were  in  pursuit  of  me  to  the  place  where  I 
indulged  mv  melancholy.  I  was  taken  a 
]irisoner.  Their  triumph  was  great,  al- 
though they  had  only  to  boast  the  capture 
oi'  a  man  like  themselves, — but  that  n.an 
was  Mandoj.och  !  You  have  taken  me,  but 
yi.t  there  remain  eighty  men,  who  pride 
lJv:mseIviTSon  iheir  independence,  and  who 
V.  ill  lay  liial  down  only  with  their  lives.  Se- 
verity will  never  succeed,  urless  they  arc 
extirpated.  Lenity  might  induce  them  to 
retain  to  a  slate  of  obedience  to  the  laws, 
it  thev  can  live  in  .society  indepF.i;dent ; 
but  if  you  attempt  to  force  ti:cm  to  resign 
tl'.cir  libcrtVj  I  see  nothing  before  you  but 
blood  and  slaughter  among  (hose  who  ought 
to  be  brothers,  from  being  the  oflspring  of 
•ne  common  country." 


Here  Mandonoch  ended.  He  bowed 
with  manly  firmness  to  tiic  court,-  and  re- 
tired to  his  dungeon.  The  Jiext  morning 
he  was  conducted  to  the  place  of  execution; 
where,  attended  by  thousands  of  spectators, 
he  prepared  to  meet  his  fate  with  fortitude. 
Tlie  crowd  admired  his  firmness  ;  and 
while  they  condemned  his  life,  they  could 
not  but  fJity  the  man  who  was  above  their 
compassion.  His  countenance  was  un- 
moved, and  without  uttering  a  v^ord  he 
mounted  the  ladder.  His  step  was  firm, 
and  his  vi  hole  conduct  manly  :  Insomuch 
that  no  one  among  the  throng  but  wished  his 
reprieve.  Alandonoch  seemed  for  some 
rr.inutes  in  silent  prayer.  He  turned  to  the 
crowd,  and  with  haughty  condescension 
bowed  to  them  as  they  gazed  upon  his  ma- 
jestic form  ; — then  gave  the  signal,  and  his 
manly  soul  fled  for  ever  ! !  I  RICARDO. 


FOR   THE    rH  I  LADELPKI,^    RE  ."  O  S  I  TO  R  Y.. 

■•  — • 

^fR.     HOCAN, 

AMONG  the  many  follies  with  which 
the  present  age  abounds,  there  is  one  w  hich, 
though  not  quile  so  often  held  up  to  the 
ridicule  of  the  public,  as  many  others,  is  in 
my  opinion,  fully  as  reprehensible.  Vv'nat 
1  allude  to  is,  the  habit  to  which  many  peo- 
ple are  addicted,  of  catching  at  with  avi- 
dity, and  treasuring  up  the  mostout-cf-the- 
way  stories,  for  the  purpose  of  retailing 
them  again  to  their  acquaintances :  the  less 
plausible  and  the  more  incredible  they  ap- 
pear, wiih  so  much  the  more  eagerness 
are  they  sought  after. 

1  imagine  this  foolish  practice  must  have 
originated  in  this  way  : — When  the  topic  of 
conversation  is  exhausted,  and  languor  and 
listlessness  begin  to  pervade  the  company, 
most  of  the  party  feel  themselves  so  unplea- 
santly situated,  that  frequent  attempts  are 
made  to  rouse  the  spiritotconversation.  In 
polite  companies,  however,  where  the  par- 
ties generally  are  possessed  of  wit  and  good 
sense,  this  is  not  often  the  case,  as  they 
are  seldom  at  *loss  for  a  subject  to  con- 
verse upon  ;  but  in  common  life,  where 
persons  do  not  possess  these  advantages, 
when  the  minds  of  the  company  begin  to 
g;ow  faint,  and  the  fund  of  sm.all  talk  is 
exhausted,  they  have  so  few  resources  to 
which  they  can  apply,  in  order  to  preserve 
good  humour,  that  the  above  expedient  is 
frequently  resorted  to.  And  when  this 
mode  of  story-telling  is  once  bro3ci:ed,  the 
parties  generally  endqavour  to  out-do  each 
other  in  relating  those  that  arc  nlonstrous 
and  incredible. 

I  know  a  man  of  this  description,  who 


after  having  related  some  slorv,  «o  wondsr- 
ful  as  to  be  beyond  belief,  if  any  person 
should  happen  to  express  a  doubt  as  to  tiie 
truth  of  it,  will  immediately  tell  another, 
which  in  improbability  infinitely  exceedt 
the  first.  It  is  true,  when  he  has  finished 
one  of  these  .stories,  he  might  easily  per- 
ceive, by  the  counlenancfs  of  his  hearers, 
that  not  a  syllable  of  what  he  had  said  wa« 
credited  ;  yet  the  liat)it  is  so  confirmed,  by 
frequent  practice,  that  he  is  often  exposed 
to  ridicule  and  contempt. 

A  person  ought  to  be  cautious  how  he 
relates  things  of  a  marvellous  nature,which 
are  even  well  attested,  a!;d  which  he  knows 
are  founded  on  trutii.  He  should  also  con- 
sider the  degree  of  information  possessed 
by  the  person  to  whom  he  speaks.  For 
instance,  was  a  person  to  attempt  to  con- 
vince a  peasant  of  the  truth  of  some  of  the 
wonders  of  nature,  (and  there  are  many 
which  surpass  common  oclief)  without  be- 
ing able  to  back  his  arguments  b\  occular 
demonstration,  he  would  find  them  to  be 
entirely  unavailing,  and  perhaps  to  have 
quite  a  different  effect  from  that  which 
they  were  intended  to  produce  ;  though  the 
circumstances  might  be  of  such  a  nature 
that  possibly  most  |>eople  ot  common  in- 
formation were  well  acquainted  with  them. 
Indee  1,  it  will  be  difficuil  for  one  of  thcie 
Ftory-telling  gentry  to  retain  a  character  as 
a  man  of  probity  It  will  naturally  be  sup- 
posed, and  perhaps  justly,  that  a  man  w^ho 
accustoms  himself  to  study  and  relate  things 
incredible,  when  he  Is  at  a  loss  for  some- 
thing of  the  kind  that  is  true,  will,  to  gra- 
tify the  expectations  of  the  company,  be  in- 
duced to  narrate  circumstances  which  have 
nc  other  foundation  to  rest  upon  than  his 
own   fancy. 

Upon  the  whole,  it  is  certainly  a  most 
ridiculous  practice.  Such  persons  frequent- 
ly exclude  from  conversation  subjects  that 
are  better,  and  of  far  more  consequence, — • 
and  at  the  same  time  materially  lessen 
themselves  in  the  estimation  of  the  more 
sensible  and  sober  part  of  the  community; 
since  no  one  can  think  well  of  that  man 
who  makes  it  his  only  business  to  converse 
on  things  which  so  nearly  border  on  extra- 
vagance. V. 

■  R:cipc  for  a  Cough. 

Take  one  tea-spoonful  of  Elixir  Parego- 
ric, one  tea-spoonf;d  of  Sal  Volatile,  mix 
these  in  a  v.ine-glass  of  spring  water,  and 
take  it  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  and 
the  last  at  going  to  bed.'  If  the  cough  is 
very  troublesome,  you  may  take  it  in  the 
course  of  the  day. 
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T'nc  fdloti'ing  vtry  sivgular  case,  as  related 
by  Dr.  Cheyne  of  Balh  (Etig.)  in  his 
Treatise  on  the  English  Malady,  »■///  afford 
^pectdatio7i  to  some  of  our  readers,  and  be  a 
matter  oj'  curiositi/  to  alL 
"  The  Case  oj  the  Hon.  Colonel  Toanshevd. 
• — Colonel  Toivnsliend,  a  genlleman  oi'ex- 
rt-Ilent  natural  parts  and  of  great  honour 
and  integrity,  had  for  many  years  been  ai- 
ilicled  vyith  a  ncphriticlc  complaini,  attend- 
ed with  constant  vomitings,  which  iiad  made 
his  life  painful  and  miserable.  During  the 
-whole  time  of  his  illness  he  had  observed 
the  strictest  regimen,  living  on  the  sottest 
vegetables  and  liglifest  animal  food <;,  drink- 
ing ass's-milk  diiily  in  the  camp;  for  com- 
mon drink,  Bristol-water,  ^jhich,  the  sum- 
mer before  his  desth,  he  dfenk  on  the  spot. 
But  his  illness  increasing,  and  his  .strength 
decaying,  he  came  from  Bristol  to  Bith  in 
a  litlerin  autumn,  and  la>  at  the  Bell-inn. 
Dr.  Bavnard,  (who  is  since  dead,)  and  I, 
were  called  to  him.  and  attended  him  twice 
a-daj,  for  about  the  spjce  oi  a  week  ;  but 
h-is  vomiting  continuing  still  incessant,  and 
obstinate  against  ail  remedies,  we  despair- 
ed of  his  reco\ery.  While  he  was  in  this 
condition,  he  sent  for  us  early  one  morning  : 
we  waited  on  him,  with  Mr.  Skrine,  the 
apothecary  :  v\'e  lound  his  senses  clear, 
and  his  mind  calm:  his  nurse,  and  several 
servants  were  about  him.  He  had  made 
his  will,  and  settled  his  affairs.  He  told 
us  he  had  sent  for  us  to  give  him  some  ac- 
count of  an  odd  sensation  he  had  for  some 
time  observed  and  felt  of  himself,  which 
\\  as,  that  composing  himself,  lie  could  die  or 
expire  tci!en  he  pleased  ;  and  yet,  by  an  ef- 
fijrt,  or  somehow,  he  could  come  to  life  a- 
gain ;  which  it  seems  he  had  sometimes 
tried  before  he  sent  for  us.  We  heard 
this  with  surprise,  but  as  it  was  not  to  be 
accounted  for  upon  common  principles,  we 
could  hardly  believe  the  fact  as  he  related 
i>,  much  less  give  him  any  account  of  it, 
unless  he  should  please  to  make  the  expe- 
riment before  us,  which  we  were  unwilling 
he  should  do,  lest  in  his  weak  condition  he 
should  carry  it  too  far.  He  continued  to 
talk  very  distinctly  and  sensiblv  above  an 
hour,  about  this,  (to  him)  surprising  sen- 
sation, and  insisted  so  much  on  our  seeing 
the  trial  made,  that  we  were  at  last  oblig- 
ed to  comply.  We  all  three  felt  his  pul-e 
iirst:  it  was  distinct,  though  small  and 
thready  ;  and  his  liaart  had  its  usual  beat- 
ing. 

—  "He  composed  himself  on  his  back,  and 
lay  in  a  still  posture  some  time;  while  I 
held  his  right  hand.  Dr.  Caynard  laid  his 
hand  on  his  heart,  and  Mr.  Skrine  held  a 


clean  looking-glass  to  his  moulli.  I  failnd 
his  pulse  sink  gradually,  till  at  last  I  could 
not  feel  any  by  the  most  exact  and  nice*;! 
tou^h.  Dr.  Baynard  could  not  feel  tiie 
least  motion  in  hx?.  heart,  nor  ^Tr.  Si;rine 
perceive  the  least  soil  of  breath,  on  the 
bright  mirror  he  held  to  his  mouth  ;  then 
each  of  us,  by  turns  examined  his  arm, 
heart,  and  breath,  but  could  not,  by  the  nic- 
est scrutiny,  discover  the  least  symptom  of 
lite  ii\  him.  We  reasoned  a  long  time  a- 
bout  thisodd  appcarcmce  as  well  as  we  could, 
and  all  of  us  judging  it  inexplicable  and  un- 
accountable,and  finding  he  still  contuiued  in 
that  condition, we  began  to  conclude  that  he 
had  ind.;ed  carried  (he  experiment  too  far, 
and  at  last  were  s^istied  that  he  wa'^aclna'- 
ly  dead,  and  were  just  about  to  leave  hiin. 
This  continued  about  halt  an  hour,  by  nine 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  in  autumn.  As  we 
were  going  awny,  we  observed  some  mo- 
tion about  the  bodv,  and  upon  examination 
f>und  his  pulse  and  tlie  motion  of  his  heart 
graduafy  returning  ;  be  began  to  breathe 
gentlv,and  spenk  softlv:  we  were  astonished 
to  the  last  degreeat  this  unexpectedchange, 
and  after  some  further  conversation  with 
him,  and  among  ourselves,  went  away  fully 
satisfied  as  to  all  the  particulars  of  this  fact, 
but  confounded  and  puzzled,  and  not  able 
to  form  any  rational  scheme  that  might  ac- 
count for  it. 

"  He  afterwards  called  for  his  a'tornct/, 
added  a  codicil  to  his  will — settled  legacies 
on  his  servants — received  the  sacrament — 
and  calmly  and  composedly  expired  about 
five  or  six  o'clock  that  evening. 

The  doctor  goes  on  by  saying,  the  body 
was  opened,  and  his  complaints  were  found 
to  have  proceeded  from  a  nephriliclc  cancer, 
and  concludes  with  the  following  strong 
testimony;  which,  from  a  mpn  of  his  char- 
acter, must  be  deemed  conclusive  as  to  llie 
truth  of  Ins  statement. 

"  I  have  narrated  the  facts,  as  I  saw  and 
observed  them  deliberately  and  distinctiv, 
and  shall  leave  to  the  philosophic  reader  to 
make  what  inferences  he  thinks  fit:  t!.e 
truth  of  the  material  circiiinstunce  I  uar- 
rant." 


AN  OPPOSITE. 

DRYDEN  and  Otway  lived  opposite  lo 
each  other  in  Queen-street,  London.  Ot- 
way coming  one  night  from  the  tavern, 
chalked  upon  Dryden's  door,  "  Here  lires 
John  Drydcn,  he  is  a  wit."  Dryden  knew 
his  hand  writing,  and  next  day  chalked  on 
Otwav's  door,  "  Here  lives   Tom  Otwai/,  he 

is  OP1'OS!TE." 


TKe  foUoxtdng  remarKahte  story  miy  pcrhapr 
give  some  gc?ieral  idea  of  the  chiractcr  of 
the  negroes  oJ  Si.  Doming  o, — those  prin- 
cipal actors  ill  the  lute  horrid  scenes  transac- 
ted on  that  ill-fated  island.  The  fads  are 
supposed  to  have  happened  about  forty  years 
ago. 

THE  STORY  OF  MAKANDAL. 

Born  in  Africa,  in  one  of  those  countries 
which  border  on  Mount  Atlas,  this  Makan- 
dal  appeared  to  have  been  of  an  illustrious 
rank,  as  he  had  received  much  better  edu- 
cation than  what  negroes  generally  have. 
He  could  read  and  write  the  Arabian  lan- 
guage, and  he  is  not  the  only  negro,  redu- 
ced by  bad  fortune,  to  a  state  of  slavery, 
who  has  possessed  the  same  talents.  Ma- 
kandal  had  also  a  strong  natural  turn  for 
music,  painting  and  sculpture  ;  and  though 
only  twelve  years  of  age  when  carried  to 
the  West-Indies,  he  w^s  well  acquainted 
with  the  medicine  of  his  own  country,  and 
the  virtue  of  plants,  so  used,  and  often  so 
dangerous  in  the  torrid  zone. 

Transported  to  St.  Domingo,  and  sold 
to  a  planter  in  the  neighbourliood  of  Cape 
Francois,  Makandal  soon  gained  the  esteem 
of  his  master,  by  his  knowledge  and  indus- 
try, and  made  himself  respected  by  his  fel- 
low slaves,  on  account  of  the  care  which 
he  took  to  procure  them  amusements,  by 
multiplying  their  festivals  and  tocure  their 
disorders,  after  they  had  baflfled  the  skill  of 
the  European  physicians.  In  a  short  time 
he  was  the  soul  of  all  th.eir  assemblies  and 
dances,  and  from  one  end  of  the  idand  to 
the  other,  the  sick  wdio  w<.Te  deemed  in- 
curable, invoked  the  name  qf  Makandal, 
sending;  to  ask  from  him  tiie  leaf  or  root  of 
some  herb,  which  lor  the  most  part  reliev- 
ed them. 

Young  Makandal  was  known  then  only 
by  his  beneficence,  and  his  great  taste  for 
pleasure.  Happy  !  had  he  always  employ- 
ed his  talents  for  innocent  purposes ;  but 
they  soon  became  the  source  of  the  great- 
est crimes. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen  or  sixteen,  love 
began  lo  inflame  his  breast,  and  to  rule  witli 
the  most  astonishing  impetuosity.  He 
did  not,  however,  entertain  an  exclusive 
passion  for  one  object,  and  every  woman 
who  possessed  any  charms,  received  jjart 
of  his  homage,  and  inflamed  his  senses. 
Flis passion  acquired  energy  and  activity  in 
proportion  as  the  objects  which  inspired  it 
were  multiplied.  In  every  quarter  he  had 
a  mistress.  It  is  well  known,  that  among 
the  negroes,  enjoyment  soon  follows  desire; 
and  satiety  and  inditTercnce  are  the  usu» 
al    consequences;     but    Makandal   on   the 
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contrary,  aj)pearecl  a  ways  to  be  tnore  ena- 
moured of  those  who  had  contributed  to 
his  fijlicitv,  and  with  a  proud  jealousy  de- 
ieiHed  the  empire  of  his  love. 

The  oversei.T  of  tiie  plantation  to  which 
lie  belonged,  fell  in  lo\'e  ivith  a  beautiful 
youn;^  iicgro  girl,  who  had  altracfcd  the  no- 
tice also  of  Makandali  The  reader  may 
readilv  imagine  how  much  embarrassed 
such  a  female  must  be,  to  fix  her  choice  be- 
tween a  rigorous  and  despotic  master,  and 
the  most  distinguished  of  all  the  negroes  in 
thai  part  of  the  country  ;  her  heart,  how- 
ever inclined  towards  her  equal,  and  the  of- 
fers of  the  overseer  were  rejected. 

Enraged  at  this  aflront,  he  discovered 
that  Makandal  had  been  the  cause  of  it, 
and  he  vowed  to  be  revenged  ;  but  Makan- 
dal, notwithstanding  his  noclurnal  peregrin' 
ations,  and  ti.e  lime  which  he  devoted  to 
pleasure,  discharged  his  duty  with  so  much 
punctuality  and  ze§l,  that  he  was  never 
exposed  to  the  least  chastisement ;  a  cir- 
cumstance rather  astonishing  in  a  country 
where  the  lash  is  so  continually  lacerating 
the  bodies  of  the  unhappy  negroes,  and 
where  the  soul  of  tiie  European  not  yet  inu- 
red bv  custom  to  the  most  horrid  spectacles, 
is  filled  daily  with  both  t'.'rror  and  pity. 

The  overseer,  eagarly  desirous  of  sur- 
prising M.ikandal  in  some  fault,  redoubled 
his  vigilance,  but  in  vain  ;  the  slave  was 
rlways  irreproachable.— His  rival,  howe-* 
^■er,  seeing  that  he  could  find  no  cause  for 
punishing  h'm,  endeavoured  to  invent  a 
pretext;  and  one  day,  in  the  middle  of  a 
new  plantation  of  sugar  canes,  he  ordered 
him  to  he  stretched  out  on  his  belly,  and  to 
receive  fifiv  lashes.  The  pride  of  Makan- 
dal revolted  at  this  act  of  injustice.  In- 
s-tend of  humbling  himself,  and  imploring 
the  prayers  and  intercession  of  all  the  other 
slaves,  who  where  filled  with  astonishment 
and  pitv,  he  disdainfully  cast  his  emplc- 
ments  of  husbandry  at  the  feet  of  his  rival, 
telling  him,  that  such  a  barbarous  order  was 
to  him  a  signal  of  liberty,  and  immediate- 
ly running  towards  the  mountains  escaped, 
in  spite  of  the  overseer's  fury,  and  the  pre- 
tended pursuit  of  the  negroes,  who  gave 
themselves  little  trouble  to  overtake  him. 

When  be  had  thus  saved  himself  from 
the  unjust  punishment  of  an  European  des- 
pot, he  united  himself  to  (he  maroons ;  that 
is  to  say,  runaway  slaves,  and  twelve  years 
elapsed  before  he  coidd  be  apprehended. 
He  still,  however,  kept  up  a  correspon- 
dence with  his  former  companions;  never 
was  a  festival  of  any  consequence  celebra- 
ted, at  which  he  was  not  their  Corypheus. 
But  how  came  the  negroes  to  betray  their 
friend,  their  comforter,  and  their  prophet? 


for  he  had  address  enough  to  make  them 
at  length  believe  that  he  had  supernatural 
virtues,  and  divine  revelations.  Having 
carved  out  with  much  art  upon  the  head 
of  a  stick  made  of  the  orange  tree,  a  small 
human  figure,  which  when  pressed  a  little 
on  (he  bac:k  part  of  the  head,  moved  its  eyes 
and  lijis,  and  appeared  to  be  animated,  ho 
pretended  that  this  puppet  answered  what- 
ever questions  were  put  to  it,  and  uttered 
oracles,  and  when  he  made  it  predict  the 
death  of  any  one,  it  is  certain  that  he  never 
was  mistaken. 

(to    be  continued.) 


for  the  philadelphia  repository 

Mr.  Hoc  an, 
SIR, 

AS  my  last  in  answer  to  Ten  Lov:  was 
too  long  for  publication,  I  intended  now 
in  a  more  concise  manner,  to  have  point- 
ed out  the  fallacy  and  inconsistency  of  his 
arguments  ;  but  my  attention  has  been 
drawn  from  this,  for  the  present,  by  the 
more  candid  epistle  of  J .  I.  II.  w-ho,  i  ob- 
serve, has  again  made  his  appearance  in 
defence  of  his  former  arguments  on  the  sub- 
ject of  music,  and  who,  {though  he  has, 
like  the  porcupine,  pointed  a  quill  against 
every  opposer,)  has  thought  proper  to 
honour  nie  with  his  "more  particular  at- 
tention." 

I  am  happy  to  find  he  is  now  so  correct 
in  bis  ideas  respecting  billiards,  gaming, 
&c.  I  give  him  credit  for  what  he  adds  a- 
bout  lotteries,  and  perfectly  agree  with 
him  on  this  subject.  1  trust  we  shall  like- 
wise very  soon  be  agreed  on  the  subject  of 
music,  for  I  assure  him,  I  ara  no  enemy  to 
sacred  harmony,  or  to  the  science  in  gene- 
ral, only  1  wish  to  have  it  kept  in  its  proper 
place. 

But  I  beg  leave  to  tell  him,  that  I  nei- 
ther did  nor  wished  to  pervert  his  words 
or  meaning;  and  if  he  has  advanced  opi- 
nions which  he  cannot  maintain,  it  cer- 
tainly can  be  no  fault  of  mine.  He  denies 
having  asseited,  that  our  becoming  inha- 
bitants of  heaven,  depended  on  our  learn- 
ing music  :  he  tells  us  to  read  his  commu- 
nication again  ;  be  pleased,  Mr.  J.  I.  H- 
to  lake  a  peep  at  i\.  yourself ,  and  I  believe 
you  will  find  this  expression  :  "  I  am  clear- 
ly of  opinion,  that  every  person  who  ex- 
pects to  become  an  inhabitant  of  heaven, 
ought  to  learn  music."  Now,  if  there  be 
any  meaning  in  v/o'rds,  this  certainly  im- 
plies that  we  are  not  to  expect  the  one 
without  the  other !  Nothing  can  be  more 
plain  :  and  I   have  no  hesitation    in  again 


saying,  that  nothing  can  be  more  absurd 
and  erroneous ;  its  absurdity  being  so  evi- 
dent, that  I  need  make  no  further  remarks 
upon  it.  The  gentleman,  indeed,  gives  up 
the  position,  and  proceeds  thus,  "  I  assert- 
ed only,  that  music  forms  a  considerable 
part  of  the  joys  of  heaven:"  this.  Sir,  is 
already  granted  ;  1  never  denied  it.  He 
next  goes  on  to  prove  his  favourite  senti- 
ment, viz.  that  those  who  learn  music  here, 
will,  in  heaven,  have  the  advantage  of 
those  who  do  not,  this  he  defies  us  to  prove, 
erroneous ;  but  has  he  himself  proved  it 
from  Scripture  to  be  true  ?  No  !  the  rea- 
son is  obvious  ;  it  was  impossible  I  What 
proof  has  he  given  us?  Why  none,  none  at 
all  !  He  has,  to  be  sure,  quoted  a  passage 
from  the  Revelations,  namely,  "  And  there 
were  sealed  ll-ijOOO  of  all  the  tribes,  &:c." 
But  the  gentleman  does  not  seem  to  under- 
stand the  scope  of  this  passage  ;  we  appre- 
hend it  signifiesa  perjecl  number  ;  it  signifies 
that  the  number  of  the  redeemed  will  be  com- 
plete and  full,  and  that  by  this  perfect  and 
complete  number,  is  meant  as  including  or 
comprehending  a// ^/(ec/«c/,which  will  be  ga- 
thered out  of  every  nation,  kindred  and 
tonijue,  &c.  Their  song  is  indeed  new,  and 
will  be  new  to  all  eternity  !  even  angels  will 
never  be  able  to  sing  the  anthem  of  the  re- 
deemed !  for  it  is  an  anthem  or  song,which 
only  they  can  sing  I  and  no  roan,  no,  not 
the  greatest  adept  in  music  that  everli\ed, 
can  learn  this  song,  unless  he  be  among 
that  number.  But  after  all,  what  does  he 
gain  by  this  quotation  ?  he  dare  not  say, 
tliat  even  the  number  of  those,  as  they  stand 
upon  record,  were  all  individually  taught 
the  science  of  music  while  in  this  world  ? 
No!  I  may  in  my  turn  defy  him  to  prove 
this.  But  I  think  it  is  altogether  in  fa- 
vour of  my  argument,  because  it  is  evident 
that  no  man,  whether  learned  or  unlearn- 
ed, knows  any  thing  of  this  song,  unless  he 
be  taught  of  God;  and  it  is  no  less  evident, 
that  all,  without  exception,  who  are  thus 
taught,  will  join  in  it.  But  further,  it  is 
said,  John  xxi.  15.  "  Have  ye  never  read, 
out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings 
thou  hast  perfected  praise  ?"  Thus  we  are 
told,  that  the  praises  of  God  are  perfected 
out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  !  perfected,  I 
say,  without  any  assistance  from  science; 
for  it  is  not  our  singing  systematically,  but 
our  singing  with  a  perfect  heart,  that  can 
be  acceptable  to  God.  Does  Mr.  J.  I.  //. 
indeed  believe,  that  when  all  the  elect  are 
raised  up  to  eternal  life,  and  made  pcrfec/l^ 
blessed  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  God,  that 
any  of  them  can  possibly  be  incapable  of 
singing  his  praise  !  of  joining  in  the  same 
glorious  anthem,  because  perhaps  they  have 
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not  studied  music  scientificdlly  while  in  (liis 
world  ? — Away  with  such  preposterous  no- 
tions ! 

In  his  sixth  paragraph  he  perverts  my 
words,  by  ch.-.nging  what  I  termed  music, 
into  tunes. 

I  have  not  room  to  treat  his  seventh  par- 
agraph so  fully  as  I  could  wish,  1  will  just 
notice  two  or  three  things  ;  and  first,  I  ob- 
serve what  he  says  respecting  the  diirerent 
degrees  of  glory  of  the  saints,  and  their 
being  appointed  to  different  offices.  Here 
again  he  labours  under  a  mistake,  for  they 
will  be  all  and  every  one  of  them  kings 
and  priests,  &c.  "  this  honour  have  all  his 
saints."  But  let  him  read  the  2d,  3d,  and  1th 
verses  of  the  15th  chapter,  and  from  the 
9lh  verse  to  the  end  of  chapter  7th  of  the 
Revelations  :  In  the  first  we  find  that  John 
saw  "  them  (viz.  all  them)  that  had  got- 
ten (he  victory," S:c.  and  Ln  the  second  "a 
great  multitude  which  no  man  could  num- 
ber, of  all  nalions,"&c.  Here  we  have  their 
cloathing,  their  attitude,  their  songs,  and 
their  exercise  described  ;  but  does  there 
appear  any  degrees  or  distinctions  among 
them  ?  No;  they  all  join  in  the  same  song 
of  praise,  and  not  one  of  them  is  silent. — - 
But  why  need  I  seek  for  proofs,  or  make 
extracts,  to  convince  J.  I.  H.  of  his  errors  ? 
1  would  rather  advise  him,  if  he  wants  in- 
Ibrmation,  to  read  the  whole  of  the  sacred 
volume  with  more  attention.  G. 
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SONNET. 

JVriitc7i    at  a   Country-scut  in   the   month   of 
January  last. 

Congeal'd  and  gloomy  is  the  sable  ground  I 

Leafless  and  barren  are  the  late  green 

trees;  (breeze. 

Grim  winter  shakes  the  mansion  with  his 

And  cheerless  desolation  spreads  around. 

But  soon  shall  spring   her  wonted  sweets 
re\eal. 
And  Sol  rejoice  glad  nature  with  his  ray  ; 
The  feathcr'd  choir    their  native  notes 
display  : 
Contented  minds  heav'n's  blessed  influence 
feel. 

For  me,  alas !  spring's  lost  her  many  charms! 

Her  roseate  flow'rs  no  more  delight  the 
e\e ; 

Pensive  alone,  I  wander,  weep  and  sigh  : 
Banish'd  for  ever  from  my  Mira's  arms. 

Farewell  dear  girl,  thy  lover  bids  adieu 
To  v.'ordly  happiness,  content — and  vou. 
EUGENIC. 


TO  FORTUNE. 

FoRTVNE  !   how  of:  have  I  ihv  smiles  believ'd  ! 

How  did  ihy  prospects  my  fond  bost  m  warm  ! 
But  all  I   ho"  oft  too  have  I  been  dcceivd  ! 

So  is  fair  suir-shiiie  folIoWd  by  a  stoira. 

Hencefoiih  in  thee  no  mote  I  put  my  trust  ; 

To  me,  indiff'ient  is  thv  smile  or  ftown  : 
My  hope  and  bliss — they  spring  not  liotn  the  dust  ; 

My  soul  thy  tempests  ne«er  can  cast  down. 
Should  friends  grow  ficUe,  and  their  smiles  decline, 

My  steady  mind  can  every  ill  enduie  ; 
I  lest  alone  on  PitovtoESCE  Divin  e, — 

For  all  life's  illi,  the  tiue,  the  jeifectcute. 

HOLIIMNA. 


ANECDOTES. 
AN  hungry  Irishman,  lately  in  London, 
mistakinga  barber's  shop  for  an  eating  house 
bolted  in,  and  begged  to  be  served.  The 
barber  supposing  from  the  length  of  his 
beard  that  he  wished  to  be  shaved,  knocked 
up  a  bason  of  soap-suds,  and  placing  it 
before  him  with  a  wash-ball,  went  back- 
wards to  set  his  razor.  Part,  without 
waiting  for  grace,  supped  up  the  suds,  and 
and  swallowed  the  wash-ball;  and  on  the 
barber  returning  wifh  the  razor,  his  guest 
coolly  observed,  "  There  is  no  occasion  for 
aknite,  honey  ;  your  soup  is  verv  good,  but 
your  turnip  v,as  not  quite  boiled  :  So  pay- 
ing his  penny,  he  bade  the  astonished  bar- 
ber good  morning. 

Poor  Paddy  seems  doomed  to  bii  the  con- 
stant butt  ol' every  silly  willing — Bat,  dear 
Teague,  cheer  up,  here's  souiething  for 
your  comfort  1 

AS  an  American  and  Hibernian  wore 
riding  into  Boston  together,  they  espied 
the  gallovvsjust  at  the  entrance  of  the  town. 
"  Look  ye  there,  Paddy, '  says  the  Yankee, 
pointing  to  the  gallows,  "  what  would  be 
tlie  consequence,  ad.nittina  that  justice  was 
now  to  take  place  V  "\\  liat,"  saysTca^rue, 
with  a  look  ofcontempt,  "  why  I  sh.ould  be 
after  riding  into  town  ulone,  and  be  d d 

to  )<)U." 


PHILADELPHIA, 

MARCH  '.'7,  ISO'J. 

Marriages. 

Happy  tley  !  the  hupfiest  of  their  kind ! 

Il'f-'om  gentler  stars  uni:e,  and  in  one  fate 

Ikeir  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  llend- 

MARRIED. ..In  this  City. ..On  the  20th 
Inst,  by  the  Rev.  Wr.  Potts,  Mr.  Henry 
Bedinger,  to  Miss  Catharine  Bostwick.... 
On  the  25th,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ustick,  Mr. 
Stephen  Clayton,  to  Miss-  Elizabeth  Hay- 
don. 

At  New  Kent  County,  (Vir.) 

,  Feb.  27,  Mt..  r\lichael  Sher.aian,  aged  07 


years  and  4  days,  (o  the  amiable  and  accon.- 

pushed  Miss  Eliza  Poinde.xter,   aged  It  .".  I 

Alas  that  such  matches  v.  e're  docm'd  los::e, 

Where  youthand  old  a^e  do  unite, — 

Oh  rhai  long  and  merry  their  d.iy  may  b;. 

Fur  dieary,  ah  diearj's  the  MGUT  ! 

A  New-Hampshire  paper  mentions  the 
marriage  o(  Mr.  Comfort  Hamilljn,  to  Miss 
Charity  Carpenter.  This  charitableX^ii'j ,  it 
must  be  acknowledged,  has  a  very  comfcri- 
abh  husband. 

Deaths. 

Alike  the  busy  and  the  gay 
But  flutter  thro'  Ifes  little  d-iy. 

In  fortune's  varying  colours  dfest. 
Br-ushd  by  the  band  of  r  ough  Mischance^ 
Or  ehilid  by  age.  their"  airy  dance 

They  leave  in  Tfust  to  rest. 

DIED. ..In  this  City.. .On  the  15th  insi- 
Mr.  Charles  Young,  Merchant,  ^F.t.  51...- 
On  the  Kith,  Captain  Anthony  Senky,  /Et- 
30.. ..On  the  17th,  one  of  the  Indian  Chief's 
of  the  Shavvanec  Tribe,  who  lately  arrived 
here  on  their  return  from  the  scat  of  govern- 
ment. His  remains  were  interred  with  mi- 
litary honours,  and  his  funeral  attended  by 
the  Tammany  Society. 

At  Washington,  on  the  1  I  Ih  injf. 

Mr.  Narsworthy  Hunter,  kite  a  delegate 
to  Congress,  from  the  Mississippi  Territory. 
His  remains  were  attended  to  the  grave  by 
the  members  of  both  houses  of  t1\e  Legisla- 
ture. 

On  the  -Hh  inst.  the  Hon.  Juliiv 

Sifgreaves,  Esq.  Judge  of  the  court  of  thf. 
United  States  for  the  North-Carolina  dis- 
trict.—  He  servbd  some  time,  as  an  olhcer 
in  the  revolutionary  war.  After  the  peace 
he  was  chosen  a  Member  of  Congress  un- 
der the  Confederation.  He  was  repeatedly 
elected  a  member  of  the  legislature  of  N. 
C.  for  his  native  town  Nevvbern  ;  and  fur 
several  years  past  he  held  the  oli'ce  of  vvhicli 
he  died  possessed. 


TO     COR  R  ES  PO  N  D  K  NTS. 

"  Eugenro,"  sweei  bard,  in  pure  delijhtfnl  strains 
To  "  ME^^■RY"  tunes  his  sofily-v!ea«ng  ly:e; 

CorrecMness  ihtough  the  whole  with  beauty  reigns. 
And  scenes  long  past  renew  the  )outh£ui  fire. 

'•r.  IV.  dela  Tiendr  is  right,— the  Editor  is  partial.. .. 
but  it  is  to  uiftT  alone.  Howe\er,  if  he  thinks  it 
worth  whiie  to  call  at  the  ofSce,  the  Editor  will  give 
hiT)  the  rej^onsof  his  lonj  silef.ce. 

"  Ten  L^i'e"  came  100  late, — he  h^s  the  rai'.foitune  to 
be  again  anticipatedv 

The  Editor  has  taken  some  liberi'es  with  "  G."s  com- 
munication. U  is  hoped  the  writer  will  see  ihelr  pio- 
priety  wiihotitan  explanation. 

"  ilarmonicus"  is  i:nder  considc  aiion. — "  Fl.\lan:cr'' 
wiU  be  attended  to. 

If  ''Love  at  First  Sight"  is  oti;<ir!»l,  why  introiluce 
such  chaiajtets  as  L.dy  Betty  and  ^jrHariy,— we 
rather  suppose  it  is  copied  from  somi  old  Mjgaeine. 
D'dnotth  s  ciicumstance  throw  suspicion  on  ihepjece 
attached  to  it.  we  would  say,  ti;at  "  The  S/e'gA  Bell ' 
is  far  from  being  destiiuie  of  merit. 

Some  other  comrujuicaiions  cams  too  late  ur  exmitii- 
aiioa» 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGlXJLPOETir/. 

ADVENTUIlr.  OF  AN  EVENING. 

A     TALE. 

1IIE  sun  had  set  bciiejth  ihe  western  main. 

And  nhht  begun  lier  solemn,   silent  reign; 

The  gli«Vri:iS  "^'^  shcji  e  in  the  azure  sky. 

While  Cynthia  shed  pale  lustre  from  on  high  : 

When  AiJiJA  wander'd  cheeiless  on  the  shore, 

A:id  listen'd  lothe  ocean's  sull;-n  loar; 

A  set.  led  sotrcw  in  her  buiom  leign'd, 

V.'Iiicliev'n  the  aid  o^heeiinj  Ho;iedisdalri'd ; 

A  sifhofl  risii'g  frotnTei  breast  was  heard. 

And  in  her  eye  a  g,!ist'ning  ttat  arpcai'd. 

•'  Ah  why  !"  sjid  she,  "  should  1  my  days  extend. 

When  all  iny  sorrows  in  the  gave  would  end  ; 

\\'ben  in  the  bosooa  of  yon  briny  wave, 

Id  ]0-.:i  aiy  Hen  Rv  in  his  wsl'ry  grave  : 

Tor  sure,  he  slumbers  in  death's  silent  sjeep. 

Wrapt  in  the  botom  of  th;  stormy  deep  ;' 

Cr  fir  fiora  heme,  cast  on  some  distant  str.nd. 

He  thinks  no  more  upon  his  native  land  ; 

A!as  1  perliaps,  .his  youthful  wanci'ring  mind 

Has  long  forgot  his  Aii'ia  left  behind ; 

Cla3:)'d  in  the  aims  of  some  moie  happy  fair, 

He  values  rot  my  anguish  and  despair. 

Ohl  dteadfii!  thought  ! — of  all  my  friends  bereft, 

If  even  I?enty  should  no  snore  be  left : 

\'.'here  shjU  1  seek  s'>me  kind  protecting  fr'iend, 

Vvl.3  13  aifiiction  would  assisance  lend. 

Who'd  calm  ihe  anguish  of  my  tortur'd  breast  ; 

!  heer  ray  saJ  soul,  and  lull  my  cares  to  rest— 

:on5,  none  their  lives,  no  frkiidly  hind  t'  impart 
S'.e  beam  of  pleasure  to  my  sirff'tinj  bean  ; 
Xc'.i;!-.!  but  da-k  prospects  meet  ray  aching  eye, 
Ai-.d  !•■  e  no  refuge  left  rr.e  but  to  die  ; 
Deiih's  fi'.endly  hani  alone  ca.i  end  my  woes. 
And  biing  my  sorrows  loa  final  close." 
'1  his  said,  upon  the  shore  pieiiat'd  she  s:ood. 
To  rush  at  oc-.e  into  the  briny  flood, 

Then  from  the  shelter  of  a  neighbouring  roci, 
I  came,  and  lo  t'e  scriowing  f^ir  one  fpokf , 
'•  Thou  Shalt  not  die,"  with  gentle  voice  I  said, 
And  with  bri;h;  hopes  I  cheei'd  ir.e  weeping  maid: 
( '.n  secret  I  bail  listen  d  to  her  sijhs, 
->\'ai!:h'd  her  iad  steps,  and  seen  her  tearful  eyes) 
••  Diy  1^  thy  tears,  thy  long  lost  Henry's  found, 
Tliis  day  his  feet  have  trod  their  native  ground." 
1  h'n  from  the  shore  I  led  in  all  her  charms, 
The  maid,   and  gave  her  to  her  lover's  arms. 

CARLOS. 

VIRTUE  AND  RELIGION. 

CK  Vitiue  !  Ch  Vlrtne"!  what  pleasures  are  tbine. 

Hew  ble'.s'd  dost  thou  evei  appear, 
•Ihv  ini'.-ceu:;-  o'iir  mcr!^!5  how  soft  and  benign, 

Theie  is  loveliness  eei;  in  thy  tear. 
To  aiiger,  to  maSicey  to  envy  unknown; 

Ambition  can  never  .hte  move  ; 
E-.ideating  aBectioi-.s  ihcu  kr.cwest  alont, 

Beievolence.   pity  and  love;. 


If  adversity  low'rs,  if  piosperiiy  smiles. 

Whatever  the  lot  thcu  may'st  hnd. 
Thy  i'.:nccence  ever  affliction  beguiles. 

And  spiea-ls  a  sweet  peace  o'er  the  mind. 

Tor.ever  in  action,  thy  joy  is  to  ease 

The  woe-siticken  bosom  cf  care. 
The  vice-enslav'd  mir-d  from  its  chain  lo  releise. 

And  aid  it  thy  blessings  to  share. 

Ch  Virtue!  Oh  Virtue  !  what  pleasures  are  thine. 
Oil !  who  would  thy  influence  miss; 

Yet  still  their's  a  power  thy  joys  can  refine, t— 
'Tis  RELioioN  must  crown  thee  with  bliss. 

'Tis  she  that  sweet  confidence  can  tothee  bring, 

When  loss'd  by  affliction's  wide  wave, 
'Tis  she  that  deprives  hoirid  deaili  of  its  sting. 

And  victory  wiests  liom  the  giave. 
']  is  she  can  e.iable  ihee  only  to  soar 

Above  ih:s  poor  life's  uanovv  bound, 
To  see  with  the  vision  of  faith  th.it  bless'd  shore 

Where  happiness  ever  is  found. 

Thus  the  moon  cheers  the  nighl  v.'lih  a  heart-sooth- 
ins  ray, 

A  lustre  that  is  not  her  own  ; 
But  when  the  sun  rises  her  light  faJesaway, — 

She  shines  in  his  absence  alone. 

How  trif.ing  those  pleasures  that  never  can  last 
But  a  day  in  their  most  lengthen'd  course. 

And  when  these  poor  glittering  phantoms  are  past. 
Leave  languor,  disease  and  remorse. 

How  unhappy  are  ihose  who  never  have  known 

Of  peace  and  Religion  the  growth; 
Whj  never  have  made  yet  fair  Virtue  their  own. 

But  have  liv'd  on  a  stranger  to  both. 
Who,  when  trials  assail,  have  no  pow'r  to  cope 

With  the  sorrows  which  vice  leaves  behind, 
Vv'hocannot  experience  tlie  comforts  of  hope. 

Which  Religion  spreads  over  the  mind. 
Oh  come  then  Religxu  inhabit  my  heart. 

There  let  thy  pure  radiance  shine; 
Thy  calmness  and  bliss  to  nay  bosom  impart. 

And  giiid;  me  with  counsel  divine  : 
And  when  thro'^is  mixture  of  light  audof  gloom 

With  dutiful  pa'.ie:ice  I've  trod 
Oh  aiu  me  t'  encounter  disease  < 

Ai:d  meet  the  tribunal  of  Gou  ! 


.  the  tomb, 

CLIO. 


TO  BEAUTY  AND  IMERIT. 

AX    ACROSTIC. 

jMy   pencil,  my  head,  and   my  heart, 

A  I'ierian  draught  has  inspii'd, 

I<  estiicted  from   fiction   or  art, 

To  paint  her  who  is  more  tiian  a  Imir'd. 

Uercuienn  sure  is  the  task, 

y4!l  lanjuaje  must  fail  i'A  sujpiy, 

/Ic.il  fjrcy,  eshausied,  must  ask 

Ni»  strength  from  a  glance  of  her  eye. 

A'amre,  too- paiiial  nature  has  givn, 

H  iva!  beauties  i-r  figure  and  face  ; 

0  n  her  smile  sits  an  emblem  of  heav'n, 

B  looming  ycuth  and  enrapturing  grace. 

E  nrich'd  in  refinement  of  scul  ; 

Kef-iigent  and  pointed  her  wi; ; 

Truth  and  innocence  governs  i  he  whole  ; — 

S  ure  peifection  was  never  so  hit.  A\0V 


TO  ELIZA. 

■yOlTR  writings-,  Eliza,  may  tend  to  amute; 
I  hope  tlieiC  are  none  will  that  tribute  refuse. 
But  teU  roe  my  sister,  say,  wiiy  should  the  fair. 
Be  vex'd  at  the  trieing  attack  on  their  hait? 
If  Clio  and  others  dislike  a  short  waist, — 
Preiend  that  our  dresses  display  want  cf  lasie. 
Oh  ne'er  let's  regard  them,  nor  ever  disclose 
That  they  in  the  least  have  distuib d  our  repose. 
Let  tiojl/o/ish  rhymi/ig  our  cause  e'er  disgrace  ; 
Instead  oi  our  nonsense,  let  silence  take  place. 
Perhaps,   my  dear  sister,  the  time  may'nt  be  long 
Ere  we  shall  all  find  that  we've  been  in  the  wrong. 
Fcr  numbers  there  are,  who  think  Clio  is  right  ; 
Approve  of  hiswri;ings,  howe'er  impolite  : 
I  own  it  is  rude,  and  for  that  I'll  contend. 
To  tell  us  such  truihs.when  they're  known  to  offend. 
I  therefore  request  he'll  politely  icfrain 
From  writing  on  subjects  that  cause  so  much  pain. 
His  pills  are  not  gilt,   so  they  never  can  pleate  ; 
His  doctrine's  too  piercing  to  heal  our  disease,.,. 
If  I'm  not  mistaken,   his  sight  is  so  keen, 
1  he  &-a«lh.o'  Eliza  will  plainly  be  s.-en  ! 

LAVINIA. 


SONNET  TO  MORPHEUS. 

HENCE  Morpheus!   with  thy  leaden  wand  away  ! 

And  leave  my  senses  from  thy  influence  free  ; 

Thy  pow'r,  to  whiche'en  monaichs  bend  the  knee. 
Me  only  robs  of  pleasure's  genial  ray. 

What  tho'  EucENio*  chauut  thy  fancied  worth— 
Can'st  thou  relieve  the  wretch  by  pain  oppress'd, 
Can'st  thnu  give  case  unto  ihc  tortur'd  breast. 

Or  cheer  the  pining  habitant  of  e.irih. 

Ko  !  such  might  joy  to  hail  thy  leaden  reign  ; 

But  these  thy  popples  never,  never  share  ; 

In  vain  they  fill  with  ardent  pray  'r  the  air  : 
1  hou  v/ilt  not  hear,  and  all  their  vows  are  vain. 
Then  let  Ecgesio  sing  ;  thou  ne'er  wilt  be 
A  favorite  friend,  or  wish'd-for  guest  with  me. 


See  page  44, 


LORENZO. 


Tbejollo-wh-.g  En  r  G  M  A  (copied from  an  ohi  London  Ma- 
gazine) is  front  a  Cci  responden:,  ivho  requests  an  An- 
ili'er  in  verse, 
BEFORE  creating  nature  will'd. 

That  atoms  into  form  should  jar. 
By  me  the  boundless  space  was  iill'd. 

On  me  was  hung  the  fiist  made  star-^ 
For  me  the  saint  will  break  his  v;ord, 

By  the  prcud  Atheist  I'm  rever'd; 
At  me  the  coward  dia-.vs  his  swoid. 

And  by  ihe  hero  1  am  feat'd — 
Scorn'd  by  the  meek  and  humble  mind, 

Yet  ofienby  the  vain  passest  ; 
Heard  by  the  deaf,  seen  by  the  'rlind. 

Give  to  the  tioubi'd  comtience  rerr — 
Thin  Wis-lom's  sacicd  self  I'm  wiser, 

A'nd  yet  by  every  blockl>ead  known  ; 
I'm  freely  giVn  by  liie  miser, 

Kept  by  the  prodifai  alone — 
As  vice  dtform'd,  as  virtue  fair. 

The  courtier's  loss,  the  patriot's  gains  ; 
The  pccts  puise,  the  coxcomb's  care.,.. 

Re«d— "and  you'll  have  me  for  your  pains! 
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J    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.    IT.— C  H  A  P.    IV. 

^fri.  Pati'tet's  sejjtimerits  en  our  animal  naiurr. — The 
f^rson  alarmed.  —Mhs  Phyllis  rtprmj/rded.-  H'lie- 
thev  laughter  is  peculiar  to  man,  — Mrs.  Palulel  Ihinh 
olberu-ise.  —  Family  jokes.  — The  Maiseillois  hjmn  — 
jVlis.  Paljulets  comment  on  it.  —  Sanations.  —Like- 
■ncsses  —IVtois  she  f  —  An  accident,  luck-  y  of  a  laugli- 

able   nature. irh^iu   airways   to  keep  xuell. IVinch 

•u-ay  logiueaivice.— Peters  legs. 

xTl.T  table  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Paw  lei  presided  ;  the  former  sal  at  llie 
bottom,  and  on  his  right  hand  the  parson's 
wife,  bv  whose  side  were  seated  Barclay 
and  Miss  Phyllis  ;  the  latter,  of  course,  at 
flio  head  of  the  table,  had  on  her  right 
I'.and  the  pars!)n,  and  next  to  him  master 
Stephen  and  Penelope. 

The  fare  was  sumptuous  ;  and  llie  par- 
son in  excellent  spirits,  with  his  usual  good 
huniuur,  endeavoured  to  inspire  every  one 
with  tl'.e  s.inie  propensil)  to  cor.vi-,;i.!;;y 
thai  lie  felt  himself. 

Piaster  Stephen  was  troublesomc'v  at- 
tentive tu  his  neighbour.  Barclay  p-jiid  e- 
\CT)  proper  respect  to  his;  but  could  not 
recover  the  serenity  of  his  mind.  Stiil  he 
was  not  miserable,  for  he  was  in  the  com- 
pany of  Penelope;  and  the  looks  tl-.cy  con- 
sianiiy  exchanged,  nrade  the  festive  board 
to  them  a  f<'ast  of  exquisite  relish.  The 
Jnerchant,  according  to  custom,  was  re- 
served, and  said  liii'e  ;  his  wife  did  flie 
<ame,  bat  not  for  want  cf  pood  y^'-W,  in 
nliich  ihe  sva;  nrevenieJ  by  th-.'  bviuutity 


of  her  learned  sister,  who   refused  to   eat 
any  thing,  saving  she  had  dined  before. 

"  Like  other  animals,"  added  she,  "  I 
eat  when  I  am  hungry,  and  so  it  formerly 
H  as  with  man, 

"  \\  hen  wilJ  in  woods  th:  nob'.e  sjvaje  ran  !" 
I  see  not  why  we  should  do  otherwise  now. 
I  am  convinced  that  every  thing  animals 
do,  to  which  they  are  prbmpted  by  nature 
;s  right.  Why  should  we  not  Ibllow  them 
in  gratifying  hanger  as  we  do  in  other 
things  ?  In  our  animal  nature  we  have  all 
things  in  common  with  the  brute  creation  : 
we  eat  like  thecn,   we  drink  like  them,  we 

breathe  like  ih;  m " 

The  parson  became  agitated. 

"  We  sleep  like  tliem  ;  we " 

"My  dear!  ray  dear  I"  exclaimed  the 
parson,  looking  at  her  with  a  iace  that  al- 
ways disarmed  her;  fur  at  Ihe  same  tiiiic 
that  it  lokl  lier  no!  to  go  on,  it  seemed  to 
petition  it  for  her  own  sake. 
Shestopt. 

Master  Stephen  and  his  sister  burst  out 
into  an  immoderate  lit  of  laughter. 

"Phyllis,  iri)  love!"  cried  her  mother, 
sharply,  "  what  are  you  laughing  at  r" 
Pli)ilis  looi^td  foolish,  and  was  dumb. 
AJaster  Stephen,  however,  continuing 
his  broad  grin,  i\jrs.  Paw  let  neglected  her 
former  subject,  and  reprimanded  his  mirth 
as  not  only  unpohte,  but,  as  she  expressed 
it,   '•  s\  niploinatic  of  idiotism." 

"  Liul  perhaps,"  said  she,  "you  will  fell 
me  that  to  liiigh  is  t''.e  peculiar  privilege 
of  man.  If  \ou  think  so,  \oung  gentle- 
man, 30U  are  wro;  g.  I  know,  indeed,  that 
Lucian  observes,  that  anass  is  not  a  laugh- 
ing animal  ;  but  I  know  aKo  that  he  is  op- 
])osed  in  this  opinion  bv  another  author, 
who  declares  lliat  an  ass  can  l.uigh, ;  and 
from  what  I  see,"  continued  she,  "  I  am 
nuicli  iiiciined  to  believe  tiiat  ht:  is  in  t!ie 
right." 


.At  these  wor.ls  master  Stcplien  tiropt  his- 
chin,  and  Mis.  Pawiel,  in  her  turn  enjoyed. 
the  triumpli. 

The  dinner  being  ended,  the  ladies,  af- 
ter taking  a  few  glasses  ol  wme,  ret;red, 
and  with  the  rest,  Mrs.  Pawiet,  v.lio  was 
fearliil  of  exposing  her  learning  to  the  pi.i- 
ness  and  lolly  of  liie  }Oung  gentleman. 

When  they  were  gone,  master  Stephen 
placed   hin;self  in   the  chair  opposite  the 
nierchai.t,  and  began  to  push  the  wii.j    a- 
hout;  and   the   conversation  being  a  litlie 
slack,  (lor  the  nic'rchiint  v.-as  always  a  lost 
and  silent  man  when -ver  any  of  his  family 
was   preseiit,)   he    retailed    several    of  Uic 
scandalous  tales  of  the  village,  wdiich  seem- 
ed to  entertain  him   vastly.     But  perceiv- 
ing, for  he  was  in   no  need  of  wh.it  Bacon 
calls  crooked  uisdan,  namely,  atnnitig,   that 
the)  were  not  relished  by  his  companions, 
he  soon  desisted,  and  the  conversu.ion  be- 
came more  general  ;   whxh,   like   most    o- 
llier  general  conversation,  scartely  worth 
listening   to,  and  never  worth  reciting,  I 
shad  I'.ot  repeat.     They   had    barely   time, 
liov\ever,  to  warm    themselves   with  their 
wine,   belnre  they  were  summoned  to  tea. 
On  entering  the  drawing-room,  they  were 
received  with  a  profnsior,  ofbows  and  com- 
pliments  from    the  Abbe,   who  had  joined 
the  parly.     The  ceremony  being  over,  he 
resumed    his    place   by    the   side    ofMrs. 
George,  who  was  looking  over  some  mu- 
se.    Tiie    voung   ladies  were  occupied  in 
m, iking  the   tea  and  coifec,  in  which  they 
were   assisted,    or   rather   interrupted,  by 
master  Stephen.     The  parson  and  Barclay 
drew  ihoir  chairs  close  to   the  lt_a-t!.ir.g.«, 
and  jiarfoolc  of  the  c  hat  of  the    table.     Ai 
one  corner   of  the  room,  in  liis  ;irm-f  liair, 
sat  the  merchant,  in    a  stale  of  moodv  si- 
lence ;  and  iit   another  was    sealed    .Mrs. 
Pawlel,  V.!,;;,  soon  a.^ler  they  werem«l  to-- 
gethc-r,  e:'.cli!;v.cd. 
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Tlie  Alibc  instr.nlly  rose,  jsua  si'.^-.^n^;' 
as  pompiaccnUy  as  liis  fciturcs  woulci  per- 
mit him,  took  tils  violino.Ho,  and  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  -G-i-iirge  at  liet  own  iltslre, 
jiliueil  (he  Mal•^el,l!ois  liMnii,  wbicii  sooii:- 
e;l  to  giviu,  Mrs.  George  so  niucii  pleasure, 
(hat  slie  could  not  help  occasionally  chant- 
ing son-,e  oi  tlie  words,  such  as;  y'/'/hii.'!  en- 
fdiis  ck  U  pih'rif,  and  j^iix  armes  c/.'Oi-r.vv  '. 
which  she  did  so  unharmonlously,  as  to 
fomniita  horrid  violence  on  Mrs.  George's 
musical  car.  When  it  was  over,  she  ex- 
tlaimed, 

"■  Weil,  I  do  not  wonder,  Mr.  Temple, 
at  the  effect  this  martial  air  produced  on 
the  French  nation  ;  it  reTiiinds  me  strongly 
of  that  poem  of  Solon,  beginning  with, 
'  L^t  us  march,  to  Salatnis  !'  w  hich  inspired 
-the  Athenians  with  courage  to  return  to 
the  attack  of  a  place  they  had  abandoned 
and  despaired  of  conquering. 

"  Yts,  mailai^!,"  replied  Barclay,  "and 
si'.cli  was  the  ardour  and  intrepidity  excit- 
ed in  the  Lacedeamnians,  by  'he  warlike 
strains  of  Tvrtxus,  '  Qur  coioilri/'s  voice  in- 
fi/cs  the  hr.ive  !'  fcc^ ." 

This  pleased  Mrs.  Pawdet,  and  t^ic  jea- 
lous Abbe  l-..ited  hi:n  for  it.  She  now 
•continued  on  the  same  head  until  the  tea- 
things  were  reaiovcd,  wdicn  perceiving 
that  her  sister  was  preparing  to  play,  she 
rose,  and  taking  a  caudle,  withdrew  to 
the  farther  end  of  the  room,  where  she 
sat  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  ma- 
king diagrdras  in  her  pocket-book,  with- 
•out  taking  tl'.e  least  njtice  of  any  thing 
that  passed. 

The  mercban',  whose  only  amusement 
■was  a  game  at  whist,  in  which  he  was  scl- 
tlom  indulg'.-d,- oi)scrving  what  was  going 
■on,  looked  u:Hisually  gloomy.  His  wife 
seeing  this,  soon  hit  upon  a  method  of 
bringing  him  into  a  better  humour. 

It  is  astonishing  what  irilles  will  some- 
times sour  and  fweeten  the  dispositions  ol 
"the    best-tempered,    and    the   crossest   of 
r.ien.     I    knew   a    very  lusty  man,  of  not 
the  gentlest  nature  in  the  world,  who  used 
El'.vays   to    Slav    in  the    room   till  the  last, 
that  he  might  say,  "  though  last,  not  least ;" 
and  if  this  jc.<t  told  well,  he  was  pleasant 
and    agreeable    for   the   remainder  of  the 
tlnv.     Indeed  there  are  famili/ jokes  in  eve- 
ry house,   which,  lei  the  master  crack,  and 
every  thing   will  go  on  smoothly.     1   have 
Slid  that  the  merchant  was  true  bull,  ihcre- 
forc,  though    a   little    raelanclioly,  he  did 
iiot  want  his  great  characteristic,  humour, 
^^|■,ic■h    would    shew  itself  sometimes,  like 
the  sun  peepnig  from  behind  a  cloud  in    a 
•  Lowih^sLecuireson  Hebrew  PoeS)-i 
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!  sho'.vprv  d.iv,  b^^it   vorvAifeli',  and   then 


b^^it  voryAjfely 
iiitl^'.  Hi^ifOiik  (ij.nd  vvhrt 
}  iyiew  full  wc'l  her  hus- 
binl's  wi^l^fcart,  and  always  attacked 
htm  y)\\  it  when  ofecasion  required.  Turn- 
ing now  tf)  him  therefore',  she  said,  while 
nnge,ring  the  inslruiiieni, 

"  Well,  Mr.  Pavv-let,  how  shall  I  anv.ise 
you  ?  I'll  play  as  you  pL-ase.  Here's  the 
Cclestina,  the  Dukiana,  and  a  variety 
of  other  stops.  Xvliich  stop  do  you  like 
best  t" 

"  V/hich  r"  ho  replied,  hoarsely,  "  why 
when  you  leave  off  ! 

Here,  though  a  serious  man,  and  though 
he  had  cracked  thejoke  a  thousand  times, 
he  held  his  sides,  and  roared  out,  haw  ! 
haw  !  haw  ! 

His  wife  pretended  to  laugh  too,  as  did 
also  the  Abbe,  although  they  both  knew 
what  was  coming,  a-s  well  as  they  did,  that 
tliey  were  laughing  at  the  merchant,  and 
not  with  him.  Knowing  that  she  should 
now  be  permitted  to  proceed,  she  dashed 
into  the  piece  of  her  own  composition 
which  she  had  pla^ved  before  dinner,  and, 
assisted  by  the  Abbe's  violincello,  repeat- 
ed it   with   redoubled  fury. 

Master  Stephen  and  Miss  Phyllis  were 
H-^jt  allowed  to  join;  their  mother's  music 
being  deemed  too  scientific  for  them. — No 
one  was  suffered  to  utler  a  word  for  five 
and  twenty  minutes,  except  our  heio  and 
Penelope,  whose  language  not  being  that 
of  the  tongue,  but  of  the  heart,  can  very 
eloquently  express  itself  by  means  of  the 
cyes> 

At  length  it  terminated,  when,  notwith- 
standing the  thrumn-iing  of  th.c  Abbe,  who 
often  overpowered  the  piano-forte,  and 
was  constantly  warned  with  "  not  so  loud, 
monsieur,"  the  parson  and  the  merchant 
were  ftjund  fast  asleep.  Upon  which  mas- 
ter Stephen,  having  received  a  whisper 
from  his  sister,  got  up,  and  looking  at  the 
sleepers,  cried, 

"  Who  says  that  my  mother  can't  com- 
poie?" 

After  this,  a  number  of  pieces  v/crc: 
played,  and  amongst  other  productions  of 
her  own,  Mrs.  George  favoured  the  com- 
pany with  what  she  called /icr  variations  to 
Gud  save  Ike  king. — And  she  called  them 
rightly,  fur  they  were  variations  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  since  they  preserved 
no  more  of  God  save  the  king  in  thera  than 
they  did  o^ yfllsj/  Croaker. 

During  the  long  time  they  lasted,  mas- 
ter Stephen,  who  had  the  vanity  to  ima- 
gine (;\cry  woman  doaled  on  him,  was  ve- 
ry attentive  to  Penelope  ;  but  his  atten- 
tions   were   rather  endured  than  enjoyed. 


Phyllis  (wlio./hy 
ly  as  whjen  she  at- 


On  the  other  ha.n^,  Miss 
tlii  bye,  was  never  so  u^ 
templed  to  look  pretty)  wasendea'vijurinj  . 
by  all  the  graces  an.i  winning  wUvs^sffe' 
could  think  of,  to  court  the  regard  of  Bar- 
clay. It  being  late  in  the  evening,. they 
took  the  liberty  of  talking  a  liltle  morethi'i 
they  did  in  the  early  part  of  it,  but  still  in 
whispers." 

"  Don't  you  think  Miss  Penelop?  pret- 
ty ?"  said  she  to  Barclay;  and  before  l-.o 
could  reply,  she  added,  "  Do  you  know  I 
think  the  upper  part  of  her  ("ace  exceeding- 
ly like  your's." 

Barclay  wotild  have  dwelt  with  rapture 
on  her  ijcauty,  if  it  hai  not  been  for  the 
hitter  part  of  ih'd  speech  ;  but  now  he  could 
merely  say, 

"Oh,  miss  !  vou  laugh  at  me,  surely. — 
There  is  just  the  same  likeness  between 
Miss  Penelope  and  me,  as  between  heaven 
and  earth  !'' 

"  No,  undeed  !",  sb?  replied,  "there  is 
much  more.  My  mother  noticed  it  as  well 
as  myself.  However,  I  must  say  that  she 
has  a  knack  at  finding  likenesses  between 
every  two  persons  she  meets." 

"  There  is  no  accounting  for  fancy,"  re- 
plied Barclay,  "  but  if  it  is  really  so,  it 
only  proves  that  there  may  be  a  something 
even  in  ordinary  faces  that  m.iv  resemble 
beauty." 

"Beauty!"  cried  Miss  Phyllis,  draw- 
ing up  her  neck:  "  I  said  nothing  about 
beauty  ; — she  is  pretty,  but  I  can  say  no 
more." 

"Then  her  mind  and  disposition — in  gen- 
tleness and  kindness,"  said  Barclay,  "  how 
much  do  th'=:y  resemble  the  worthy  and  a- 
miable  Mr.  I'awlel's  !" 

"  Slic  is  good-natured  enough,  to  he 
sure,"  she  replied,  hastily,  and  somewhat 
displeased  ;  for  no  woman  ever  begins  to 
talk  of  another's  charms,  without  expect- 
ing to  have  her  own  praised  as  far  supe- 
rior. 

"But,"  continued  Miss  Pliyllis,  with  a 
satirical  gesture,  "  who  is  she  ?" 

Barclay  was  all  curiosity  to  pursue  the 
subject,  when  the  music  finishing,  interrupt- 
ed anyfurthcr  private  conversation  between 
thera,  to  his  great  mortification. 

Monsieur  I'Abbe,  though  employed  du- 
ring the  evening  in  assisting  Mrs.  George, 
and  turning  over  ths  music  f  )r  her,  was 
not  without  making  his  observations ;  and 
saw,  with  no  small  envy,  that  Barclay  had 
so  crept  into  the  good  graces  of  both  the 
young  and  the  old  ladies,  as  to  make  him 
tremble  for  the  interest  he  formerly  had 
in  them.  He  was  too  wary,  however,  to 
shew  the  least  displeasure  or  uneasiness  be- 
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fore  our  hero.  He  knew,  from  the  old 
French  motto,  that  paticuci:  passe  science; 
aiid  was  rtsolved  to  exe.cise  his,  until  a 
good  opportunilv  should  otier  itself  f^ither 
to  get  rill  of  his  rival,  as  he  considered  him, 
or  to  de'itrov  his  credit. 

N<;w,  after  partaking  of  a  cold  collation, 
fiur  frii  nds  prepared  to  return  home,  Pe- 
ter and  the  gig  were  in  waiting  for  Mrs. 
Pawlet  ;  but  she  having  again  got  into  the 
subject  of  music,  the  Parson,  Penelope  and 
BarcKiy  departed  without  her,  supposing 
that  she  would  soon  overtake  them.  But 
in  thi'!  the)  were  deceived.  As  they  ap- 
proached the  parsonage,  the  Parson  began 
to  express  his  inquietude  lest  any  accident 
should  have  happened.  However,  ac- 
counting for  the  delay  by  recollecting  that 
he  had  left  her  haranguing,  he  became  less 
alarmed.  But  after  waiting  half  an  hour 
in  the  house  vvlihout  seeing  any  thing  of 
her,  it  occurred  to  him,  that  Peter,  who 
was  in  all  probability  intoxicated,  could 
not  find  I'is  way  home.  This  no  sooner 
struck  him,  tlian  he  resolved  to  go  on  the 
hills  vvilh  a  candle  and  lantern,  and  try 
wlicther  he  could  see  any  thing  of  them. 
Penelope  and  Barclay  readily  accompanied 
l.ir.i,  or  rather  followed,  while  he  preced- 
ed, gropii  g  his  way  with  the  light. 

Penelope  accepted  Barclay's  arm,  and 
for  the  mouiLiit  all  his  cares  were  consign- 
ed to  oblivion.  They  conversed  together 
—  their  tongues  uttering  something — no- 
tlijiig — they  knew  not  what;  until  they 
v.ere  interrupted  by  the  parson,  who  bav- 
in"- reached  the  top  of  the  hill,  cried  out 
to  them  to  come  tohim. 

"  Bless  me,"  said  he,  "  !  am  frightened 
nut  of  mv  wits — I  certainly  heard  a  noise 
just  now — listen  !" 

They  listened,  and  hearing  it  again,  pre- 
sently concluded  that  they  must  bend  their 
steps  towards  the  m-iunt.  As  they  pro- 
ceeded, thev  heard  the  noiss  louder  and 
lo.uder,  and  on  reach.ing  Olympus,  or  the 
liigh  hill,  thev  distinguished  JNlrs.  Pawltt's 
voice  at  the  bottom. 

"Oh  dear!  oh  dear!"  exclaimed  the 
parson  ;  and  they  all  hurried  down  as  fast 
as  they  could,  lo  her  assistance.  When 
they  arrived,  liiL-y  beheld  such  a  sight  as 
never  eye  beheld  before;  for  never  before 
did  lady  dressed  in  a  Roman  habit,  ride  in 
a.  gig  on  mount  Olympus. 

It  appeared  that  Peter,  having  taken  a 
very  uncommon  dose  of  the  merchant's  best 
ale,  had  missed  the  turning  which  led  to 
:•  the  parsonage,  and  taken  that  which  car- 
•Jed  them  over  the  hriis.  Mrs.  Paw  let  was 
engaged  in  deep  though),  and  n'-jvcr  per- 
teiyed  it,  till  it  being  dark,  and  F^ver  dri- 


ving loo  near  the  edge  of  the  mount,  pitch- 
ed the  chaise  over;  when  hor<e,  gig,  Mrs. 
Pawlet,  and  himseli",  in  one  indiscriminate 
scramble,  rolled  from  the  top  to  the  bot- 
tom. Which  got  to  the  end  first  I  cannot 
say  ;  but  it  was  a  good  race.  Mrs.  Paw- 
let  roared  lustily,   until 

OlyiTiiXis  vast  re-beKoWd  wiUuh:  sound.f 

S!ie  had  not  been  able  to  extricate  her- 
self from  the  chaise,  with  which  her  Ro- 
man vest  had  entwined  itself.  Tiierefore 
she  lay  with  the  chaise  in  one  p!aee,  near 
which  stood  the  horse,  free  from  the  tra- 
ces, grazing  ;  and  not  far  from  him  was 
Peter,  extended  on  his  back,  snoring  sono- 
rously. 

Tlie  parson  hastened  to  relieve  her, 
which  he  soon  effected.  The  damage  she 
had  sustained  was  very  immaterial,  being 
fortunately  only  a  little  bruised;  but  her 
fright  was  so  excessive  as  to  make  her  en- 
tirely forget  her  eccentricities,  and  desire 
to  be  led  quietly  home.  The  chaise  ha  1 
suffered  most  ;  it  was  smashed  to  pieces. 
The  horse  was  of  that  description,  which, 
though  hurt  never  so  much,  is  never  the 
worse  for  it.  As  for  Peter,  he  was  drunk, 
and  ofcourse  no  harm  came  to  him.  "  Xeep 
drunk,  and  you'll  keep  well,"  I  have  heard 
a  bacchanalian  say  ;  and  indeed,  experi- 
ence seems  to  confirm  the  truth  of  this  say- 
ing ;  but  still  I  only  rvJcommend  it  to  those 
who  like  it.  In  truth,  that's  mv  way  ol  re- 
commending everv  thing  to  my  lr:eiids.  It 
is  also  the  best  way  of  giving  advice,  if  you 
mean  people  to  be  pleased  with  you. 

Nothing  now  remained  to  be  done,  but 
to  rouse  Peler  from  his  nap,  and  to  return 
home.  While  the  Parson  and  Penelope 
stayed  to  comfort  Mr>.  Pawlet,  Barclay, 
therefore,  went  in  search  of  him  for  that 
purnosc. 

"  Halloa,  my  man  !"  cried  ho,  shaking 
him  till  he  awoke. 

"  I  ca — can't!"  muttered  Peter,  halfa- 
vvake  and  half  asleep. 

"Can't,  can't  what?"  said  Barclay,  still 
shaking  him. 

"  I  can't  drink  any  more,"  he  replied  ; 
"  I  can't  indeed — honour!" 

"  No,  no,"  rejoined  Barclay,  "  tl.at's 
not  what  we  want.  We  want  you  to  get 
up  and  go  home." 

"  I  can't,"  said  Peter,  struggling. 
"  No  !"  can't  you  do  that  neiiber  :"  re- 
plied Barclay. 

"  No,  honour — honour — I  can't." 
"Why  not,   pray  r" 

"  Because  somebody  has  got  hold  ol  my 
!eg^, '  stuttered  Peter. 

t  Rgboant  sylvaqtie  et  ousnis  Oiyn'fi;', 


"The  deuce  they  have  !"  cried  our  hero, 
"  we'll  soon  see  who  it  is." 

Saying  lliis,  he  ran  to  the  Parson  for  thcr 
lantern,  telling  him  that  somebody  had  got 
hold  of  Peter's  legs,  and  prevented  his  get- 
ling  up. 

Hurrying  to  his  assislance,  they  perceiv- 
ed bv  the  light  of  the  lantern,  that  Peter 
had  fallen  asleep  with  his  legs  up  to  his 
knees,  in  a  kind  of  bog  or  quagmire,  which, 
not  having  sufficient  strength  to  draw  them 
from  it,  he  imagined  some  one  to  be  hold- 
ing  his   legs. 

This  difficulty  surmounted, they  proceed- 
ed as  well  as  they  were  able,  to  the  par- 
sonage. The  Parson  thanking  Heaven  all 
the  wav  he  went,  that  nothing  worse  had 
happened. 

(to   be   continued.) 

A  MATRIMONIAL  DLVLOGUE. 
U'ilk  a  Climax. 

Mrs.  Souchong.  I  wish  you  would  take 
me  to  Margate*  in:;  d:-ir. 

Mr.  Souchong.  I  had  much  rather  nol, 
my  duel'. 

But  why  not,  mij  Imc  ? 

Because  I  don't  fhooseit,  ;;;;/  s-x'cc/. 

Not  choose  it,  my  darling  ' 

I  can't  atToril  it,   mi/  prccioii'!. 

Why  not  afford  it,  Mr.  S.<uzhong? 

Because  it  is  loo  exjtensive,  Mrs.  Souc/iflm:. 

Expensive!  w!iy  there  is  neighbour  Jen- 
kins and  his  whole  family  there  now,  ;/m/;. 

Neighbour  Jenkins  is  a  fool,  and  hi? 
wile  no  better  than  she  should  be,  rnviLdi. 

I  Ihink,  however,  \ouneed  not  go  to  a- 
buso  mv  friends,  Sir. 

I  shall  not  imitate  llie  example  of  your 
friends,   niaain. 

Tlien  \i  you  won't  go,  .'  u-ill ;  that's  pon,. 
hiishati'l ! 

And  if  .'/o;/ go,  you  don't  have  a  penny 
from  mo,  that's  poz,   av7>. 

•-  A  warpiins-p'ace  in  Ensla.id,  leforU'l  toby  fafli- 
ior.abi-  company. 


Raeipc  for  extract  in  g  spcl'i   of  Inl  fror.i  li^i- 
cn,   oic. 

Take  a  mould  candle,  the  tallow  of  w'lich 
is  cimmonly  of  the  purest  kind;  m-Ai  if, 
and  dip  (be  spnlted  part  of  the  linen  in 
the  melted  tallow  :  then  put  it  to  the  wash. 
It  will  come  perfectly  clear  from  the  hands 
of  the  laundress;  and  the  spotted  part  w;!t' 
not  be  liable  afterwards  to  breakout  into 
a  hole,  as  it  generally  does  by  the  commoiv 
mode  of  using  lenion-juicc  for  this  purpose. 


P.'IILADELPHIA  rii:?OSITOilY  AND  WEEKLY  REtJlSTER. 


T!;;  Story  ofMakandaL 

(cow  VI  \u;:d.) 

THE  great  knowlcAg';  which  Mnkandal 
]iad  of  simples,  enabled  him  lo  discover  in 
St.  Domingo  several  poisonous  plants; 
and  b^'  these  above  all  he  acquired  great 
rt'putation.  Wilhoiit  explaining  the  means 
which  he  made  use  of,  ho  would  forctel  that 
such  or  such  other  w.zde  or  female  negro, 
■ivho  somellmcs  lived  at  the  distance  of  fifty 
leagues  from  him,  would  die  that  very  day, 
or  the  next  morning  ;  and  those  who  heard 
])im  utter  this  denunciation, 'soon  learned 
>vilh  (error  that  this  prediction  was  accom- 
plished. 

The  manner  in  v.hich  he  committed 
fringes  which  were  net  discovered  till  carri- 
ed to  excess,  was  as  follovvs :  The  negroes 
in  general  are  very  fond  of  commerce. 
There  arc  great  numhers  of  them  wl;o  go 
r.boat  witli  Kuropean  goods  to  the  different 
plantiitior.s,  like  pedlars.  Among  these 
Makandal  ha<l  his  disciples  and  his  /jealous 
partizans;  and  it  was  by  their  ineans  that 
lie  cxecut<.d  whatever  ^ood  or  bad  action 
he  wished  to  accomplish.  The  negroes 
are  accustomed  also  to  exercise  the  hospi- 
tal virtues  with  ihe  most  religious  care,  and 
to  partake  of  some  food  together  when  they 
sec  one  another  after  !lie  shortest  absence. 
W  hen  Wakandal  was  desirous  ci  litstroying 
tiny  one,  he  engaged  oi;c  of  these  petllars, 
\vi>o  was  his  friend,  to  present  tliG  person 
■willi  some  vegetables  or  fruit,  which  he 
said  would  occasion  death  to  vvhoe\  er  tasted 
it.  The  person,  instead  of  imagining  that 
IMakandal  had  ;it)isonen  the  fruit,  trembled 
at  the  power  of  the  image  whicli  he  had  on 
bis  slick,  and  executed  the  or.iers  of  the 
pretended  prophet)  without  daring  to 
Pjieak  to  any  one;  the  victim  expired,  and 
ti;c  prescience  olAIakandal  was  every  were 
^xt.>lled. 

flis  friends  always  found  in  him  a  formi- 
c'able  revenger,'  and  his  ri\a!?,  his  faithless 
mistresses,  and  above  all,  those  who  re- 
fussed  to  grant  him  favours,  were  ■■■■-^ 
to  i'ai!  a  prey  to  his  barbarity.  But 
Jove,  which  had  favoured  him  so  much — 
Jove,  for  which  he  incessantly  committed 
crimes  without  number,  at  length  caused 
bis  destruction,  and  brought  him  to  just 
pi.'nKl.ment. 

Makanrial  had  with  him  two  accomplices 
erassistants,  who  blindly  devoted  them- 
selves (o  his  servi:e.  One  of  them  was 
r:\nied  Tcysscl ),  the  other  I\lyombe  ;  and 
it  i's  very  probable  that  they  alone  were  in 
part  acquainted'   with  "the   secret   ineans 


which  he  employed  to  m.al.e  himself  feared 
and  respected. 

It  was  gcnerallv  to  I'lc  high  mountains 
ofMargjux  that  he  retired  in  the  day  time, 
and  there,  with  those  two  chiefs,  he  assem- 
bled a  number  of  other  maroons.  Upon 
the  summits  of  these  mountains,  almost 
inaccessible,  they  had  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren, with  well  cultivated  plantations; 
and  armed  troops  of  these  plunderers  came 
down  somclimcs,  under  the  command  of 
Alakandal,  to  spread  (error  and  devasta- 
tion through  the  neighbouring  plantations, 
or  to  exterminate  those  who  had  disobeyed 
the  propliet. 

Ecsi.Ies  this,  ho  had  gained  over  several 
young  negroes,  wdio  were  able  to  give  him 
an  account  of  whatever  passed  upon 
tl-.e  plantations  to  which  they  belonged, 
and  among  this  number  was  Senegal  Zami, 
aged  eighteen,  beautiful  in  shape  as  the  A- 
pollo  of  the  Belvidere,  and  full  ofspirit  and 
courage. 

One  Sunday,  Zami,  having  gone  to  an 
entertainment,  which  was  given  at  a  plan- 
tation at  the  distance  of  three  leagues  from 
(hat  of  his  master,  saw,  on  his  arrival, 
that  the  dancing  was  begun.  A  number 
of  slaves,  who  stood  in  a  ring,  were  be- 
iuildlng  with  transports  of  pleasure  and  ad- 
miration a  young  lemale  of  Congo,  named 
Samba,  who  danced  with  delightful  grace, 
and  who,  to  enchanting  looks,  united  Ihe 
most  engaging  and  timid  m,odesty.  Her 
(igi'.re  was  elegant,  and  in  her  motions, 
u  hich  were  graceful  and  nimble,  she  resem- 
bled the  tendc-r  and  flexible  reed,  agitated 
by  the  freshening  breeze.  Her  sparkling 
e\es,  half  concealed  by  long  eye-lids,  shot 
fnrth  killing  glances  ;  the  whiteness  of  her 
teeth  exceeded  that  of  snow,  and  her  com- 
plexion, as  black  as  ebony,  still  added  to 
her  incomparable  charms.  No  sooner  had 
Zami,  beheld  her,  than  he  felt  in  his  bo- 
som the  first  impressions  of  love.  At  the 
same  instant  chance  directed  (he  beautiful 
eyes  of  Samba  towards  Zami,  and  she  was 
wounded  by  the  same  dart  whicli  had  just 
pierced  the  heart  of  the  )oi>ng  negro. 

When  the  dance  was  ended,  these  l')vers 
sought  each  other's  company,  and  enjoyed 
a  few  liappv  moments  together,  and  when 
they  were  obliged  to  separate,  (hey  pro- 
mised to  visit  one  another  as  often  as  they 
possibly  could.  Labour  cmploved  each  of 
them  during  the  dav,  but  when  the  sun  sunk 
below  the  horizon  they  inet  at  a  private 
place,  where,  amidst  a  grove  of  odoriferous 
orange  leees,  on  the  turf,  ever  crowned 
vvith  verdure,  under  a  serene  sky  never  ob- 
scured by  clouds,  in  the  presence  of  the 
sparkling  orbs  of  heaven,- and  favoured  by 


the -silence  of  night,  they  renewed  (he  ar- 
dent testimonies  of  their  affection,  and 
comforted  eacli  "other  by  the  tendcrest  ca- 
resses lor  the  necessity  to  which  their  situ- 
ation reduced  them  of  separating  before  re- 
turning Aurora  should  gild  the  skies. 

Tliis  happiness  continued  (or  near  six 
months,  when  Samba  perceived  that  she 
was  about  to  become  a  mother.  It  would 
be  impossible  to  describe  Zami'sjoy  when 
he  heard  this  news.  He  was  still  in  the 
delirium  of  his  intoxication,  when  on  quit- 
ting Samba,  at  the  break  of  day,  and  en- 
tering his  hut,  he  found  Ma'^aiidal,  who 
v/as  ignorant  of  Zami's  passion  and  good 
fortune.  He  addressed  him  in  the  following 
manner:  "Zami,  you  know  the  formida- 
ble power  of  my  image.  Rejoice,  then, 
that  you  have  found  grace  in  its  sight,  and 
)ou  have  merited  its  confidence.  Go  to 
such  a  plantation,  seek  for  the  beautiful 
Samba,  who  has  hithertodisdained  the  vows 
of  all  her  admirers,  and  who,  for  more  than 
a  year,  has  mortified  me  with  continual  re- 
fusals. Ask  her  to  partake  of  some  refresh- 
men(s  with  you,  and  when  she  is  about  to 
eat,  dextrously  put  this  powder  into  her 
calilou*  It  will  deprive  Samba  of  life." 
•  Soup,  whiah  the  Negroes  make  of  a  liiiid  of  plant. 
(to  be  concluded  in  oua.  next.) 

FOU  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

"  IJ'hcn  a  ricli  man  spe.ilc/h,  evoy  jnaji  Jiold- 
e'h  his  tongue  ;  mid  look,  tr/iat  he  saith,  Ihey 
extol  it  to  the  clouds:  but  if  the  poor  man. 
speak,  they  say,   "  11  hat  fellow  is  this  ?" 

From  what  cause  proceeds  that  universal 
venerati'in,  which  men  tacitly  pay  to 
v.-ealth  ?  We  certainly  cannot  entertain  a 
belief  that  it  exalts  or  ennobles  its  possessor, 
because  the  contrary 'is  fully  established  by 
experience.  Almost  every  one  is  con- 
vinced, that  the  accession  of  riches,  so  far 
from  exalting  the  mind,  encumbers  it  with 
a  load  of  follies,  to  which  the  poor  man  is 
happily  a  st[anger.  Of  these  facts  we  can- 
not entertain  a  doubt  ;  yet,  "  when  a  rich 
man  speakelh,  everyone  holdeth  his  (ongue"; 
and  look,  what  he  saith,  they  extol  it  to  the 
clouds." 

How  strange  it  is  that  ignorance  should 
be  transmuted  into  wisdom,  by  proceeding 
from  the  mouth  of  a  man,  who  has  fifty 
thousand  dollars  in  his  pocket.  Perhaps 
gold  possesses  an  inherent  power,  similar 
to  (hat  of  the  magnet,  by  which  it  attracts 
the  hearts,  and  rivets  the  attention  of  man- 
kind. It  must  be  so;  else  why  those  re- 
peated acclamations  of  applause,  these  an- 
xious attentive  loftj^s,  *vith  which  an  audi- 
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«nce  accompan)'  the  words  ofevery  vvealf by 
fool  ? 

But  should  a  poor  man,  who,  as  the  poet 
says,  "  is  unknown  to  fame,"  presume  to 
obtrude  his  opinions  or  observations  upon 
the  public,  each  eye  that  is  turned  upon 
him  darts  indignation  ;  the  exclamation  of 
"  What  fellow  is  this  !"  is  heard  from  e- 
very  mouth;  what  though  sound  sense,  and 
dignified  wisdom  adorn  his  flovving  peri- 
ods, lie  is  poor;  and  that  in  the  world's  esti- 
mation is  sufficient  to  blast  and  counteract 
his  views. 

This  predilection  of  mankind  is  peculiar- 
ly unfortunate  for  young  authors;  who 
have  neither  gold  nor  interest  to  support 
their  pretensions  : — tho'  their  works  may 
possess  intrinsic  merit,  they  have  to  en- 
counter the  frowns  of  the  public  ;  every 
pretended  critic  lashes  them  without  mer- 
cy; their  excellencies  are  either  concealed, 
or  exclaimed  against,  as  failings. 

But  if  a  young  adventurer  should  stand 
these  repeatc-d  shocks,  unmoved,  and  rise 
superior  to  the  malice  of  his  enemies; 
should  he  aspire  to  fame,  and  obtain  the 
palm  of  reputation ;  should  fortune  smile 
upon  his  etforts,  and  shower  down  riches 
on  his  head,  how  wonderful  would  be  the 
change;  every  blemish  would  then  be  ex- 
tolled to  the  clouds,  as  models  of  elegance 
antl  beauty.  Vv'hal  now  Is  unworthy  of  be- 
ing perused,  would  then  c'aim  the  atten- 
tion ot  the  most  profound  scholars  and  cri- 
tics of  the  age  ;  those  passages  which  are 
now  obscure,  would  then  be  considered  as 
clear  and  explicit. 

"  The  rich  and  the  poor  meet  together, 
the  Lord  is  the  maker  of  them  all."  Surely 
this  consideration  of  the  natural  equallity 
of  mankind,  should  repress  the  exuberant 
pride  of  our  hearts,  and  teach  us  that  hu- 
mility and  condescension  to  our  fellow  mor- 
tals, which  is  truly  beautiful,  and  which 
best  becomes  us,  as  the  descendants  of  one 
common  father. 

THE    LAZY   PREACHER. 


ANECDOTE. 
During  the  late  war,  an  ox  was  roast- 
ed in  Boston,  in  honour  of  Gen  Dumouri- 
er's  success  against  the  combined  powers. 
A  few  days  after,  the  boys  of  Cambridge, 
animated  with  the  like  spirit,  caught  a 
large  ro/,  formed  a  procession,  and  roasted 
him  in  open  dav.  During  the  performance 
of  the  rites,  the  question  of  "  zchal  are  iltose 
bnyt  doing  ?"  v.'as  asked  with  some  earnest- 
jiess :  "  Oh,  says  a  gentleman,  who  was  a 
spectator  of  the  scene,  they  are  only  rat- 
i/i/uig  the  civic  procecdiugs  of  the  people 
ef  Boston." 


curious   instance  of  superstion  a- 
m  o  n  g   the   irish. 

f  Front  a  Utter  of  the  hte  Rev.  Samuel  Prarce,  •wrUtcn 
•U'htle  at  DislVm,  in  the  year  ijgb.) 

"  THE  inhabitants  of  Dublin  seem  to 
be  chiefly  composed  of  two  classes;  tlie 
one  assume  the  appearance  of  opulence 
the  other  exhibit  marks  of  the  most  abject 
poverty  ;  and  as  there  are  no  parishes  in 
Ireland  which  provide  for  the  poor,  many 
die  every  year  for  want  of  the  necessaries 
of  life. 

"  Most  of  the  rich  are  by  profession  Pro- 
testants, the  poor  are  nearly  all  Papists, 
and  strongly  prejudiced  against  the  reform- 
ed religion.  Their  ignorance  and  super- 
stition are  scarcely  inferior  to  your  misera- 
ble Hindoos.  On  midsummer  day,  I  had 
an  alfecting  proof  of  the  latter.  On  the 
public  road,  about  a  mile  from  Dublin,  is  a 
well,  which  was  once  included  in  the  pre- 
cincts of  a  priory,  dedicated  to  St.  John  of 
Jerusalem.  This  well  is  in  high  repute 
for  curing  a  number  of  bodily  complaints, 
and  its  virtues  are  said  to  be  most  ethcaci- 
ous  on  the  saint's  own  day.  So  from 
twelve  o'clock  at  night,  for  twenty-four 
hours,  it  becomes  the  rendezvous  for  all  the 
lame,  blind,  and  otherwise  diseased  people, 
within  a  circuit  of  twenty  miles.  Here 
they  brought  old  and  young,  and  applied 
the  "  holy  water,"  bofti  internally  and  ex- 
ternally; some  by  pouring,  some  by  immer- 
sion, and  all  by  drinking  ;  whilst,  for  the 
good  of  those  who  could  not  come  in  per- 
son, their  friends  filled  bottles  with  the  ef- 
ficacious water  to  use  at  home.  Several  I 
saw  on  their  knees  before  the  well,  at 
their  devotions;  who  were  not  unfrequent- 
ly  interrupted  with  a  glass  ct  u-hiskeii. 
With  this  they  were  supplied  from  a  num- 
ber of  dealers  in  that  article  who  kept  stand- 
ings all  around  the  well. 

"  Near  the  spot  was  a  churcl;-yard, 
where  great  numbers  kneeled  upon  the 
tombs  of  their  deceased  relative,  and  ap- 
peared earnestly  engaged  in  praying  for 
the  repose  of  their  souls." 


THE  TYRANT. 

r^TULY  Ismael,  Emperor  of  Morocco, 
killed,  with  his  own  hand,  during  the  time 
he  reigned,  forty  thousand  of  his  subjects; 
vet  he  was  In  a  jiarticular  manner  attached 
lo  j'lts/ice.  One  of  his  oiTicers  complained 
to  him,  that  his  wile,  when  in  ill  humour, 
had  a  custom  of  pulling  him  by  the  beard; 
— the  emperor  was  so  provoked  at  the  im- 
pudence of  this   woman,  tliat,  in  order  to 


prevent  her  from  again  ofTending  the  ma- 
jesty of  his  officer's  contenance,  he  caused 
the  hairs  of  his  beard  to  be  plucked  out, 
one  by  one,  by  the  roots.  He  once  saw  ano- 
ther of  his  officers  on  the  roid, driving  a  fiock 
of  sheep  before  him:  "  Whose  sheep  are 
tiieser"  interrogated  the  Emperor;  the  of- 
ficer replied,  with  the  deepest  reverence, 
•'  O  Ismael  son  of  ElcheritT,  of  the  seed  of 
Hassan,  they  are  mine."  Thine,  vi,]ainr" 
said  the  servant  of  the  Lord,  as  t!ie  Empe- 
ror is  styled,  "  thine?  I  thought  I  was  tlie 
only  proprietor  in  my  dominion,"  and  im- 
niediately  thrusting  his  lance  throa^li  tlie 
heart  of  the  unfortunate  sl.eep-drivcr,  di- 
vided his  Hock  among  his  guards.  Tlie 
only  good  deed  that  Muley  Ismael,  seems 
to  have  done  in  his  life,  was  the  deliver- 
ance of  his  empire  from  numerous  bands 
of  robbers;  but  even  this  only  good  action, 
bore  the  stamp  of  his  sanguinary  character. 
He  ordered  the  massacre  of  all  the  inhabi- 
tants, men,  women,  and  children,  of  a  wide 
extent  of  country,  roundevery  place  where 
a  robbery  had  been  committed.  When  he 
gave  audience  to  foreign  ministers,  he  was 
usually  on  liorse  back,  in  an  open  court ; 
round  him  stood  his  several  officers  bare- 
footed, trembling,  bowed  to  the  ground, 
and,  at  every  word  he  uttered,  they  repeated 
in  chorus,  "  Great  is  the  wisdom  of  our 
Lord,  and  the  voice  of  our  Lord  is  as  the 
voice  of  an  Angel  from  Heaven."  B  ;t 
their  lord  never  dismissed  an  ambassador  (ill 
he  had  given  him  occular  demonstration  of 
his  readiness  and  dexterity  in  murdering 
some  of  his  subjects;  and  this  entertain- 
ment generally  concluded  the  ceremonies 
of  audience. 


GOOD  FORTUNE  OF  AN  ENGLISH 
SERJEANT. 

A  Serjeant  of  the  guards  now  lying  in 
the  Upper  Barracks  alChalham,  some  time 
since  recei\'ed  a  farthing  in  change  for  some 
articles  he  bought  at  one  of  the  shops  in  the 
Barracks,  which,  upon  examination,  prov- 
ed to  be  one  of  the  only  three  which  were 
coined  in  Queen  Ann's  reign.  He  wa» 
offered  50l.  for  it  immediately,  which  he 
refused  and  carried  it  to  London,  w  here  he 
got  40001.  and  a  discharge  from  his  regi- 
ment. The  remaining  two  farthings,  it 
seems,  have  been  found  some  time  since. 
[Loti.  Pap. 

It  was  a  shrewd  observation  of  Dr.  Frank- 
lin, that  many  one  "  paid  dear,  very  deur~fir 
tlieir  ithistte:" 
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The  following  ren-.arks  on  PflYSIOG- 
lsOt\iY,  will  be  found  to  contain 
sound  philoiopliica!  rc:isoniri;X.  niixed 
\vith  some  conjecture;  an.i  a  considerahlu 
pi.Tticm  ui  Ininioiir.  'f  liey  appear  to  be 
written  by  itc  ubo  is  pretty  v\t'll  ac- 
quainted A'il.'i  til.-  human  heart,  and  the 
secret  and  nniltilaricu'i  «c.r!<ir.f;s  of  the 
passions,  with  tiu-ir  cfi'ects  on  the  coun- 
tenance ;  as  well  as  with  the  power  of 
the  imagination.  Tlie  application  the 
writer  makes  of  Ihe  whole,  is  interest- 
iiig  lo  all,  particularly  to  tiie  lovely  fair, 
whose  spaikling  eyes  should  only  pleJbuie  beam, 
Whose  check,  wl-.ce  lip,  who.e  ev'iy  feaiure, 
Should  n  ildness  shew  ; 
And  inaoceaceaiid  pe.ice  in  their  fairbosoms  dwell. 

On  account  of  its  length,  xve  can  give 
little  more  than  the  introductory  pari 
tins  week,  anil  must  defer  the  conclu- 
sion titl  the  next  number. 

r  0.  R  THE   P  H  1  L  C,  D  i:  L  P  H  I  A    R  E  P  O  S  I  T  O  R  V  . 

?.I  A  \' Y  have  been  the  attempts,  and  ear- 
ntst  the  endcavi  urs  which  have  been  used, 
lO  fiiid  cut  a  cure  for  unhandsome  faces : 
'much  has  been  done  in  the  way  of  washes, 
patclus,  paints,  and  such  like  external  ap- 
piicutiPi.s,  md  uuich  has  been  said  in  praise 
(it  their  pretended  efficacy  ;  but  said  in 
>  r.in  :  for  we  still  meet  ugly  faces,  and  have 
-istiJl  to  lament  the  unavailing  use  of  these 
1  -medies,  and  to  b'anie  with  liberal  cen- 
■  !c  the  taciturnity  of  the  happy  few  who 
j'i«yss  Ills  art  cf  curin-;.  Tho  ill  suc- 
i-;sofl!iat  nu-.fierous  Tim\  mo%l  respeUubla 
I  St  oi'nule  and  female  practitioners  that 
I  ave  gone  before  us,  would  damp  the  ar- 
dour of  the  nusl  confident  eiicjuircr,  were 
it  not  certain  that  tlf^^'tcost  important  disco- 
veries have  been  made  by  ac  cident,  and  con- 
seqiieutly  ihit  it  may  be  his  good  fortune 
ro  be  in  the  way  of  one.  As  lam  concerned 
for  I  he  more  amiable  sex,  the  nature  of  the 
motive  will  render  myendeavours  at  least 
laudable,  and  the  difficulty  of  the  subject 
11^  apolo;riae  for  my  ill  success,  if  my  la- 
boiirs  should  be  unproductive.  But  vve 
must  here  check  that  exuberance  of  ex;)ec- 
talion,  which  the  novelty  and  importance 
oi  the  subject  would  naturally  excite.  We 
arc  not  to  hope  that  our  remedy  can  revo- 
lulionize  the  features,  and  produce  an  im- 
fre.lijle  irelainophor-is  of  the  c.uintenancc: 
we  by  no  moans  promise  to  alter,  instant- 
ly, ar.d  in  a  s'='nsible  de.L'ree,  the  dispronor- 
ti;;ii  of  no.ses.byelevating  some  into  aqudi.ie 
di_'nily,'«r  pruning  away  the  towering  lux- 
uri.ince  of  others;  by  giviug  more  latitude 
to  Ih  )se,  or  elongating  these  into  a  comfor- 
table me^iiocrity.  V\'e  are  also  far  from 
Ixping  to  pluck   up   by  the  roots,  warts, 


wens,  and  carbuncles;  nor  can  we  flat- 
ter any  patient  with  the  hopes  of  acquir- 
ing a  florid  co.-nplexion,  prominent  and 
spaikling  eye,  dimpled  cheek  or  rosy  lips, 
nor  solice  her  with  the  recovery  of  a 
-single  toolh, — these  are  all  above  the  reach 
of  our  remedy.  All  we  promise  is,  that  any 
person  labouring  under  the  malady  of  an 
ugly  face,  may  palliate  the  most  distressing 
symptoms  by  a  diligent  use  of  our  remedy  ; 
and  not  propagate  the  disease,  in  all  its 
aggravations,  to  her  progeny.  It  will  be, 
further,  a  great  advantage  to  any  genlle- 
man,  who  has  got  a  vacant  and  unmeaning 
countenance,  to  be  able  to  look  lik'e  an  al- 
derman, a  c-ommon-council  man,  a  states- 
man, an  admiral,  a  general,  a  poet,  a  phi- 
losopher, or  what  you  will,  if  he  rigorously 
conlbrms  to  our  prescriptions,  that  is  to  say, 
he  may  mould  his  countenance  by  degrees 
into  an\  expression,  after  he  has  been  taught 
the  right  use  of  his  face.  But  the  cure  of 
ugliness  cannot  be  affected  in  our  days  :  it 
IS  probable  that  a  cure  commenced  imme- 
diately, and  pushed  diligently  thro'  ten  or 
twelve  successive  generaliijis,  may  be  then 
so  far  completed,  that  our  posterity  in  those 
days  shall  do  honour  to  ou-r  labours,  in  hay- 
ing no  re  emblance  to  us.  We  of  the  pre- 
sent day  must  be  content  with  some  slight 
modifications  of  countenance,  and  comfort 
ourselves  witlithe  hope  ofa  Irandsome  faced 
posterity.  For  my*part  I  already  leel,  <,r 
fancy  I  feel,  an  incipient  retrocession  in  the 
dimensions  of  my  nose.  It  is  wortliy  of 
rem,ark,  that  some  error  of  my  forefathers, 
propagated  no  doubt  through  several  suc- 
cessive generations  wi!h  increasing  efficacy, 
has  terminated  in  n-.e  in  a  most  ponderous 
and  unweildy  nose,  which  if  permitted  to 
luxuriate  through  a  few  more  generations, 
would  ncquiresuch  redundancy  of  bulk  and 
dimensions,  as  must  inevitably  overtop 
the  whole  face,  and  make  ray  great  grand 
children  all  nose. 

Having  premised  these  necessary  obser- 
vations, we  now  proceed,  like  other  syste- 
matic writers,  first  to  the  investigation  of 
the  causet^of  ugliness,  and  then  in  order 
shall  prescribe  our  method  of  cure. 

It  must  be  granted  by  the  most  obsti- 
nate opponents  to  our  principles,  (Lat  there 
now  is,  always  hn.s  been,,  and  ever  must 
be  an  inconceivable  variety  of  countenance 
in  the  human  species:  that  individuals  are 
distinguishable  from  individuals,  families 
from  families,  nations  -  from  nations,  the 
present  generation  from  the  past,  the  pajst 
frem  the  preceding  one,  and  so  on  to  fa- 
ther Adam,  by  the  countenance  alone,  and 
by  this  su.Ticiently,  though  all  agree  in  the 
outlines  and  general  structure.     This  cha- 


racterizing diflurence,  which  enables  us  to- 
distinguish  any  individual  from  the  rest  of 
the  huii.an  species,  may  arise  from  the  pre- 
dominance ofa  single  feature,  or  from  a 
certain  proportion  or  disproportion  in  the 
dimensions  of  the  face,  or  from  a  particu- 
lar modilication  ofthe  counteiKince,  produ- 
ced by  a  corabinalion  of  all  tacse  circum- 
stances. By  these,  or  some  sucli  means, 
no  matter  w!:at  for  the  present,  every  indi- 
vidual acquires  a  character  of  countenance 
peculiar  to  liimself,  which  no  other  ?hdivi- 
dual  ever  had,  and  which  probably  not  one 
of  our  descendants  ever  shall  have.  The 
causes  which  produce,  or  appear  to  pro- 
duce this  astonishing  variety  and  modinca^ 
tions  of  the  humm  countenance,  deserve 
our  first  consideration,  ihat  we  may  the 
better  comprehend  the  extent  and  import- 
ance of  the  physic'aland  mo.-'al  ail  vantages 
which  may  be  derived  f'lom  a  judicious 
management  of  those  ca;ises. 

It  is  by  no  means  necs^ary,  nor  indeed 
is  it  in  our  power  to  dem^ins:rate  in  what 
m::nner  the  imagination  actuates  the  ner- 
vous system,  and  this  the  muscles;  noF 
shall  we  labour  to  comprehend,  what  a 
modern  philosopher  of  great  eminence  as- 
serts, that  the  motions  of  the  nervous  sys- 
tem, vyhich  cause  perception,  are  configura- 
tions of  liie  nerves  themselves,  into  exact 
resemblances  and  pictures  of  the  objects  by 
which  tl-.ey  are  stimulated:  it  i5  enough  for 
our  purpose  to  know,  that  the  imagination 
and  nerves  reciprocally  actuate  each  other, 
from  which  arise  all  the  phenomena  of  tho't 
and  musculine  motions;  and  this  we  pre- 
sume no  lady  or  gentleman  will  dispute: 
yve  shall,  therefore,  leave  those  remote  cau- 
ses to  slumber  in  the  shades  of  darkness, 
and  consider,  what  we  deem  of  most  impor- 
tance to  the  getting  a  handsome  faced  pos- 
terity,—  ihe  proximate  causes. 
(to  lie  concluded  in  ouu  next.) 

Uiu'er  tlic  I.flniloii  head,  tjf  Ihc   Ltlc  nrrivjils 
asjliid  th-ejollozt'ing.  accoiml  of 

EXTK  AORDINARY     BATING. 

Three  porters  were  drinking  too-ether 
on  \\'ed".esdj),  when  one  of  them,  for  the 
trilling  wager  <if  hve  shillings,  undertook 
to  eat  the  uor^lfd  sfocyiugs  which  the  other 
two  had  on,  f  icd  \n  train  oil,  and  hrilf  a 
pound  •>/  7/cllotc  soap,  by  way  of  breadto  the 
delicate  ragoi'.t.  Strange  to  tell,  he  won 
his  wager.  The  same  fellow  once  before 
underifsok  lo  eat  as  mach  tripe  as  woukl 
make  himself  a  jacket ;  he  was  accordino-- 
ly  measured  by  a  tailor,  and  the  viat^riui 
cut  out,  when  to  the  great  surprise  of  eve- 
ry one,  he  ate  up  the  whole  in  less  thaa 
twenty  rjinutes. 
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SOXXET  TO  HAPPINESS. 

"  true  hal>fii!t:s  lesiJes  in  thing! unseen." 
^  YOVSr.. 

1  i^Say,  nieek-ev'd  Njinph,  .T;rialcliarmer  sav  1 
Where  ciost  thou  wave  Ihy  flowing  robes 

of  gold? 
Thy  hidden  residence  to  me  unfold  : 
O  lend  one  ray  lo  guide  me  on  my  way. 

Dost  thou  at  courts  with  vaunting  pride  re- 
side, 
Or  ill  the  hermit's  antiquated  cell  ? 
Dost  thou   delight  with  roaring  mirth  to 
dwell  ? 
Or  sport  with  love  on  Lehi's  flowry  side. 

.Alas'   with  me,  as  "■'"  Tantalus  of  yore. 
Still  as  my   hand  pursues   thou   slid'sl  a- 

way  ! 
The  sliortness  of  thy  fascinating  stay. 

But  lure  the  senses  and  entice  the  more. 

"  Presumptuous   Man  !   know  this,  enough 

to  know, 
"  Virtue  alone  is  happiness  below." 

EUGENIO. 

•  In  the  region  of  poetic  punishmeiir,  ihe  fruits  thai 
hyng  around  the  heid  of  '1  anialus,  retired  frcm  his 
gia^  as  often  as  he  put  foith  his  hand. 

rOH   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

tb<  folio-wing  lines  were  occasioned  ly  hearing  the  Ora- 
tion on  Music,  pronounced  by  Mr.  Neal,  They  are 
the  effusions  oj  ai,ij  exlricidinaiy  little  Miss  oj  ten 
years  of  age;  scn-.e  of  her  poetical  effusions  ha-ue  already 
appeared  in  the  Repository. 

ON  SACRED  WUSIG. 
"  MUSIC  has  charms  to  soothe  the  savage 

breast," 
And  lull  the  tumults  of  the  mind  to  rest : 
TO  every  heart  a  genial  warmth  conveys. 
And  tunes  the  soul  to  sing  immortal  praise. 
In  realms  of  bliss  seraphic  spirits  sing 
Eternal  praises  to  the  heav'niy  King  ; 
Then  should  not  we  our  ev'ry  eflort  raise, 
And  sing  aloud  the  great  Creator's  praise  ? 
Our  strains,  tho'  fc-cblc,  grateful  will  arise. 
And  float  aloft  until  they  reach  the  skies; 
The  birds  that  warble  upon  ev'ry  tree, 
Pour  forth  their  notes  in  happy  harmoii)  ; 
tut  man,  deluded  by  an  idle  dream. 
Despises  Music  as  too  mean  a  theme. 
And  flies  its  sacred  pleasure  ;  —  io  enioy 
The  sensual  pleasures  which  must  ever  cloy. 
The  Heav'nl)  Maitl  for  ever  is  the  same, 
Vv  hile  joys  of  earth  sink  to  an  empty  name. 
In  ev'ry  nation,  and  in  every  clime, 
Music  is  held  as  sacred  and  sublime; 
Because,  to  it  the  happy  pow'r  is  given. 
To  elevate  our  thoughts  and  souls  lo  Hea- 
ven. JUNTA. 
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ANSWER  TO  THE  ENIGMA 

IN   PAGE    161. 

The  texture  of  Olivia's  veil, 

A  veil  she  lately  o'er  TEA  threw. 

Was  calculated  to  conceal 
That  charming  shurb  from  vulgar  vicv. 

I  must  confess,  it  baffletl  me. 
Until  a  little  girl,   who  heard 

The  reading,  cry'd,  it  must  be  TEA, — 

Carpels  to  clean,  to  soap  preferr'd. 

TWICE  EIGHT. 


Siitiple  Method  cf  tampering  Peii-k>iivcs  or  a- 
tiy  Edge  Tools  of  too  Briille  a  QiiuUti/. 

Plunge  the  blade  up  to  the  handle  in 
boiling  fat  for  two  hours,  and  then,  taking 
it  out,  let  it  cool  gradually.  It  is  said,  that 
even  bone  will  not  resist  an  edge  thus  tem- 
pered. 

SELECT  SENTENCES. 

NUMBER     I. 

Are  we  not  all  ready  to  confessour  faults 
in  the  plural?  yet  who  does  not  deny  them 
in  the  si/igiilar? 

There  are  things  which  we  are  in  doubt 
whether  to  call  very  good  or  very  bad,  tho' 
we  are  sure  they  are  one  or  the  other.  As 
"wit  is  nearly  allied  lo  madness,"  so  there 
is  but  a  very  "  narrow  boundary"  between 
the  utmost  exertions  of  wit,  and  the  first 
sallies  of  phrenzy.  When  Milton  talks  of 
"  visible  darkness,"  of  "  prodigies  produ- 
ced by  nature,"  of  "  death  that  lives,"  and 
"life  that  dies,"  we  know  he  has  readied 
the  last  verge  of  propriety — we  are  apt  to 
doubt  ifhc  has  not ptisscil  it — So,wlien  Pope 
supposes  Newton  to  be  shewn  by  angels, 
as  a  monkey  is  by  men,  our  taste  is  as  much 
in  doubt  about  his  propriety,  as  our  jud<r- 
mcnt  is  about  that  of  Milton. 

"  Friendship  is  to  love,  what  an  engrav- 
ing is  to  a  painting" — True  :  the  brilliant 
colours  of  the  painting  fade  ;  Ihe  print  al- 
ze-ai/s  remains  the  same  till  it  is  annihilated. 

Taste  is  not  dangerous,  except  when 
the  pursuit  of  its  objects  is  the  constant  em- 
ployment of  our  time.' 

Persons  m,n^t  love  something  in  common, 
before  their  love  for  each  other  can  be  du- 
rable. What,  excejit  virtue,  can  we 
lo\e,.  without  fearing  that  jealousy,  or  op- 
position of  interests,  will  dip.iinish  tiiewarm- 
est  friendships. 

Diess  is  a  foolish  thing,  yet  it  is  more 
loolish  nol  to  be  well-dressed. 


PIIILADELrniA, 

APRl  L  .">,    ISO'i. 

(rj=  The  Subscribers  to  (he  PHILADEL- 
PHIA BENEVOLENT  SOCIETY,  and 
tliose  who  may  wish  to  becoi^e  subscribers, 
are  requested  to  meet  this  evening  at  seven 
o'clock,  at  the  school-room  of  the  Yoioig 
Ladies'  Academy,  in  Cherry-street,  for  tho 
purpose  of  cht)osing  Ollicers. 

I^Iarriages. 

'tis  thine,  sweet  power,  to  r.iise  tie  tio't  suiliiyte, 
^elteach  rude  passion,  aid  the  hea>  t  refine— 
Sojt  are  tijy  bands  as  Gah^-iels  gentlest  string. 
Mild  as  the  breathirg  -.cejiiyr.l  of  the  Spring. 

MARRIED.. .In  this  City...On  the  2yili 
u!t.  by  the  Rev.  William  Marshall,  Mr. 
Robert  Craig,  merchant,  of  Great-Britain, 
to  Miss  Agnes  Young,  daughter  of  'Wil- 
liam Young,  wholesale  Slationer,  of  this 
city. ...On  the  .'31st  ult.  by  the  Rev.  J. 
Abercrombie,   Mr.  Elislia   Smith,   to   Miss 

Sarah  Paul,    daughter  of  Mr.  Jer.  Paul 

On  the  1st  inst.  at  Friend's  Meeting.Joseph 
Richardson,  of  Bucks  County,  to  M?,rv 
Dixon,  daughter  of  John  Dixon,  merchant. 

Deaths. 

....Man,  as  thehours,  .sivftglijes  to  hit  end ; 

His  morning  of  irrjaiicy  hastens  to  neon  : 
Haw  -vain  their  pursuit  tuho  for  honours  contend, 

When  the  bud  of  perfection  is  blasted  so  soon. 
What  avails  the  ivish  d  bays,  iv!:ich  erst  pleasing  hesutg, 

that  -was  tvont  6  er  the  iroivs  of  his  maniooh  to'tbave: 
From  age  he  must  sink  to  the  earth  %:ihenre  Ije  sptung. 

And  the  muse  be  forgot  in  the  nigbt  of  toe  g  am. 

DIED..  .In  this  City.. ..On  the  2jlh  ult. 
Gunning  Bedford,  Esq.  one  of  the  Alder- 
men of  this  city,  j'Et.  S.'?....On  the  27;h, 
Zachariah  Lesh,  senior,  J^\..  5?. 


TO    coil  r;  Es  roNDFyxs. 

With  JJndor  we  rej'et,  ihat  his  "sprigs  of  qi;.-li^y" 
sliould  have  so  long  smoiheied  the  clieerir.g  sounds 
of  the  merr)  "  Sleigh  Ceil;"  but  as  iliose  arc  rot  of 
A tnerican  growth,  he  raust  aliow  nur  f-uspicions  to 
have  been  jus'.iliable.  Tlie  season  for  th;  appearance 
of  his  "  very  ]>retty"  ivinter  pieces  is  to  be  sure  row 
past,  but  hisp  oliiic  muse  mav  find  ample  enij/iov- 
ment  in  celebrating  th'-  ttauiiesof  Spring. 

What  object  would  te  rained  hv  a  (Uij.ica'ion  of 
•■Extempore  Doggrel's"  Keivi,  the  writer  te-.i  knows 
—  It  .s  bclie'-ed  the  efiect,  in  the  ci:d,  would  be  uu- 
plessaiit  to  both  raiiies. 

"  Phdamof  shall  a[ipear  in  our  next. 

"  C/"**»'s"  last  communication  will  be  given  as  soon  as 
we  can  tind  convenient  roim;  and  witii  it  the  con- 
tio-  ersy  respecting  music,  dancing  and  billiards  shall 
be  closed. 

A  handsome  and  correct  defence  of  the  Ladies  would 
be  published  with  promptness;  but  it  is  conceited 
"  Sidney's"  does  not  answtt  this  desciipiion. 

Until  "Alfonso"  learns  more  delicacy  his  *' occasional 
correspondence'"  can  be  dispenseil  with. 

I  f  "  Vice  is  a  monster  of  such  horrid  mein, 

"  ^tmt  to  be  sbun'd  it  needs  but  to  be  seen," 
why  should  "  Censor"  press  the  subject  ;nv  further. 
Mr.  C.  should  remember  that  zdvice  mav  degeneiaie 
\n\.o  persecution. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORICISJL  POETRY. 


SPRING.        ^ 


-***■ 


BEHOLD!  obedient  to  command  divine, 
Rcfi,r  Citt  Sol  lolis  Hiiuing  o'ei  the  liue, 
1  o  all  ihe  world  im.Mts  an  eijual  lijht. 
An  ci  .ai  d^y  to^il,  anu  equal  night, 
Kow  winter's  blasts  ilie  great  commiind  obey, 
His  stoiXBs  aie  hush'd,  liis  frosts  all  melt  away; 
His  pow'r  no  longer  bmcs  the  frozen  floods, 
:\'or  fiosis,  ncr  snows  o'erwhtilm  the  leatlesswoods; 
Returning  Sijring  begkfiS'hcr  geniai  reijn, 
Glads  all  around,  enlivens  ev'ry  scene; 
With  blocming  veii.ute  cloih'd  Ihe  fields  appear, 
Tiitviit>t<aji  Spring  reigns  oet  the  chang.ng  year. 
VVilb  SDunils  nneio  lious  ail  the  woods  resound, 
And  nctes  of  joy  j^srvade  the  air  abound, 
Kefulgent  glot.es  gild  the  vernal  morn. 
And  blooming  How  rs  the  smiling  lieii-s  adorn: 
r.f.v  irom  the  bosoai  of  iheiertiie  eaith, 
H^r  richest  stores  aie  waken' d  into  bin h  ; 
Watm'd  by  the  sun,  rctresh'd  by  grateful  show'rs, 
■J'he  vaii-icsteeiBWilh  he.bs,  and  fiuitsandfluwrs, 
R>:fiesl!:i)g  odours  float  upon  the  bieeze, 
Ai.s  feaiher'd  songsters  fill  the  kafy  tiees, 
Wiiile  ev'ry  heart  expands  with  grateful  joy, 
c.,^.'''"^  P'-uest  lapti.ie  bc^ni  from  ev'ry  eye. 
The  lowing  heids  to  the  green  lields  re^iair, 
And  bleating  Hocks,  Leneatli  the  shepherd's  care  ; 
While  ev'ry  one  begins  his  wonted  toil, 
■ioaic  ply  the  arts,  some  till  the  liuj^irul  soil, 
'i  be  h^it-y  bcacran  hoists  ihe  spreadii  g  sail, 
( livund  o'er  the  ma-.iij  to  cstch  the  fav'rins  gale. 
Blight  summer-'s  sun  which  with  refuigence glows, 
Auiuoin'srich  stores,  or  winter's  siormsand  snows. 
Fill  not  m/  soul  with  rapiure  like  the  Sprnig, 
dispelling  winiei'i  gloom,— of  thee  i'il  sing. 

CARLOS. 

Ike  foUoivhg  ftcr.  tir  me  assure  J,  i;-jj  -vi.nlle,,  !„  the 
time  of  the  utovi  in  February  last.  'Those  • '  g.ij'  beLes" 
ivm  u-cre  so  piovident  as  to  seixe  the  Jieetiiig. 
tf.fe,tUiij.  ■u'U/,  -.ue  icheve.  te grut^Jied  hj  a 
spcctloit  ''ftU  merry  scents  attendant  on 

TH-:  SLF.IGH-BKLL. 
■WHEN'  Musfiing  winter,  scowli.ij.  round, 

Co-Tie'^  incunted  on  his  northern  blast. 
While  sirf  cms  in  icy  chains  are  bound, 

And  driziey  sleet  ^nd  snow  'allsf  .s: ; 
And  when  -he  fioztu  tiaVlers  feet 

To  mji  e  arc  scarcely  able. 
To  inerr;  minus  the  sound  hew  sweet ! 
Tj  h.ar.  s.vif:  j'lding  thro'  tlie  siteet, 

'Ihe  cheery  tinkling  Sleit,h-'jcll. 

See  round  ihe  fire  a  social  throng, 

'I  he    oa,5  stirrri  up — sjfe  ban'd  the  door, 

Vv'.h  lively  jlee,   knd  mir'.hful  song, 
DiBWuiu;  ihi  loud  wind's  lioilow  io»r  j 


With  truth's  in  uncient  history  seen 

Or  well  concerted  fable. 
Of  wai.d'ring  spiitet.  by  Cynthia's  beam— 
'Iho'  pausing  olt,   iheir  tales  te:ween. 

To  listen  to  the  Sleigh-bell. 

Reluctant  now  the  young  retire 

To  where  their  lonely  couches  stand. 
Still  thinking  on  the  stories  dire, 

Of  fa'ysand  ghosts  a  hideous  lai.d! 
1  ten  bling,  each  sptciie  still  the  fear, 

Or  tricks  of  fairy  Mah;e; 
Each  trilling  noise  ap)  ais  their  ear, 
lill  pJeas'd — reliev'u — ihey  josful  hear 

'i  he  merry,  merry  Sleigh-tell. 

"  Good  Thomas,   quick  the  sleigh  prepare — 

"  We'll  take  ihe  winter  a:  it  goes, 
"  Safe  sheliei'u  fum  ihe  culling  air 

"  We'll  never  i.eed  how  keen  it  blows  !" 
And  now  with  rapture  throbbing  high. 

To  window  flies  each  gay  belle; 
They  heat  the  trampling  horses  nigh, 
As  in  a  bicdth  they  ea^er  cry. 

Hark!   hark  !  1  hear  the  Sleigh-bell. 

Like  lightning  o'er  the  whiten'd  plain. 

Now  see  the  merry  sleighers  glide; 
Unmuidfal  still  tlrey  dash  amjin, 

Wheiheror  good  or  lU  betide; 
Till  leaving  the  bright  sj.aiklmg  snow 

They  seek  the  social  table, 
Where  song  and  jest,  and  laughter  ficw. 
And  bids  their  hearts  with  trarsport  glow. 

Till  they  forget  the  Sleigh-bell. 

Returning  by  pale  Cynihia's  light. 

Of  perils  past  they  laughing  tell, 
Jeering  ycung  Jane,  who,  in  her  fright. 

In  arms  of  driver  Thomas  fell  : 
Till  clam'rous  in  confusion  grown 

They  rival  ihat  of  Babel! 
And  driving  thro'  Ihe  gaping"  town, 
Till  safe  at  hD.ne,  in  eise  sar  down, 

Ihey  hardly  hear  the  Sleigh-bell. 

Thus  tho'  the  storms  of  fate  may  howl. 

Fierce  round  the  head  of  feeble  man  ; 
Tlin'  angry  winter's  hideousscowl 

Sh.iuld  blight  h  s  hopes,  to  fjir  began; 
Sti.l  may  the  firm  and  noble  mind 

His  darkest  frowns  disable, 
And,  sed'lous,  yet  a  ccmfort  find, 
1  ho'  thought  by  some  js  fleet  as  wind, 

Aod  trivial  as  th«  Sleigh-bell. 


LOVE  AT  FIRST  SIGHT. 

HOWJ   Lady  Betty  faU'n  in  love  ! 
What  in  ihe  name  of  all  above 

Could  tempt  her  tickle  mind  to  fix? 
That  which  her  hcav'n  of  bliss  could  proyjS, 
What  e  en  Piudentias  heaa  could  move 

She  iaw — Jiir  Harrj'e  cc2ch  and  six. 


STANZAS 

TO    MARTHA    AKN    R 9, 


WHILE  fiai'rinf  hart!s  may  carol  forth  thy  pri!sff; 

Extol  thy  rhaims  in  sweet  melodious  la)  s  ; 

Let  not  the  voice  of  truth  be  rais'd  in  vain,  k 

T  ho*  no  melliflunus  noies  adorn  the  strain,  *fl 

.^h  in  ihy  bieaii  let  no  resentment  r'well ! 

I  wish  '0  snieid  thee  nd  .heir  darts  rspel. 

Tho'  rude  my  lines,  anri  unado.n'd  the  rhyme, 

1  wish  to  warn  thee  of  ihe  il;    ot  time  : 

I  own  thy  worth,  then  let  not  these  off'end. 

Much  on  our  early  steps  thro'  liiede.icnd. 

What  tho'  the  bards  their  u'most  skill  display, 

To  paint  thy  charms  refulreni  as  the  day  : 

Ne'er  let  thy  mind  il.eir  Syien  rales  believe. 

Too  rfi  alas  th'  unwary  ihey  deceive. 

In  various  forms  wiil  liait'rj-'s  voice  assail. 

Let  not  its  poisons  j'er  ih/  liiart  prevail ; 

But  let  thy  sense  ihv  j  assions  prune  with  care, 

'.Ihus  in  the  morn  cf  life  for  eve  prepare, 

Olt  hdth  the  sjn  arose,  ilie  skv  serene. 

And  sc  tree  a  djating  vapour  to  be  seen  ; 

Yet  ere  its  beams  have  spent  their  jiarting  ray, 

The  low'ring  clouds  o'ercast  the  face  of  day. 

Thus  tho'  the  j.j'^ii  i;  .no  n  of  yoirli  i,  clear. 

Soon  may  [he  clouds  and  storms  of  life  appear  : 

Tho'  all  around  m3y  seem  serenely  bright, 

Soon  may  distress  the  fairest  prospects  blight. 

E'en  should  th'  aiflicting  hand  of  sorrow  s)  are. 

Nor  want  of  healih  e'er  cause  one  anxious  care  ; 

Soon  must  'he  ruddy  slteams  of  life  run  slow. 

Till  chih'd  by  age,   rhey  quite  forge:  to  flow. 

''lis  worth  our  thoughts,  howe'er  the  vain  deride. 

Moments  md  )ears  in  quick  succession  glide  ; 

E'en  iu;iedoa;;s,  ilie  price  of  trees,  decay. 

Youths  bloom  uecimes,  itsgloiies  fade  away. 

Pi 

ANSWER    TO    THE     ENIGMA    IN     PACE   15'''.. 

BEFORi-    Jehovah  ihe  creation  will'd  ! 

When  soiemn  sileiiceoct  he  darkness  reigd'd. 
Nothing  it  was  the  Lonndliss  space  that  fill'd. 

And  that  aloi.e  the  liist  foim'd  siar  sustain'd,     ■ 
Nothing  can  cause  the  saini  lo  l>reak  Ins  wbid. 

By  iiheisis  worshipped,  and  its  pow'r  rever'dl- 
The  coward  mind  ai  nothing  diaws  his  sword, 
,  And  thsi  alcrie  thebiavc  man  everfeai'd. 
1  he  m^ek  ;corn  nothing,  as  fio.ii  scorn  they're  freci 

Nothing  is  often  b)-  ihe  vain  posse-^s'd. 
The  deaf  they  hear  ir,  and  ihe  blind  they  see  ; 

Nothing  cin  give  the  troub.'d  conscience  rest. 
Than  Wisdom's  self,  suie  nothing  Ciu  be  wiser. 

And  nothing  is  lo  ei'iy  bicckl  ead  known  ; 
It's  freely  ,;iv  i  by  tha  closest  miser, 

Kepr  by  the  wasteful  prodigal  alone. 
Nothing'-^  \.\.e  vice  uefoiin'd,  or  vir-ue  fair! 

1  ha's  eft  the  courtier's  Joss,*  ihc  patrioi's  gains. 
The  a-rhor's  p-i  se.  the  coxcomb's  freq-jent  care, — 

Ai.d  t/^ut  1  ho^e  you'il  giai.i  me  foi  my  pains. ' 

AMANDA. 

*  No'ne  cf  tie  Anslvert  received  have  Sdtfs/actci  i/y  ex- 

plainrd  IjGiu  not Iiir.g /J  *^  the  coarticr^siois"      'iieieis 

tether  a  drf,  ei  in  this  fart  of  the  Enigma,   or  lie  idei  cf 

lie  ori^'iKid pn postr  ,s  not  understcad. 

Aliiie  Ansti-.r  has  been  recti  t;e  J fio.ii  Cilm,  Ttncl- 
£lCHT,  AxsLii,  and  T.  /K  de  la  -Tn.itij  ;  mitt.  <f 
t-iS-cra  t2ve  ■u.iitrn  v.-til—ufn NOTHING'. 
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J    SyJTIRICJL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— C  HAP.  V. 

The  realtr  advised  to  go  and  l.tkea-U'ulk,  —Ifhich  is  tie 
jtinsi  lost  of  all  days — IVIjat  makes  theauthor  lautrh. — 

the  \^th  of  September A  h-.ise  aid  cart.— Which 

it  M  6esl  to  be.  —  Barclay's  felines  -with  respect  to  the 
inhabitants  of  tlje  p'lrsotta^e. — Mrs.  Paiulet  proves 
herself  to  be  no  physician.  —  IFhy   she   hath  her  teeth 

fii.-d  —abe  is  found  lying  on  he    baeli  in  the  garden 

If^fjat  is  most  ^idteful  *o  a  ivoman  in  love. — Carica- 
tures.- Uo-w  a  man  should  talk  in  courting.— H'hat 
is  curious  in  honey, —  A  confession. 


I 


September  8,    1300. 


Can't  write  (o-  lay  !  (he  weather 
and  the  sun  shines  so  ddighlfull)  into  the 
room,  that  I  must  positiveK  go  .intl  >Aalk. 
If  the  reader's  wise  he  will  I'o  the  same  ; 
and  as  I  shall  not  return  !o  mv  work  until 
tlu'  ylass;  fails  (for  I  make  in\  hay  when  it 
rain.)  I  would  advice  hi  :■  to  follow  my  exam- 
ple, aid  nt  t  to  have  any  thi'.g  more  to  do 
with  me  until  he  is  deprived  ollhe  salubrious 
breezes  of  a  fine  dav.  V»'here^'er  \ou  arc, 
f  Tiiy  friend,  either  in  town  or  country,  I 
V  wish  you  a  plea>sanl  walk,  and  afc;reeahle 
i'  thoughts.  For  my  pari  1  am  going  t<r!oiino-e 
ill  the  streets  nf  London,  and  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  I  prefer  ■them  to  the  fields  of  (he 
cnunfrv.  I  am  fir  nature's  best  unrks, 
"n:\  like  to  study  mind  rather  than  matter, 
r.  en,  woniiu),  and  chiidreQ,  are  therefore 
:  'ways  more  acceptable  to  me,  than  all  the 
iiiils,  dales,  P-nd  limpid  streams  in  iho  uni- 
verse. I  admire  the  man  who  exclaimed, 
"I  have  lost  a  day!"  because  he  had  neglect- 


ed to  do  any  good  in  the  course  of  it;  but 
another  has  observed  that  "  the  most  lost 
of  all  days  is  that  iii  which  we  have  not 
la.i^hed  ;"arid  I  must  confess  that  I  feel  my- 
selt  gre.itly  ot  his  opinion.  Farewell  then, 
1  go,  and  fear  not,  whilst  I  saunter  in  the 
busy  haunts  of  men,  that  I  shall  have  to 
complain  of  having  lost  a  day.  because  I 
have  not  exercised  my  risible  faculties. 
When  I  see  more  than  half  the  world,  po- 
liticians especially,  seriou'sly  busied  about 
oilier  people's  affairs,  and  things  they  do 
not  in  the  least  corapreiiend,  how  fan  1 
help  laughing  ?  I  cannot;  and  the  more  se- 
rious they  are,  the  more  I  will  laugh.  The 
moment  1  leave  my  home  I  shall  call  uprtn  a 
next  door  neighbour  of  mine  a  very  opu- 
lent man,  who  never  sits  down  to  table 
without  three  courses.  Well,  I  shall  find 
him  as  meLincholy  as  a  mouse  in  a  trap, 
complaining  seriously  of  the  scarcity  of 
provisions.  1  shall  keep  my  countenance 
a-;  well  as  I  ran  in  his  presence,  but  the 
instant  I  leave  him  I  shall  give  way  to  mv 
mirth,  and,  m.erry  as  a  maggot  in  a  cheese, 
jog  on  till  I  come  to  a  bookseller's  simp. 
There  I  sTiall  drop  in — see  -^ome,  with 
newspapers  in  their  hands,  de'.iating  the 
news  oi  the  da>  as  if  it  were  a  matter  of 
life  and  death  ;  otiiers  In  iking  over  the  new 
publications,  rrohabh  written  by  their  in- 
tiuiate  friends,  and  abusing  ihem  wilh  all 
the  importance  ami  gravity  of  criticism. 
I  can't  slay  here  long,  'lis  clear,  and  if  it 
were  not  for  a  lit|le  pity  and  indrgnation, 
tl;at  mingle  themselves  with  the  propensity 
I  then  feel  to  merriment,  I  should  have  bro- 
kcd  out  long  before.   Adieu. 

September   10. 

Since  our  be/o's  arrival  at  the  par^onnj-e, 
I  have  been  exceedingly  jiiinute  in  every  I 
particular    that  has  occurred   each  dav,  at 
breakfast,  dinner,  and    supper.     By   this 


means  I  have  given,  I  think,  a  pretty  good 
taste  of  the  Pawlet  family  :  but  whether  I 
have  pleased  by  minuteness  may  be  a  mat- 
ter of  doubt,  for  as  some  complain  if  I  di- 
gress, so  do  others  if  I  march  on  in  a  right 
line,  without  looking  either  to  the  right  in- 
to the  left.  Such  is  the  ditiiculty  of  pica- 
sing.  There  is  an  old  proverb  vi'hich  s,n  j, 
"  that  it  is  better  to  be^  horse  than  a  cart;" 
but  I  am  of  opinion'tiiat  this  adage  necJ; 
qualiiicalion,  for  I  think  the  choice  vcrv 
much  depends  upon  who  drives.  If  I  a;.i 
to  be  driven  bv  these  good  folks,  who  arc; 
all  at  once  flogijing  me  to  ditferent  way^  I 
must  confess  that  I  would  rather  prefe;  fee- 
ing the  cart  than  the  horse.  To  please  c- 
very  body  is,  in  my  mind,  as  little  desira- 
ble as  it  is  po'isible.  There  are  some  I  d.) 
not  vvish  to  please,  and  there  are  othefi? 
wdiom  I  shoui  i  be  very  sorry  to  displease, 
aiuong  wliich  I  include  mvself,  and  trust 
me,  it  shall  be  my  foremast  carc'not  to  of- 
fend them. 

The  longer  Barclay  lived  with  his  friends,, 
the  more  he  esteemed  the  mildaesj^pd  cha- 
rity ofthepar<on,  tlie  more  fe|j^%ed  tno 
amiability  and  beauty  of  Penelope,  and  thu 
more  he  pitied  the  extravagance  and  weak- 
ne-s  of  .Mrs. Pawlet.  In  the  parson  thcre'was 
nolhing  that  did  not  demand  his  admiration. 
Indefatigable  in  his  benevolent  c^xaili)i:s 
in  f-u'our  of  the  poor,  the  sick,  and  the  op- 
pressed, helived  without  anenemy — hivino- 
all,  and  bv  all  beloved.  By  lhr>  perp  fuHi 
and  disinterested  exercise  of  all  the  s:;ci.?I 
charities  of  our  nature,  lie  digni/ied  his  be- 
ing with  a'raost  all  the  perfection  of  which 
il  is  susceplilile  ;  since  to  do  good  as  if 
f  om  a  i.atura!  impulse,  and  without  any  re- 
gartl  to  self  advantage,  is  to  come  a;;  ii.-ar 
the  Deity  as  can  be  expected  in  our  frail 
stale;  for  so  does  Co  1  himself.  The  little 
crosses  and  misfortunes  of  life,  •.».  iiich  mere- 
ly concerned  Mrs.  Pawlet,  never  disturbc.i 
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the  equabilily  of  his  temper,  for,  to  u;e 
tlie  language  of  Spencer, 

He  gemly  look  all  ihat  ungemly  came. 
Ill  Penelope  lie  belield  every  thing  that 
was  lovely,  every  tiling  that  could  engage 
the  mind,  and  w  in  the  heart.  Tlie  constant 
com|)anioii  of  the  parson  in  all  his  benevo- 
leiU  excursions,  she  was  t.'ie  beauleous 
handmaid  of  charity : — mild,  but  not  spirit- 
less; gay,  but  not  unl'ecling;  beautiful,  but 
iin.ilFecled  ;  endowed  with  a  thousand  graces 
of  mind  and  body,  but  unconscious  ol'pos- 
sfssing  them,  Penelope  was  even  loved  by 
her  own  sex,  whose  envy  soon  lost  itself  in 
their  admiration  and  esteem. 

In  Mrs.  Pawlet  he  saw  nothing  that  did 
not  excite  his  pity,  allhough  he  was  oflcn 
irresistablv  compelled  tosmdeat  the  strange 
follies  her  mistaken  education  led   her   to 
conunit.     By   her   fail  she  received  a   Few 
bruiJBS  of  no  consequence,  and  she  would 
s  'on  have  recovered  every  dl  cfl'ect  of  the  ac- 
cident, if  she  had  not  had  recourse  to  a  nie- 
dlr;il  knowledge,  and  clearly  proved  herself 
to  be  no  physician,  b_v  physicing  herselfwith 
iii\ard  and  out  wapri  applications,  which, 
forsume  time,  made  her  really  and  truly  as 
sicK    as    she    had  thought     her=elf.     Her 
whims  WL-re  infinite.     Whatever  she  read 
about,    however   absuril,   or    unnecessary, 
she  would  instantly  put  in  practice.     Short- 
ly ^after  th's  affair,  she  saw,   in  some  trea- 
(ise  on  optics,  tliat  the  eyes  were  preserved 
b\-glasses;  and   instantly    pretending  That 
fIk-  could  not  see  without,  ordered  several 
p^iirs  of  spectacles,  whicli   she   wore  for  a 
long  lime — then  she  would  smoke,  because 
s-mie  of  the  learned  are  partial  to  a  pipe, 
and  whenever  she  was  caught  in  a  shower, 
she   would    never  run,    because    she  said, 
if    was     inimical    to    the    dignity     of    the 
creatuie  ;  and  one  day    the  servant   being 
sent  toca)l  her  out  of  the  garden  to  dinner, 
rcUirnedin   great   consternation,    saying, 
"  he  believed  she  was  either  in  a  lit,  or  dead, 
forcthat   she  was  King  all  along   upon  her 
back,    without    motion."     They    ran   out, 
greatly  alarmed,  aiid  found  her  in  the  same 
situation    the   servant    had   left  her,    from 
Avhich  she  begged  not  to    be   disturbed,  as 
she   was  liking  the  height  of  an  elm  tree. 
"  you.  see  that  slick  slandiiig  in  the  giound, 
at   tn*  feet,"  said  she;   "  well,  wiien  my 
ev?,  as  I  lav  on  mv  back,  is,  as  it   is  at  lliis 
inoment,  in  a  I;ne  with  llie  head  of  the  stick 
•and  the  t:^o  oi'lhe  free,  then  from  the  stick 
to   the   ba.eofthe  elm   is  just   its  height. 
Let's  see,"  coiilMuied  she,  rising  and  nn'a- 
suring  the  distance  with  a  rule. — "  Ah,  for- 
tv-lhree  feet,  twelve  inches, and  a  half!" 

"  Ble'.s  me  1"  criod   the  parson,  "  do 
cenie  to  dinner. ' 
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To  repeat  all  her  vagaries  vvonld  be  end- 
less. It  will  be  sufticient  to  say,  that  she 
was  every  day  what  the  reader  has  hither- 
to found  her.  Tlsough  the  Polyglott  went 
on  but  slowly,  yet  Mrs.  Pawlet  was  very 
well  pleased  with  our  hero,  whose  modes- 
ty and  silence  before  her,  unless  when  an 
opportunity  offered  to  distinguish  himself, 
gave  her  the  highest  opinion  of  his  wisdom 
and  learning. 

During  the  time  the  old  lady  was  phy- 
sicing  herself,  Barclay  had  more  liberty, 
and  being  now  on  familiar  terras  with  Pe- 
nalope,  he  was  almost  constantly  with 
her,  under  the  pretence  of  instructing  her 
in  the  art  of  drawing  ;  and  the  merchant, 
stealing  from  home,  would  now  often  come 
to  t!ie  parsonage  to  enjoy  our  hero's  com- 
pany, and,  in  the  course  of  the  evening, 
play  a  rubber  at  whist.  Freq^iently  Bar- 
clay and  Penelope  were  parliisrs — happy 
partners  !  With  them  there  was  no  cooi- 
jilaining  of  "you  played  that  card  badly," 
or  "  you  ought  to  have  done  this,"  or  "you 
ought  to  have  done  that ;"  they  were  con- 
tent to  losfe  or  win,  so  they  lost  or  won  to- 
gether !  The  merchant  on  tiiese  occasions, 
being  free  from  his  family,  shook  off  much 
of  the  gloom  and  melancholy  that  hung  a- 
bout  him,  owing  to  ennui,  arising  from  a 
want  of  pleasurable  resources  within  him- 
selt".  His  conversations  with  Barclay  were 
of  a  serious  nature,  and,  though  they  were 
consoling  to  him,  v.'ould  not  be  entertain- 
ing to  readers  of  such  works  as  the  present, 
therefore  1  shall  not  rc'afe  Ihem. 

Our  hero,  if  he  had  possessed  no  other, 
would  have  had  a  great  advantage  over 'his 
friend  Keppel,  by  living  continually  with 
Penelope.  In  love  there  are  many  things 
that  are  very  agreeab!e.|l,o  women  ;  but  I 
think  I  may  confidentally  assert,  that  at- 
tention is  more  grateful  to  them  than  any 
thing  else.  It  is  tiiis  wins  their  love.  It 
i.s  this  preserves  it.  Does  a  married  vvo- 
man  complain  of  her  husband,  all  her  com- 
plaints are  comprised  in  his  want  of  atten- 
tion. Do  you  see  a  beautiful  woman  wed- 
ded to  a  very  ordinary  man,  or  one  prefer- 
ring a  plain  man  to  a  Narcissus,  rely  ujion 
it  that  attention  has  prevailed.  The  "  'van- 
tage ground"  that  it  gave  Barclay  over 
Von  Hein  may  then  be  easily  imagined. 
He  was,  however,  both  happy  and  uniiap- 
py.  Happy  in  the  company  of  Penelope, 
because  he  thought  he  saw  that  she  I'A-ed 
hiin  ;  and  unhappy  when  his  mind  dwelt 
on  hi-i  friend,  because,  at  best,  he  felt  him- 
self obliged  to  act  an  ungrateful  part.  De- 
ceiving himself,  however,  with  his  hopes, 
lie  vielded  himself  up  to  the  enjoyment  of 
the  presCJit. 
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In  fhi-ir  drawing,  Penelope  and  Barclay 
would  sometimes  indulge  in  harmless  cari- 
catures; such  as  depicting  an  English  wo- 
man in  the  extreme  of  the  fashion,  and  by 
her  side  a  Chinese  in  the  gayest  costume 
of  her  country.  They  would  then  enter- 
tain each  other  by  their  doubts  which  was 
the  most  preposterous  or  ridiculous,  con- 
cluding thiit,  at  any  rate,  the  one  was  as 
laughable  an  object  for  the  Chinese,  as  the 
Chinese  vVas  for  the  other.  In  all  his  con- 
versations with  Penelope,  except  now  and" 
then  on  the  subject  of  love,  when  it  may 
be  dispensed  with,  Barclay  constantly  ad- 
dressed himself  to  her  understanding.  In- 
deed it  was  his  opinion,  and  I  think  it  just, 
that  a  man  should  not  always  talk  frivolous- 
ly to  her  he  loves,  for,  if  she  has  any  sense, 
she  must  conceive  it  as  an  insult: — On  the 
contrary,  to  talk  rationally  to  a  female,  in 
some  degree  argues  sense  in  her,  and  is 
consequently  a  compliment.  They  were 
now  upon  such  intimate  terms,  that  they 
would  occasionally  have  their  little  momen- 
tary quarrels.  Penelope  was  full  of  spirits 
and  vivacity,  which  would  sometimes  cross 
Barclay  in  his  tender  fits,  and  cause  him  to 
accuse  her  of  cruelty. 

"  But,"  he  would  say,  "so  it  is  through- 
out nature.  The  sweetest  things  are  not 
without  their  obdurate  qualities — even  ho- 
ney, we  are  told,  contains  iron* ;  and  thus 
I  accpunt  for  tlio  least  sign  of  cruelty  in 
Penelope." 

At  this  period  nothing  interrupted  Bar- 
clay's felicity  butKeppel's  letters,  and  the 
task  of  answering  them.  One  day,  when 
they  had  finished  drawing,  Barclay  said  he 
was  going  to  write  to  his  friend,  and  beg- 
ged, with  an  enquiring  look,  to  know  what 
he  should  say  from  Penelope. 

"  From  me  ?"  said  she,  hesitating. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Barclay,  "  I  have  con- 
stantly read  your  Keppel's  kind  remem- 
brances, and  you  never  tell  me  any  thing 
to  say  in  return." 

"  Oh  \"  cried  she,  recovering  herself, 
"  Mr.  Pawlet  does  that  for  me  !" 

"  But,  as  my  friend  requests  it,"  conti- 
nued Barclay,  "why  should  I  not  be  h'>- 
noured,  sometimes,  with  what  you  have  to 
tell  him  r" 

"  And  do  you  really  wish,"  said  Pene- 
lope, looking  archly  at  him;  "do  you 
really  wish  nie  to  tell  you  some  kind  thing 
to  write  to  Mr  Von  Hoin  r" 

Barclay  looked  at  her,  but  made  no  o- 
ther  reply. 

"  Av,  well  you  may  be  dumb,"  she  cri- 
ed ;  "  lor  it  is  all  your  fault,  that  poor  Mr. 

*  M.  Lemery  disroveied  t'.at  houey,ia  virtue  of  ire 
ve^etaliie  nature,  coniairis  iron. 
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V''on  Hein  is  to  have  iiolhing  kind  said  to 
Jiim." 

"  My  fault  !"  exclaimed  Barclay. 

-"  Yes,  your  fault,"  slie  repeated,  smil- 
ing. "  Do  you  not  tell  me  tl^at  he  desired 
you  to  intercede  for  hiir,  a\  A  to  guard  my 
heart  until  he  comes  ?  A  prellv  vvatclinian 
■v.-^u  are,  truly,  to  steal  the  fruit  yoB  were 
appointed  to  proli  ct." 

"  Lovely  (iirl  !"  cried  Barclay,  seizing 
lier  hand,  arid  pressir.g  it  to  his  lips,  "  I 
have  not  stolen  your  heart,  but  exchanged 
mine  fur  it." 

"Wei;,  thf:n,"  said  she,  drawing  her 
hand  awav,  and  running  to  the  door, 
"  since  you  acknowledge  \ou  have  got  my 
heart,  I  leave  you  to  consult  it  about  what 
you  are  to  write  to  your  friend. — If  it  is  as 
tr\ie  a  heart  as  il  was  when  I  had  it,  it 
■will  not  tell  you  a  falshood." 

With  this  she  left  the  room. 

"  Happy,  miserable  man  that  I  am  !" 
exclaimed  Barclay.  Penelope  !  Keppel  ! 
oh  !  that  love  and  friendship  should,  like 
bitterest  enemies,  conspire  against  my  hap- 
piness !  To  have  found  such  a  woman,  and 
such  a  man;  such  true  love,  and  such  un- 
feigned friendship  ;  and  yet  find  in  them 
the  cause  ofuiisery,  is  grievous,  is  calami- 
tous, indeed  !" 

(to   be    continued.) 
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MR.    H  O  G  A  N  , 
Tlr/alhwing  Oy'iginal  l.eilers  on  Marrhg-  arr  Irans- 
mitud  to  you  for  jiuS/ic-itl'^n  in  your  entertamin;^  Re- 
foiUoty.      If  they  meet  ytur  approbation^   their  inser- 
tion loill  frobably  oblige  more  than  cne 
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Original  Letters  on  Marriage. 

FROM  A   MARRIED    LADY   TO   AN    UNMAR- 
RIED   GENTLEMAN. 
SIR. 

YOUR  friend  T.  who  is  now  on  his 
return  to  the  city,  will  hand  vou  this  let- 
ter. I  am  sorry  you  are  so  destitute  of  a 
spirit  of  gallantry,  as  to  sutler  vour  40th 
summer  to  return  without  a  matrimonial 
connection. 

Yon  know  how  often  you  have  incurred 
the  ridicule  and  contempt  of  our  sex,  in  re- 
sisting this  powerful  impulse  of  nature,  and 
more  especially,  as  you  could  never  adduce 
any  conclusive^  arguments  to  shew  the  ad- 
van'age«  or  propriety  oi  a  single  life. 

Your  abilities  to  support  such  a  connec- 
tion are  indisputaivle.  You  are  possessed 
of -itfluence  ;  you  have  devoted  your  years 
to  the  pursuits  of  l.tcratare,  and   besides 


the  connoisseurs  of  our  sex  have  uniformly 
acknowledged  ^our  beautvand  accomplish- 
ments, which  have  excited  a  spirit  ot  ri- 
valship  among  them.  I  am  therefore  sur- 
prised that  you  should  saftVr  your  reign  of 
triumph  to  pass  uniir.proved,  without  con- 
summatir.g  that  union  from  which  alone  the 
greatest  portion  ol  earthlv  happiness  is  to 
be  derived. 

Your's,  with  respect. 

CAROLINE  T"  ***N. 

ANSWER. 

M/IDAM, 

I  HAVE  received  by  the  hands 
«f  Mr.  T.  \our  admonitory  letter,  and  as 
we  have  been  in  the  habit  of  correspon- 
dence, I  shall  make  a  few  remarks  by  way 
of  answer  to  extenuate  thechaige  you  have 
brought  forward  against  nie,  and  to  apolo- 
gize for  that  state  which  is  considered  so 
extremely  reprehensible  in  the  eyesofyour 
sex. 

It  is  not  surprising  to  find  women  such 
violent  enthusiasts,  such  indefatigable  ad- 
vocates for  the  nuptial  tie,  because  (hey 
appear  to  be  not  only  under  the  dominion 
of  more  ardent  passions  than  men,  but  ma- 
trimony is  a  species  of  speculation  from 
which  ihey  derive  not  only  their  conse- 
quence, but  the  most  permanent  advantages 
ot  life.  The  man  therefore  who  opposes 
this  state,  incurs  the  imputation  of  treason 
against  the  sex,  in  whose  estimation  his 
character  is  naluralh  contempLited  under 
a  variety  of  hideous  furms.  It  is  no  won- 
der, therefore,  that  women  are  so  vehement 
in  theii  criminations,  so  virulent  in  their'as- 
persions,  and  so  prone  to  arraign  the  mo- 
lives  and  dispositions  of  those  who  profess 
tiKmsclves  advocates  for  a  state  of  celiba- 
cy,* in  which  the  hard  destiny  of  human 
nature  has, di^^pen^ed  to  mankind  that  por- 
tion of  happiness  of  which  they  are  essen- 
tially abridged  by  conjugal  connections. 

I  know  I  am  adducing  arguments  in'di- 
rect  repugnance  to  the  dictates  of  oui  na- 
ture, and  advocating  a  slate  ll-.at  would 
prove  inimical  to  our  political  interests, 
retard  our  national  glor\,  and  divest  us  of 
those  obligations  towards  the  female  sex, 
which  custom  and  our  sensibility  have  so 
forcibly  imposed  upon  us.  But  as  there 
is  little  stoicism  in  the  world,  and  men  are 
so  universally  under  the  dominion  of  their 
passions,  the  female  sex  have  little  danger 

*  Srms  facetious  bachelors  h"e  dex'ved  the  word 
cibacy  from  coeli,  a  Laiin  w^rd  wh  ch  si;nir.es  cf  kea- 
len,  a, id  beattn,  male  happy;  »  h  le  others  say  il  is  de 
riied  from  ceeli  aod  Ibius,  beaten  or  scourged,  si^i;i- 
f;in|  a  man  scurjeJ  of  heaven. 


to   apprehend  from  the  prevalence  of  celi-, 
bacy  ;  and  therefore,  why  need  they  evince 
such  clamorous  hostility  to   the  advocates 
for  that  state  ? 

By  their  influence,  and  bv  the  disposi- 
tions of  men  who  are  naturally  subservient 
to  their  passions,  prejudices,  and  the  pro- 
motion of  their  interests,  the  bachelor  sooti 
finds  himself  the  object  of  their  united  odi- 
um and  execration;  his  character  becomes 
the  taiget  at  which  the  shafts  of  ridicule 
and  contempt  are  aimed  ;  every  specfjs 
of  obloquy  and  detestation  is  showered  upon 
him,  and  they  are  unusualK  ingenious  in  in- 
venting epithets  of  ignor.iy  and  reproach,  to 
represent  him  as  a  monster  divested  of  all  the 
benevolent  afiections  and  attributes  of  hu- 
man nature;  but  the  bachelor  who  has  ex- 
perience for  his  guide,  sees  and  derides 
their  motives,  proceeds  with  circuin.spec- 
tion,  and  avoids  the  snare  into  whicharti- 
fice  is  unusually  diligent  in  her  attempts  to 
circumvent  him. 

Such  is  the  imperious  ascendencv  of  o;;r 
passions,  which  are  radically  iinp'anted 
in  our  natures,  and  such  is  man's  pro- 
pensity for  paying  homage  to  the  frailer 
sex,  that  I  imagine  it  would  be  discovered 
by  investigation,  that  no  man  of  forty  vears 
of  age,  whatever  his  condition  might  have 
been,  ever  passed  his  life  without  an  at- 
tempt to  unit';  himself  to  the  mistress  of 
his  affections.  Hence  we  may  ascribe  a 
state  of  celibacv  to  disappointment,  to  co- 
quetry ;  and  those  repulses  which  seem 
the  e\  il  destiny  of  some  men,  who  are  desr 
titute  ot  the  adv'antages  of  a  prepossess!n<y 
exterior. 

Why  then  are  your  sex  so  liberal  in  their 
reproaches  against  a  certain  class  of  men, 
when  they  themselves  are  the  remote  cause- 
of  that  state  which  they  so  devoutlyideiire- 
cate?  Besides,  why  should  the^ 'attempt 
to  subvert  the  dominion  of  reason,  and  to 
seduce  the  judgment  of  those  whose  situa- 
tion in  life  precludes  the  possibility  of  s«p-. 
porting  the  expences  of  a  rising  family  ? 

To  those  who  possess  the  advantage  of 
affluence,  of  beauty,  and  of  such  an  insin- 
uating address  as  to  gain  the  object  of  their 
wishes  with  scarcely  an  effort,  matrimoni- 
al connections  are  perhaps  laudable;  but 
when  so  many  are  dettired  by  the  pros- 
pects of  penury,  cr  baffled  in  their  fondest 
expectations  by  a  cruel  repuNe,  whicli 
plants  an  envenomed  dagger  in  the  soal, 
why  do  you  augment  their  misery  by  your 
ridicule  and  reproach  ? 

Your  situation  in  life  has,  no  doubt,  en- 
abled you  to  judge  of  the  troubles  and  in- 
cumbrances that  are  incident  to  matrimo- 
ny, — a  state   wiiich    m.my  deem    thi'    v-'r^: 
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c>:tinction  of  (hoir  liberties.  Tlic  pctii- 
laiice  of  wives,  who  gfiierally 'occon.c  mo- 
rose and  peevish  wlicn  (hey  tee!  the  pres- 
sure of  family  concerns,  have  induced  ma- 
ny a  man  of  sensibility  to  seek  refuge  in  a 
tavern,  in  order  to  ;^et  rid  ot  her  clamours, 
■where  he  has  gradually  been  converted  in- 
to a  drunkard.  Add  to  this  the  laborious 
task  of  rearing  an  ofi'-:pripg,  and  the  diso- 
bet'ii'nce,  the  pervcrseness,  tlie  excesses 
and  d;sgrace,  even  of  the  best  educated 
children,  have  deterred  many  of  a  phleg- 
matic cast  from  forming  matrimonial  con- 
nections. 

Another  cause  of  celibacy,  which  ori- 
ginates with  yourselves,  is  the  extrava- 
gance and  dissipation  of  v.  ives,  who  seldom 
have  a  sulhcienl  stock  of  prudence  to  cir- 
cumscribe their  wants  within  the  bounds 
of  their  husbands'  income.  It  is  lejs  mor- 
tifying, however,  to  be  arraigned  of  pro- 
digality ll-,3n  a  defect  ofgenius;  for  in  the 
estimation  of  men  of  learning,  women  have 
frequi  ntly  been  regarded  as  a  subordinate 
race  of  beings,  in  conseqiiciice  of  the  great 
disparity  in  learning  l>etwee:ithe  sexes.  You 
extenuate  the  imputation  by  insisting  that 
men  are  more  indefatigable  in  the  pursuits 
of  literature,  and  ha\'e  more  pains  bestow- 
ed upon  their  education  than  women; 
\v!ii!e  scientific  characters  confute  your 
doctrines  by  adducing  evidences  of  your 
superior  advaiirages  in  point  of  leisure,  and 
an  exemption  from  all  servile  and  laborious 
ciap'oymenls,  which,  by  the  customs  oi  ci- 
vilized natior.s  have  devolved  on  men.  They 
ridicule  the  nutur.-.l  volatility  of  ^  our  dispo- 
sitions, which,  tlicy  say,  incapacitates  you 
Inr  literary  attainments  ;  represent  you  as 
lair  deceptions,  which  dazzle  the  eyes  like 
jiainted  bubbles ;  observe  that  you  are 
fonder  of  decorating  the  outside  than  the 
inside  of  your  heads,  and  that  the  love  of 
dress,  wirich  seemr.  so  radically  implanted 
in  \onr  natures  supercedes,  or  absorbs 
every  inclination  for  mental  improvement. 

In  this  catalogue  of  foibles  I  am  sorry 
to  iissure  you,  that  I  suspect  you  often  sa- 
crifice the  soft  impulses  of  nature  to  pride, 
avarice,  and  ambition,  in  order  to  gratify 
a  mercenary  propensity  for  tlie  support  of 
romp  and  splendor,  which  seem  incompati- 
ble with  the  soft  attributes  of  your  sex. 
This  truth  I  conceive  will  be  forciblv  illus- 
trated by  the  following  narrative,  which  is 
a  sketch  of  my  own  life,  by  which  you  may 
judge  of  the  extent  of  this  crime  of  celiba- 
cy, which  has  been  imputed  to  my  charge. 

I  was  descended  of  wealthy  parents,  and 
inherited  a  liberal  patri;iiony,  by  v-hich  I 
was  er.abled  to  form  an  advantageous  mer- 
cantile   eslablishmci.l,   which   for  a  time 


proved  lucrative  beyond  my  most  sanguine 
expectations.  I  h<-i<l  acquired  pretty  exten- 
sive learning,  possessed  from  nature  a  just 
symmetry  of  form  and  beauty  of  coiMito- 
iiance,  which  I  soon  found  were  themes  of 
rapturous  crxomium  among  the  women. 

As  Mira  was  a  young  lady  in  whom  all 
perfection  seemed  concentered,  I  was  soon 
captivated,  piid  my  addresses  to  her,  and 
from  the  reception  she  gave  me,  soon  ex- 
ulted in  the  assurance  that  a  reciprocal  at- 
tachment subsisted  between  us.  Eugenius 
was  my  proi'essed  rival,  and  Mira's  partial- 
ity soon  excited  his  utmost  enmity  towards 
me.  He  was  rich,  and  possessed  a  iigure 
by  no  means  despicable  ;  but  his  countenr 
ance  was  homely,  and  his  disposition  impe- 
tuous. 

My  prospects  of  happiness  were,  howe- 
ver, soon  obscured.  My  affairs  became 
unexpectedly  embarrassed,  and  when  I 
could  no  longer  endure  the  insults  and  im- 
portunities of  my  creditors,  I  sought  refuge 
in  prison,  Cf>'n  whence  I  wrote  jMira  ma- 
ny affecling  letters,  tliat  pourtrayed  the  fu- 
rious emotions  of  my  soul;  but  you  may 
judge  of  my  phrenzy  and  desperation  wheii 
I  received  no  answer  from  her  fair  hand, 
nor  a  single  line  either  of  friendship  of 
condolence,  during  seven  week's  impiison- 
meiit.  Such  ii:i  agonizing  reverse  of  for- 
tune furiously  itinpted  me  to  the  desperate 
expedient  of  terminating  my  own  exist- 
ence ;  but  a  certain  indignant  hope  that 
TO'^e  within  my  soul,  rescued  me  from  the 
impending  danger. 

At  leng'h  I  was  liberated  from  imprison- 
ment, and  I  found,  to  my  satisfaction,  that 
the  monies  arising  from  the  sale  of  my  pro- 
perty, were  more  than  sufficient  to  pay  the 
demands  of  my  creditors.  With  this  sur- 
plussage,  and  the  assistance  of  some  of  my 
friends,  I  was  soon  again  established  in  an 
advantageous  line  of  business. 

Immediately  after  my  liberation  from 
confinement,  I  ventured,  though  with  lit- 
tle expectation  of  success,  to  renew  my 
visits  to  Mira,  but  you  may  judge'ofmy 
feelings,  when  1  received  repented  infor- 
mation that  she  was  not  to  be  seen.  In  fine 
a  marriage  between  Mira  and  Eugenius, 
which  I  had  gloomily  anticipated,  was  soon 
consummated  with  unusual  pomp  and  cer- 
emony. Then  did  my  cup  of  bitterness 
seem  to  overflow  ;  but  I  soon  resigned  my- 
self to  this  rigorous  dispensation  of  heaven. 

At  the  expiration  of  about  a  year  after 
marriage,  Eugenius  suffered  imprisonment 
in  his  turn,  and  was  stripped  of  ail  his  pro- 
perty ;  the  sale  of  which,  howeverj  was 
not  sulHcienl  to  pay  his  creditors.  Incon- 
ceivable was  Mira's  mortification  and  dis- 


tress at  so  disasterous  an  event;  but  this 
was  not  the  only  calamity  she  had  to  en- 
counter— her  husband  became  a  drunkard, 
and  treated  her  with  every  markofoutrage 
and  bnUaiity  that  the  malevolence  of  his 
disposition  could  suggest. 

In  the  mean  time,  by  the  unexpected  ar- 
rival of  a  vessel  from  the  East-Indiesjwhich 
was  reported  to  have  been  lost,  and  in 
which  I  was  extensively  concerned,  I  was 
put  into  possession  of  a  sum  exceeding 
70,000  dollars,  which  restored  me  to  my 
former  aftluence  and  respectability. 

My  resentment,  however,  would  never 
suffer  roe  to  visit  Mira  in  her  adversity, 
and  !  spent  more  than  a  year  without  set- 
ting my  eyes  upon  her. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  often  visited  a  farm 
I  had  purchased  in  the  country,  which  was 
airily  sifualed,  and  surrounded  by  roman- 
tic clusters  of  trees,  of  the  most  luxuriant 
foliflge.  One  evening,  about  sun-set,  while 
I  was  sc.ited  upon  a  terrace  at  the  inmost 
recess  of  an  avenue,  pensively  listening  to 
the  sound  of  two  clarinets,  from  an  adjoin- 
ing farm,  that  warbled  in  unison  a  plaintive 
air,  the  emaciated  tigure  of  Mira  prostra- 
ted itself  at  »ny  feet,  and  in  the  most  mov- 
ing accents  iii.plored  my  forgiveness.  I 
raised  her  from  ii)e  earth  ;  she  shed  a  !o;-- 
rent  of  tears  upon  my  breast,  and  the  pow- 
ers of  her  utterance  were  suspended  by 
the  most  inexpressible  emotions. 

She  assured  me  of  the  inviolability  of  her 
attachment  to  me,  and  confessed  that  the 
imperious  dictates  of  pride  and  avarice 
which  bad  subdued  the  forceof  nature,were  .! 
the  st)lf  causes  of  her  unparalleled  barbarity  < 
towards  me  ; — a  crime  for  which  >lie  had 
been  justly  punished,  and  for  which  death 
alone  was  a  sulhcient  atonement. 

I  assured  her  of  my  perfect  forgiveness, 
removed  her  to  one  of  my  apartments,  and 
used  every  art  to  console  her;  but  she  be- 
came frantic  and  delirious,  and  died  a  vic- 
tim to  remorse  and  despair.  L. 


The  Story  of  Makandal. 

(COI.CLCDED.) 

ZAMI,  struck  with  these  words,  threw 
himself  at  the  feet  of  Makandal,  and  burst- 
ing into  tears,  said,  •'  Q!  Makandal,  why 
shouldest  thou  require  me  to  sacrifice  to 
thy  vengenance  the  most  perfect  beauty, 
and  the  purest  heart  that  can  honour  our 
country?  Know  that  I  adore  Samba;  that 
I  am  tenderly  beloved  by  her  and  her  love 
will  soon  give  the  unfortunate  Zami  a  title 
lo  the  appellation  of  father." 
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Whilst  lie  was  utterring  (hese  words,  he 
embraced  the  knees  of  the  ferocious  Ma- 
kandal,  who,  fired  with  indignation  at  see- 
ing a  happy  rival,  had  drawn  liis  cutlass, 
and  would  have  doubtless  sacrificed  him  to 
his  vengeance,  had  he  not  heard  the  voices 
cf  son'.e  Europeans,  who  were  calling  the 
slaves  to  their  labour.  He  had  time,  there- 
fore, only  to  save  himself  with  precipita- 
tion, and,  without  reflecting  on  the  conse- 
quence-:, left  the  poisonous  powder  in  the 
hands  of  Zanii. 

Zami  inimcdialely  re^iolved  to  make  a 
full  discovery  to  the  overseer;  but  he  still 
feared  Makandal,  whose  image  he  dreaded, 
and  on  that  account  he  thought  it  prudent 
to  be  silent. 

The  day  appeared  to  him  to  be  insiip- 
porlablv  long.  He  was  oppressed  with 
sadness  and  uneasiness;  but,  at  length, 
when  his  labour  was  ended,  he  flew  to 
meet  liis  beloved  Samba,  and  repaired  to 
the  orange  grove. 

Samba  had  not  yet  arrived.  Her  lover 
vaited  a  long  t;me  with  inexpreis;bie 
impatience,  agitale.l  between  hope  and 
fear.  Every  niotiient  he  imagined  he  heard 
the  sound  of  her  steps  ;  the  least  noise,  the 
si  ighest  agitation  of  the  trees,  heightened  his* 
illusion,  and  made  his  heart  beat  with  joy. 
But  perceiving  li.at  the  hour  of  appoint- 
ment was  pa<t,  the  most  dismal  forbodings 
took  possession  of  his  sou,';  he  ga\'e  him- 
self up  to  the  most  terrible  conjectures,  and 
he  at  length  lost  all  hopes  of  seeing  the  dear 
object  of  his  love,  when  the  great  bear  an- 
nounced that  it  was  midnight.  Stimulated 
by  impa;  ience,  he  hastened  to  the  habitation 
ofSamba;  the  fear  of  alarming  a  strange 
plantation  did  not  repress  his  ardour,  and 
he  could  no  longer  delay  to  inform  hin.scif 
v/hat  was  become  of  his  mistress. 

But  v\  ho  can  describe  the  terror,  the 
grief,  and  tlie  despair  of  the  unfortunate 
Zami,  when,  on  approaching  the  hut  of  his 
adored  Samba,  he  heard  the  lamentalicns 
of  several  negro  women.  He  entered,  and 
beheld  Samba  stretched  out  on  a  mat ;  he 
threw  himself  towards  her,  upon  which, 
lifting  up  her  dying  eyes,  she  stretched  out 
her  hand  and  expired  pronouncing  the  name 
of  Zami. 

Zand  fell  motionless  by  her  side;  he 
was  carried  aVay  senseless,  and  was  not 
informed  till  next  morning  that  a  female 
negro  hawker  had  been  on  the  plantation, 
and  had  dined  with  Samba.  He  then  dis- 
covered what  he  knew  of  Makaiidal's  de- 
sign, and  he  shewed  the  powder,  which  a 
chemist  at  Cape  Francois  examined,  and 
found  lobe  violent  poison. 

It  was  then   suspected  what  had   been 


been  the  cause  of  the  immense  number  of 
sudden  deaths  which  happened  among  the 
negroes.  People  shuddered  at  the  tlioughis 
ol  the  danger  which  threatened  the  whole 
colony:  the  officers  ofjustice  were  dispers- 
ed through  the  country  to  seize  Makandal; 
but  they  despaired  of  being  able  to  succeed, 
wlieii  Zami  offered  to  secure  him. 

He  armed  himself  only  with  a  club  mr.dc 
of  the  wood  of  the  guava  tree,  and'lay  hid 
to  watch  him  in  a  narrow  pass  ot  tlie  nioun- 
tJin,  to  which  JNlalvandal  had  retired. 
Tiiere  he  waited  for  five  days,  but  on  the 
sixth,  before  the  dawn  of  day,  he  heard  him 
marching  along  with  two  maroons.  Zami 
immediately  started  up,  knocked  down  Ma- 
kandal's  two  companions ;  Aiankandal  drew 
his  cutlass  to  make  a  stroke  at  Zami,  who, 
with  a  blow  of  his  club,  mace  him  drop  it 
from  his  hand,  and  immediafely  rushing  u- 
pon  him,  held  him  fast,  and  having  tied  his 
hands  behind  his  back  with  his  long  gudie, 
conducted  hin;  to  the  Cape. 

Some   ol   Makandai's   accomplices  were 
arrested   also,    and   when    put  to  the  rack, 
confessed  the  seciet  of  the   poison.      Tiiey 
did  more — they   declared  that  Makandai's 
intention  was  to  destroy  privately  the  great- 
er part  of  the  planters,  or  to  ruin  them,  by 
poisoning  all  those  sL\es  wdio  appeared  to 
be  attached  (o  them  ;  and   lastly,  to  exter- 
minate the  whole  race  of  white  njen    by  a 
general  massacre,  which  would  render  iiira 
the   deliverer   and  sovereign   of  the  whole 
island.     The  truth  of  this  dreadlul  conspi- 
racy was  confirmed  by  the  evidence  of  se- 
veral other  confidents  of  Makandal,  but  he 
himself  would  never  conless  any  thing;  he 
retained  his  audacity  and  fanaticism   e\en 
in    the  midst  of  the  flames.     He  declared 
haughtily  from  the  top  of  the  pile,  that  the 
fire   would   respect  his  body  ;  that  instead 
of  dying,  he  would  only  change  his  form  ; 
and  that  he  would  always  remain  in  the  is- 
land, either  as  a  large   gnat,  a  bird,   or  a 
serpent  to  protect  his  nation.    His  discourse 
made  the  ignorant  negroes  believe  that  his 
image  would  save  him  ;  a  singular  circum- 
stance appeared  for  a  moment    to   favt.ur 
this  opinion.     A  post  having  been   driven 
into  the  earth,  around  which  a  pile  of  fag- 
gots were  raised,  and  he  was  fixed  to  the 
stake  bv  means  of  a  wooden  collar.     The 
efforts   which  he  made  when  fire  was  put 
to   the    pile,  wei-e  so  violent  that  he  tore 
up   the   stake,  and   walked  ten  or  twelve 
paces   with    it  in  the  midst  of  the  specta- 
tors.    All    the   negroes  immediately  cried 
out,  a  miracle  1  but   a   soldier,  wdio  hap- 
pened to  be  near,  soon  shewed,  by  a  stroke 
ol  his   sabre,  that  he   was  more  powerful 
than   the  pretended  prophet ;  and  he  was 


once  more  thrown  into  the  pile,  where  he 
suffered  the  punishment  which  he  so  justly 
deserved. 

Such  was  the  origin  of  the  devastations 
occasioned  by  poison  in  the  island  of  St. 
Domingo,  where  such  practices  are  become 
more  rare,  tho'  they  are  not  yet  entirely 
eradicated. 

As  for  Z.^mi,  when  he  ha  !  avenged  th'! 
unfortunate  Samba,  he  put  himselfto  death, 
in  hopes  of  meeting  with  a  lover,  withoui 
who.-n  he  considered  life  as  an  insuppoi!.- 
able  burden. 


Remcr/cs  on  Physiognomy. 

(concluded.) 

BY  anatomy  we  learn  that  t!i?re  are  on 
the   human  face  many  muscles    of  various 
sizes,  and  variously  disposed;  that,  while 
some  ot  them  are  in  a  state  of  coi. traction, 
(ihers  are   in  a  state  of  relaxation  ;  and 
that  by  the  separate  or  combined  actions 
of  3  few  or  many  of  them,  the  countenance 
undergoes  various  degrees   of   distortio;;, 
elongation,  constriction  or  dilatation,  cor- 
responding with  the  motions  of  the  muscles. 
But  these  changes  never  occur  in  perfect 
sleep,  when   the   countenance   is  relaxed 
and  open,  and  are  observed  to  arise  only 
when   the  imagination (js  known  to  be  ex- 
ercised by  some  passion,  affection,  or  idea. 
These   then   may  be  allowed  to  be  the  re- 
mote causes,  which,  we  know  not  how,  ac- 
tuate thenervesj  and  these  the  muscles  of 
the  face  ;  which  last,  by  their  contractions 
and  relaxations,  produce  all  the  variety  of 
expression  observable  in  the  human  coun- 
tenance. Theactionsof  the  muscles,  there- 
fore, which   are  subject  to  the  contro'I  of 
the  imagination,  is  the   pro.vz;«i//s  cause  of 
all  the  modifications  of  the  connteiiance, 
and  consequently,  though  slowly  and   re- 
n)oiely,  of  the  beauty  and  deformity,  and 
of  the  innum.crable  degrees  of  esch  in  botli 
sexes.     For   if  this    were  not  the  case,  to 
what  then  can  we  impute  the  striking  dif- 
ference  of  the   countenance    of  a    rustic 
from  tl.at  of  a  citizen  :  in  the  one  we  con- 
lemplale  an  open  serenity,  which  indicates 
either  habitual  apathy  or  vacanc)' of  mind, 
while  we  can  trace   in  the  coimteiiance  of 
iao.  other,  the  complicated  eflccts  of  envy, 
jealousy,  am.bilion,  avarice,  &c.     But  that 
such  a  wonderful  variety  of  countenances 
should  obtain  will  not  be  thought  mysteri- 
ous, if  we   have  recourse   to  the  analogy 
which  the  muscles  of  the  face  bear  to  tlie 
alphabet.     This,   it  is   known,  consists  (>f 
not  more  than  twenty-six  sounds,  which 
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are  suiicep.tlbleof  such  innumerable  combl- 
iMlidns,  that  not  only  all  the  words  of  our 
lar.^iia^c',  but  ot  all  llie  laiii;aage<  that  have 
b-eii  ye.1  known,  or  may  be  hereafier  in- 
vented, are  a;id  may  be  composed  of  these 
twenlv-six  orig'nal  sounds.  In  like  man- 
ner the  muscles  c.f  the  face,  by  separate  or 
combined  conti actions  and  relaxations, 
and  by  innumerable  degrees  of  these  in 
respect  of  comparative  tone  and  duration, 
:ire  capable  of  expressing  ail  the  passions 
and  affections  of  tl.e  mind,  and  all  the  de- 
j;rees  of  each,  and  possible  combinations 
of  the  whole. 

Tirus  far  wc  may  seem  to  have  account- 
ed for  the  inmimerahle  changes  which  the 
countenance  is  liable  to  suffer  from  the  pas- 
sion«,  but  we  have  not  yet  learned  in  what 
manner  the  permanent  and  distinguisiyng 
characters  of  every  individual  countenance 
is  fcrmed.  For  tlie  illustration  ofthis  point, 
on  wljiclill'.e  practicability  of  acure  chiefly 
turns,  we  must  agaui  have  recourse  to  a- 
nalcgv. 

A  yoiin!:;  la  ly,  who  has  learned  to  play 
on  tiie  piano  with  elegance  and  ease,  can 
support  a  co!iversation  with  a  companion, 
wi'.i.'c  sl'.e  plays  a  tune  on  the  instrument  : 
iiore  her  attention  is  fixed  on  the  subject  of 
conversation, and  consequently  not  directed 
to  the  succession  of  notes  which  compose 
the  music.  How  then  is  it  possible  for  [ler  to 
perform  such  a  coi'dected  and  intricate  se- 
.  ■  ries  of  motions  as  compose  a  tunejwithout 
■■•v.y  cHort  of  her  attention  ?   I  conceive  that 

t'  froqucnt  attempts  in  learning  the  tune, 
e  has  connected  all  the  parts  into  a  regu- 
lar train  of  successive  ideas  in  the  mind, 
and  by  practising  on  her  instrument,  has 
establislied  a  corresponding  and  connected 
series  of  muscular  actions  in  her  fingers,  so 
that  nothing  more  is  necessary  for  her  in 
this  case  than  to  touch  the  first  key,  and 
the  successive  muscular  motions  follow  in 
order  as  thev  have  been  connected,  like 
tlie  trains  of  ideas,  wliich  pass  in  review 
before  the  mind, the  first  suggesting  the  se- 
coni,  the  second  the  third,  and  so  on  to  the 
end  of  the  series.  Thus  the  passions  and  af- 
fei-iions  of  the  mind  are  to  the  muscles  of 
the  face  what  tlte  ideas  that  correspond  to 
the  notes  of  a  piece  of  music  aretothe  mus- 
cle'; of  the  fingers,  and  a  connected  series 
(f  muscular  actions,  n;ay  and  does  obtain 
in  the  former  as  certainly  as  in  the  latter, 
?NOlliii:g  ll.en  but  (requcnf  exercise  of  par- 
ticular passions  in  the  muscles  of  the  face 
!•  r.eres<ar\  to  produce  a  connected  series 
.  .  !.)u-cu  ar  a<  ti."'n':,  crrespouding  to,  and 
,  V'.'essive  <•!  these  ])articr,!ar  passions,  and 
•  ■1)  the  passions  have  subsided,  the  con- 
.. ration  of  counleiiance,  which  has  been 


produced  by  their  influence  on  the  muscles 
of  the  face,  will  continue  by  the  force  of 
habit,  and  association  of  muscular  actions. 
Thus  every  individual  acquires  a  perma- 
nent and  distinguishing  character  of  coun- 
tenance ."rom  the  influence  of  some  predo- 
minant passion  or  allection,  and  transmits 
it  to  his  children.  It  is  in  this  way,  and  in 
no  other,  that  a  woman,  who  exercises 
pretty  freely  her  scolding  talents  on  her 
husband,  gradually  acquires  a  settled  sour- 
ness, or  masculine  fierceness  of  face,while 
other  ladies  give  strong  assurances  of  their 
imoard  excellence  in  the  habitual  and  expres- 
sive milditess  of  their  countenance. 

It  must  be  acknowledged  that  most  fa- 
milies have  a  common  interest,  and  conse- 
quently common  feelings  in  some  things. 
The  passion  or  atfection  which  chiefly  go- 
verns the  hean,  will  operate  in  some  de- 
gree on  the  children  and  domestics,  who 
are  always  ready  to  run  into  the  manners 
of  tiiose  to  whom  they  are  subject,  and 
w  horn,  thro'  ignorance  and  w-eakness,  they 
are  disposed  to  regard  as  fit  models  for  imi- 
tation. If,  tlierefore,  parents  will  suffer 
their  faces  to  be  distorted  by  habitual  and 
inordinate  envy,  avarice,  jealousy,  revenge, 
and  such-like  passions,  they  may  expect  to 
find  their  countenance  gradually  acquiring 
the  settled  characters  which  express  those 
passions,  and  their  children,  from  the  mere 
principle  of  imitation,  will  inherit  a  good 
part  of  their  ugliness,  without  the  passions 
which  caused  it.  In  this  way  ugly  faces 
may  be  traced  back  to  a  long  fit  of  env> ,  a- 
varice,  jealousy  or  revenge,  perhaps  in  the 
fifteenth  century ;  and  declining  beauty  of 
the  present  day,  shall,  by  successive,  tho' 
insensible  deviations  through  a  few  gene- 
rations, terminate  in  downright  deformity. 
It  is  therefore  our  interest,  and  a  duty  we 
owe  to  posterity,  to  exercise  the  amiable 
afl^ections  of  the  heart,  in  order  to  preserve 
our  present  stock  of  beauty,  and  transmit 
to  our  children,  with  some  increase,  what 
we  have  received  from  our  parents,  by 
correcting  such  disgusting  features  as  ap- 
pear ; and   this    is    to   be  done  only  by 

correcting  the  passions  which  are  known  to 
have  produced  ihcm.  E.   C. 

Essays  on  Music. 

N  C  M  b  r.  ?.     III. 

IN  mv  former  essays,  I  considered  Mu- 
sic as  extensive  and  copious.  I  shall  in 
this  number,  consider  it  as  exceedingly 
complicated,  and  indeed  this  has,  also, 
in  a  degree,  been  already  anticipated  ;  for 
extent  and  copiousness  show  that  it  must 
be  complex  and  abstruse.  It  cannot  be 
supposed  that  "any  art -very  extensive  and 


copious  in  itself,  should  not  have  its  foun- 
dation deeply  laid,  and  befond  the  reach 
of  a  transient  view;  that  the  investigation 
of  its  principles  should  not  be  attended 
with  intricacy  and  perplexity;  and  that, 
in  fine,  it  should  not  require  deep  penetra- 
tion ar.d  laborious  researches,  to  discover 
the  grounds  upon   which  it  stands. 

The  science  of  music,  as  it  is  connected 
with  other  sciences,  involves  the  know- 
ledge of  those  sciences  with  which  it  is 
connected. 

The  musician,  must  be  acquainted  vvith 
the  language,  in  which  he  writes,  in  its 
extensive  sense,  which  includes  the  art  of 
rlietoric  or  persuasion.  He  must  feel  the 
powers  of  poetic  numbers,  and  be  able  to  u- 
nite  these  with  those  of  music,  in  a  manner 
which  shall  give  double  energy  to  the  truths 
contained  in  the  poetic  strains.  He  must  be 
master  oftlie  lightand  shade;  of  the  image; 
of  the  pillars  and  decorations  of  the  pain- 
ter ;  and  also  be  able  to  unite  all  the  graces 
and  ornaments  of  his  art,  and  to  paint  in 
lively  colours  the  picture  or  subject  ol  his 
song.  He  must  measure  his  sounds  with 
mathematic  skill;  he  must  combine  the 
sounds  in  harmony,  witli  a  knowledge  of 
•nature;  he  must  regulate  his  proportioa 
uith  a  knowledge  of  architecture;  and 
lastly,  he  roust  understand  the  great  truths 
of  Christianity;  and  feel,  in  his  own  heart, 
their  realty  and  importance:  he  must,  iti 
short,  be  a  linguist,  an  orator,  a  pot-t,  a 
painter;  a  mathematican,  a  philosopher, 
an  architect,  a  Christian,  a  friend  to  Gob 
and  man.. 

Many  important  discoveries  of  the  na- 
ture, properties  and  effects  of  sound,  which 
have  been  brought  to  light  by  men  of  c- 
mlnent  abilities,  have  been  done  by  actu- 
al experiment,  and  by  laborious  exertions 
in  exploring  the  dark  abyss  and  secrets  of 
nature:  and  those  principles,  which  have 
been  discovered  are  evidently  grounded  on 
the  foundation  which  was  laid  by  the 
great  Author  and  Creator  of  all  things. 

The  science  of  Music,  in  its  connection 
vvith  other  sciences,  is  dark  and  mysterious; 
and  it  is  diflicult  (o  comprehend  it.  There- 
fijre  to  dissect  it,  to  view  all  its  parts  in  a  se- 
parate, and  in  a  combined  state;  to  view  it 
in  its  relations  to  other  sciences;  in  its  con- 
nections and  disconnections ;  in  its  depen- 
dence and  independence;  in  its  similarities 
and  dissimilarities  ;....vvould  require  the 
gra<;p  ofa  most  capacious  mind;  a  mind  pos- 
sessed of  peculiarly  strcmg  powers,  of  a  live- 
ly imagination;  of  an  attentive  ar;d  per- 
severing inclination  ;  and  a  length  of  time, 
far  beyond  the  iimlts  of  man  in  his  present 
Jegencraled  and  inji'serfect  state. 

PVTHAGORiCUS. 
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FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

AN  ENIGMA. 
BEFORE  the  earih  was  deliig'd  by  the  flood, 
Or  e'er  on  its  f ouiidjiions  it  had  stood  ; 
Before  the  sun,  or  moon,  or  stars  gave  light. 
Or  darkness  veii'd  the  mundane  space  with  nijht ; 
Before  the  first  arch-aagel  belnj;  had. 
Or  e'er  Jehovah  had  one  creature  msde  ; 
I  boast  exis:eiice  ; — yet  how  strange  to  tell, 
I'm  doomd  in  humblest  garb  on  earth  to  dwell. 
My  post,  a  common  cryer  in  the  street. 
And  scorn'dalinoit  by  every  one  I  meet ; 
Yet  thus  degraded  I  y  the  human  race, 
I  hold  with  Deity  ;he  highest  place: 
When  He  the  highest  heavens  did  prepare. 
It  is  a  fact  that  I  was  also  there  : 
But  now,  alas  !  I  hold  a  meaner  place, 
y^nd  wait  attendance  on  the  iiuman  race. 
1  bear  a  fruit  mote  beaut. ful  tha^i  gold, 
Vet  for  the  meanest  trifle  1  em  sold; 
But  those  who  know  my  worth  the  sale  decline. 
Because  thev  know  I  make  the  r  faces  shine. 
I'm  bought,  I'm  sold,  rejected,  scorn'd  and  hated. 
Yet  still  by  me  you  kindly  ate  entre^tetl, 
T'  accept  niyboon,  the  greatest  earthly  treasure. 
Which  neither  knows,  nor  worth,  not  bounds,  nor 

measure. 
Riches  and  honoiit,  I  would  fain  bestow, 
And  lengthen  out  your  span  of  life  below  ; 
Y'our  nights  in  steep  shouldsweetly  pass  awa), 
And  sifsh'  I  would  guide  you  thro'  the  dar. 
B-jt  crjoked  and  perverse,  you  itill  remain. 
And  spurn  my  wonted  ofiers  with  disdaiir  : 
Farewell  then  Philadelphians;— time  will  shovvr, 
Vour  folly  while  you  sojournd  here  below. 
Eji  e'er  1  bid  an  awful  last  farewell, 
To  all  who  in  this  favour'dcity  dwell  ; 
Let  me  again  excite  each  seeking  mind. 
To  pei  severe. —nor  rest  till  me  you  find. 
And  when  you  find  ir.e,  yos  willpriM  me  more, 
Than  all  the  blessings  you  had  known  before: 
Ten  thousand  worlds  for  me  you'. I  think  too  small — 
Had  you  a  million,  you  would  give  them  all. 
OLIVIA. 


jinsu'cr,  by  N.  Major,  /o  the  Q^nestion  in 
Page  151. 

CONSTRUCTION. 


jET  the  Iriargle  ABC,  represent  (lie 
^en  triangle,  AB  being  the  l)ase,  conse- 
enllj'  the  angle  ACB  is  the  vertical  an- 


gle, then  let  AD  be  riiade  equal  to  4-  of 
AB,  bisect  the  side  EC  in  E,  draw  tiie 
lines  ED,  and  CD,  the  point  D  in  the  line 
AB  is  that  required. 

FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 
MR.   HOG.%H, 

I  beseicb  thee  ta  let  the  foUalchig  (perhaps  weak  at- 
tempt  to  dejine  zi-iy  iioiBiKO  is  lie  courtier" ildssj-find 
fai  our  in  thy  sight.    _ 

THE  courtier  oft  in  deep  design. 

Will  clothe  his  views  with  subtle  ait  ; 
The  noble  rijhiscf  man  resign. 

And  sieal  by  flatt'ry  to  the  heart. 
Virtue  .'le's  none  to  fear  a  stain  ; 
Of  venal  tribute  he  s  ptcfuse  ; 
He  srssos  at  all  he  can  obtain, 
Nothi/rg  an  such  a  courtier  lose. 

EMMl. 


PHIL  AD  EL  PHI  A, 

APRIL   10,   1802. 


MR.  VALENTINE  KEITERING,  an  inhabitant  of 
Dauiihin  County,  Londonderry  Township,  has  iaieiy 
addressei  a  letter  to  the  S,:edker  of  the  Senate  of 
this  state,  coivmuuicatirg  an  efircacious  cure,  fcr 
t'li!  dreadful  ma;aly,  the  BITE  of  a  MAD  DOG, 
either  in  man  or  beast,  which  he  sa>s  has  been  known 
and  used  by  h'm  and  his  ancestors  for  the  sj.ace  of  23O 
years,  in  Germany  and  Pennsylvania. 

The  Committee,  to  whom  this  letter  was  referred, 
ha'-e  ma.te  the -following  interesting 

Ripori,Vh!il  they  haveconlerred  with  the  said  Ketter- 
ing on  that  subject, who  infcrmed  them,  that  he  us:;s  the 
heib,  called  Red  Chick  Weed,  whtch,  when  ripe,  or 
in  full  bloom,  he  gathers  and  dries  in  the  shide,  re- 
duces it  to  tiOA'der,  and  gi"es  a  small  table- s,iOouful  at 
one  time  to  a  grown  person,  in  beer  or  water,  in  weijht 
one  drachm  and  one  scruple  ;  for  a  child,  an  equal  dose, 
but  given  at  thiee  difi'erent  tim.-s,  or  it  may  be  eaien 
0.1  bread  with  butter,  hoi:ey  01  molasses,  as  ihe  person 
chooses.  For  a  beast,  a  large  s.iooni'ui;  if  by  weis'ht 
too  diachms  and  one  scruple.  When  used  green,  for 
a  beast,  cut  the  herb  fine,  and  mix  with  it  bran,  &c. 
When  given  to  swine,  mix  the  powdered  herb  wiili 
meal  of  anv  kind  (dose  as  above)  in  little  balls. 

He  assures  us  he  has  given  it  10  persons  ma  ly  weeks 
after  ihty  were  bitten,  and  never  knew  it  fail;  and 
never  gives  more  ihan  a  single  dose,  unless  to  children, 
asabjve.  He  further  says,  it  is  an  excellent  cut'e  for 
cuts  and  wounds  on  ihe  Ituman  body. 

\\  h.ni  green,  mash  it,  drop  of  the  juice  into  the 
wound,  aid  bind  the  herb,  so  mishec,  on.  1  ha; 
the  proper  time  to  sow  the  seed,  is  about  the  beginning 
of  Aprtl,  audit  should  be  sown  th'n. 

He  aiso  informs  us,  that  he  is  now  seventy-Jive  years 
old;  v.a  bori  in  Geiraanv,  and  c;.Hie  from  thence, 
with  his  patents,  10  Fennsylvania,  when  eleven  yeais 
of  ige;  that  his  mother  brought  the  seeds  of  the  heib 
atnotig  her  garden  sects;  that  he  hss  prcenied  to\our 
committee  for  the  u'c  cf  tiie  mt  mbers,  a  iii.antity  of 
the  neibs  a  rl  seed  ;  and  sit  s  re  wiil  give  of  the  seed 
to  others  who  will  please  to  call  on  him  for  that  put- 
pose. 

They  also  ".earn,  from  ihe  Re^^enry  Muhlenberg, 
that  it  is  art  spnual  pUnt  tnn^Pn  Switzerland  and 
Gcimanv  by  the  name  of  Giuchheii  Rather  Meyer,  or 
Rither  Heiiierdarm;  in  England,  AV/  Pimpernel;  by 
botai.ists,  as  he  is  itiformtd,  /in„gullis  Pooe'ricea. 
1  hit  it  shouldbe  lathered  in  Jur.e,  when  in  lull  hies 
ora.  In  C-e-many.  he  undei'tands,  ihe  usiialdi.se 
was  thirty  gr;::ns  of  the  jwwder,  taken  four  time-  a 
diy,   and  cimtiiiueti  one  week,   in  scna  lei  doses;  th; 


wound  washed  with  a  decoction  t  f  ih"  h;ib,  snil  some 
of  the  powder  sttewe  I  on  it.  i  h->t  the  i.laut  is  cu'ti 
vated  in  many  gaidens,  and  grows  itc.i:  £altim)re  anrf 
Havre-dc-G:ace,    sponianeotisly,  in  great  plenty. 

Dr.  Potter  has  made  a  number  of  eKceetlingly'  cu- 
rious remarks  on  the  chanjrcs  of  appearance  w'hich  hap- 
pen in  the  lime  walls  of  dwelling  houses  in  the  city  cf 
Baltimore.  His  rem.nks,  carefully  made,  shew  that 
Wills  grow  yellowish,  crumble  and  peel  off  in  ft.^kcs 
during  the  prevalence  of  the  sickly  and  yellow  fotr 
season  in  autumn.  If  houses  are  shut  up,  this  decs 
not  happen  ;  nor  does  it  happen  s,eeddy,  except  dur- 
ing the  pre-valence  cf  a  kind  cf  atmosphere  which  ac- 
companies this  endemic  s'ckness.  On  e.t.imining  this 
crumbling  wall,  h;  has  found  it  to  afford  ciysials  cf 
salt  petre.  Hence  it  is  conclusively  inferred,  that  frotn 
the  holes,  puddles  and  receptacles  of  corrupting  things 
which  unavoidably  collect  in  cities,  there  is  prod-jced 
an  unwholsome  air  or  gas,  which,  v;hile  it  invades  the 
health  and  a'.sails  tire  lives  of  the  inhabitants,  isconver- 
tabie  by  bmeinto  nitre.  This  fact  is  a  kej  to  the  mys- 
tery cf  pestilential  air, 

A  Spanish  poet,  desciihing  his  pa  s'on,  says.  That  in 
thinking  of  his  mistress  he  fell  into  a  iiver,  vvhete  the 
heat  of  his  pass'on  had  -uch  an  eflect  on  the  water,  ti-.at 
it  bubbled  up,  and  boiled  the  fish,  insomuch  that  those 
that  come  to  Lite  him  ou',  were  diverted  from  their 
object  b.-  the  delicacy  cf  the  fish,  wh'ch  were  swim- 
ming about  ready  cooked. 


Deaths. 

"  Death  is  the  privilege  fj" human  nature  ; 

"  thither  the  poor,  the  ptis'ner,  and  the  moiirtei , 

"  Fly  for  re/iejl  and  lay  their  b'xrdi:i',  djiun" 

DIED. ...In  this  city.. ..On  the  -Kh  \vM. 
after  a  tedious  and  painful  illhics-t,  «hicii 
she  bore  with  Chrirtian  furtiliide  and  re- 
.tignation,  Mrs.  Desiiiarie, — one  of  thusc 
unfortunate  inhabitants  of  the  Frcr.ch  is- 
lands, who  were  obliged  10  II  \'  for  the  safe- 
ty of  their  lives,  and  leave  their  propeity 
to  destruction. 

A  negro  inan  died  a  few  nionihs  ago  up- 
on Mr.  Jouct's  estate,  in  the  island  of  Ja- 
maica, called  Montague,  who  peritctly  re- 
collected ihe  great  earthquake  which  dc- 
slriDyed  Port  Royal  in  1692;  he  wa<  then 
niarried,  and  had  several  children.  He  re- 
tained all  his  senses,  except  his  si^l'.i,  to 
the  very  last. 

TO     CORRESPONDENTS. 

"AlJress  to  Clio,-—"Soi:net  to  Junia," — "Lints  10 
Al'^r/rirg,'^ — *^  Acrostic  to  Fasilon." — "  Tra*isUtion 
of  the  iith  Ode,  ir.d.  Eco/c  of  thruce."  &c.  will  ap- 
pt;ar  in  due  time. 

"  Inconstancy"  is  incorrect  in  several  pla-es. 
"  Miio"  is  not  forgot. 

The  eli  or  thanks  the  c-rresptmdent  .vho  favoure  I  him 
with  3  cop)  (f  "  Mai.ttnorcacy,  a  Fr.ignuin  r  But 
cornprision  tcwatds  iho;e  whose  nerves  are  weak, 
and  res.ect  f-.-r  the  minds  of  youthful  rtade:;,  in- 
duce hm  to  decline  publishing  it  ;  as  the  si;enerr 
thrcuf^hout  the  piece  is  far  btvcnd  ihe  coi  r.ds  cf 
nature,  ai.d  the  'masery  lerACc  tc  an  exiitt  e. 

"  jE."in  out  next. 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 

0R;GIXJL  POETRY. 


ODK  TO  .MEMORY. 


'  Caujia *  •  ■ 


vchtptai 


\\'H^T  m-ising  p'^w'r  is  that  wh'cij  moves  :he  soul. 
To  j-en'le  CNtacv  or  dTcad  ? 
Spreads  b  ight  eSlilgence  round  the  heaJ  ? 
Or  sulks  the  spirils  inder  siron;  conroll  ? 

'lis  Mem'ry,  s-*-rei  celestial  maid  ! 

V/ho  caiis  the  passions  to  her  aid  ; 

^^'ak■d  b)-  her  tojclt,  those  fjculiies  of  man, 

C'njenial  ))lay,  and  lengthen  out  his  span. 
In  a;e  h"»r  siiong  htr  poivi!   how  ladiani  move 

i-ier  nin-bjw  lavs  to  gild  life's  Iroubes  o'er  ! 
E/her  true  friendslii,)  and  the  chains  ot  love, 

Retain  their  foice  'till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
' T IS  she  re^'ives  past  pleasure  and  past  pain, 
Calls  scenes  of  )culh  to  mind,  and  acts  them  o'er  ajain. 

Cbsei ve  that  vefran,  how  his  glisfning  eye, 
.^hoots  fiery  lustre  at  the  tale. 
Of  ancient  heroes  cloaih'd  in  msil  : 
ind  ihinks  he  sees  their  form,  ami  iieats  their  cry, 

Toa-ms!   liercs  rtjax,  diieful  foe 

Of  r.ojo.is,  a  .ns  a  deadly  blow  ; 

'1  he  god-l,ke  Hector  waits  ihe  siorm, 

I'ire  iu  his  eyes,  and  teircr  iii-liis  form. 
Qu;ck  ilies  his  thrjijg'nts  to  t.mes  that  now  are  o'er. 

When  heia'akl  his  c.,un!r>-  took  the  field  ; 
'"i.r'd  thi  dread  clash  >f  ai  ms,  the  cannon  i  jar. 

And  siw  the  inadiiig  fue  submissive  yield. 
"  !.ou  Wcni'ry  in  the  mirror  of  his  mind, 
■  iiJiiiig  rellecisv.hai  lime's  swili  foot  has  left  behind. 

i  he  once  g^y  Negro,  now  alas  a  »Iave  ! 
a;  fancy-view  of  Gambii.s  plan, 
LetH  drop  the  hated  sugar-cane, 
And  strains  Ins  eyes  across  the  azure  wave. 

O  dwe.lin.;  rf  my  sire  !   my  wife  I 

Why  totn  froai  you?  ah!  why  with  life? 

My  lovely  babes  look  out  and  m.-urn, 

'i'o  ha  1  their  father's  glad  leiuin. 
But  ail!  in  this  Jeies'ed  dune  I'm  chain'  1. 

Far  fryin  the  v-cw  of  your  enchanting  smile  ! 
To  misery  a  prey,   by  tvrams  maiin'd; 

Condemo'd  to  pass  my  V.'z  in  C;bas   si-. 
C'c  t?.«  all  complaint  I   life's  toil  will  soon  be  -j'er, 
.-^.ij  -"vljnio  hai;  h^s  friends  on  Gambia's  happy  shore.' 

Fjr  from  lite  jav,  tuinultuous  scenes  of  life. 
Why  does  Alonzo  lo"  e  to  rove? 
Why  inveise  thro"  tlie  lonelv  grove, 
B!ei  ditig  his  sighs  wiihowi's  continual  suife? 
lo  c  urt  ihee,  Mem  ry,  in  the  gloom. 
And  ba  ne  with  lea's  his  Mita's  toi-ib  ! 
!ie  th'.iher  hies  at  s'leni  c  e, 
i  he  worid  a  id  all  its  foii.ei  leave  ! 

•  Many  t,f  the  uitjoi lunate  s!e-Jti  in  the  If'tit  TrrJjei 
'iiTttuin  ttn  ia'ia,  .'f.r/,  at  atath.  they  retun:  to  their  ua 
■.•roKr!-y.  lo  e^yj  .tuitlerruptedjeiicity. 


V.'hat  is':  that  renders  gloomy  thoughts  so  dear  1 
Ask  the  fond  lovei.  and  he  Sioo  will  sai  — 
"  1  would  not  'jri  wi  h  metani  holy's  tear, 

•'  F.ii  z\\  he  ueaithof  Algiei's  haupht.  b?v. 
"  Mm'rv,  ih.  u  hc'ioa.h'd  in  sable  r.arb  of  woe, 
"  Loi.ce.ls  e.ita.ic  joys  1  never  will  loiego." 

How  fa>  ih'  enchanting  viewof  youtliful  days! 
Wnen  Hope  5  bright  visions  fill'd  the  breast, 
Lull'd  ev'iy  using  sigh  to  rest. 
And  cha  m'd  the  hcait  with  sweetly-melting  lays. 
Great  puwerof  the  soul,  you  bind. 
That  wondrous  laculiy.  the  mmd  ! 
Anu  bids  her  f  jhow  wnere  vou  lead. 
Or  thro'  tiie  stoimy  ti:  oa,  or  flow'ry  mead. 
Swift  2S  the  light'nttig,  at  thy  son'rous  h;iin, 

On  wings  of  wind  man's  thoughts  run  o  er  life's  space  1 
Riot  in  pleasures  ol  his  infant  mom  : 

iiie  innocence  t3  sabilc  a.igaie  place, 
dow  Goes  the  retros,.ect  iies'ji  cr.aim*^  unfold! 
Siampt  on  th' impressive  heart  in  letters  of  pure  gold. 

Haste  Mim'ry,  with  thy  tender,  fr  endly  aid! 
1  he  moments  of  puedle  ^ears. 
When  forethought  and  the  world's  du.l  cares, 
in  m.'  pure  b.east  no  deep  incision  made. 
Hither,  I  say,  ah  !  h  ;het  b  ing, 
Witli  yielding  sweets  of  youthful  spring  ; 
Wa^e  the  sports  around  the  green, 
Wheie  top  and  ball  betirajs  were  seen  ; 
1  he  winding  labbit-ctiase  liiro'  swamp  a  'd  wood, 

T.ie  cunning  aristo  guile  the  partridge  near, 
f  he  angling  in  the  pure  transparent  hood, 

1  he  faiiy  haunts  where  tales  amusd  my  ear. 
Such  were  the  chirms  that  sunshm'd  on  my  head. 
But   now,  alas!  they're  gone, — the  pleasant  hours  are 
teJ. 

Again,  O  Mem'ry,  I  thy  aiti  implore  ! 

To  manlier  stet^.es  I  fain  would  rove. 
When  Srsi  my  heart  was  fiU'd  with  love  ! 
When  first  its  tender  si  lains  I  whispet'd  o'er, 
To  Miia,  fairest  of  the  fair. 
With  ruddy  cheeks  and  auburn  hair  j 
Bring  to  my  sight  her  smiting  face. 
Her  lovely  form,  and  virgin  grace. 
Ihe  i.eriod  when  witli  tieaibling  voice  I  said, 

.•vlira  !  on  you  alone  my  liop  s  do  resl  ; 
vVhe.i  fondly  answeting,  the  blu^hmg  maid. 

Sunk,  yielding,  conquer'd,  on  my  la^tui'd  breast. 
I  leavens  !  how  my  bostiin  glow'd  with  la  ent  fire, 
•ihehiiden  h^iu;  grew  boid,— enciea»  d  wiih  pure  de- 
sue. 

Har'i  !  sure  etheiial  symphonies  I  heat  t 

r.jw  gently  swelling  on  ihe  ear, 

In  sweetest  caience  soft  ai  I  clear. 

Till  by  decrees  they  fill  the  ambient  air  ; 

Ajain  they  die  away;  my  soul  a=piig. 

To  know  what  moves  iiic  hcav'nfy.vocal  thong  ! 
But  stop,  L'rania  tunes  her  votive  lyre; 

Asjujsive  strains  s  cal  in  her  melting  song, 

"  O  Mcm^rv,  thy  Ehatms  1  sing, 
"  lo  laee  1  touch  the  trtm-l  115  string; 
I      "Wakeaii  ihy  pleasures  ever  ble^i, 
"  Wa.'.e  joyful  lumjlis  in  my  bit-ast. 

"  Genius  froni  thee  receives  her  po»v'r, 
I      "  rtuj  coulerap.atiou's  silent  hoar, 


'  More  sacred  seems  with  thy  kind  aid  ; 
"  I'hou  fair,  aus ;  cious,  blooming  maid. 

'  1  he  ar.f  uid  stuI  oppress'd  wi'h  cares, 
"  Or  'jurt  end  w.t  la  host  of  rears  ; 
"  '  lom  thine  exhaustless  mne 'receive, 
"hase  which  thou.aioi.e  can  give. 

"  f  r  m  chaos  thou  thv  flight  began, 
"Dispensing  joys  supremely  bright : 
"  Prese-vin^  for  the  use  of  roan, 
"  Ail  that  could  charm,  support,  delight. 

"  When  Nature  shakes  convuls'd  with  dread, 

"  Ann  Uni\er'e  with  fiie  is  spreail ; 

'  When  Hop?  by  Faiih  is  swallowd  up  : 

'  )  hou  IroiD  from  thy  ne'er  exhausted  cup, 

'  Will  pour  a  S'cred  balm  around  ; 
"  In  HeiVn  ihy  altar  thou  wiJt  raise, 
"  Whe  e  ai.gcls,  seraphs,  with  iheir  lays, 

'  Hail  thy  »pptoac      i,-  notes  of  sweetest  sound." 


THE  FAREWELL. 

AN     ODE. 

WHEN'  sad  I   thiuk  upos  the  fata!   hour, 
T  hat  st?on  will  c.ime  to  urge  me  to  depart, 

I  aimjst  imj'iously  acc3^  ihepow'r 
lor  placing  in  this  breast  a  feeling  heart. 

And  must  I  leave  the  charming  maid  I  love ! 

For  whom  my  heart  with  transport  beats  alone. 
And  all  the  pains  of  cruel  absence  prove. 

Those  pains  wUich  hitherto  have  been  uiikown  ! 

While  gazing  on  my  Delia's  sparking  eves. 

Where  sweet, y  'uingled,  love  and  softness  dwell. 
Shall  1  be  able  to  suppress  mv  sighs! 
."•hall  1  find  utl  ranee  fartae  word,  farewell! 

Ah!  yes,   my   Delia  will  relieie  my  pain. 
Will  soo-he  my  droop'ng  spirits  wiih  a  kiss, 

Atid  bid  me  think  we  S'^on  shall  meet  again 
To  spend.our  future  days  in  endiess  bliss. 

PHILAiMOR. 


THE   POWER  OF  LOVE. 

WHEN  in  contempt  of  Cupid's  laws 
M    ttla  pleads  for  friendship's  name; 

Such  eiCKjuefce  adorns  her  cause, 
So  love'y  shi.ies  'he  holy  flame — . 

Convinc'd,  subm  -  ,■  ely  we  bend,    ' 

Ambitious  to  be  Celia's  friend. 

But  as  we  view  her  heair'nly  charms, 
her  speaking  eye  — her  matchless  face, 

Whi.e  the  lov'd  theme  her  bosom  warms. 
And  brighter  tlows  -  ach  heighten  d  graces- 

Oh  .  ^hen  we  own  love's  tiow'r  divine. 

And  bjw  with  raptures  at  his  shrine. 

•1  is  tints  my  fair  the  gtxi  of  love 
Ca.i  with  us  feeble  moitals  ptay — 

While  you  our  bieists  to  friendship  movet 
And  force  to  icveience  all  )ou  say. 

He,  urthm  >ly,  with  curious  art 

Lights  ttiei-.ce  his  loich  lo  fire  ilie  heart. 
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(continued) 

V  O  L.  II.— C  HAP.  VI. 

Hoxv  men  Judgr  errcneoaiiy  efthem-rh/es.  -.'A  /ill  of 
r',  /■'''■^  JiiJgmenit  —  Uniuemties  —Honesty  and  dem- 
» ■       limn  in  public.  —An  expeJIlion.— Barclay  like  Ana- 

I        creon's  do've. — I- is  commission  disclosed  to  him. A 

journey  accordi:,g  loTMlmt.— An  odd  conTirsation  he- 
t-we.-n  Burclay  and  Mr.  AddUhead's  ser-uant.  rhe 
success  if  his  difulation. 

1  HE  world  is  too  apt  to  judge  by 
the  rule  of  contrar)',  and  hence  we  have  so 
many  mistakes  in  ihe  opinion  men  form  of 
themselves. 

Because  Aristotle  tells  us  that  a  man  of 
a  great  soul  is  a  free  speaker,  every  impu- 
dent demagogue  Ihinks  himsclfa  man  ofa 
great  scul  ;  again,  because  men  of  genius 
'are  remarkable  for  their  idh-ness  and  i.-n- 
prudence,  every  idle,  imprudent  fellow  be- 
lie- es  that  he  is  a  man  of  genius  ;  again, 
because  it  is  the  part  ofa  patriot  to  exert 
himself  for  the  advantage,  honour,  and  glo- 
ry of  iiis  country,  each  unprincipled,  de- 
•si-nlng  scoundrel,  who  is  perpetually  med- 
_  dim;;  with  politics,  and  taxing;  ministers, 
I  whether  justly  or  unjustly,  with  the  ruin 
|i'and  destruction  of  the  country,  calls  him- 
self a  patriot;  again,  because  religion  as- 
.<!umes  an  air  of  sanctify,  every  one  wiio 
puts  on  a  sanctified  appearance,  esteems 
hin^tif  religious;  .-igaln,  because  poets 
write  verses,  every  man  who  writes  verses 
thinks  he  is  a  poet ;  again,  because  authors 
of  great  talent  have  been  neglected,  each 
scribbler,  who   is    with  justice  neglected. 


believes  that  he  is  an  author   of  great  ta- 
lent ;  again,  because  our  universities  have 
produced  some  dignified  and  learned  men, 
every  silly  coxcomb,   who  can  say  he  is   of 
Cambridge   or  Oxford,  esteiyns  himself  a 
learned   and    dignified  pi-rson  ;  •"a'^ain,   be- 
cause adultery  and  duelling  are,   by  some, 
reckoned  the  actions  of  gallant  and  brave 
men,  the  villain  who  debauches  his  friend's 
wife,  and  afterward,  by  the   way  of  satis- 
faction, cuts  h'vi  throat,  '.j!ds  himself  to  be 
a  gallant  and  brave  man  ;  again,   because 
honest  men  will  complain  of  the  villainy  of 
the  world,  every  knave,  who  complains  of 
it,  considers  himself  as  an  honest  man.     I 
must  here  say  a  word  of  honesty.     Cicero 
observes,  that  if  you  are  not  stimulated  by 
honesty  itself  to  be  good  men,  but  by  inter- 
est or  gain,  you  are  knaves,  and  not  good 
men  — for  what  w  ill  he  not  do  in  the  dark, 
who  fears  nothing  but  a  witness  !   In  truth, 
I  think  little  of  the  honesty  or  cleanliness 
of  that  man,  who  does  not  practise  them 
as  much  in  private  as  in  public.     He  who 
dresses  himself  very  neatly  to  go  into  com- 
pany, and  whenever  he  remains  at  home, 
is  careless  ofhis  dress,   to  dirtiness,  is,   in 
my   opinion,  cleanly   only    for  the  sake  of 
form,  and  by  disposition  a  sloven.  —  So  of 
honesty.     I  fear  too,  that  they  are  not  few 
who   would  privately  act  like   rascals   and 
poltroons,  to   appcjr  publicly  as  honoura- 
ble and  brave  men.     And  I  know  there  are 
authors  who  will  descend   to   the  most  ser- 
vile degradation,  and  the  most  contempti- 
ble meannesses  in  secret,  to  obtain  a  bicallr 
that  shall  trumpet  (he.m  forth  to  (he  world 
as  nieti  of  7iolde  and  e^xuUcd  minds.       But,   to 
return,    to    terminate    what   lias    no   end, 
namely,  (he    false  judgments   we  form   of 
ourselves,  I    shall   come   to   Mrs.  I'swlel, 
who,  because  learned  men  an;  full  of  their 
follies   and  .H-centricities,   thought,  bv  in- 
dulging in   tiicui   Eilso,  she  might  claim  a 


right  to  be  ranked  amoncrst  the  truly  learn- 
ed. With  these  principles  in  her  mind, 
she  was,  as  I  have  said,  full  of  never-ceas- 
ing freaks  and  caprices. 

Our  hero  had  not  been  more  than  three 
weeks  ai  the  parsonage,  when  one  night, 
alter  supper,  as  they  were  silling  very 
comfortably  round  the  tabic,  Mrs.  Pawlet 
suddenly  exclaimed, 

"That's  well  thought  of  I  This  is  the 
time,  and  you  must  go,  Mr,  Temple,  ^•y 
friend  told  me  that  if  he  did  not  transmit 
them  to  me,  I  must  send  for  Ihem.  ITo 
lias  not  Iransmitted  them,  ergo,  1  must  send 
for  them." 

Barclay  did  not  comprehend  her  meaning, 
but  he  nevertheless  inclined  his  head  in  to- 
ken of  assent,  for  he  was  resolved  to  do  no- 
thing to  displease  her. 

"  Where  are  you  going  to  send  Mr.  Tem- 
ple, my  dear  V  inquired  the  parson. 

"  To ,"  she  replied. 

"  My   de^r,"  cried    he,    "  that's   above 
ninety   miles  off,  across  the  counlry.     In- 
deed I  think  you  had  better  lef  Peter  go." 
"  Indeed,  I  think  you  had  better  leave 
my  affairs  to  my  own  management  !"  said 
Mrs.   Pawlet,    warmly.      "  Mr.    Temple 
does  nol  object  to  it,  and  why  should  vou  } 
I  w-ill    trust  nobody  but  him.  '  If  he  does 
not  choose  to  go,   \  '.vill  go  myself." 
The  Parson  was  silent. 
Our  hero   now   siguiiied  that   he  could 
have   no   objection    to    comply    wilh   nnv 
wish   of  Mrs.    Paw  let's.       Wherever   she 
desired  to   send,    he  was  ready  to  go. 

Mrs.  Pawlet  appe?,red  highly  pleased  with  •' 
his  obedience,  and  told  him  that  sh«  would 
give  him  his  instructions  in  the  morning,  as 
she  expected  hira  to  depart  the  next  day. 

"It  being  across  the  country," coniinucJ 
she,  "  I  shall  advise  you,  to  prevent  delay,  ■ 
to  (akca  chaise.     You  need  not  be  absent- 
more  than  three  days." 
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A:  these  words  '  three  Jays,'  Rarclny  and 
Penelope,  as  if  inoved  by  one  in  pulse,  fixed 
tlii'.r  eyes  on  each  other,  witli  a  look  tliat, 
at  tlie  s.inie  inouK-iit  seemed  to  say,  'What, 
bli::ll  I  niJtr.ee  you  forthree  vvliole  days  ?' 

'  Th  i-re  was  a  tinie,  cried  Barclay,  when 
Us  had  retired  to  his  room;  'there  was  a 
ti;ne  when  I  should  liave  spurned  at  this 
tervile  e"i;:pIoymc:]t,  but  if  Oniphale  could 
bring  Hercules  to  the  distafl',  where  is  the 
wonder  tliat  I'sneli^pe,  to  whom  the  Lydian 
r;uee:i  was  i)ocir  *in  charms,  should  make 
me,  in  every  thinp;,  obedicn:  to  her  will  ? 
To  licr  will,  I  say,  because,  however  it 
may  appear  to  others,  I  am  not  Mrs.  Paw- 
let's  sUve,  but  my  Penelope's!  Slavery, 
ir.urc  sweet  tiuin  liberty  !  Like  Anacreon's 
dove  am  1  : 

•■  5Xvmiy  f'cs  me,  \f  sii  viiU, 
'  "  Vet  I'll  st2)'  and  seive  her  siiU." 

Next  morning  after  breakfast,  Barclay 
was  closeted  with  Mrs.  Pawlet,  when  he 
was  informed  of  the  important  bui,!:ieis  he 
was  to  be  dispatched  on.  Sh-j  fii-;.t  pointed 
'out  llie  route  he  was  to  take,  on  the  map, 
and  then  preiented  hira  with  a  letter. — 
'  Now,'  said  she  '  I  will  tell  you  what  you 
are  goin^  for.  The  gcujeman  to  whom 
this  letter  is  addressed  is  a  gre.it  b.blical 
scholar,  and  frie.Td  of  miue,  who  h.u  pro- 
mised n:c  SOT!?  rf  marks  on  the  Prophets. 
I  am  very  anxl'ius  ab^ut  them,  andbeg  you 
will  use  the  utrnjat  care  in  bringit-io;  them 
saf,.-  liume.' 

Barclay  was  then  dismissed  to  prepare 
for  his  departure.  Having  packed  up  such 
tilings  as  svere  i-ecessary,  and  given  them 
to  the  servant  to  talce  to  the  chaise,  'he 
went  d'lWii  stairs,  and  entering  the  par- 
lour, saw  Pcaclops  alone,  standing  with 
her  face  towards  the  window. '  Pene- 
lope,' said  he,  in  a  soft  voice,.  '  mus-t  we 
lK.rL  .?' 

Receiving  no  answer,  he  went  up  to  the 
w'.iidov.',  and  leaning  forward,  saw  that  she 
was  weeping,. 

•  What  is  this  !'  he  cried,  '  whence  these 
tears  ?' 

'  'Tis  foolish  to  cry,  isn't  it?'  said  she, 
a.Tecting  to  smile  ;   '  but  1  can't  help  it.' 

'  What  has  happened,  Penelope  ?'  he 
ex-'.laimeJ  ;  '  indeed  I  cannot  leave  you 
Vhus  1' 

'  Then  yon  must  never  leave  me  at  al!,' 
said  she,  'for  I  shall  always  weep  when 
yon  do.' 

Barclay  was  sittins^in  the  window-seat. 
ho\..iin£  Penelope  by  die  hand,  when  she  ul- 
tircd  this  speech.  He  was  no  longer  mas- 
ter of  his  actions,  but  rising  lias'Lily,  he 
laught  her  iu  his  arms,  and  clasping  her  lo 
•  Fawltes.  .tnacreon,  v.  n.  ao.  ode  ix. 


his  heart,  muttered,  while  he  imprinted  a 
thousand  kisses  on  her  cheek,  'Uearest, 
loveliest  of  women,  we  v/ill  never  part.'" 

At  tiiib  crisis  of  the  tenderest  syuipathy 
of  unaffected  love,  they  \yere  interrupted  ; 
but  the  parson,  whose  little  dog  preceding 
him,  just  afforded  sufficient  notice  of  hisap- 
proach  to  prevent  au  eclaircissement,  tlut 
would  havp  given  great  uneasiness  to  the 
worthy  rector. 

'  J  am  ashamed,'  said  he,  seeing  Barclay  ; 
'  I  am  really  sorry  and  ashamed,  Mr.  Tem- 
ple, that  my  dear  should  give  you  so  much 
uniiec^ssary  trouble.  To  send  you  such  a 
ciistaiicc  !  Hut  what  can  be  done  ?* 

*  Don't  mention  it,  n.)  dear  sir,"  cried 
Barclay,  '  I  shrill  soon  accomplish  it,  and  I 
cl.ire  say  it  will  not  happen  again.' 

'You  are  very  good,'  said  the  parso.i, 
taking  liim  kindly  by  the  hand,  •  you  are 
very  good — isn't  he,  Pen  .'' 

Here  he  turned  to  Penelope,  who  Iiad 
not  time  to  answer  before  Mrs.  Pawlet 
came  in,  aiid  after  giving  Barclay  a  short, 
unnecebtary  lecture,  dismissed  liim  to  pro- 
ceed on  his  jnurney,  which  he  no>v  almost 
loved  for  the  effect  it  had  produced. 

Some  readers  are  very  much  displeased 
if  the  hero  of  a  story  stirs  an  inch  without 
some  surprising  adventure  ;  and  yet  these 
very  people  co'-plain  of  authors  being  nii- 
naiur..l.  To  please  them  both  ways  is  not 
very  practicable,  I  allow,  but  to  do  so  on 
the  score  of  nature,  will,  I  t  link,  in  the  in- 
stance before  us,  be  exceedmg'y  ea^y.  I 
take  it,  that,  in  England,  nothing  in  the 
world  can  be  more  natural  than  for  a  man, 
whetner  a  hero  or  not,  to  travel  in  a  good 
post -ch.iise  for  ninety  n.iles,  v\jthout  the 
most  trifling  accident,  or  unexpected  oc- 
currence ; — and  so  did  Barclay,  arriving  at 
his  journey's  end  late  in  the  evening  of  the 
san;e  d.iy. 

Being  then  unable  to  perform  his  bus! - 
ness,  he  supped,  and  went  to  bed,  resolv- 
ed to  do  it  early  in  the  morning,  flattering 
himself  that  he  might  reach  the  parsonage 
again  by  the  close  of  the  next  day.  In  this 
pleasing  hope,  and  in  fond  dreams  of  unut- 
terable joys,  arising  from  the  impression 
made  on  his  senses  by  what  had  happened  to 
him  before  his  departure,  he  passed  a  most 
agreeable  night. 

Breakfast  being  over,  Barclay  sallied 
forth  from  the  inn,  in  search  of  the  abode  of 
Mr.  Add'ehead,  the  name  of  the  gentleman 
to  whom  Mrs.  Pawlet's  epistle  waf  addres- 
sed. He  Was  presently  directed  to  a  large 
mansion,  the  best  in  theto.vn,  which,  as  he 
approached,  he  perceived  to  be  shut  up,  as 
if  the  family  had  left  it.  However,  not 
doubting  but  that  he  should  get  aome  infor- 
mation from  a  remaining  Ecrvunt,  the  hou'c 


keeper,  orsome  one,  he  knocked  at  the  door, 
which  was  speedily  opened  by  a  clownish 
looking  fellow.  Booted  and  spurred,  with 
his  long,  lanky  hair  hanging,  like  mournful 
cypress,  on  each  side  of  his  fallow,  sancti- 
fied face.  Barclay  could  scarcely  refraia 
from  smiling  at  his  appearance. 

'  Is  your  master  at  home?'   he  enquired. 

'  Who  be  he,  Sir  ?'  sjid  the  man. 

'  Is  not  this  Mr.  Addlehead's  ?'  Barclay 
rejoined. 

'  Yes  Sir,  yeo  !'  replied  the  other. 

'Well  then,  wheiherhe  is  your  master 
or  no,   is  he  at  home  ?' 

'  Which  do  you  call  home  ?'  said  the  man. 

'  Vv'hy  what  the  deuce  are  you  at  !'  cned 
Barclay,  '  is  he  in  this  house?' 

'  Y  es,  he  be  1' he  replied. 

'  Well  then,  can  I  see  him?'' 

'  Na,  you  maiii't.' 

'Well,  but  can  I  see  any  of  the  rest  of 
the  family?'  said  our  hero. 

'  Na,'  replied  the  man,  '  they  be  all  gone 
except  I.' 

'  What  is  the  reason  I  cannot  see  Mr. 
AddUhead?' 

'  I  nninna  tell — but  you  main't.' 

'  Well,  what  shall  I  do  then  ?'  said  Bar- 
clay, '  1  have  a  letter  here  which  I  wish  him 
to  hjve.' 

'  Gi  it  to  me  then,'  replied  the  man,  'and 
when  I  see?  him,  I  1!  gi  it  to  liim.' 

•  V\'ell,  there  it  is— but  the  answer,'  t-l.l 
Barclay. 

'  Come  towards  evening  or  so,'  said  he, 
'and  I'll  see  what  1  can  do  tor  ye-  If  we  be 
gone,  (looking  at  his  boots,)  I'll  leave  an- 
ssver  for  ye  in  the  hall  here.'  Saying  this, 
he  waited  for  no  reply,  bur  shut  the  door 
in  Barclay's  face,  leaving  him  in  great  doubt 
how  to  proceed,  or  what  to  think  of  his  re- 
ception. 

7'he  delay  gave  him  the  utmost  inquie- 
tude— However,  he  waited  till  the  evening, 
and  then  called  again.  His  old  friend,  e- 
quipt  in  the  same  manner  as  before,  receiv- 
ed him  as  he  had  done  in  the  morning,  but 
with  more  brevity,  for  saying. — '  I  hanna 
seen  him — you  must  coam  again  !'  lie  closed 
the  door,  and  retired, 

Not  liking  to  set  off  wittiout  accomplish- 
ing the  purport  of  his  journey,  and  in  con- 
stant expectation  of  doing  so,  Barclay  dan- 
ced attendance  on  Mr.  Addlehead  for  two 
whole  days,  without  obtaining  any  other 
satisf.iction  than  the  gentleman  in  bouts 
and  ppiirs,  (for  so  he  always  appeared)  had 
given  him  at  first.  He  had  now  been  three 
days  absent  from  the  parsonage,  and  was 
so  restless  and  unhappy,  that  he  resolved  to 
call  there  but  once  more  ;  and  if  he  failed, 
then  to  return  home,   without  Mr.  Addle- 
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lIead^'rem■^rk-  on  the  Prophets,    whatever 
might  be  the  c  jiissqu^nce. 

Early  on  the  fourtii  tn  >riiing  he  knocked 
at  the  door  for  the  fourteenth  time.  It 
was  o))ened,  and  the  man.  wiih  re.iiarka- 
ble  politeness,  (for  lie  had  never  shewn  a- 
ny  before,)  begged  he  would  walk  into  the 
pariour.  Barclay  williiigiy  ob.-yed,  and  en- 
tered a  very  handsome  room,  the  beauty  of 
which,  however,  was  scarcely  visible,  on- 
ly half  of  one  of  (he  shutters  being  unclo- 
sed ;  still  he  could  see  that  it  was  elegant, 
and  was  much  surprised  to  perceive  in  such 
a  place,  a  variety  of  trunks  and  packages, 
all  prepared  for  removal. 

'  Sit  ye  down,  sit  ye  down,'  said  the  man 
shewing  him  the  ex-juiple  by  placing  him- 
self on  one  of  the  trunks;  here  be  your 
parcel — I  hu  gotten  it  for  ye  with  a  main 
deal  of  trouble,  I  can  tell  ye.' 

'What,'  said  Barclay,  'am  I  not  to  see 
Mr.  Addlehead  then  '.' 

'  Na,  he  maunsia  he  seen  by  nobody  never 
no  more." 

'  How  so,  my  f.iend,'  inquired  Barclay  ; 
'  w  hat  is  the  r.ason  :' 

'  Well,  cum,  I'li  tellye,'  replied  the  man, 
'  i  sees  you  belo;jg  to  somebody  who's 
friendly  towards  hun.  and  I'll  cell  ye.  He 
b  lin't  no  long.r  my  i^aster  n.)W,  nor  ihis 
hain't  our  hoaiii.  Our  hcam  be  in  another 
place  where  there  be  no  masters.  To  tell 
ye  the  long  and  short  of  it,  he  and  I  ex- 
pects every  moment,  to  set  off  for  Jerusa- 
lem. You  sec  I  be  all  re.idy,  and  ha  got- 
ten things  pretty  tighcish  together.  I 
don't  kna  what  he'd  do,  wlien  he  com'd 
there,  if  it  weru't  fori,  for  ever  sin  he 
ha  made  the  prophecy,  as  lie  calls  it,  he  ha 
solten  in  a  darkroom,  u  ith  his  chin  uoon 
his  hands,  without  making  any  preparations 
whatscumdever. ' 

Barclay  made  no  answer,  but  stared  at 
the  fellow  with   amazement.' 

'  Well,  there  be  your  parcel,'  he  conti- 
nued, '  when  he  gi'il  it  thu'f,  lie  bid  me  say 
as  how  it  would  be  of  no*  use,  fur  the 
world  would  bo  at  an  end  in  the  course 
of  this  week,  and  all  the  prophecies  out, 
and  over.  There,  cum,  g.ic— I  ci;nna  stay 
longer  with  ye,  for  I  expects  to  tt.irt  ev- 
ery  minute.' 

Here  he  led  B^jrc.'ay  to  the  door,  and 
putiiii/g  him  out,  Icfi  him  with  Mr.  .■iddle- 
hc.d's  remarks  on  the  Prophets  in  his  hand, 
a.most  doubtiig  the  existence  of  the 
strange  infaiuati.  n  he  had  witnessed.  '  Oh, 
Mrj.  Pawiei  !'  I;e  excUimed,  as  it  were  in- 
volunt.iriiy.  '  why,  why  were  voii  not  Jlrs. 
Ad  J  iel.caa  !' 

[to   3E    contikued.J 


FOR  THE   PHI  L.4DEL1>  H  I  A   REPOSITORY. 
MR.     HOG.\N, 

Notwithstanding  the  controversy  on  dan- 
cing and  niuiic  has  been  spun  out  to  a  great 
length,  and  to  very  litt/e  purpose,  yet  Sir,  I 
thinn  I  ha\  e  a  claim  on  your  indulgence,  to 
be  heard  once  in  my  own  defence,  after  re- 
maining so  long  silent,  and  listening  so 
calmly^  to  all  the  virulent  reproaches  that 
have  been  so  copiously  heaped  upon  me. 

jMy  name,  Sir,  is  0»"»«,  who  some  time 
since,  dropped  a  hint  in  your  Repository, 
relative  to  the  evil  consequences  attendant' 
on  the  present  luode  of  accomplisliiug  youu" 
ladies  for  their  future  stations  in  life.  I 
suggested  the  too  grent  attention  which  I 
thought  was  paid  to  dancing  antl  mmic  I 
can  assure  you.  Sir,  I  had  no  sinister  views 
whatever  in  dropping  this  hint — It  proceed- 
ed from  the  piire;t  motives  that  could  p.)5- 
sibly  stiuiuate  a  person  to  action  ;  little  ex- 
pecting that  my  feeble  attempt  wouid 
have  called  forth  so  much  furious  anlinad- 
version.  Tins,  however,  Sir,  does  not 
in  the  least  dispi.-aie  me.  I  am  raUur 
gratified  to  think  that  I  hit  the  mark  so 
well,  as  to  cause  50  much  alarm.  It  is 
to  me  a  sure  test,  that  when  persons  apply 
to  invective  and  scupt'lity,  they  want  me 
better  weapons  of  leason  and  sound  a  <ru- 
ment  to  effect  that,  which  they  essay  to  do 
by  a  subterfuge  of  this  kind  :— ju-.t  like  the 
coward,  who  afraid  to  eng.ige  his  antag,,. 
nist  fairl),  will  stand  aloof  and  throw  tlirt. 
If  Frank  Liberal  had  not  desce:uled  to  this 
mode  of  warfare,  I  shou.d  have  thought 
much  better  of  what  he  has  advanced  :  but 
this  is  sufficient  testimony  for  nie  that  Air. 
Liberal  was  conscious  of  the  badness  of  his 
cause.  I  must  not  fail  to  acknowledoe  the 
obligations  I  owe  to  /In  Old  Dwicer  for  the 
part  he  has  taken, as  well  as  Seiiex yens, Sec. 
all  of  whom  espouse  mycause  with  such  argu- 
ments as  Mr. Liberal  has  r.ot  yet  been  able  to 
refute.  He  has  attempted  to  answer  some  of 
them,  it  is  true  ;  but  not  much  unii';e  one 
"  armed  at  all  points  with  sophistr>'."  I  re- 
gret that  he  had  not  the  good  sense  to.hi;le 
his  chagrin,  and  not  so  clearly  di-cover  tile 
interest  he  feds  in  the  perpetuity  of  vice 
.ii:d  folly.  This  is  at  least  iiresuin.-ble  ; 
but  I  will  d^t'y  l-'rank  Liberal  to  ciiarce  me 
uith  even  the  shadow  of  self-interest  in  luy 
address,  which  ;o  ardently  roused  all  the 
energies  of  his  mind,  and  faroughr  hirh  forth 
the  champion  of  unmanly  invective.  Frank 
seems  to  have  forgot  that  truth  arrd  rdaio,i 
are  the  only  supports  a  good  cause  requires. 
If  he  had  recollected  this,  he  inio:ht  have 
saved  the  impious  quotation  from  Ha'i:let; 
and  as  to   thit  from  Pope,   the  application 


had  better  been  made  to  himself,  where  it 
would  have  had  its  full  force  —  If  instead  of 
misapplying  these  quotations, Frank  had  can- 
didiy  answered  the  questions  of  Verus,  he 
would  have  met  his  opponent  like  a  man  ; 
but  this  he  knew  was  impossible,  and  there- 
fore he  ransacks  the  poets,  if  peradventure 
he  may  find  something  that  might  appear 
like  a  substitute  for  argument. 

"  Thus  boviow'd  clothes  iha  fopling  will  put  cr\, 
"  And  boast  and  stiul,  and  think  himself  Sir  John, 
"But  when  dismantled  of  the  robes  lie  wore, 
*'  He's  just  the  bicckliead  that  he  was  before, 

I  do  not  pretend  to  say  that  this  will  ap- 
ply to  Frank,  it  was  an  idea  that  presented 
itself  CO  Illy  mind  at  the  moment,  perh.ips 
from  my  rcfleftions  on  what  had  just  prece- 
ded. 

1   had   soire  th.oughts   of  going  over  the 
whole  ground   of  opposition,  and  exposing 
the  weakness  and  fallacy  of  the   arguments 
that  hive   been  brought  forward  in  favour  J 
of  tliflipation.   But,  Mr.  Editor,  I  ;.m  afraid  j 
of  tiring  your  patience,  and  that  of  your  rea-  *l 
der.— !  cannot  help,   however,  noti;iRg  the     ' 
nice  and  easy  iinniier  in  which  '!r.  Libera'  '- 
has  given*  [^trt:s'i  pmigent  quell  ions  the  go- 
by ;  and  cougratui.ite  him  upoii'cl'.e  fa,.iiity 
with  vvh.ich  he  Ik  pped    ftqm  Sins\  to  .V.v 
Oldlia-icer.i    }■  1.  H.  it  is  true,  ,atte  I'prs 
to  suppU'  this  tieiiciency  of  his  friend  :i    but 
he  do<;i   it  in  a  truly  s  iMp  le  MANVEh — 
Yes  and  No  may  suit  his  pvirpose,   because  it 
appears  he  cnuid  do  no  better;  but   these 
S!!npk  answers  will  scarcely  produce  con- 
viction.     They  will  not    disprove  the  self- 
evident  truths  coiiciied  under  the  questions 
of  fVrm,  vtz.  that  many  young  ladies  learn 
toifli/cebefore  they  have  well  learr.t  to  ri'^if-- 
that  an  over-strained  attention  to  danci.ig,. 
occ.   is  detrimental  to,  and  a  poor  substitute 
for  mental  improveinetit — that  it   is  incon- 
sistent  with   th.ir    duty  for   professors  of 
Christianity  to  attend  balls  ana  dancing  as- 
semblies— that  tlij  increase  of  these  argue 
an  increasing  degeneracy   of  morals, — and 
that  youth  early  initiated  in  the  rites  of  di,;- 
sipated  assemhlies,    where   pleasure  is   tha 
only  objeft  fought,  wi'.l  seldom  be  found  !<s^.  . 
ble  to  bend  their  minds  to   the  acqiiiiition 
of  useful  know-ledge.     Until  thcs,-   trtirlis 
are  di;prov.fd.  or  until  it  is  shewn   ihatlhp 
do  liot  apply,  i.i  an  alarni'ng  degree,  to  thi    \ 
state  of  society  in  this  city,  I   must  beg  the  r-l 


gentlemen's  pardon,    for    considerir 


s  If  on  the  right  side  of  the  queuion.    Fact.'!  '' 
are  nut  wanri-jg  to  elncishiie  them  ;  but  the 
derail   would   be  unp  e^f .  u  — To  me  it  is  a 
sufficient  proof  of  the  public   ta  tf,  tw- know   \ 
♦P3Seii2.         f  See  iisee  1^2,  second  col.        A 
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fli-it  1000  flob.  has  been  subscribed  for  a 
public  concert  in  tl-.e-course  of  a  few  liours 
and  tiiat  dancing  assemblies  are  lo  be  found 
ii.  almost  every  igiiarter  of  iheciiv, 

Wliere  beam  and  belles  in  sweet  confusion  roll — 
F5:i2L:e  the  bcdy,  and  destroy  the  soul, 

Mr.  Editor,  I  am   neither  a  mitsty  old 
bcciielor,  nor  a  disnjipointjri churl,\\h.o  has  no 
last^  for //w.'jff.vi'  amuseinents,   or   pleasure 
c\^::i-isi€!ii  uilh  duty  ;  bi!t  a  nian  in  the  inid- 
<i:c  walks  ofllfp,  and  a /)«?•£«/;  I  hope  theje- 
forc,that  Mr. Libera' and  his  friend  J.l.H. 
will  pardon  me  for  addressing  those  in  Iha 
sntnc  situation  with  some  degree  ofserious- 
iiess.     Let  me  ask  any  reflecting  parent, 
■whether,   if  the  child    should    die    when 
she  has   just    accompb'sed   herself  in    the 
supposed     q  iiliiications      alluded     to,     he 
would  not  feel  much  poignant  sorrow  and 
rei;iorsc,  for  having  preferred  these  fashion- 
able attainments,   to  the  more  sterling  ac- 
con-plishments  of  the  miud,   which   alone 
can  properly  ht  i!S  for  living,  or  dying  !  Ai- 
tho'  this    argument   may  not  touch  Frank's 
min.l  ■.vilh  conviction, yet  I  am  certain  evc- 
ly  parci;!,    uho  loves  his  children,  will,  on 
weighing  it,  ftel  its  force.     But  it  will  be 
•'■    said,  that  it  may  ba  expected  the  children 
j     will  not  die  at  that   time  oMile  :   suppose 
thfy  do  not,  that  will  not  aller  this  tiulr.m, 
(hat  vvhot  is  right  to  be  done  v^hen  dyins:, 
cannot  be  •vrong  to  do  wV.en  living;  since 
that  which  be^t  fits  us  for  dying,   will    also 
best  fit  us  for  living,  in  every  station  of  life. 
The   Infidel  may  sneer  at    this;  but  I  dety 
the  Christian  (o  do  it. 

But  Frank  sa\s,  that  there  is  no  necessa- 
ry cinaliCication  omitted  by  an  attention  to 
iiiusic  and  dancing. — I  wish  he  could  prove 
liiis;  but  unfortunately  we  have  only  his 
bare  word  lor  it.  1  am  still  clearly  of  opin- 
^  ion,  that  whatever  viny  be  done,  music  and 
dancing  is  not  attained  withoiU  the  neglect 
of  n:(>re  in  poil:;nt  qualifications. 

"  One  word  more  to"  J.  L  H.   "and   I 
have  done."     This  writer  very  gravely  ob- 
.'crves  tiiut  '•■  lie  knows  of  no  amusements 
more  useful  than  plays,  provided  they  con- 
'li:ce   to    morality."     But   he  palheticailv 
laments,   "  that  owing  to  something  or  o- 
ther,  iitmioral  plays  are  loo  often  introdu- 
ced."    Here  his   own  remark  is  an  amp'e 
;  rtiii^ation  of  what  he  attensj^ls  to  support. 
J  And  as  it  respects  r'.aucing,  he   thinks  "  it 
).  inay  be  allowed,  consistent  with  innocence, 
JK-r    ifonly  a  small  portion  of  time  is  allot 


ded  for.     Here  J.  L  H.  has  shewn  himself^  armed  force:  but  neither  the  clattering  of 
■al  than  Frank  Liberal  himself. —     the  soldieis' arms. 


ted  to  it."  But  here  again  he  destroys  his 
own  arguments,  by  acknowledging  witii 
0*xKx*^  '^ihat  it  occupies  too  much  of 
the  aflei.Joii  of  yoini?  p.-onle  ;"  which  is 
certainly  granting  ali  that  O-*'-"^*  coiiS.er.-  \ 


more  libera 

But  his  idea  ofan  acquaintance  with  music 
tilting  us  for  heaven  is  certainly  a  charming 
one  ;  for  ail  theyJtf/er.v,  heUle-drumiiiers,  bag- 
pipe-plai/ers,  &c.  according  to  his  doctrine, 
will  cut  a  very  conspicuous  figure  in  the 
regions  of  immortality  ; — no  doubt  but  an 
orchestra  will  be  built  for  their  especial  ac- 
commodation. 

Forgive  me,  O  yc,  my  serioui  fyends, 
who  may  think  me  too  trifling  on  this  glo- 
rious subject  !  who  can  restrain  his  risible 
faculties,  or  be  serious  in  replying  to  such 
an  idea  of  heaven  as  this  .' 

O  *  *  *  *  * 


Thr  folloKing  Anecdote  of  a  Cat  is  extracted 
from  a  Report  lately  made  to  the  Jlheueum 
oj  LyoTis  by  Citizen  Martin,  a  physician  of 
that  City. 

OX  the  22dof  Messidor,  at  8  o'clock  in 
the  evening,  I  was  called  in  by  the  justice 
ol  the  pt'ace  to  make  a  report  respecting  a 
murder  committed  on  the  person  of  a  wo- 
man named  Penlt.  Having  obe\ed  his 
.summons,  I  repaired  with  him  to  tiie  inha- 
bitation of  the  deceased,  where  I  found  on 
the  floor  the  body  of  a  young  pregnant  wo- 
man, extended  lifeless-imd  weltering  in  her 
blood.^  A  spaniel  lay  at  her  teet,  licking 
then!  fioni  time  to  time,  and  uttering  pite- 
ous moans.  At  the  sight  of  us  he  arose,  did 
not  bark,  came  up  to  us,  and  then  retuine  1 
to  his  mistress.  A  large  white  cat  like- 
wise aUracfed  my  attention:  he  was  moun- 
ted on  the  cornice  of  a  cupboard  at  the  far- 
ther end  of  the  apartment,  were  probably 
he  had  taken  refuge  at  the  moment  of  assas- 
sination. There  sitting  motionless,  ho 
had  his  eyes  on  the  dead  body— his  attitude 
and  his  looks  expressing  horror  and  af- 
fright. 

After  slight  examination,  I  retired,  hav- 
ing promised  to  the  justice  of  the  peace 
that  I  would  return  at  ten  o'clock  the  next 
morning  with  one  of  my  brethren  of  the  fa- 
culty, to  open  the  dead  body  in  his  pre- 
sence, and  before  the  persons  who  were 
accused  of  the  murder.  Accordingly,  the 
nest  day  I  returned  to  the  .spot  in  pursu- 
ance of  my  promise.  The  first  object  that 
caught  the  eye  of  Doctor  Martin,  who  ac- 
comjianied  me,  was  that  same  cat  which  I 
had  o'oscrved  on  the  preceding  evening: 
he  continued  in  his  former  station,  in  the 
same  attitude,  and  his  looks  ha^l  acquired 
so  strong  an  expression  of  horror  and  rage, 
as  lo  inspire  my  colleague  with  .-.  IL-ar  that 
the  animal  was  mad.  The  apartment  was 
soon  .^;!]^d  by  the  oflicers  of  justice  and  the 


nor  the  noise  occasioned 
by  the  loud  and  animated  conversation 
pf  the  company,  could  divert  the  atten- 
tion of  the  cat,  or  produce  any  change  ir» 
his  menacing  attitude. 

I  was  prejiaring  to  lake  from  the  womb 
of  (he  unlortunate  victim,  another  victim 
wliom  the  same  murderous  act  had  depriv- 
ed of  life  before  it  had  enjoyed  the  light, 
when  the  accused  persons  were  brought  in. 
As  soon  as  the  cat,  whose  motions  I  at- 
tentively watched,  observed  the  murder- 
ers, his  eyes  glared  with  increased  fury, 
h's  i,air  brisled  up,  he  ddrted  into  the  mid- 
dle of  the  apartment,  stopped  for  a  momentj 
then  went  and  l.iid  down  under  the  bed 
befide  the  spaniel,  evidently  sympathising 
with  him  in  his  indignation  at  the  murder, 
and  his  faithful  attachment  to  his  mistress. 
Tliose  mute  but  alarming  witnesses  did 
ni-tesrape  the  attention  of  the  assassins, 
whose  countenances  were  disconcerted  at 
the  sight,  and  who  now,  for  the  first  time 
during  the  whole  course  of  the  business, 
fell  themselves  abandoned  by  their  attroci- 
ous  audacity. 

This  trait  has  removed  the  Antipathy 
which  I  had  entertained  to  cats.  lieiice- 
forward  I  shall  no  longer  fear  their  carres- 
ses,  since  the  scene  which  I  have  witnes- 
sed authorises  me  to  believe  them  suscepti- 
ble of  gratitude  and  attachment. 


FOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA   .DEPOSITORY. 


M  n  .    H  O  G  A  N , 

IT  has  become  extremely  fashiomble, 
v.'ithin  a  few  years  pa.st,  to  asperse  the 
characters  of  those  men,  who,  by  their 
writings,  are  supposed  to  have  contributed 
to  the  ditfusion  of  what  are  called  lUa  doc- 
irines  of  the  netc  school.  Justice,  however, 
requires  that  their  names  should  not  be  vi- 
lified beyond  the  bounds  of  truth  and  can- 
did criticism,  and  that  when  a  fair  apolo- 
gy for,  and  honest  extenuation  of,  any  part 
of  their  conduct  can  be  ofi"ered,  it  ought  to 
bedone. 

I  was  led  to  these  remarks  by  the  perusal 
of  a  note  to  the  story  of  Old  Nick,  in  one  of 
the  late  numbers  of  the  Repository,  where 
the  principles,  conduct  and  character  of 
the  celebrated  Rousseau,  are  treated 
with  great  severity  and  much  censure. 
As  I  am  persuaded  you  can  have  no  objec- 
tion to  publish  any  thing  which  can  be  fair- 
ly urged  in  his  vindication,  I  have  taken 
the  liberty  of  .sending  you  the  annexed  ex- 
tract, from  the  pen  of  "the  sensible  and  well 
informed  aufiior   of  P'indiiice  Gullies,  with 
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a  liope  that  you  will  give  it  a  place  in  tl'.e 
Repositor)'.  As  my  motives  for  making 
this  rpquest,  are  solely  those  of  truth  and 
justice,  I  cannot  doubt  of  your  ready  com- 
pliance with  it,  E. 

"  Again  must  I  encounter  the  derision 
ofMr.  Burke,  by  quoting  the  ill-fated  citi- 
zen of  Geneva  (Rousseau)  tchose  life  was 
embittered  by  the  coldjrisndship  of  a  philoso- 
pher, and  whose  vteuiory  is  proscribed  by  Ike 
alarmed  enthusiasm  of  an  orator." 

"  I  am  not  intimidated  from  quoting 
Rousseau  by  the  derision  of  Mr.  Burke, 
Mr.  Hume's  report  of  his  literary  secret, 
seems  most  uiifalthjul.  The  sensibilities, 
the  pride,  the  fervor  of  his  character,  are 
pledges  of  his  sincerity  ;  and  had  he  even 
commenced  with  the  fabrication  of  para- 
doses, for  attracting  attention,  it  would  be- 
tray great  ignorance  of  liuuian  nature  to  sup- 
pose, that  in  the  ardour  of  contest,  and  the 
glory  of  success,  he  must  not  have  become 
the  dupe  of  his  own  illusions,  a  convert  to 
his  own  imposture.  It  is  indeed  not  impro- 
bable, tha!  when  rallied  on  the  eccentricity 
of  his  paradoxes,  he  might,  in  a  moment  of 
gay  efiusion,  have  spoken  of  them  as  a 
sport  of  fancy,  and  an  experiment  o.n  the 
credulity  of  mankind.  The  Scottish  pl-.ilo- 
sopher,  ijnensihle  to  enthusiasm,  and  little 
.lusceplible  of  those  depressions  mnd  eleva- 
tions, those  agonies  and  raptures  so  /an  iliar 
to  the  w.'^rm  and  uayiccrd  heart  of  Rousseau, 
neither  knew  the  sport  to  which  be  could 
be  excited  by  gaiety,  nor  the  ardour  into 
which  he  could  be  exalted  by  passion. — 
fi  Mr.  Burke,  whose  temperament  is  so  dif- 
ferent, might  have  experimentally  known 
such  variations,  and  learnt  better  to  discrimi- 
nate betueeti  effusion  and  deliberate  opinion." 
[Mackintosh. 

SENTIMENTAL  HISTORIETTE. 

DURING  the  last  French  war  but  one, 
a  young  English  olticcr  whom  we  shall  here 
(all  Clermont,  that  had  been  wounded  in 
a  skirmish,  was  brought  into  Brussels  and 
billeted  upon  a  gentleman,  where  he  was 
taken  the  most  humane  and  tender  care  of; 
ll.e  gentleman  was  a  married  man,  and  his 
wife  and  daughters  were  in  the  house,  the 
youngest  of  the  latter  being  a  professed 
Nun,  though,  on  account  of  the  troubles  in 
the  counJrv,  as  is  usually  the  case,  she  had 
left  her  Convent,  and  came  to  reside  at  her 
father's. 

This  young  lady  was  of  an  order  which 
particularly  obliged  to  care  and  attendance 
of  (he  sick  ;  in  consequence  of  which  she 
administered  to  Clermont,  who  was  not  on- 
ly woundedj  but  had  an  after  attack  of  a 


violent  fever;  she  gave  him  all  his  physic, 
sometimes  even  dressed  his  wound,  which 
was  in  his  breast,  and  not  unfrequently  sat 
up  with  him  whole  nights  to  relieve  his 
nurse  and  his  other  allend.inls.  As  he 
grew  better,  the  care  of  Maria,  for  so  we 
shall  call  this  lady,  slacLened;  but  it  began 
to  make  great  impression  upon  the  patient; 
he  saw  every  day  his  beautiful  attendant, 
and  soon  grew  sensible  of  her  charms;  and 
by  the  time  he  was  rble  to  walk  about  his 
chamber,  his  passion  grew  so  violent,  that 
he  could  no  longer  contain  it  within  the 
bounds  of  secrecy. 

At  length,  her  service  being  no  longer 
necessary,  the  lady  appeared  no  more. 
Every  person  that  came  to  him,  he  enquir- 
ed of  for  Maria,  but  siill  received  vague  but 
civil  answers:  a  week  passed;  he  saw 
nothing  of  her.  He  was  no  longer  able  to 
bear  the  deprivation  of  her  sight.  Cler- 
mont was  the  eldest  son  of  an  opulent  fami- 
ly in  England,  in  present  possession  ofan 
handsome  fortune,  and  in  expectation  of  a 
vcrvconsiderableone:  hefound  that  Maria's 
father  was,  with  regard  to  fortune,  but 
in  a  middling  way  ;  he  resolved  to  dis- 
close himself  without  further  hesitation, 
accordinglv,  having  cuie  n.orning  desired 
to  see  him  in  his  chamber,  alter  having  re- 
turned him  many  thanks  for  the  great  ci- 
vilities and  friendship  he  had  experienced 
in  his  house,  he;  began  to  give  some  account 
of  his  fortune  and  connections:  he  told 
him  he  should  never  enjov  his  lite  (which, 
under  God,  he  owed  to  his  care)  nor  his 
possessions,  with  half  the  satisfaction,  as 
when  both  were  devoted  to  the  happiness  of 
one  belonging  to  his  kind  host  and  benefac- 
tor ;  in  short,  the  lair  Maria  had  cured  him 
of  the  wounds  gi\en  by  the  enemies,  but 
she  had  left  a  wound  behind,  which  none 
but  she  could  cure;  he  was  willing  to 
make  v<. hat  settlement  the  father  pleas- 
ed, or  to  enter  into  any  other  terms  of 
agreement,  and  begged  instantly?  his  per- 
mission to  make  her  his  wife. 

"  Sir,  it  is  impossible."  Good  God  ! 
how  so?  "  My  daughter  is  a  Nun."  The 
fntal  consequence  of  this  reply  was  imme- 
diate; young  Clermont  was  seized  with  a 
deep  melancholy,  which  was  succeeded 
by  a  relapse  of  his  fever,  that  soon  reduced 
him  to  extremity.  The  regiment  he  belong- 
ed to,  of  which  his  uncle  was  Colonel, 
was  nov.'  at  Brussels:  he  had  every  thing 
brou,i:;lit  to  his  nephew  ll-.at  couki  be  pro- 
cured ;  but  as  the  principal  root  of  his  dis- 
order was  inquietude  of  mind  for  want  of 
a  beloved  object,  the  physicians  declared 
that  there  was  no  hopes  for  the  patient, 
unless  his  former  fair  doctor   returned  to 


help  him.  The  ^our.g  iady  was  not  yet 
gone  back  to  her  nunnery,  but  at  anuiicle's 
near  the  city,  where  she  had  assumed  the 
habit  ofherorder;  her  father,  with  much  en- 
treaty, was  prevailed  on  to  sufier  her  si-,- 
cond  attendance  upon  young  Clermont, 
and  she  came  in  her  habit.  His  delirium, 
before  very  violent,  abated  almost  imme- 
diately ;  but,  alas  I  as  he  recovered,  the, 
unfortunate  Maria  began  to  shew  the  sym- 
tomsofthedister.^per,  which  she  had  catch- 
ed  from  him  ;  in  a  woril,  she  sickened,  and 
the  third  day  expired. 

During  her  illnes.s,  Clermont  could  nrvot 
be  drawn  from  her  doof,  except  when  by 
absolute  force  he  was  obliged  to  go  to  bed. 
However,  when  he  heard  of  her  death, 
which  could  not  be  concealed  from  him,  he 
received  it  without  any  extraordinary  emo^ 
tions,  only  he  entreated  to  see  the  corpse, 
and  at  length  he  obtained  permission;  he 
stood  at  the  foot  of  the  bed  gazing  upon  it 
for  a  few  minutes,  then  left  the  room,  and 
from  that  time  never  exchanged  a  word  with 
any  one,  either  in  question  or  ansv.-er,  but 
always  imagined  he  was  in  company  with, 
and  talking  to  the  deceased.  When  he' 
Went  to  meals,  he  always  set  a  chair  for  her 
and  a  plate,  helped  her,  drank  to  her,  and 
on  retiring  seemed  to  wait  for  her  at  the 
door  till  she  was  ready  to  follow  him:  na\, 
when  he  was  alone,  people  have  listened 
and  heard  him  hold  long  conversations, 
soii-'etimes  grave  and  sometimes  merry;  and 
when  any  one  came  into  his  room,  lie  was 
immediately  silent,  unless  he  spoke  to  the 
object  of  his  idea. 

In  this  melancholy  way  ise  was  brought 
by  his  uncle  to  England,  where  he  remain- 
ed some  months  in  his  father's  house,  with- 
out appearing  to  have  the  least  rcintin- 
brancc  of  any  one;  when  spoke  to,  he.  on- 
ly answered  with  a  down  look  and  a  deep 
sigh  ;  he  preformed  yet  all  the  functions  of 
nature  like  a  man  in  perfect  health,  riid 
his  family  took  every  care  to  indulge  his 
fancy,  seeing  there  was  no  cure  for  his  dis- 
temper. 

About  this  time,  a  young  lady  came  to 
visit  at  a  neighbouring  gentler,,.in's,  who 
was  a  very  striking  likeni'ss  of  Maria ; 
young  Clermont's  uncle  saw  her,  and  tho't 
she  niigh.t  be  of  some  use  in  restoring  his 
nephew  to  his  senses;. for  thi"s  purpcse, 
having  brought  lier  to  his  fatliei's,  they 
provided  her  a  dress  like;  the  religious  ha- 
bit that  Maria  wore,  and  one  night,  while 
\oung  Clermont  sat  at  supper,  she  came 
and  seated  herself  opposite  to  him;  he 
looked  earnestly  at  her  for  a  moment,  then 
turning  to  the  chair  at  his  side,  he  cried, 
"  T/'icrs  arc  two,"  and  expired  !  r-  ' 
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A  REMARKABLE  DREAM. 

THE  other  evening,  I  was  reading  a 
f'.ory  of  a  man  on  the  eastoin  side  of  llie 
Atlantic,  who  took  it  into  his  head  that  he 
v%'a>  sent  into  the  world  to  enlai'ge  human 
souls,  by  strt-tchin;;  them  on  his  Tenters. 

Immediately  after  pernsing  this  carious 
pa>sage,  having  laid  asid<;m_>  b.)ok  andm)' 
.'pc•ctacles,  ami  fallen  asleep,  as  I  often  do, 
in  mv  great  arm-chiir,  I  was  visited  with 
the  following  remarkable  dream. 

Mcthoiight  this  curious  artist  (as  many 
ether  Europeans  had  done)  had  crossed  the 
c.ci-aii  out  of  pure  regard  to  my  dear  coun- 
Irvmen,  and  having  set  up  his  trade  among 
US  and  taken  his  stand  in  a  spacious  plain, 
t'iiat  a  vast  concourse  of  various  classes  ot^ 
j.Lople  resorted  to  him,  for  the  purpose  of 
trving  his  Tenters.  In  the  first  place,  I 
bJielJ  in  my  drcim,  a  company  of  rich. 
cl'.sc-handeJ  men,  who  iiad  dune  but  little 
(.,-  no  good  i  !  the  world  ;  and  that,  no  soon- 
cr  lia.'i'  tliey  bfeen  stretched  on  the  Tenters, 
llian  they  freely  lielJ  out  the  hand  of  chaii- 
iv  and  bec?-.ie  patrons  of  useful   learning 

'nd  ber..f3Ctors  to  the  luiblic.     There  was 


injlwrd' among  them  one  single  exception, 
^ishrivelle<!  old  man,  that  they  called  by  the 
i,nfljeo!  Gripus,A  hose  iiearl  by  the  long  ha- 
bit of  extreme  stinginess  had  become  con- 
tracted to  a  mere  point,  and  was  scarcely 
visible,  in-imiuch  th  it  it  was  impossible  to 
put  it  nn  ;!--'" Tenters;  and  he  was  accord- 
in  t1  V  s   !  .:  ■■.''.(•  as  incurable. 

A\-;t,  11.  thought,  there  came  forward 
a  iri;.';d  miiltilude  oi  serious  people  ot  dif- 
ll-ren!  religior.s  sects.  Episcopalians,  Pres- 
liyterians,  Puptists,  Quakers,  Method- 
is!>,  &£c. — I  observed,  that  as  they  advan- 
i  x!  lhe»-  cved  each  otlicr  with  looks  of  sus- 
jicion  aiwi  contempt  ;  but  that,  as  soon  as 
I'.ey  came  off'  the  Tenters,  lh?ir  counte- 
r.:i-'ces  brightened,  and  ihey  shook  one  a- 
i;;)ther  heartily  by  the  haad. 

/  mong  the  la>t  mentioned  throng  I  per- 
ceived Iwo  learned  Divines  .vho  had  along 
;  \\:\  a;v^Ty  diipute  upon  the  question,  whe- 
(  v,M-  the  mantle,  that  fell  from  the  prophet 
i.liiiih,  was  r,-ade  of  S4lk  or  Camel's  hair; 
I  ,;.  ;/',•.  r  l.avii.f  both  of  ihein  been  on 
!::  •  '1 '.!  '.or-,  thfv  mutually  agreed  either 
I  .  drop  tl'.is  dispute  entirely,  or  else  to  con- 
d-.i'.t  it  v>i;h  candour,  and  without  bandy- 
']■■)<■  un\-  more  in  eacli  other's  face  the  odious 
•.,a  ;v.-  of  herilic. 

i  fjrtiier  b.di  .dd  in  my  dream,  that  there 
r;\>ii ;  up  a  C''ou->  of  v.  ilent  jiolitlcal  parfi- 
L-..r,s,  a:;d  tliat,  at  every  sl-p  they  shook 
!:i(^ir  fist;»atihnse  (>f  (lie  oppi-ile  sect,  and 
.  ;dlinfc-!.'cir.  !'V  thenamaol  rogues,  villains, 
,     •■,-.,-    R  -    ii  y,  -.l':cr  a;; 'j.':'ian;ion  on  the 


Tenter.s,  they  concluded,  a  political  intoler- 
ance to  be  both  despotic  and  wicked,  and 
declared  their  purpose  to  live  in  good 
neighborhood  with  their  opponents. 

]_liudson   Balance. 

STOICISM. 
Who  has  a  stronger  mind  than  Le- 
on ?  He  laughs   at  every    thing,   and  tears 
nothing,     liy  nature,  by  study,  and  by  ex- 
perience, he  is  superior  to  any  event,  how- 
ever extraordinary.     One  night,  while  we 
were  walking  together  in  his  garden,  and 
the  moon  was  shining  in  full  lustre,  I  said 
to  him,  "  I  am  persuaded,  Leon,  notwith- 
standing  your  slrciiglh  of  mind,   that   you 
would    be  mightily  surprised  if  this  orb  a- 
bove  our  heads  were  to  assume  a  threaten- 
ing aspect,  and  we  saw  it  on  the  point  of 
tailing  to  crush  us.'' — "Not  at  all,"  repli- 
ed he,  "  lor  though  that  globe   is  in  truth 
the  nest  neighbour  to  ours,  there  is    still 
so   immense   a  distance   between  us,  that 
akhougii  it  were  possible  for  the   moon  to 
fail,  slie  would  be  so  long  on  the  road,  that 
we   should  have  time   enough  to  perceive 
her  descent,  and  avoid  the  impending  dan- 
ger."    But   suppose,    my  good  friend,  she 
should    fall    instantaneously,   and   without 
stopping  on    her   way,  should   not  you,  in 
lliatcase,be  terribly  frightened." — "  No," 
leplied  lie  coolly,  "  I  know  that  the  globe 
wliich  we  inhabit  is  much  larger  than  that 
of  the   moon;   and  tho'   she  should  fall   in 
the  manner  you  mention,   the  idea  of  its  a- 
lighting   upon   our  heads  would  not  for  a 
moment  give  me  any  uneaslnes.    She  would 
lind  room  enough  for  her  purpose,  I    war- 
rant \ou,  without  doing  us  the  smallest  in- 
jurv.     Suppose,    for  instance,  she  wi:re  to 
fall    in   tlie    Indian   Seas,  wdiat  would  we 
have  to   apprehend  i"   "  It  would  cause  a 
terrible  earthquake,   at  least,"  observed  I, 
with  a  saiile.     "  Not  so  terrible  as  you   i- 
magine,"  rejoined  the  modern  Zcno,  and 
thus  our  conversation  ended.     Soon   aftcr- 
waids  Leon  entered  his  closet,  and   began 
to  write  a  letter.      On  a   sudden  I  heard  a 
violent   exclamation,     which   appeared   to 
proceed  from^iv  friend's  apartment.   I  has- 
tened to  the  spot,  and  ]3erceived  the  coura- 
geous philosopher  starting  up  from  his  chair 
in  extreme  agitation,   which   he  had   over- 
turned in  the  act  of  rising. — "  Tiie  devil," 
hr;  faintly  and  tremulously articulatetl,  "his 
tliis  moment  appeared  to  me."     I  fuun  ■  it 
was  liothiiig  more  than  a  large  spide--,  that, 
dri)i)'),ng  suddenly   on    the   letter  he  was 
writing,  i;ad  thrown  him  into  this  strange 
disorder.   I  could  hardly  refrain  from  burst- 
ing into  a  fit  of  laughter  at  his  wcakuass; 


but  in  compassion  to  the  nerves  of  this  de- 
termined STOIC,  1  left  hi ai  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, not  a  litt  e  amused  at  the  accident, 
which  had  convinced  me,  that  he  who 
could  stand  undaunted  amid  "  the  war  of  e- 
letiicnls,  the  wreck  oj  mailer,  and  the  crnsh  of 
■worlds,"  was  yet  liable  to  the  same  vveak- 
nesses  and  alarms  which  are  felt  by  women 
and  chddren,  and  which  are  scarcely  par- 
donable even  in  them. 


FOR    THE  PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY, 
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IN     PACE    175. 

WRITTEN     ETEMPOr.  E. 

triSDOM  existed  long  b^ore  the  flood, 
Or  eiiih,   nx*d  on  its  rirm  foundations  stood  ; 
Ere  sun  or  m^on  .-hone  on  the  a^ure  skies. 
Ere  darkness  reign'd,  or  morn  was  bid  to  rise  ; 
Ere  one  arch-angel  stood  brfore  the  throne. 
Or  man,  01  creature  had  existence  known. 
She  did  exist;  but  no*r,  'lis  siiange  to  tell. 
In  humblest  stat.ons  she  is  doom'd  todvveil. 
Thou  art,  'tis  true,  a  ci yet  in  (he  stiect, 
Bui  not  despis'd,  I  trust,  by  all  you  mes: ; 
*■    Thou  dost  attend  (he  throne  of  God  alove. 
In  ciiiDes  of  bhs»,  of  hariHony  a-i.!  iove. 
When  God  froin.cha:!s  ba^e  the  wotlJ  ati'.e. 
Made  the  vast  cceao,  sprt^adabrcad  ilie  skies. 
The  while  creauon  shews  thou  didst  3tle;',d; 
But  now  raankind  thou  wilt  and  dost  befriead, 
Moie  beautilul  than  gold's  the  fruit  you  bear. 

Vet  sold  for  trifles soujhi  wiih  Hitle  care  : 

But  who  will  sell  ihee  if  thy  worth  they  know,  .v 
And  all  the  blessings  which  thou  dost  bestow  ■,  f 
Thro'  toil  and  danger  wh^  would  dread  to  go,  C 

In  search  of  thee,  thou  best  of  all  below?  J 

Ahwouldst  thoudeignto'lwell  within  my  brea5t. 
To  grant  my  pjayer,  and  there  unceasing  rest ; 
Attend  mv  steps,  in  error  set  me  I'ght, 
Glow  in  my  mmd,  and  shed  around  thj  light  ; 
Blessed  would  be  my  lot,  more  happy  far, 
Tha.i  contju'iors  in  the  Haming  ranks  of  war.... 
Then  hea/enly  maid,  oh!  bid  us  not  farewel. 
While  in  my  bosom  still  thou  miyest  dwell. 

CARLOS. 

r^T^.    THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY, 

ACROSTIC  TO  F.^SHION. 

/'ouLEST  idol  of  a  foolish  world  ! 
j4  bj  ci  creature  of  Disease's  brain  !  • 
S  ee  how  thy  imperious  reign  has  Ijurl'd, 
Hi-adlong  from  their  seats  fair  Reiso;r5  train. 
/  n  pity  play  no  more  the  fool,  1 

O  er  Nature's  sons  let  Nature  rule,  ^ 

A'  jr  iet  us  stray  from  hjr  plain  ichool.  y 

PHIL  AMOR. 

•  7he  grtatt-r  part  of  our  fashions  are  ge':tra!ly  rioK^v 
to  or:gh:att  in    some  dismse,   or  natuml  d.fcci  of  ti 
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QUESTION  FOR  THE  REPOSITORY. 
r  .v  +  y4..,+«=      3;)tofind 


MB,   HTGAX. 

Some  years  a^o  I  reinimher  to  have  read  the  J'.lktvwg 
EniGMi,  but  have  never  seen  the  Solution  ;  nor  been  a- 
lie  to  solve  it.  If  you  think  it  sf  sufficient  consequence 
to  occupy  a  corner  in  your  fafer,  you  luill  much  i,!:-:^' 
me  by  in.erting  it.  MARIA. 

f  I  Ri  and  water  m'xt  lo(;elh5r. 

Add  lo  ihis  some  salt  and  tin ; 

Te',1  me,  La-iies,  lell  me  whether, 

In  this  mixiuie  there  is  sin  ? 


MAMMOTH  appears  to  be  the  fashion- 
able term  of  the  ciav  ;  Lileruri/  MamiiioDis, 
JSiamiiiolhs  iii  Politics,  in  Physic,  &c-.  are 
terms  now  generally  understood.  Peale's 
Museum  conta.ns  the  skeleton  oftherea/ 
Ma>n)/ioth_  Iho'  S.cp/icii!  Mcnnmolhs  doubt 
that  ever  such  an  animal  existed;  —  it  is 
said  the  Mninvioth  Ox  will  shortly  be  ex- 
hibited for  sale  at  the  horse-market; — a 
Jilei>iii:u>!/i  Ea/er  at  V\  ashington  lately  de- 
voured t2  eg<;s  in  ten  minutes  ;  and  in  that 
city,  among  the  national  archives  (as  some 
wags  assert)  is  deposited  the  Matnmnlh 
Cheese.  The  ladies  have  long  exhibited 
i  Mammoth  Breasts,  the  parsons,  some  of 
J;  them.  Mammoth  Jf'^igs  ;  and  so  we  might  go 
■  on  to  evidence  the  monmothical  jargon  in 
vogue. ...A  late  Connecticut  paper  gives 
the  lollovving  account  of  a  curious 

MAMMOTH  BIRD. 
On  the  %d  instant  Doctor  Preserve  Jl'ood 
of  Eroolitield,  in  Fairfield  county,  caught 
in  a  steel  trap  a  very  extraordinary  bird. 
The  bird  is  of  the  vulture  kind,  of  a  black- 
ish colour,  his  bill  resembles  that  of  a  par- 
rot, his  legs  are  as  large  as  a  middling  sized 
man's  arm  ;  his  talons  are  about  three  inch- 
es long;  his  wings,  when  spread,  mea- 
sure nearly  eight  feet;  his  body  is  much 
larger  than  the  largest  turkeys;  his  fea- 
thers about  the  head  are  much  ligliter  than 
on  his  wijigs  or  body  ;  his  legs  near  his  ta- 
lons are  yellow  ;  and  the  quills  in  his  wings 
are  almost  as  large  as  a  woman's  little  fin- 
ger. Xbis  bird,  in  the  course  of  a  week, 
had  killed  three  lajt  spring  cows,  and  four 
sheep,  belonging  to  said  Wood.  The 
bird  is  now  at  the  store  of  Amos  Wheeler, 
esq.  in  said  Brookfield,  where  those  who 
have  the  curiosity  may  examine  it. 


USEFUL.  I 

l\Tr.  Eriggs  has  ascertained  the  sourness 
of  the  purtrid  Pickle  of  Beef,  by  a  pl:iin 
and  instructive  experiment.  To  a  parcel 
ot  Slinking  brine  remaining  in  the  bottom 
of  a  barrel  lie  added  some  common  ley.  A 
brisk  effervescence  immediately  ensued, 
the  liquor  was  neutralised,  and  the  offen- 
sive vapours  were  instantly  repressed.  It 
is  estimated  that  tins  operation  ol.alkaline 
salts  v/i!l  have  an  extensive  and  who;<;soine 
application  in  a  multitude  of  cases. 

AT  one  of  the  late  meetings  of  thcFm/i,'- 
linian  Socie/j/,  the  following  interesting 
question  was  di.scussed  at  considerable 
length,  viz.  IVould  it  not  be  prodiictivs  oj 
toth  moral  and  relgioitS  improvement  lo  dis- 
pense u-'ith  Icissiiig  the  booh  in  taking  an  oath  ? 
— In  the  course  of  the  debate  it  was  clear- 
ly proven,  lliat  this  custom  had  its  rise  in 
Pagan  idol.itry,  from  the  practice  of  idol- 
worshippers  kissing  the  lips  of  the  idol 
when  thev  took  an  oath,  which  was  con- 
sidered as  symbolical  of  the  god  whose  i- 
mage  they  kissed  being  at  peace  with 
them.; — that  ;or  several  ages  prior  to  the 
Rfiformation,  this  mode  was  transferred  to 
the  sign  of  the  cross,  with  the  riglit  hand 
laid  on  the  Corpus  Christi,  from  whence 
arose  the  terrn  C'.rporal  Oath; — and  that 
this  again,  at  the  Reformation  was  replaced 
by  tiie  Gospels,  from  a  mistaken  atiection 
of  the  Reformers  to  the  Holy  Scriptures, 
arising  from  their  having  been  lor  so 
many  ages  deprived  of  the  use  of  these 
invaluable  writings.  The  bad  effects  of 
this  mode  of  swearing  (exclusive  of  its  ido- 
latrous origin)  was  argued,  from  the  little 
regard  that  is  paid  by  many  persons  to  an 
oath  taken  in  this  way  ;  from  society  in 
general  being  composed  of  persons  holding 
differents  sentiments,  Jews,  Deists,  S;c.  as 
well  as  Christians,  and  therefore,  that  the 
mode  most  likely  to  bind  the  conscience 
of  e-..eri/  07ie  ought  to  be  adopted  ; — that 
the  most  natural  action  in  taking  an  oath, 
is  by  a  direct  appeal  to  the  Deity,  with  an 
uplifted  hand,  and  that  this  is  justified  both 
by  Scripture  and  reason.  The  fevT  objec- 
tions offered  to  these  arguments  were  satis- 
factorily   answered, and     the    question 

wianimouslj^  decided  in  the  cjfirmali-e. 

(Jr3"  The  Subscribers  lo  the  PHILADELPHIA  F!7,- 
NEVOLENr  SOCIETY  aie  informed,  that  their  weekly 
meetings  will  in  future  be  held  at  Mr.  Getty's  scliooi- 
rooni,  adjoining  the  Presbyterian  church,  the  corner  cf 
Arch  and  Third-Streets,  precisely  at  7  o'clock,  on  Satur- 
day evenings. 

N.  B  Subscriptions  or  Donations  from  ihe  charitable 
and  well-dis'ijosed,  will  be  thankfully  received.  By 
onler  of  the  society. 

RICHARD  WEVII. 
Secieiary,  pia.  lex. 


LOXDON  FASHiOXS. 

The  E'Miaparlian  II.U  is  coming  in!r> 
vogue;  it  consists  ot  wliile  or  sihiKiii  co- 
loured satin,  in  the  form  of  a  hehnct,  sur- 
rounded with  a  wreatli  ot  laurel,  and  worn 
much  on  one  side. 

Plain  while  ciiip  hat-',  in  the  gvpsov 
style,  witiiout  any  ornatnent  w'M!"ver,  ti- 
ed carelessly  ynder  the  ch;n,witii  pea-  i-fCfii 
or  pink  ribbon. 

The  y/rchci -'Ircss,  apellicoat  withoutaiiy 
train,  \\!tli  a  border  of  green  or  blue  ;  a 
blue  or  green  sarcenet  bo.l. lice,  vandyked 
atb'i'tom;  loose  chemise  sleeves,  an  i  ^1  > 
h-:'.ndkercliief.  _  The  head-dress,  a  sniail 
white  or  blue  sattin  hat,  turned  up  in  font. 

Kroivn,  giey  or  olive  silk  stockings, wi'ii 
yellow  or  orarge  clocks,  arc  worn  by  Uie  la- 
dies to  walk  in. 

Feathers  and  flowerscontinue  to  be  mt-.c'i 
worn,  and  wreaths  of  roses  on  tiie  hair  for 
full  dress,  in  preference  to  more  cumbrous 
ornaniPnts. 

Small  watches  are  worn  by  a  few  da^'i- 
ing  belles,  on  their  bosoms,  not  bigtrcr  *.!u;i 
the  round  of  an  half-guinea. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED On  the  8tli  inst.  by  thj 

Re.'.  Dr.  Rogers,  Mr.  Charles  Jones,  t.> 
Miss  Mary  Alloway,  both  of  Lower  Mori- 
on Montgomery  county. ...?ame  clay,  aL 
the  Friends  Meeting,  i\Ir.  Robert  Smitl;, 
of  Burlington,  to  Miss  Mary  Bacon,  daurh- 
ter  of  the  late  Job  Bacon  of  this  city.... 
On  the  10th.  by  the  Rev.  M.'.  Helfenslcin, 
Mr.  Michael  Baker,  to  Miss  Elizabelli 
Wilt,  both  of  this  city.. ..On  the  1  Ifli,  rvir. 
John  Johnston,  of  the  Northern  Liberties, 
to  Miss  Elizabeth  Price  of  Cliester  count)  . 

Deaths. 

DIED. ..In  (his  City. ..On  the  Sth  inst. 
after  a  lingering  illness  ol'near  four  months, 
which  she  bore  with  ihc  utnjost  Christfaii 
fortitude,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Devis,  wife  of 
Mr.  Devis,  brass-four.der....On  the  1211-, 
after  a  severe  illness,  Wiiliar.i  M'Dougall, 
JEt.  50. 

Suddenly,  on  the  ."J  1st  iilt.   in  the 

7. 'id  year  of  his  age,  James  M-porc,  Esq. 
Associate  Judge  for  Chester  cQUn.ly. 


A  ifagglth  Correspondent  thus  P.n  adies  tie  Anecdote  of 
the  Hungry  Irishman,  in  page  139,     «* 
I'.M  sorry  Paddy  you  r.iisiook 
A  dish  of  suds  for  iurni(\  soup ; 
The  ball  iho'  hstd  your  leeih  with/.ocd, 
And  hunger  made  it  very  good  : 
But  hzd  it  been  a  Yanhte's  lot, 
Ke  wcukl  have  petisliM  on  the  spot ; 
Tecaase  his  ^//mr.'as  yqu'll  obier.  c, 
Has  oft  in  place  of  teeth  to  ;erve. 


I    O.J. 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 

ORIGINAL  FOEfRY. 

AODRESf,  TO  FANCY. 
SwzET  Famcy!  with  whai  mazic  pow'r, 

Thou  can'st  tiie  iroabled  min  I  com  its?, 
Dis^et-e  the  cloi'ds  iliai  'h  eai'iiing  lour. 

And  hush  each  sonow  lo  repose  ! 

7 hi'  fortune  all  her  ills  dispense, 

To  pari  f!Om  blis-  ih:i'  ocear.s  roll, 
1  lioii  10  ilie  lovci'E  si''k'nins  sense 

Can'sl  call  the  chaim  liat  swai'S  his  soul. 
if- 
WIen  wrapt  by  thee,  in  airy  dreams 

He  muses,  lost  In  ihoiight  prof-urd  ; 
J*  nd  while  he  feels  thy  kindling  teams, 

To  him  what  is  the  world  around  ? 

1  hiis  oft  do  I  cr.nf- ss  thine  «id. 

When  in  each  native  he;uly  bright, 
'J  he  ima^e  of  my  angel  mairl 

Keiurns  in  visions  of  delight. 
I  see  that  fjim  wh'ch  all  adm're, 

Whe,^  grscef  :1  esse  each  inaiion  guides  ; 
Vv'hich  can  provoke  each  sof;  desire, 

Whi.e  virtue  o'er  the  wish  presides. 
I  tee  those  eyes  with  softness  gleam, 

V.'hsre  Cupid  points  with  fire  his  djit ; 
rroni  whcsj  ten  jn,  yet  loientttatn, 

r.'ar  fij3efl  a^e  cjn  guard  his  liesrt. 
1  sse.  v,-here  o'er  her  forehead  fiir 

The  ;a'fn  rinjiets  wanton  stray, 
/.lid  shade  thos«  chicks,  who.e  blccjns  declare 

OX  litaSth  hiid  innocence  the  play. 
I  see  thisj  lips—ihc  res;  with  dew 

Kuffus'd,  dtep  blushing  on  the  eye, 
Injj-ain  would  im.iaie  their  hue. 

In  vain  would  with  their  sweetness  vie. 
I  sei  that  breast  of  mounla'n  snow 

With  lumuk  swe  ! — and  joy  to  see 
'i  h'  cmoiion  the:e,  for  well  I  know 

TI.e  swell  tumultuous  is  fst  lae. 
C'o:tj:nb;a!  on  thy  happy  shore, 

WItere  Tree  ioin,  truth  and  honor  re'in, 
<'.;i;tent  and  pcoce  their  blessings  pour. 
And  iade^endance  glads  the  swa'.n; 
Where  patriot-pride  del  ghied  leKs, 

Thy  daujhiers  ev'ry  Lha^ra  possess, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  —  the  n'a;deo-dwe!!s. 

Whose  love  my  freqaeat  sighs  confess. 
O,  Fae!   my  ardent  pray'r  befriend! 

C;veinp.  (while  tears  cf  laptuie  start) 
Acr.n  1.1  tread  my  natal   land, 

Andcbs.i'LLizA  to  my  heart !  7 

SONG. 
Mjar's  tir  thzue. 

T.'ITH  -sin  alaims  "  hy  hea'  es  my  breast? 

\'.  I'.v  s.e  my  spiri  s  sunk  sj  low  ? 
V.'l.a'  iS  it  icl-s  niy  raind  of  test, 

<r,d  argespleaware  to  forego? 
TiiCse  various  tumults  plainly  prove, 
A  »3ul  cnslav'd  in  ch'jins  of  Icvc. 


Th'    mbr^sial  sweets  which  Tlora  throws. 
From  her  green-la;'  around  the  vale  ; 

7"he  frjgiai.ce  of  the  blushi-'g  lO^e, 
Vie  not  wnh  Mary  of  the  dale. 

r.Tatv's  my  theme  from  grove  to  grove! 

"  lell  me  my  soul  can  this  be  lo.e  ?" 

At  early  dawn  in  aether  floats. 

The  gay-pluai'd  lark  on  veni'rous  wings; 
But  he.  tho'  fam'd  forchrmne  nttes, 

Excels  not  Mary  when  ;he  sings. 
She  is  mDrc  gentle  than  the  do\e  ! 
Her  charms  have  fiU'd  my  soul  with  love. 

Come,  May  come!    we'll  tread  the  dew, 
Wnile  yet  it  sparkles  in  the  grove  ; 

And  at  the  close  of  dav  renew. 

Our  mutual  vows,  our  pligh'ed  love. 

Echo  the  voice  of  love  shall  ring. 

And  lite  be  one  perennial  spring. 

EUGENIC. 


ADDRESS  TO  CLIO. 
BLESS'D  be  the  muse  who  Clio's  lay  inspires. 

And  o'er  his  pensive  saddening  pen  presides; 
Ble55'd  be  the  man  whose  glowing  heati  aspires, 

1  o  realms  beyond  the  reach  of  fortune's  tides. 

No  flatt'ring  poet  fotm'd  in  fjncy's  school, 

1  o  sketch  in  glowing  hues  the  human  heart, — 
To  deck  in  tinsel'd  ga^b  each  wealthy  fool. 

And  varnish  vice  with  fiction's  varied  art; 
Incribes  these  humble  and  unstudied  line, 

1  he  tribute  to  superior  merit  jaid, 
Wii'rre  join'd  with  genius  smiling  virtue  shines 

In  dazzling  light,  a  hea'.''o  descended  maid. 

Altho'  a  stranger,  Clio,  yet  1  know 

The  many  virtues  cf  thy  honest  breast. 

And  eft  have  mark'd  the  rising  sigh  of  woe 
Swell  in  thy  bosom,  but  as  oft  suppress'd. 

When  hostile  pirates  with  their  daring  band 

O'er  all  i  he  ocean  held  unbounded  swav, 
The  breeze  which  bore  thee  from  thy  native  land 

Convey'd  to  them  an  unsuspecting  prey. 
Their  hearts  were  strangers  to  compassion's  pow'r, 

1  heir  hands  were  wont  to  wield  the  lerking  sword; 
They  liv'd  the  despots  of  their  transient  hour. 

And  o'er  the  waves  their  countless  myriads  pour'd. 
Beneath  their  tyrant-hints  full  well  I  know. 

What  pain  and  anguish  'twas  thy  lot  to  feel  ; 
Arid  while  the  tear  cf  sorrow  scorn'd  to  flow 

Thou  mourn'dst  the  sad  reverse  of  fortune's  wheel; 
That  by  its  varying  ever-changful  pow'r 

N'ow  gilds  our  prospects  with  a  glowing  beam, — 
Now  bid  the  clouds  ol  disappointment  lour 

And  mark  with  gloom  Ufe's  transitory  dream. 
The  motley  visions  airy  fai'c\  draws 

In  \'u'(i  colours  to  Ih^  mental  view. 
Gains  fiom  the  youthful  heart  a  warmappbuse. 

While  every  shadowy  farm  she  paints  is  new. 
But  when  by  steady  time's  criterion  tried 

1  heir  beauties  vanish,  and  their  colours  fade  ; 
Exper.cncc  shows  where  fancy's  buoyant  tide 

'Mjng'.t  lotks  and  shoa't  in  sparkling  eddicsplay'd. 
Youth';  rapid  currentNtoUs  its  headlong  course, 

liy  fa.ic,-  aided,  a.id  without  coniioU, 


Folly  supreme  pres'dinf  at  its  source. 
Bids  its  swift  ware  in  fiolic-windings  roll. 

Wisdom  in  vai  i  restrains  its  rapid  haste, 

And  caution  a.l  her  frigid  InHuence  tries; 
Prudence  and  virtue  their  exertions  waste, 

Whileo'er  their  moundsrh' impetuous  torrent  fiie;. 
It  still  remains  foi  ible  pens  to  cure 

1  he  growing  evils  of  our  hapless  land  ; 
To  scourge  the  vicious,  toipplaurl  the  pute. 

To  c;  m'ai  vxe,  and  all  her  -ris  withstand. 

The  wild  vagaries  of  ihe^e  wayward  times. 

Demand  an  Addison's  suptriT  art, 
To  banish  vice  lo  seme  fjr<list3nt  climes. 

There  to  exert  her  influence  o'er  the  heirt. 

With  joy  I  see  a  .Spartan  censor  rise 
To  curb  despotic  fashion's  t  yiani  pow'r  ; 

To  earn  of  active  worth  th ;  glorious  ptize,^ 
The  recollection  of  a  well-spent  hour. 

In  Ciio's  lays  1  recognize  the   fire 

That  erst  inspird  ihe  noble  Rcman's  heart  ;• 
Whose  breast  infl^m'd  with  patriotic  ire. 

Rescued  his  country  from  luxurious  art. 

Accept  this  tribute  by  a  stranger  paid 
To  talents,  virtue,  diffidence  and  worth  ; 

Thy  prospects  Okiy  no  gUiomy  envious  shade 
Again  obscure,  till  "  earth  returns  to  earth." 

Then  when  stern  death  in  gloomy  pomp  appears, 

May  thy  glad  spirit  upward  tjkeits  flight. 
Joyful  to  leave  this  "  pilgrimage  of  tears," 
lo  soar  to  realms  of  everlasting  1  ght. 

LORENZO. 
*  Cato  the  Censor. 

A  sectnJ  Ansnvcr  lo  the  S^esthv,    Why  Katkirg  Is  i/,/ 
Clui  tiers  ,'oss  ? 
WHO,  with  a  soul  of  worth,  would  deigo 

To  herd  among  the  couriier-tribe  ? 
Would  rtE,  whose  mind  without  a  stain, 

Scorns  both  the  monarcli  and  his  bribe? 
Proud  honor's  attitude  erect, 

And  all  ihe  value  virtce  brings, 
Eelang  not   to  the  courtier  sect. 

Who  meanly  stoop  to  Hatter  kings. 

Though  fortune  on  them  smile  or  frown. 
No  worth  her  smiles  or  frowns  can  g;ve. 

Though  now  she  lifts  them  to  a  crown. 
Though  now  she  but  permit  to  live ; 

What  though  they  hcast  a  ncble  race 

And  unccntaminaied  blood. 
And  rill  by  rill,  the  sticam  can  trace. 

Thro'  all  its  windings  to  the  flood  ? 

Though  from  their  honey-drooping  tongue. 

Resistless  eloquence  may  fliw  ; 
'I  hough  talents  dignify  the  throng, 

Though  fortune  wealth  and  pow'r  bestows  : 
Talents,  and  wealth,  and  pow'r  acquire 

From  vtRTVE  nnli ,  all  their  worth; 
With  heft  the  yeisant  may  aspiie 

Above  the  empty  boast  of  birth. 

Since  viRTVE  only  it-or/i  bestows, 

Ee  fortut.c  niggard  or  profuse, 
Sure  NO  THING  can  be  lost,   by  those 

Who  nought  oi  value  have  to  lose. 
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(continued) 
VOL.  II.— CHAP.  VII. 
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natson—A    itrungir—A    child  -  H^hrre  fuy   llei 
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of  ■g'''^f--'Jke  ainhor-s  stnlintent  -with  respect  to 
children. —  Mathematical  beauly "John  Clark's  cen- 
sure on  same  books  not  applicable  to  the  present. 
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AN  I  be!ie\fe  mv  eyes  r"  exclaim- 
ed Barclay.  "  Surely  it  cannot  be  !"  \\'hat 
thinkyou  that  he  saw  .'  Well,  "  Cudgel  thy 
brains  no  more  about  it,  for  your  dull  ass 
will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating;  and 
when  you  are  asked  this  question*  next, 
say,"  Gregory. 

Having  left  the  chaise  at  the  inn  on  en- 
tering the  village,  about  six  in  Ihe  evenint^, 
he  was  proceeding   with  Mr.   Addlehead's 
remarks  on  the  Prophets  towards  the  par- 
sonasre,  his  heart   beating   with  joyful   ex- 
pectation that  almost  put  wings  to  his  feet, 
when  his  attention  was  suddenly    arrested 
by   the  appearace  of  Gregory,    who   was 
sitting,  smoaking  his  pipe,  at  the  door  of.i 
barber's  shr.p.  Barclay  v\as  on  the  opposite 
side  of  (he  way,  and  liad  scarcely  uttered  the 
above  C3«t'l^ni3(i<)n,  before  Gregory  espi- 
ed hiro,  an^ihB^wing   down  his  pipe,  ran 
o.ver  to  mc^t'him.     Gregory  was  so  over- 
joyed (o;  see  hii^'  old  master,'  that  he  could 
i!    notsay-3  «ord,  and  Barclav  was  dumb  wilii 
1;    Stirprise,  and  from    not  knowing  w  hciher 
!■   he  ought  to'  be  angry  or  pleased,      flowe- 
l    Ver,  promoted   by    a    secret    (eelino-,     he 
*  iGfivc-digget  in  Hamlet, 


could  not  help  putting  forth  his  hand, 
which  entirely  overpowered  Gregory,  who 
seized  and  blubbered  over  it  like  a 
child. 

Barclay  was  not  insensible  to  the  strong 
expressions  of  affection  thai  burst  from  Gre- 
gory, and  rendered  him,  perfectly  speech- 
less. But  being  unable  to  satisfy  himself 
about  his  appearance,  and  wishing  to  have 
that  matter  cleared  up,  he  madea  motion  to 
quit  the  public  wav,  and  entered  the  bar- 
ber's shop.  The  moment  he  was  in,  Gre- 
gory, who  followed  clorc  behind,  ran  to  an 
old  fashioned,  but  comforlnble,  arm  chair 
that  was  in  the  corner  of  the  room,  and 
dusting  it  with  great  care,  lifted  it  forward 
for  Barclay  to  sit  on.  Barcl.iy  could  not 
comprehend  all  he  beheld  ;  but  seeing,  with 
pleasure,  that  tiiev  were  alone,  heat  length 
began,  while  Gregory  stood  respectfully 
bv  him  ; 

"  How-  came  you  here,  Gregory  ?" 
said  he. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  and 
I  trust  you  will  forgive  me  for  all  I  have 
done,   when  you  hear  me  out." 

"  Vt'ell,  lei  me  hear. — Tell  me  what 
business  you  have  in  this  shop." 

"  Business!"  cried  Gregory,  looking 
round  the  place  with  an  air  of  authority; 
"  what  butinesshas  a  man  any  Y.here  else, 
but  where  his  shop  is  ?" 

"   Your  shop  '"  exclaimed  Barclay. 

"  '^'es,  sir,"  he  r<>!-lied,  "  and  I  hope 
you'll  excuse  me  for  taking  it;  but  I  did 
so  that  T  might  be  no  hiirlhen  to  vou.  I 
never  shall,  sir,  indeed — if  you  will  be  so 
kind  as  to  le(  me  Slav,  and  see  you  some- 
times, and  know  that  you  are  well,  and 
in  want  of  nothing." 

Barclay  felt   his  kin  Iness In   a   few 

moments  he  said,  "  Bui,  whore  is  Von 
ITein  ?  Did  vou  come  with  his  consent? 
And  wJ'.ere  is  the  old  man  who  lived  .in 


this  shop    when  I   went    away? — Tell  me 
the  truth." 

"  As  I  live,  I  will!"  replied  Gregory. 
"  When  I  deceive  you.  Mister  Temple, 
cast  me  from  you  forever.  It  will  kill  me, 
but  I  shall  deserve  it.  I  had  long  been 
plaguing  Mr.  Von  Hein  to  let  me  com.e 
lo  vou.  He  always  told  me  it  w-as  impos- 
sible. At  last,  however,  I  got  leave,  by 
leasing  him,  lo  come  down  to  see  you, 
and  if  I  could  not  manage  to  stay,  wilti 
your  permission,  I  promised  to  go  back,, 
and  so  I  will,  if  you  insist  upon  it.  But 
I  hope  you  won't — will  you,  sir?" 

Barclay  made  no  reply  ;  but  Gregory, 
encouraged  by  his  look,  proceeded  thus:' 

"  I  came  down  on  the  outside  of  the' 
coach,  and  arrived  here  the  very  day 
you  set  out.  The  first  thing  I  did  was 
to  inquire  for  yon,  and  knowing  from  ex- 
perience, that  a  barber's  is  the  best  place 
for  information,  I  called  here,  and,  as  an 
introduction,  let  Williams,  the  old  man, 
who  lived  here  then,  shave  me.  Did  he 
ever  shave  vou,  sir  ?"  • 
"   Yes,"  said  Barcaly. 

"    Without  vanity ■ 

"  Yes,  yes,"  interrupted  Barclay,  "  you 
shave  better  than  he  does.  But  go  on  with 
your  account " 

Gregory  bowed,  and,  pleased  to  have 
his  merit  acknowledged,  went  on: 

"  After  he  had  shaved  me,"  said  he, 
"  as  he  called  it,  though  he  had  left  a  fine 
crop  of  stubbles,  I  entered  into  ta^Jk  with 
him,  and  soon  learnt  that  you  were  absent. 
I  ti.en  told  him  that  I  had  once  been  in  his 
trade.  The  consequence  of  wliich  was, 
that  we  were  soon  seated,  with  our  pipe's 
in  our  mouths,  and  a  pot  of  ale  before  us. 
Now  we  began  to  be  great  friends,  and 
hinting  at  his  age,  and  that  I  thought  it 
time  for  him  to  leave  off  business,  he  told  ! 
me  he  should  have  no  objection  if  any  one  ' 
would  buy  all  his  in  trade,     I  was  dclig^-:- 
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ed  at  hearing  this,  ami  we  quickly  came  to 
terms.  After  going  eo  far,  I  huiviircd  for  the 
parsonage;  ,  ul  waited  on  the  Rev.  Mr. 
I'awlet,  toUl  I  iin  tliat  I  had  been  your  fa- 
ther's servai;t  and  that  I  had  a  letter  for 
you  from  your  friend.  Blessings  on  him  ! 
Tlie  moment  i  mentioned  your  name,  a3id 
said  thnt  I  was  Gre;;ory,he  treated  me  more 
like  a  brother,  than  a  servant  and  a  strang- 
er. He  introdnced  me  to  ail  the  family. 
The  old  lacly  looked  a  little  queer  at  me  ; 
ho-vevcr,  she  siid  something  about  Grecian 
hovpitality,  v.'h'i-h  I  did  not  understand,  and 
she  desired  that  I  might  be  taken  care  of. 
But  the  young  ladv,  the  sweetest,  beautiful- 
lest  angel  I  ever  sa'.v,  or  expect  to  tec — 
she  was  even  more  kind  to  me  than  Mr. 
Pawlet.  .  We  were  left  alone  for-five  min- 
utes, and  how  we  did  talk  of  yon — the  time 
was  g'Hif  in  a  n^oment  !  She  pressed  me  tn 
Vrke  her  pnr-e,  lest  I  should  want  any  thing 
before  you  rcatrned.  I  refused  it,  because 
1  had  money  ;  b\v  I  v<  a;  sorry  I  did  «o,  for 
it  seemed  tu  make  jer  unhappy.  Oh,  ihe 
is  the  dearest,  lovelieit  creature  on  the  fjce 
of  ihe  earth  1" 

"  Why  you  appear  to  be  in  love  with 
her,  Gngory  !"  said  Barclay. 

"  In  love  with  her!"  cried  he,  "  I  love 
the  ground  she  walks  upon.  Don't  you  love 
her.  bir  ?" 

Biirrlay  smiled,  and  said,  "  Go— go  on 
with  y!)ur  story." 

"  Well,  sir,"  continued  he,  Mr.  Paw  lei: 
M'anted  me  to  sleep  and  live  in  his  house  ; 
but  1  told  him  the  scheme  I  was  upon,  and 
'lie  no  soo:>er  heard  tiiat,  than  he  set  off 
with  me  to  old  Williams— iettledevery  thing 
for  me — and  g^ve  rne  his  custom.  I  shave 
him,  and  carry  home  his  wig.,  every  morn- 
ing. I  mounted  a  new  pole  at  the  door — 
he  recon)mendcd  me  to  all  the  parishioners, 
and  I  was  appointed  barber  general. 
Since  then  I  have,  bv  his  desire,  spent  eve- 
•-y  eveni:  g  at  the  parsonage  in  the  kitchen, 
".here  I  have  experienced  nothing  but 
kindness.  My  happiness  is  now  con.plete  ; 
bnt,  if  you  do  not  choose  that  itshouid  con- 
tinue, you  have  only  to-s  ly  the  word,  and, 
l.t  what  will  I  appen,  I'll  not  disobey  you.  ' 
Barclay  remained  silent  for  some  time, 
taking  the  circnmstauces  in  every  point  of 
veUv'  He  knew  Gregory's  honesty,  and 
felt  a  joy  at  having  some  one  to  whom  he 
could  corfldethe  secrets  of  his  heart.  See- 
ii'p;,  therefore,  as  niatters  stood,  no  kind  of 
«ibjpction  to  letting  him  stay,  he  at  last 
made  Gregory  happy,  by  telling  him  that 
he  might,  if  he  pleased,  remain  where  he 
was. 

"  But."  added  he,  "  I  shall  expect  good 
conduct  from  you.  If  you  give  loose  to 
your  passions,  you  will  disgrace  both  me 
and  yourself." 


"  Indeed,  sir,  I  won't,"  cried  Gregory 
"  I  won't,  indeed  !  But  you  must  know 
that  1  have  made  a  little  bit  of  a  connexion 
already,  since  I  have  been  here." 
"  AyJ  '  said  Barclay. 
"  "Ves,  sir,"con:inued  he,  "  MissPene- 
lope's  maid,  Nance.  She  and  I  arc  very 
good  friends,  and  I  liope  you  won't  be  a- 
gainst  our  courting  a  little.  I  promise  failh- 
fiilly  th.it  things  shall  go  no  further." 

"  I  take  your  word,"  replied  Barclay, 
in  a  serious  tone;  "  if  you  break  it,  we 
separate  for  ever.  At  the  parsonage  we 
both  have  received  the  greatest  f;iVours, 
and  it  woul,d  be  the  darkest  ingratitude  to 
dishonour  any  one  within  its  walls — I 
should  not  forgive  myself  for  doing  it,  and 
I  will  not  forgive  you  1  Stay  here,"  added 
he,  mildly,  and  I  wiil  often  come  and  visit 
you.  At  rir.,t  I  did  not  know  vvhi;t  to  make 
o{  yuur  appe^irance;  bur,  now  th;'-t  every 
tiling  is  explained  I  must  confess,  Grcgo- 
■•y.  th  a  I  iim  glad  to  sec  yon.'' 

Here  he  took  him  by  the  hand,  and,  after 
joking  a  little  about  the  shop,  left  Gregory 
in  ;i  stale  cf  h  ipplness  bordering  on  frenzy. 
It  u  as  nearly  eight  o'clock  beiorc  Bar- 
clay 1  eacheJ  the  p.irsonage.  The  instant 
Mrs.  Pjwiet  beheld  him  at  the  gate,  she 
rusl;od  out,  and,  before  he  could  say  a  word 
lo  any  one,  led  him  aw.-iy  to  the  library, 
where  ihty  were  closeted  for  an  hi  ur. 
At  length  havii  g  satisfied  .'Mr.'i.  Pawlet,  he 
he  v\  as  permitted  to  descend  toihe  parlour, 
where  he  \\  as  received  with  a  hearty  shake 
of  the  hand  by  the  person,  and  by  Penelope 
with  looks  thai  very  plainly  discovered 
iiou  pleased  she  was  at  his  return. 

"  Mrs.  Buckle,"  said  the  pardon  to  Bar- 
clay, moving  his  hand  toward  a  lady  who 
was  sitting  with  ihem — "  Cousin,  gve  ir.e 
leave  to  introduce  you  to  Mr.   Temple  !" 

Thi^cereniony  being  over,  they  soon  be- 
gan lO  talk  of  Gregory. 

"  Poor  fellow,"  said  the  parst)n,  "  we 
have  done  what  we  could  for  him." 

"  He's  a  worthy  creature,"  cried  Pen- 
nelope. 

"  I  am  much  indebted  to  yon  both,"  re- 
plied B:irclay,  "  for  yonr  attentiji:  to  him. 
He  will  never  forget  it,  nor  shall  I." 

"  Oh,  say  nothing  about  it  !"  exclaimed 
the  parson  ;  but  let  us  hear  what  detained 
you,  and  wh;.t  adventures  you  met  with  in 
your  jonrney." 

Barclay  now  recounted  all  that  had  hap- 
pened, to  the  surprise  and  entertainment  of 
the  company.  Mrs.  Buckle  put  some  ques- 
tions, and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  story  ;  but 
there  was  In  her  mirtli,  still  evident  marks 
cf  depression  of  rpirits,  contending  w  ith  an 
inclination  to  sociabiiily  and  good  humour. 
In  figure  Mrs.  Buckle  was  dimunitiv  e,  but 


elegant,  and  of  the  most  amiable  and  en- 
gaging man:)ers.  The  melancholy  that 
eontiiinaliy  Fat  upon  herbrow.and  ming'.ed 
itself  with  ali  her  actions,  made  her  in  the 
highest  degree  interesting  to  every  feeling 
mind.  Barclay  felt  himself  much  affected 
by  her  appearance,  and  wished,  anxiously, 
to  know  what  was  the  cause  of  a  gloom 
which  seemed  so  little  cong^-nial  with  her 
nature.  This  wi:-h  was  gratified,  but  not 
till  the  following  tiay. 

After  dinner,  a  f.  :;  little  boy,  in  petti- 
coats, w  as  .Inhered  into  the  room,  whom 
Barclay  pesently  perceived  to  be  Mrs. 
Buck  e's  son.  He  ran  to  his  mo. h;r,  who 
caughthiin  up  in  herarms  with  all  .tparent's 
f  ■ndncss,  and,  as  she  almost  dev(^ured  him 
with  kisses,  the  rentembrance  of  some  past 
event  came  across  her  mind,  and  the  tears 
titnkled  down  her  ch  ei^s  ujiOii  the  ii  f  nit. 
"  Jy/e  is  dfde,''''  says  i.haucer,  and  buried  iu 
gentyle  heitjs.'''' — Such  were  the  parson's  aiid 
Pen(  loiie's,  a  id  they  never  saw  this  with- 
out symjiathy.  No  one,  i  ndeed,  could  be- 
hold it  V  icliout  a  p.iitifu  feeli;)g; — that  is, 
no  one  but  Mrs.  Pawlet  wlio,  like  irany  o- 
thcrabstru  e  students,  lo<  ked  ujion  all  the 
frailties  of  our  nature,  and  the  emotions 
ot  the  he.  rt  with  coMen  pt.  ihe  htd  learn- 
ed not  to  fee)  !  Jf  the  ;eader  envies  her,  he 
may — no  matter — 1  would  not  gi".e  the 
ti''ticth  part  of  a  quarter  of  a  devil  tor  such 
a  fellow.  But,  pei  hups,  he  may  still  go  to 
Jicaven.  For  ^' T^ot  lo  speak  prophanelyy'"  I 
should  think  even  the  Jrwil  himself  would 
have  nothing  to  do  with  him. 

*'  Do.i't  give  way  to  grief,"  said  Mrs. 
Pa^^let,  "  you  don't  know  the  consequen- 
ces. Von  will  never  recover  your  beauty 
by  that  means,  for  it  is  well  know  that 
grief  ■  produces  paleness  of  the  skin,  and 
oedematous  con'plaints,  and  schirrus  of  the 
glandular  p.irts." 

"  My  dear,"  cried  the  parson,  "don't 
talk  so  to  her — pray,  don't  !" 

The  little  boy  now  went  round  the  table, 
prattling  to  every  one,  as  little  boys  will 
when  they  are  introduced  by  their  parents; 
a  curtoni  which  many  people  decry,  and, 
among  others,  married  folks  theTiselves, 
who  never  fail  to  have  their  own  in,  when- 
ever they  have  company  at  home.  For  my 
part,  1  have  no  objections  to  children,  so  , 
that  they  keep  their  noses  clean,  their 
mouths  shut,  and  belong  to  other  people. 

"  A  fine  boy,  indeed, "said  Barclay,  play- 
ing with  him  as  he  sat  on  Penelope's  knee. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Temple,"  replied  Mrs. 
Pawlet,  "  the  child  is  handsome,  I  owa  ; 
biit  hov>'  could  he  be  otherwise  ?  The  fa- 
ther and  raither  were  so,  and  therefore  he 
is  so  mathematically." 

"  Mathetnatically  ?'•  repeated   Barclay, 
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"  Yes,"  said  she,  ''  as  thus — If  one  cubic 
mimber  imikipied  by  aiioiher  cubic  number 
produces  a  third  cubic  number,  why  should 
not  tlie  muUip  ication  of  two  beautiful  ani- 
mals produce  a  third  beautiful  animal?" 

Barclay  could  say  nothii-p;  to  this;  he 
therefore  bowed,  and  Mrs.  Pau  let  and  Pen- 
elope rising,  .witlulrew  taking  the  boy  with 
them.  They  were  no  sooner  gone,  and 
the  parson  and  Barclay  had  drunk  The  Ladies 
in  a  bumper,  than  the  former,  unasked,  be- 
gan to  relate  the  cause  of  Mrs.  Buckle's 
melancholy,  of  «hich  .m  admirable  report 
is  preserved  in  the  succeeding  pages.  I  ne- 
ver keep  my  reader  in  the  dark  but  am  al- 
ways enlightening  him  ;  therefore  my  book 
does  not  come  under  John  Clarke's  censure 
on  some  works,  which  he  says  are  "  fit  only 
fur  the  fire  to  warm,  since  thv-'y  can't  enlight- 
en us." 

(to   be   continued.) 

\Tlte  foHoxiiiig  remarks  on  the  useless  matter 
contained  in  ^4liiianac/is,  lately  appeared  in 
rte  Ladies  Monitor,  printed  at  Ketr- 
York.  Their  pertinency  is  obvious.  Ju- 
dicial Astrology  in  particular,  is  nothing 
but  an  inipofilion  on  the  ignorant,  tfhile  it 
is  the  ridicule  oj  the  intelligent.  Origina- 
ting in  the  dark  ages  0/ superstition,  it  has 
been  handed  dozen  to  us  in  the  same  luanner 
that  many  foolish  habits  arid  customs  are..., 
perpetuated  by  ire  knoif  not  what  folly  or 
icealmess  oj'thc  human  mind.  Every  printer, 
as  well  as  his  intelligent  reader,  smiles  i:t 
the  supposed  injiuence  of  the  stars  on  morals 
or  the  human  intellect,  and  knotC'S  that  his 
readers  are  as  capable  oJ  judging  uhat 
K ind  of  uculher  u-ill  be  next  year  as  Iiimself, 
that  is,  they  know  nothing  about  it.  The 
subject  is  icorlhy  of  attention. ...Unanimity 
and  good  ujiderstanding  among  the  printers 
of  Almanacks  xi'ould,  in  one  year,  totally  era- 
dicate those  abuses,  icith  perhaps  little  or  no 
injury  to  the  trade,  zchile  it  u-ould  be  render- 
ing a  material  service  to  the  public.'] 

ON  .ALMANACKS. 

MR.  EDITOR, 

THERE  are  few  subjects  in  wbicli  a 
man  may  find  more  room  for  rpeculatlon 
ihan  a  almanack.  I  lately  cxperi':nc(-f!  the 
trulh  of  this  remark  in  a  very  forcible  man- 
ner. Last  month,  walking  in  the  wilds  of 
!Nc\  Jersey,  I  «  as  overt:iken  hv  a  storm 
and  nbllfjed  to  seek  shfller  in  iha  hovel  of 
a  fi.^lieiman  Looking  about  for  some- 
thing loemploy  n^v  lhou(?htsand  beguiletbe 
liour,  I  espied,  hanging  bv  a  peice  of  pack- 
thread from  a  nail,  an  almanack.  1  took  it 
(lov\n,  opened  il,  nnd  turut:,!  over  the  pages 
in  search  of  some  information  fjc  amine- 
rneut.     Tlie  receipts  ibr  curing  seveial  de- 


seascs  in  men  and  liorses,  tbe  moral  pre- 
cepts, and  the  quotations  froin  Joe  Miller, 
scattered  through  it,  were  all  read  with 
much  gravity  and  deliberation.  At  length 
I  closed  the  book,  and  turned  to  tlie  good 
woman  who  sat  near  me,  and  who  was 
busy  in  darning  a  worsted  stocking.  Pray, 
said  I,  what  use  do  you  make  of  this 
thing? 

Why,  said  she,  with  a  good  deal  of  hesi- 
tation, why — 1  don't  know — it's  an  alma- 
nack. 

True,  said  I,  and  what  use  do  you  find 
for  an  almanack. 

Why,  she  answered  with  an  air  of  in- 
creasing perplexity,  we  look  at  it  now  and 
then  to — to — to  tell  the  day  of  the  month. 

And  what  need  have  you  to  discover  the 
day  of  the  month  ? 

Why — I  don't  know,  I  am  sure — One 
likes  to  know  what  day  of  the  month  it  is 
sometimes.  One  must  pay  one's  rent 
quarter-day,  and  one  doesn't  know  when 
it  comes  round  without  an   Obninick. 

That,  said  I,  happens  four  times  a  year; 
so  that  once  in  three  months  you  have 
occasion  to  look  into  this  book  :  but  there 
is  much  besides  the  days  oi  the  week  and 
month.  I  see,  continued  I,  taking  up  the 
book  again  and  showing  her  the  page,  I 
see  there  are  eigiit  columns.  One  of  lliese 
shows  the  days  of  the  week  ;  but  here  the 
letter  G  occurs  on  every  Sunday;  what 
does  that  mean  ? 

Lord  love  your  soul,  cried  s-lic,  how 
should  I  know  ? 

The  next  space  is  filled  with  various  par- 
ticulars. Frist,  there  are  the  names  of 
saints.  ]  suppose  Nicholas,  and  Stephen, 
and  Malhias,  and  Sylvester,  and  Benedict, 
and  Switlien,are  saints:  What  use  dojou 
make  of  them  ? 

Why  none,  to  be  sure.  What  are  these 
folks  to  me? 

Here  are  likewise  sundry  hard  words: 
such  as  Quinquagpsima,  Epiphany,  Ascen- 
sion:   What  do  the  y  mc'an? 

La  I  suz,  don't  ask  me. 

And  what  are  these  uncouth  characters, 
scniares  and  circles,  and  crosses  ;  and,the 
words,  elongation. snuthiag,  apogee,  Sirius 
and  \rcturus,  and  Bull's  eye,  a^d -Crab's 
foot  ?  What  did  the  almanack-maker  mean 
by  giving  us  all  that  ? 

1  can't  tell,  not  L  I  looks  for  nothing 
but  til'.-  Jay  of  the  munth  and  the  times  that 
the  sun  rises. 

Here  I  thought  proper  to  put  an  end  to 
the  d'ai.igue.  i  couid  not  help  reHecting 
on  lb?  ab.;'.\dau;:(r  of  usejvs-.;  and  unink'iii- 
gib!'.'  leHru'ng  which  an  alrn.inatk  contains. 
There  are  scarcely  a  family,   however  ig- 


norant and  indigent,  without  one  copy 
hanging  constantly  in  sight,  and  \et  tiicie 
is  no  production  which  fewer  Hiulerstaiid. 
The  sense  it  contains  is  not  only  abstruse 
and  remote  from  vulgar  apprehension,  but 
it  is  exhibited  in  the  most  scientific  and 
concise  form.  Figures,  initials,  symbolical 
characters,  and  half  words  every  where 
abound. 

A  stranger  who  should  meet,  in  every 
hovel,  with  a  book,  in  which  the  reLtive 
positions  of  the  planets,  tiie  diurnal  pro- 
gress of  tho,  sun  in  the  zodiac,  the  lunar, 
and  so!  ir  eclipses,  the  wanderings  of  Si- 
rius, Arcturus,  and  the  Pleiades;  ofOccu- 
lus,  Tauri,  and  Spicia-Plrginis  were  de- 
scribed in  a  way  the  most  technical  imagi- 
nable, would  be  apt  to  regard  usjis  a  very 
ii'.tronomical  and  learned  nation.  That 
the  volume  should  be  bought  annully  by  e- 
very  family,  should  be  considered  asanin- 
di;pensible  piece  of  houshold  furniture, 
and  be  so  placed  as  to  be  always  at  hand, 
are  facts  that  would  make  his  inferertte  ex- 
tremely plausible.  He  would  be  not  a  lit- 
tle surprized  to  discover,  thai  the  boi)k  is 
bought  for  that  which  the  memory  and  skill 
of  children  would  suffice  to  find  out,  of  that 
which  costs  the  compiler  nothing  more  lliaii 
the  survey  ofa  former  almanack  and  a  few 
strokes  of  his  pen;  and  that  these  celebrat- 
ed computations,  these  mystic  symbols, 
this  adjustuient  of  certain  days  to  certain 
holy  names,  are  neither  attended  to,  nor  un- 
derstood by  one  in  ten  thousand. 

The  eye  roves  over  them,  but  t| 
tion,  what  do  they  mean?  nevi 
tiie  mind.  Being  accustomed  to  ' 
gures  and  arrangements,  we  are  dissatisfied 
if  they  do  not  appear  as  usual.  .  My  father 
hung  his  almanack  t-n  this  nail,  and  I  must 
do  as  my  father  did.  A  book  of  this  kind 
being  compiled  and  published  arew  every 
year,  we  lake  for  granted  that  every  r.ew 
year,  demands  a  new  almanack. 

Habit  will  account  for  the  continuance 
ofa  certain  practice,  but  not  for  its  origin. 
One  would  be  naturally  lead  to  think,  thdt 
when  almnanac-ks  were  first  invented,  mar- 
kind  were  more  conversant  with  tbe  stars 
than  at  present,  that  every  o.'tlager  was 
interested  in  the  planetary  revolutions,  in 
the  places  of  the  moon,  in  the«oiar  progress 
and  in  the  birth  days,  of  hermits  and  con- 
fiissors.  .  ■_■ 

This  is  pnrlly  true;  but  the  source  of 
curiosity  revpecting  the  nu^tions  of  the  hea- 
ven], bodies,  was  nierely  a  I  elief  that  the 
incidents  of  I'.uman  life  wc'ft  connected 
with  these  changes.  That  ti  act  in  the  hea- 
vens which  the  sun  apparently  passes  in  a. 
year,  was  called  the  zodiac,  and  was  divid- 


i33 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


ed  into  twelve  portions,  whicli  were  called 
signs,  and  escli  of  vvliicli  received  a  fantas- 
tic name.  A  connection  was  imagined  be- 
tw-::en  the  different  members  of  the  human 
body  and  the  signs  of  the  zodiac.  Hence 
it  was  requisite  to  slate  minutely  the  zodi- 
acal ])lace  of  the  sun,  that  men  might  be 
aware  of  the  accidents  to  which  Ihey  were 
most  liable  at  certain  seasons.  Tlie  front- 
ispiece commonly  exhibited  a  figure,  ex- 
plaining the  connection  between  constella- 
tions and  limbs  ;  and  this  frontispiece  is 
still  generally  retained. 

^M/ur  influence,  iho' strong,  was  right- 
ly su[iposed  to  be  inferior  to  that  of  the 
planets.  The  relative  position  of  ihe  fixed 
stars  is  apparently  unchangeable.  Not  so 
that  of  the  planetary  bodies  :  hence  curi- 
osity uas  busy  in  ascertaining  llie  places  of 
the  latter,  the  prosperous  and  adverse  state 
of  msn,  being  sup;'osed  to  be  swayed  by 
the  cppositions  and  conjunctions  of  tliese 
orbs;  and  hence  compilers  of  almanacs 
bestoWed  particular  attention  on  this  cir- 
cumstance. 

There  was  a  time  when  festivals  and 
religious  observances  were  connected  w  ith 
the  anniversaries  of  the  birth  of  apostles 
and  martyrs.  It  was  therefore  necessary 
to  inform  the  people  when  these  anniver- 
saries occurred.  A  change  of  religion  has 
taken  away  this  necessity,  at  least  among 
ourselves.  Swithen,  Margaret,  Magdalen, 
Michael,  and  Denys,  are  names  which  the 
reader  overlooks.  He  never  dreams  of 
making  a  dislinction  between  the  days  op- 
posite to  which  these  names  appear  and 
other  days.  To  us,  therefore,  or  at  least 
to  some  of  us,  they  are  wholly  useless  and 
impertinent;  but  still  they  arc  annually 
printed,  and  their  omission  would  create, 
in  many  persons,  disapprobation  and  sur- 
prize. 

It  can  scarcely  fail  to  occur  that  alma- 
nacs might  be  made  the  instruments  of  much 
general  improvement.  Custom  has  intro- 
duce! them  into  every  family.  There  is 
pener-slly  a  space  set  apart  for  miscellane- 
ous information,  and  in  tilling  this  space 
the  compiler  is  at  liberty  to  exercise  his 
own  ju  lijment.  The  popularity  of  a Ima- 
racs  will  thus  afford  hirn  an  opportunity 
of  imparting  wholesome  truths  to  thou- 
sand;, whose  audience  he  could  never  hope 
to  cbl.iin  in  any  other  way. 

In  the  form  of  tables,  and  in  plate  of 
riuch  of  what  is  now  introduced,  facts  in 
pliysical  and  moral  science  might  be  hap- 
pily substituted.  What  is  now  occupied  by 
Crispen  an  1  Gregory,  by  the  perigee  and 
apogee  of 'lie  moon,  by  the  risings  and  de- 
scents of  Sirius  and  Arcturu',  and  by  the 


vat^aries  of  the  planets,  might  surely  be 
supplied  with  much  more  useful  matter. 

The  happiness  of  mankind  depends  not 
so  much  upon  the  progress  which  the  sci- 
ences, abstractedly  considered,  have  made, 
but  on  the  d illusion  of  the  knowledge  which 
already  exists.  A  thousand  truths  are  to 
be  found  in  the  books  and  meditation  of 
the  wise,  of  which  mankind  have  profiled 
nothing,  becau.e,  in  general  tliey  remain 
ignorant  of  their  existence.  It  seems  as  if 
a  man,  t-ruly  enlightened,  should  employ 
himself  not  in  advancing  the  various  branch- 
es of  physical  and  moral  knowletlg'j  to  per- 
fection by  solitary  experiments,  and  closest 
speculation;  but  in  contriving  and  execu- 
ting schemes  for  making  simple,  intelligible, 
and  concise,  the  sciences  in  their  present 
state  of  improvement ;  in  making  cheaper 
and  more  commodious,  in  cloathing  in  more 
popular  and  attractive  forms,  and  putting 
into  the  possession  of  a  greater  number  Ihe 
knowledge  already  ascertained,  and  which 
is  most  conducive  to  their  welfare.  I  can- 
not conceive  an  instrument  more  useful  to 
this  end,  and  an  opportunity  more  favoura- 
ble to  the  liissemination  of  truth  and  hap- 
piness than  an  almanack  affords. 

The  advantages  of  this  expedient  have 
not  been  wholly  overlooked.  In  Germany 
it  has  been  more  extensively  employed  than 
elsewhere.  History,  botany,  mineralogy,  a- 
griculture,  and  domestic  economy,  have  all 
been  moulded  into  this  form,  and  with  ad- 
mirable ski!!  and  efficacy.  Two  improve- 
ments have  likewise  been  observable  in  our 
own  country.  One  consists  in  noting  the  date 
of  principal  events  of  our  own  history,  and 
the  other  in  assigning  a  column  for  exhibit- 
ing the  degress  of  heat,  as  observed  on  Fah- 
renheit's thermometer,  on  each  day  of  the 
preceding  year.  The  last  improvement  1 
have  seen  only  in  the  almanacks  published 
by  Mr.  Poalson,  in  Philadelphia. 

This  letter  is  already  too  long,  or  I  would 
state  some  obvious  improvements,  of  which 
I  think  this  kind  of  publication  is  suscepti- 
ble. Perhaps  you  will  hear  from  me  here- 
after. R. 


tOR   THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

tl  a.     HOG  AN, 

TllllRE  is  a  writer  in  your  paper  on 
the  subject  of  music,  I  mean  Pythagoricus, 
who  I  think  has  made  some  assertions 
which  it  will  be  hard  for  him  to  prove.  He 
makes  a  great  flourish  about  the  copious- 
ness, extensiveness,  inexhaustibleness,  and 
what  not,  of  music;  and  seems  to  insinuate 
that  none  can  teach  it  but  those  who  have 


learned  it  scientifically  or  methodically 
Now,  Mr,  Hogan,  a  writer  stands  in  his 
own  light,  by  advancing  such  positions- 
he  should  be  more  on  his  guard  than  to  do 
it,  before  he  had  consulted  experience  to 
see  whether  that  would  warrant  it;  for 
experience  is  tl:e  touchstone  of  truth.  Let 
us  then  come  to  experience — let  this  flour- 
isher  look  abroad  through  this  ctly,  and 
examine  the  number  of  singing-schools 
taught  in  it;  and  out  of  all  of  tlitin  he 
wdl  find  it  dirTicult  to  pick  three,  perliaps 
even  two,  whose  masters  have  scientifically 
studied  music  according  to  hi^  plan.  And 
yet,  as  Mr.JefTersoa  sa^s  of  Religious  Socie- 
ties,thej  are  all  good  enough, — tiiey  all  sing 
well  enough, — they  all  teach  well  enough, 
— the  citizens  are  or  appear  to  be  v\ell 
enough  satisfied, — and  what  is  more  than 
all  this,  Ihe  ministers  of  the  several  congre- 
gations appear  to  be  not  dissatisfied  with 
the  music  in  their  respective  churches. 
Indeed,  if  this  was  not  the  case,  one  would 
expect  to  see  them  come  forward  to  im- 
prove their  music;  and  likewise  see  the 
citizens  attempting  some  reform,  either 
according  to  Mr.  Py  thagoricus,  or  some  o- 
ther  such  innovator.  Mr.  Hogan,  it  is 
sometimes  a  very  hazardous,  often  a  very 
foolish  thing,  to  attempt  to  oppose  the  po- 
pular current — that  current  bears  down  all 
before  it:  And  besides,  is  it  not  just  to 
conclude  that  the  good  old  way  is  best,  as 
well  in  music  as  politics  ?  Surely  Mr.  Py- 
thagnricus  don't  wish  to  make  us  all  philo- 
sophers—  Pretty  indeed  would  it  be  that  I 
must  study  and  study  and  study,  and  after 
all  not  to  be  able  to  sing  as  musically  as 
one  of  Nature's  artless  feathered  tribe  ! — 
Awav,  then,  Mr.  Pythagoricus,  with  your 
sciences,  your  systems  and  your  rules — we 
can  do  without  any — and  take  my  word 
for  it,  you  may  write  and  preach  yourself 
to  death  in  vain  ;  for  i/ou'll  nev.r  be  nhk  to 
alter  us  one  Jot  or  tittle  either  in  learning, 

TEACHING   or  SINGING. 

TRUTH. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY, 
MR.     HOGAN, 

FINDING  that  many  of  your  intelli- 
gent readers  feel  much  interested  in  peru- 
sing the  productions  ofJuNi  a,  which  seem 
to  be  the  effusions  of  nature,  I  am  induced 
lo  send  you  the  inclosed  on  St/mpathy ; 
which  appears  to  me  to  bear  more  unequi- 
vocal marks  of  originality  than  any  I  have 
seen.  It  was  her  ComposHion  Exercise  on 
Saturday  the  6th  of  March  last;  and  is  her 
own,  as  she  wrote  it,  verbatim  et  literalim. 
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ON  SYMPATHY. 
THE  tear  whicli  proceeds  from  Sympa- 
thy indicates  a  humane  heart.  For  a  per- 
son who  could  see  the  calls  of  nature  un- 
satisfied, \vi(hout  feeling  one  sweet  sensa- 
tion of  pity,  must  possess  a  heart  that  is 
either  chilled  by  the  cold  hand  of  Adversi- 
ty, or  one  that  has  ever  been  a  stranger  to 
the  sweet  delights  that  arise  from  mutual 
sympathy.  To  sympathize  with  the  dis- 
tressed, visit  the  house  of  mourning,  and 
administer  comfort  to  the  afRicted,  will 
produce  such  approbation  of  our  own  con- 
science as  will  compensate  for  any  little 
triding  amusement  which  we  may  have 
lost,  and  v^  hich  can  never  give  more  than 
momentary  satisfaction.  It  while  we  liave 
time  before  us,  we  do  not  improve  it,  we 
will  in  another  day  regret  it,  when  con- 
vinced of  our  error,  the  stings  of  consci- 
ence penetrating  into  the  inmost  recesses 
of  our  heart,  and  filling  it  with  anguish 
not  to  be  described.  And  we  u  ill  then 
involuntarily  exclaim,  that  we  have  mis- 
pent  our  time,  and  having  no  friend  to 
comfort  us  in  our  atHiction,  and  console 
ns  with  the  sweet  advice  of  Virtue,  we  will 
every  day  feel  more  and  more  the  stings  of 
conscience,  which  having  probed  our  heart 
sufficiently  to  make  us  wretched,  we  will 
at  last  exj)ire  in  misery  and  despondency  ; 
having  our  last  moments  embittered  with 
the  painful  remembrance  of  what  is  past. 
_  JUNIA. 

-  Junia,  on  the  Monday  following,  at  my 
request,  gave  mc  this  version  of  the  prece- 
ding sentiments,  which  she  made  in  my 
presence,  with  great  apparent  facility, 
■while  in  school,  and  without  interruption 
to  her  usual  school  exercise  and  learning. 
Q_ui  videt,  credit,  says  the  proverb. 

SYMPATHY. 

THE  tear  which  sympaihy  Hjs  -"ausM  to  (low 
For  others'  grief,  and  mek  at  others'  woe, 
Betrays  a  heart  to  pity  not  unknown, 
In  which  the  seeds  of  vice  are  yet  unsown. 

If  cold  Adversity,  with  cliilling  blast. 
Should  penetrate  into  the  heart  at  last, 
Then  sympathy  is  banish'd  from  that  heart. 
And  all  the  sweet  emotions  pity  can  impart. 
If  while  in  youth  onr  time  we  idly  spend. 
When  you'  h  is  f  one  and  we  are  near  our  end, 
•   No  fi'end  wetiien  wai  have  with  f-eiing  heart, 
The  sweet  advice  of  Virtue  to  iicpart. 

JUNIA. 

I  transmit  the  preceding  as  a  stimulus 
to  that  laudable  ambition  for  improvement, 
the  exercise  of  Avhich  leads  to  all  that  is 
praise-worthy  and  honourable.  It  will 
shew  what  may  result  from  an  early  and 


sedulous  attention  to  the  cultivation  of  tiio 
youthful  mental  faculties ;  and  will  tend  to 
excite  (as  some  of  Junia's  productions  have 
already  done)  in  the  minds  of  the  young  of 
both  sexes,  that  generous  spirit  of  emula- 
tion, which  never  fails  to  meet  vvitii  a  hap- 
py reward.  G. 

SONNET  TO  JUNIA. 
(Received  sotne  weeks  ago. J 

"  S'wetl  harmonist !  and  beautiful  as  sivefl  ; 
"  Ar.J young  as  beautiful!  and  soft  as youngl" 

VOL  NO. 

BEHOLD  the  god  of  day  on  glitl'ring  car. 

Forth  from  the  burnish'deast  majestic  move  ! 
In  his  bright  train  come  ruddy  health  and  love  : 

T'  enliven  man,  and  winter  chase  afar. 

At  his  behest  the  blushing  maiden  spring, 
With  amber  locks  distilli.g  lucid  dew. 
Her  various-colour'd  mantle  spreads  anew. 

And  wafts  a  gale  of  fragrance  from  her  wing. 

Thy  worth,  sweet  Junia  !  like  the  glorious  sun» 
On  April-morn,  enchants  us  with  its  lay ; 
Thy  youthful  numbers,  fraught  with  sense,  convey. 

Charms  like  the  spiing  when  first  her  course  begun. 

Ah,  still  deli5,ht  us  with  thy  tuneful  lyre. 
And  our  blest  task  shall  be  to  gaze — admire. 

E  U  G  F.  N  I O . 


fOR  THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 

\T!ic  iirbanify  and  candour  alone,  wilh  icliich 
tltcjollowing  crilicisms  are  wrillen,  induce 
Ihe  editor  to  publish  them.  It  may  be  remark- 
ed, however,  that  some  of  the  first  uritets 
might  be  criticised  upon  in  the sumexcau.  The 
fe-ui'  errors  that  have  escaped  in  the  beautiful 
ODE  TO  MEMORY,  mdy  scrvB  to  shew  the 
impoisibilily  of  perfection  in  composition  ; 
but  icill  not  affect  the  judgment  of  Ike  public, 
already  formed,  that  EUGENIO,  as  a  poet, 
has  perhaps  few  contemporary  superiors.^ 

OBSERVATIONS  ON  EUGENIO'S  ODE 
TO  MEMORY, 

IN     PAGE    176. 

Nec  uirtute  font  c/arhtsve  patenttus  armh, 
^■/<im  lingua,  Lat'ivm  si  non  offe?tderet  unum  — 
Quern  jue  tociarum  ih^ac  labor  ^  imr.z, 
^      '     ^  Hor,ArtPo. 

I  W  ITATEU. 

Columbia's  sons  in  Freedom's  glorious  cause. 
Have  from  surrounding  nations  gain'd  applause  ; 
A^  high  in  hoi'.our  will  her  poets  shine. 
When  they,  wilh  care,  correct  each  flowing  line. 

MR.   HOG  AN, 

I  HAVE  not  met  with  a  piece  in  the 
Repository  for  a  considerable  time,  that 
pleased  me  more  than  the  beautiful  Od:  to 
Memory;  it  indeed  made  me,  as  the  author 
feelingly  expresses  it,  act  over  again  those 


scenes  by  which  I  have  in  )'outh  been  so 
highly  delighted.  But  as  a  few  lapses  havn 
inadvertently  escaped  the  writer,  I  hope  I 
shall  not  offend  by  pointing  them  out.  I 
can  assure  Eugenio,  that  nothing  prompts 
me  to  the  task  but  a  sincere  desire  that  he 
may  in  future  not  sufl^ar  such  trivial  inac- 
curacies to  escape  his  notice. 
'•  What  musing  pow'r  is  that  which  mjvesthesDul?  " 
This  introductory  line  is  most  happily  con- 
ceived, and  when  applied  to  Memory,  mu- 
sing and  moving  the  soul,  shews  that  the 
au  tlior  is  not  a  careless  observer  of  the  pow- 
ers of  mind;  I  am  therefore  unable  to  ac- 
count for  the  error,  that,  through  inatten- 
tion, he  has  suflereil  to  find  a  place  in  the 
seventh  line  : 

"  VVak'd  by  her  touch  those  faculties  of  man," 
It  would  appear  from  the  construction,  tl  at 
those  faculties  in  this  line  referred  to /Jf/wjo/w, 
in  the  sixth  line;  but  the  author  well  knows, 
that  faculties  are  not  passions.  With  this 
exception  only,  the  verse  is  easy,  harmoni- 
ous and  picturesque. 

In  the  second  verse  the  picture  cf  the 
veteran  is  feelingly  drawn — no  person  who 
has  a  taste  for  the  beauties  of  poetry,  can 
read  it  unmoved.  The  author  shows  that 
he  is  no  stranger  to  the  operations  of  hu- 
man nature,  and  the  effects  produced  from 
an  association  of  ideas;  in  the  last  line, 
however,  a  small  error  occurs — "  reflects," 
is  in  the  tliir  I  person,  while  "thou  Memo- 
ry," is  in  the  second. 

The  third  verse  is  beautiful,  the  scene 
highly  interesting,  and  the  working  of  a 
humane, benevolent  spirit  is  discerned  thro' 
the  whole:  the  soliloquy  of  the  negro  na- 
tural, and  the  language  appropriate.  Per- 
haps the  two  last  lines  might  be  improved; 
if  they  be  a  continuation  of  the  negro's 
feeling  speech,  there  should  bo  no  period 
atii/i,-;  if  the  author's  advice  to  Mungo, 
he  ought  not  to  have  hinted  the  idea  of  his 
returning  to  Gambia  after  death.  With- 
out the  periotl  the  sense  would  be  excel- 
lent, thus,  "  But  my  reverend  sire,  mv 
much  loved  wife,  and  tny  darling  little 
babes  cease  to  cof.i[)Iain  ;  soon  shall  my 
life  and  toil  end,  and  that  moment  my  spi- 
rit, freed  from  its  chains,  shall  spring  to 
your  embrace  on  tiie  hapnv  r.hores  of 
Gambia." 

In  the  fourth  verse  the  three  first  lines 
are  correct  and  very  pretty;  the  fourth  not 
so  pleasing — it  wouLl  perhaps  have  read 
better, 

"  B!ai:ding  wilh  sighs  the  owls  continual  strife." 

In  the  8th  line  I  am  sorry  to  liiid  another 

grammatical  inaccuracy: 
"  He  hither  hies  at  silent  eve, 
"   The  worla  and  all  us  (uLies  leave," 
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considered  le^rre  in  l]ie  infinitive 
ni(i'.)  i,  then  (lie  to  ought  not  (o  h:ive  been 
Jell  cjyl,  lor  the  verb  lo  hie  cannot  permit 
that  licence  ;  and  if  the  consiruclion  be, 
"  and  leaves  the  worll  and  all  its  follies," 
it  is  still  incorrect.  Ninth  line,  "  What 
is't,"tliis  word  is't  is  not  carefully  chosen;  I 
think  the  line  would  have  riad  better  thus, 
"  WliJi  cause  can  render  gljomj-  thon;ii;s  sa  clear?" 
What  is't  can  only  be  admitted  in  burlesque 
poetry. 

Tiie  fifth  verse  i^  well  written,  the  fig- 
ures well  conducted,  and  the  verse  flow-- 
incT  :  only  in  the  seventh  line,  where  bids 
o.ight  to  have  been  bid.  Perhaps  il  the 
personification  had  t)een  preserved  in  the 
solemn  styl--:  throughout,  it  might  have 
])roduced  a  belter  til'ect. 

The  sixth  and  seventh  verses  are  in  my 
opinion,  very  correct.  What  effect  they 
may  have  on  others  I  know  not,  bat  on  my 
own  mind  I  feelthjir  power. 

In  the  address  to  Urania,  3d  verse,  3d 
line,  we  End  receive  for  receives  ;  and  in  the 
.Oth  verse  I  am  constrained  to  mark  a  theo- 
Joi-ical  error,  "hope  swallowed  up  by 
fiith"  is  a  new  thought;  divines  say  faith 
shall  be  s-.vailowed  up  by  vision,  and  hope 
by  fniitioT^;  and  with  then-,  I  agree.  This 
verse  is  somewhat  loose  in  its  composition. 
Universe  ought  to  have  the  always  placed 
hefore  it, the  period  after  cups  is  byno  means 
admissible,*  and  the  trill  in  the  next  line 
ought  to  have  been  zeill. 

Mr.  Hogan,  I  have  ghnced  over  the 
whole  poem,  and  do  pronounce  it  a  beauti- 
ful ode  ;  the  little  faults  marked  out  might 
liave  been  very  easily  corrected,  but  we 
are  too  apt  to  pass  over  our  own  produc- 
tions in  a  careless  manner;  we  ough.t  to 
consider  that  the  world  will  not  so  easily 
forgive,  or  so  soon  forget  oar  peccadillos 
as  we  will  ourselves.  Hence  results  the 
necessity  of  every  man  who  writes  having 
a  foe  or  a  friend  at  his  elbow.  From  the 
pieces  I  have  already  read  signed  Eugenio, 
1  ccnRratulate  you  on  having  such  a  corres- 


cantile,  or  the  domestic  way,  and  some 
cross  circumstance  or  other  has  siiU  broke 
in  upon  my  schemes.  What  signifies  all 
our  caution,  or  industry,  or  integrity?  — 
They  can  neither  prevent  ill  success,  nor 
secure  good.  Chance  will,  after  all  have 
the  most  to  do  in  our  affairs ;  and  therefore 
he  that  trusts  most  to  chance  is  the  wisest 
man.  For  my  part,  I  shall  depend  upon 
nothing  but  being  disappointed  in  whate- 
ver I  depend  upon  for  the  future." — With 
these,  and  many  more  remarks  of  this  sort, 
did  the  freliul  Bartolezzi  amuse  himself, 
till  he  had,  by  degrees,  argued  and  con- 
vinced hinnelf  out  of  every  good  quality 
he  carried  about  him.  And  though  he  was 
in  general  a  very  honest  and  rational  man, 
he  might  justly  have  been  deemed,  at  the 
moment  when  he  went  to  rest  that  night, 
as  abandoned  a  knave  and  infidel  as  cha- 
grin and  ill-humour  could  make  him. 

His  eyes  were  scarcely  closed,  when 
fancy,  by  an  operation  very  common  in 
sleep,  put  his  life  (if  I  maybe  indulged  the 
expression)  twelve  hours  backward,  and 
set  him  going  again  just  in  the  temper  and  si- 
tuation in  which  he  began  the  unlucky  day 
he  had  been  complaining  of  The  first  per- 
son he  had  seen  that  morning,  was  a  mes- 
senger, who  informed  him  that  a  store- 
house of  his  had  taken  fire,and  that  the  mer- 
chandize in  it,  which  was  to  have  been 
put  on  board  a  ship  to  sail  that  day,  must 
wait  for  some  future  opportunity  I  This 
was  the  real  fact,  and  it  was  one  of  those 
lucky  hits  which  the  merchant  was  so  an- 
gry to  have  missed.  But  this  dream  pro- 
mised much  better  fortune:  it  brought 
the  same  messsenger,  to  tell  him  that  the 
goods  were  actually  sailed  in  that  very 
ship:  and  as  imagination  frequently  crowds 
the  transactions  of  a  long  time  into  a  few 
minutes.  Bartolezzi  received  advices 
from  the  captain  of  a  prosperous  voyage. 
The  ship  had  arrived  at  the  port :  the  sai- 
lors had  begun  to  unlade  ;  and  things  went 
on  very  smoothly'till  a  fatal  letter  blackened 


pondent,  and  in  the  next  ode  he  writes,  1     ^'lH'e  prospect,  and  told  him  that  a  passe 


liope  to  see  his  poelicnl  genius  expanding 
her  power  without  a  single  g;rammatical 
error.  AMICUS. 

•  This  WES  an  error  of  the  press. 

Uveal  Dl:-lycsscs  pjtcn  prevented  by  Slight 
Dl.«'  ppoiulments . 
"  ALAS  I  how  capricious  is  Fortune  !" 
muttered  a  Venetian  merchant,  whose 
name  was  Partolezzi,  as  he  returned  home 
after  bis  usurd  fatigue  in  the  hurry  of  busi- 
ness on  the  Rialto  ;  "  ten  tnnes  this  very 
<iav,"  conSinucd  l;e,  "  have  1  been  upon 
ll-.e  point  of  a  .ucky  hit,  cither  in  the  mer- 


ger on  board  had  contrived  to  cirry  with 
him  a  parcel  of  contraband  wares,  which 
he  offered  for  sale:  that  the  cheat  had 
been  discovered,  the  ship  and  cargo  con- 
fiscated bv  the  laws  of  the  country,  the 
commander  and  the  wdiole  crew  confined 
in  prison,  and  the  names  of  all  concerned 
HI  freighting  the  vessel  made  infamous  up- 
on the  public  mart,  by  ,  a  solemn  procla- 
mation. "  Alas!"  cried  the  merchant, 
"  would  to  heaven  my  goods  had  perish- 
ed, e're  I  sent  them  on  this  unhappy 
venture! — Who  would  haVe  thought  it  ?-- 
My  credit  rjiiied  !  — Mjf  nsiiirte made  infam- 


ous ! — Oh  I  that  I  had  seen  my  goods  burnt 
in  the  port  of  Venice  !"  added  he,  with  an  e- 
motion  which  waked  him  ;  and  which 
made  him  happy  in  recollecting,  that,  in- 
stead of  all  these  misfortunes,  he  had  only 
lost  a  slight  piece  of  building,  and  the  mere 
opportunitv  of  sending  by  one  convenience, 
what  he  still  had  in  his  power  to  send  by 
another. 

Bartolczzi's  mind  was  too  much  agitated 
by  what  hati  passed,  and  seemed  to  pass, 
to  admit  of  any  reflection:  he  awoke  just 
to  be  relieved  from  the  solicitude  his  dream 
was  pregnant  with,  and  then  sunk  a  second 
time  into  slumber.  Before  he  had  continued 
long  in  that  situation,  a  person  of  very  o- 
pen  countenance,  corrected  with  a  decent 
gravity,  appeared  to  approach  and  accost 
him  :  "  Signior,"  said  the  stranger,  "  you 
have  spent  a  whole  day  in  arraigning  the 
Providence  which  befriended  you  just  as 
much  in  what  you  think  you  have  lost,  as 
it  ever  did  in  those  events,  which  you  have 
esteemed,  and  in  those  which  really  were 
the  happiest  in  your  whole  life.  If  you 
will  promise  to  make  amends,  by  judging 
with  more  candour  I  will  shew  you  the 
misfortunes  ^ou  have  missed  to-day."  The 
merchant  was  a  little  startled  at  this  ad- 
dress; but  the  strong  effect  of  his  own 
reasoning  on  the  subjet,  founded,  as  he 
persuaded  himself,  on  experience,  prevent- 
ed his  giving  any  other  answer  then  a  nod, 
which  bespoke  a  sulky  sort  of  acquiescence, 
rather  than  approbation. 

"  You  have  seen  (said  the  stranger)  in 
your  dream  what  might  very  probably  have 
been  the  result  of  your  succeeding  this 
morning  in  the' first  thing  you  proposed: 
but  as  that  shewed  you  only  what  riiglit 
have  been,  I  shall  make  no  application  of 
it  now.  What  I  gom?  to  acquaint  yoa 
with,  has  really  happened  already,  short  as 
you  may  think  the  time  since  you  saw  the 
opening  of  the  transactions,  whose  event 
you  will  now  see. 

"  You  remember  the  two  men  who  were 
in  such  haste  lo  purchnse  a  certain  quanti- 
ty of  ynur  goods,  that  they  seemed  utterly 
regardless  of  the  price.  You  remember 
too,  that  the  unseasonable  absence  ofa  ser- 
vant, whom  you  had  entrusted  with  the 
care  of  those  goods,  prevented  their  deal- 
ing with  you,  and  sent  them  to  another 
mercli.-iril,  who  wr.s  as  much  pleased  as 
yourself  wilh  the  advanced  sum  they  offer- 
ed, and  put  them  into  immediate  j^oRsessiojj 
of  the  rommiidities  they  reniiftifea.  Thf 
vou  thought  a  tjreat  piece  ofill  luck  :  bd 
let  me  set  you  right  in  the  matter.  T't 
men  were  errant  cheats  and  counterrpit| 
the  bill*  they  drew  for  payment  mere  fdj 
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gcries:  the  spcuiity  they  gave  all  a  fiction  ; 
and  the  merclianl  vvlio  lias  been  so  happy  as 
to  obtain  the  misfortune  you  have  been  de- 
prived of,  will  too  soon  discover  it.  The 
rogues  have  already  disposed  of  their  pur- 
cliase,  iri  little  lots,  at  an  underrate;  and 
(here  they  lie  in  a  tavern,  where  they  have 
been  spending  the  produce  of  their  bar- 
gain, one  dead  drunk,  upon  the  floor,  the 
other  in  the  arras  of  a  court«zan. 

"  Turn  your  eves  a  little  from  the  tav- 
ern, and  you  will  see  an  ill-looking,  mea- 
gre fellow,  lurking  in  the  corner  of.:  street, 
with  his  hand  upon  a  stiletto,  which  he 
hides  in  his  bosom;  he  is  waiting  for  a 
company,  which  iie  supposes  to  have  met 
in  the  neighbourhocd  to  celebrate  a  wed- 
ding. •  TJ.e  compafiy  did  indeed  meet,  but 
they  have  beetx  dis|K;rsed  some  time;  and 
al),  as  it  happened,  went  home  another 
vi:iy,  so  that  tne  r?iinian  is  likely  to  lose  his 
]ab(;ur.  Eut  tellLjne,  do  not  vou  knov^ 
that  spot  ?  Does  not  your  rich  uncle  live 
near  the  place  f  It  is  even  so  ;  and  I  dare 
say  you  have  not  forgot  with  what  earnest- 
ness you  pressed  your  son  to  spend  this  ve- 
ry evenlnpj  with  the  old  gentleman,  in  or- 
der to  ingratiate  himself ;  and  with  what 
peevish  vexr.tion  you  heard  him  plead  an 
engagement  of  his  own,  to  excuse  himself 
from  obeying  yotir  commands^  See  now, 
what  would  have  been  the  consequence  : 
your  son  would  have  parsed  by  the  murder- 
er's post  alone  :  he  would  have  had  tiie  sti- 
letto in  his  heart,  and  you  would  this  mo- 
ment have  received  the  inti  lligence  of  his 
death. — Say  then,  whether  you  have  not 
been  the  luckiest  man  in  the  world,  and 
saved,  by  a  trifling  disappointment,  from 
one  of  the  severest  afflictions  human  nature 
is  here  exposed  to. 

The  concern  you  expressed  at  the  indis- 
position your  wife  complained  of  to-day, 
was  manly,  and  worthy  your  regard  for 
her,  if  it  had  arisen  only  from  vour  regard 
for  her;  but  you  know  too  well,  Bartolez- 
zi,  that  it  was  mixed  with  a  little  pilirld 
chagrin,  at  her  being  prevented  from  ap- 
peai'irg  at  your  brother's  ball  to-night  in 
the  new  dress  which  you  provided  for  that 
occasion.  Was  it  for  a  man  to  be  out  of 
temper  al^uch  a  petty  thing  as  this,  and  to 
rank  it  among  his  misfortunes  ?  Surely  no^ 
' — but  if  Bartolezzi  chuses  to  take  that  m» 
thod,let  him  at  least  make  some  allowanc* 
for  what  this  very  misfortune  has  saved  hiiHf 
from,  l.ook  into  that  street,  where  a  coac^ 
S  just  broken  down  ;  the  three  ladies  who* 
come  out  of  it,  and  whom  an  old  woman 
has  invited  into  her  house,  were  at  your 
brother's  ball,  and  the  fourth  place  was 
reserved  for  your  wife.     The  civil  woman 


who  shelters  them,  is  mistress  of  the  most 
notorious  brothel  in  Venice  :  (he  house  is 
now  full  ofyoung  fellows,  in  the  height  of 
a  debauch  ;  and  tho'  the  neiglibours,  whom 
the  accident  has  alarmed,  and  wlio  begin 
to  gather  about  the  place,  will  prevent  any 
violent  rudeness,  you  would  scarce  be 
pleased  to  have  a  woman  of  your  wife's 
delicacy  and  modesty  obliged  to  hear  and 
see  what  passes  in  the  room  where  those 
three  ladies  must  wait  tdl  their  carriage 
can  proceed. 

The  merchant  began  to  feel  these  circum- 
stances to  a  degree  which  made  conviction 
visible  in  his  countenance  ;  and  he  was 
prepared  to  receive  the  next  discovery 
with  uiore  sensible  humility,  than  he  had 
hilheito  espres  eJ  ;  when  thestranger  took 
leave  of  liim  in  this  manner:  "  Segnior," 
said  he,  "  to  show  you  more  would  be  on- 
ly giving  you  the  same  lesson  over  again. 
What  you  have  seen,  is  enough  to  ruake  a 
man  of  c()n)mon  sense  and  temper  easy  for 
life.  In  what  manner  slight  disapooint- 
menls  prevent  great  riistressess,  it  is  not  ne- 
c(J^^arv  that  you  should  know  :  but  to  know 
that  they  really  do  prevent  them,  and  to 
be  able  to  bring  them  to  a  balance  with 
tiie  common  ills  of  life  ;  and  to  live,  and 
lliink,  and  argue  accordingly,  is  worth  all 
the  rest  of  your  knowledge  put  together. 
If  you  learn  to  make  this  advantage  of 
your  cross  accidents,  you  will  make  one 
of  the  wisest  and  happiest,  and  will  have  it 
in  your  power  to  render  yourself  one  of  the 
best  men  in  (he  world." 

FHILADELPHIA, 

A  F  R  I  L  5  t,    1  SO'2. 

A  Jo!i?d.-ro:,gh(Te!i.)  p  'pci;  nf  the  irtih  ult.  rchiles 
tljefolloiulng'viiy  iiitgaUy  circumi/atici. 
Ox  Monday  evening  last  arrived  in  this  town,  in 
custody  t)f  <he  sheriff  of  Grainger.  Russel  B:ak,  on 
Wednesday  ire  wasdslrveied  to  the  sheriff  of  ihiscoun- 
ty,  and  commitied  to  i>ri!on.  on  1  hursriay  he  was  a-i- 
mittid  10  bail,  himself  in  the  sum  of  5000  dollars,  and 
two  sureiieJin  the  sum  of  2.500  dollars  each. 

Abf-ut  three  months  since,  Mr.  Bean,  upon  a  suppo- 
sition of  hi%  wife's  infioeliiy,  resolved  on  leaving  her, 
and  ta'i>ing  with  him  all  his  children  except  the  cn3 
then  recentlvbom,  which  he  contended  v.as  not  his.— 
His  conduct  from  that  period  was  orderly,  and  fcecom- 
ing  a  man  injure !  by  one  he  loveJ,  until  a  few  days 
previous  to  the  time  fixed  for  his  departure,  when  he 
d^ared  to  3  conple  tf  gentlemen,  that,  »s  he  was  about 
to  t3'<e  a  final  ledve,  |f  wished  10  see  Mrs.  Bean  and 
the  child.  Boh  the  ^iillemen  iccompanied  him  to 
the  room  where  it  w.'s  supposed  Mis.  Bean  then  was; 
she  beirgout,  the  child  was  taken  from  the  cradle,  and 
handed  to  him  ;  af:er  viewing  it  a  few  rojnutes,  le 
declared  it  was  not  his.  Mrs.  Bean  comin^in  at  thjt 
insant,  declared  it  was,  and  burst  into  if«rs»  findinj 
his  pission  rising  after  a  few  words,  she  again  quitted 
the  roo'ip,  upon  wh  cli  he  declared  that  unless  she  re- 
turned, he  would  cut  the  child's  ears  off;  one  cf  the 
gentlemen  went  10  sef  k  hcr,  but  before  he  leturF.ed, 
Mr  Bean,  in  despiglit  jOfthe  one  whi  remained,  aciual- 
!)•  pa:  his  threats  into  e.-!eoutior,  and  cut  iffl,oJi  the 


infant's  ear?  close  to  its  head,  arirmin?  at  the  s:  me 
time  that  no  spurious  OiTspring  shoit'd  cl-.im  aKinity  \a 
him  witliout  liavin?  a  m)rlc.  A  wana.it  was  prccured 
the  next  d.iy,  and  Ire  was  iippiehendcd,  but  n.ade  his 
escape  before  they  got  to  tov,-n,  all  afrer  af.cmpts  to 
ta^.e  him,  though  detachments  I'f  militia  weie  enfa.ed 
in  the  search,  proved  unsuccessful.  He  emlavl.ed 
down  the  river,  the  governor  havirg  procured  ihe  as- 
sistance of  the  n.ilitarj,  at  thebouih  West  Piint,wliosi: 
vigilance  prevented  ail  possibility  of  escipe.  Mr.  Beau 
deteimined  to  return  ^nd  srr-nd  his  his  iiial ;  he  sur- 
rendered himself  10  the  sheiifi' of  Grainger, who  iieiiver- 
ed  him  to  the  ■h-nffof  this  county,  Ike.  the  ch.ld  has 
pei.ecily  iccjvcicd,  and  is  r.ow  in  good  health. 

ORIGINAL   CHAR'^DE. 

MY ^i.tt  is  no  moretnj.i  a  lap  on  the  cheeic ; 

r.ut  in  1  secot:l  n-s  mauj  man)  lose  aim  and  neck  ; 

Mv  IVHOIE  for.*ns  acharacui,  who  in  n,osi  tuticns. 

Have  puU'd  down  tie  hauteur  of  ptoud  usur^a.;ons; 

If  ;ovXl  and  since' e  in  hiscbj  ct,  he'',  great  : 

If  not,  he's  the  bane  and  the  curse  o!  a  sate. 

lt£l-.\XATI0X. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED. ..Iti  ttiis  City. ..On  the  18lh 
inst.  by  the  R(;v.  Mr.  Blackwell,  Mr.  John 
Dove,  of  Portsmouth,  (Eng.)  to  Miss  Eliza 
Mee,  of  this  city. ...Same  day,  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Turner,  Mr.  George  Heisler,  to  Miss 
Ann  Bcrres....On  the  '20th,  by  the  Rev. 
Ezekiel  Cooper,  Mr.  Ralph  Smith,  ol  thi.s 
citv,  to  Mrs.  Catharine  Justice,  of  the  Nor- 
thern Liberties. ...On  'he  22d,  by  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Helmuth,  Mr.  John  L.  Baker,  to  Miss 
Mehetahel  LQveland....On  the  22d  inst.  by 
theRt.  Rev.  B.  White,  Mr.W.  Mori  el,  son 
of  John  Morrcl,  esq.  to  Miss  Lohra,  daugh- 
(er  of  Peter  Lohra,  esq. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  at  New-Milford,  (Con.)  on  the 
9th  inst.  Mr.  Andrew  Nodine,  aged  one 
hundred  and  two  years,  wanting  but  12  days. 

On   the    1st   Feb.  at  Richiriond, 

Surry,  (Eng.)  aged  71,  the  celebrated 'ZJr. 
Jcrn  ri/oiiri?,  author  of  several  productions 
of  high  literary  rcpufation. 

Last  February,  in  (he  worWiouse, 

at  Gaulksholm,  (Eng.)  belonging  *tp  the 
township  of  Todmorden,  Luke  Jackson, 
who  was  born  March  12,  \C-,'d9,  and  con- 
sequently nearly  10:3  vears  of  age:  he  liv,- 
ed  ill  three  centuries  and  five.reigns,  viz. 
Williatn  &:  Mary,  Ann,  Geer^  f.  II.  and 
III.  He  enjoyed  the  perfc^  use  of  his 
faculties  to  the  last ;  and  hail  such  an  aver- 
sion to  physic  and  physicians,  that  on  his 
death  bed,  when  tlie  governor  was  ordered 
to  procure  medical  assistance  for  him,  he 
earnrstlv  requested  ih^t  nonemijht  be  got. 

TO    c  o ;;  K  t  s  p  o  N  d  ;,  N  is. 

The  foUowiivg  communications  Jiave  been  received 
this  week.  They  are  from  old  and  approved  cor- 
respondents,  and  are  IhankiuUy  aclnowieriged  : 

"  Ad^resi  10  Modtsly"  b/  Lore/i.co—"  Uymrs,"  firU 
anc.  second  hyX'li:  T —- 'Oaxdar.on  nf  ike  iuh 
Oiie.  \\-d  Knok  of  Horace,-  b.  PLilamur—"  l.-ipmj," 

'■  £l^(7;.o'j  Cde  to  Sfihrg'  iu  cul  luxt. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POETRY. 
^-.<K.  TRANSLATION 

k    ''.'of    the    Pill   ODE,  :ia -COOK    OF    HORACE. 
DIALOGUE  EE-llP-EEN-'ihRACE  &  LTDIA. 

•'  Daiec  i-raius  cram  lihi." 


HORACE. 
V.'H!I.E  »-p'c-me  I  coulo  gaze  up-m  tViv  charms, 
4i)Q  noi.e  1.10. e  la  ouid  claspM  tnce  in  his  aims, 
In  happineii  1  lai  omshone, 
A  Persia, 1  moi.arch  on  histhrone. 
I.YDIA. 
While  vet  no  f  .ir  one  more  man  me  you  lov'd, 
Koi  after  CrtLOEfio.n  v.u    LvoiAroVd,- 

,In  b^JUtf  I  couk'  fa.  excell 
.       Ui  »,  ;he  famous  Kiao  n  belle. 

HORACE. 
With  manners  swee'.  and  sk'.U'J  in  mnsic's  school. 
We  now  shji.  ilie  faij  Cteta-i  Chloe  rule. 
For  whom  10  i.e  I  wonlrt  nm  fear. 
Provided  fa.e  her  life  would  spare. 
LYDl  A. 
For  me  no  more  Ornithus"  sen  shall  burn 
With  fruitless  love  ;  but  meet  a  sweet  return  ; 
For  whJm  1  twice  would  (lie  with  joy, 
If  f.iie  would  only  spare  the  boy. 
HORACE. 
What  i!  our  former  love  revive  agaii, 
And  Venus  bind  us  with  her  b  aien  chain  ? 
If  Chloe  no  mo'e  shew  lier  fice, 
And  you  ajain  supplv  her  place  ? 
LYDI  A. 
•Tho-.i?h  he  were  fairer  than  the  morning  star, 

And  you  more  fickle  than  the  wind. 
Than  the  razing  sea  more  boisterous  far, 

Or  even  lighter  than  a  rind,  i 

\Vith  you  1  then  could  pleas'd  reside, 
'>'\H";ih  you  to  die  would  be  my  pride. 

F  H  I  L  A  M  O  R  . 


MORVISG. 

ABO'it 'lie  red  horizon  Sol  appears. 
And  vrlih  his  ra  :iaiM  beam  Creat'on  che-TS  ; 
The  v.Md.int  scenes  brea'.  slo-vU-  on  the  view, 
And  graduMlv  their  wonteil  charms  renew; 
liic  sf.n  with  li/e-creai'ns  p-w'r  fvhalrs 
The  ev'nhx;  ^n'.slme  from  the  fragrant  vales; 
lilumin'd  hV|pf^patty-col'ring  rays, 
'Ihe  dew  iheffa'.obow's  vivid  tints  displays; 
His  s'aiilng  }mm  strikes  on  the  vll'age  spire, 
And  g  I  U  the  k-f  e  nbosom'd  wood  wrh  fiie; 
Th'  s;  raw -built  co'-aie  now  reelve?  his  li?ht. 
And  chaim~  -viihHweet  s'mo'icitv  the  sight; 
'is  huaibe  tfiiam  rlsi's  with  the  dawn, 
And  niids  hlB  cheerful  way  a:rcss  iheiawn. 
Inhales  the  un/du'teratel  biee-e, 
liv  rest  reposM.  snii  with  a  mind  at  case; 
The  0.  jcks  ar.d  herds  mwe  slow  along  the  glade. 
An  1  b.o  I'S  'he  molste  1  d,  cool,  refreshing  blade; 
Or  to  the  ear  'n  ni'.nr.l'n»  sound'  c  -.nvey. 
Their  humble  tribute  10  the  new-toin  day; 


The  bin-rmiog  flnw'r  ehrich'd  wiih  dew  apnears 
L  ke  radiant  beaun  smiling  thro:  gh  her  Icaisi 
1  ht-  gtry-ciad  hill,  juM  rising  to  the  view 
'i  he  d.sta;-.;  wooils  tnai  smile,with.m,my  a  hue. 
The  vale  below  eiumidrd'o'cr  with  creen, 
Wh'le  h-ire  and  there  some  hurrble  cot  is  sten  ; 
The  zlitlerlng  wj.er  fan  apd  placid  stream, 
ReHeoJ.n^  tack  the  su.is  .fful;e'it  b.-am. 
Ap,^ejr  around,  and  to  the  e\e  ■iisclose 
\  scene  where  eartli  in  all  her  beauty  glows: 
While  sounds  are  borne  u-'on  the  gentle  bieeze, 
Whise  sweet  varieties  the  fa.icv  please  ; 
The  ploughman  whisiling  doth  his  war  pursue, 
Ihe  bee   00  humming  as  she  sips  the  -lew  ; 
1  h^  distant  echo  of  the  s.iortsman's  hound. 
The  lowing  herds' more  iieait-appioving  sound  ; 
The  milk.maid  blithe,  with  peace  and  spirits  gay, 
Singing  her  simple  nnaffefled  ia\  ; 
The  songser's  notes  in  harmony  combin'd, — 
All  fill  the  eat  and  elevate  the  mind. 
I  he  varied  scene  which  Nature  now  displays, 
The  heart  in  sweet  seteiity  arrays. 
And  frjinahe  humble  pious  bosom  draws, 
A  heart-felt  tribute  to  the  Almightt  Causk. 

CLIO.    . 

A  SONNET SAME  SUBJECT. 

NOW  rosy  Morning  with  effulgence  dawns. 

And  Nights  dim  shades  from  o'er  the  landscape  flies ; 

Whilst  Plijebas  rising  in  the  eastern  skies. 
With  radiant  splendour  gilds  the  dewy  lawns. 

The  feather'd  songsters  sit  on  ev'ry  sprav, 

With  extacv  they  swell  their  warbling  throats; 
With  melody  the^'  chaunt  their  sprightly  notes. 

And  grateful  hail  the  beauties  of  the  day. 

Now  let  me  to  the  verdant  nelds  repair. 

And  sck  lefreshment  from  the  gentle  breeze. 
Which  skims  the  plains,  or  whispers  thro'  the  trees, 

"  Ana  wafts  the  fragrance  of  the  b^lmy  air." 

Sweet,  pleasing  contcmclation  fill  my  mind, 
Foi  in  each  scent  is  beauty^lann'd  Divine. 


'^     SELECTED. 
V 

From  the  TnnhnSRfft.AtitRICia.^ 

—  •*,*•-'  ■       .7 
ELEGY  ON  PRIN'CE'i^ON  COij'LEGE. 

BY     A     P  R  I  s'a  N  E  R  .       rf 
WHERE  late  fair  Science,  like  the  mofning  lay. 
Shone  firth  the  splendour  of  the  rising  if ^"; 
Wheie  smiling  Virtue  triumphd  to  behold. 
The  gates  of  Wisdom  to  her  sons  unfold  ; 
Fioniftl.mes  icmote  the  Student  hther  came, 
C  ha'  tad  bv  the  Arts,  and  fir'd  by  love  of  F.me  ; 
Nor  vainly  sought  the  golden  Lore  10  find,  ,^. 

That  gilds  the  iii_anner5,  and  Jt^ns  the  mind. 
Gives  Man,  dis.iinguish'd  frcmihe  brutal  race, 
lo  act  with  dignity,  to  mr  e  with  grace, 
III  his  own  spheie  of  knowlediC,  and  10  rise, 
On  win^s'etherial,  and  explore  the  skies,     ,  • 

Ftom  vS\^io  world  like  hea<ea-taught  Miltow  soar. 
Survey  immensity,  and  God  adore.  .  • 

Here  many  a  you  h,  by  e  n  ilat'on  led,      « 
I'o.  .i  o  er  th^  sa.:te.l  ■■oiniries  of  the  dead  — 
t.if  patiiot  heroes  caitghi  the  zealous  rage, 
Auddcdnk  their  spirit  from  the  bieaibiug  p>;e. 


-Here  LrviNcsTON,  whose  natrioiic  name, 
Lives  111  the  anuals  of  immoriai  fame, 
With  low'ring  science  cnarna'd  h's  youthful  eyes, 
1*0  visit  stars,  count  worlds,  and  traverse  skiei, 
O'er  wide  Crca  imi  cast  an  ample  view, 
S.w  liainmg  orb'  ihe.t  whirling  course  pursue  !  *. 

D'vo'ion  kii.dlcd  at  each  hurning  sun,  ■• 

Glow'd  in  his  life,  and  thro  his  imm!  ers  run,       ». ,.; 
Divine  benevolence  ■nftus'd  itseif  a'jroad,  -k/^f ' 

And  wing'd  his  spirit  to  his  smilin|,GoD. 

fain  would  the  muse  those  sons  of  STeljnci'name, 
That  stand  conspicuous  on  the  list  of  Fame,     *  -j 

Who  in  the  tield  or  cabinet  have  shin'd. 
The  brightest  ornanaents  of  hjmitn  kind  ; 
Who  hk?  the  sc  oti  from  the  loi'ty  tree,  "      gf 

Dieit  iheir  mjternal  nutriment  from  thee,  v* 

Wh  se  countless  ^virtues  fill  a  roll  too  long. 
To  grace  the  numt)e^-tif  my  humble  son^.' 

But  see  what  consiernaiiqj!    harkjhe  tound  ! 
What  sudden  tumult  litis  the  villa^^round  ! 
Wrapt   ua  blaze,  the  sumptuous  iHg^^o.i  falls, 
Leaving  no  vestige  bat  the  tottering  walls  ! 
Wing'u  b-  the  wind  the  smoaky  columns  rise. 
And  bear  thedismai  tidings  rosnd  the  skies; 
Then  slow  desce.iding  thro'  the  distant  vale. 
To  gazing  hamlets  tell  the  gloomy  tale. 

And  is  there  none  of  all  her  sons  to  raise, 
The  filial  pile  of  moiu  me.ual  praise  ? 
Is  there,  aias-l   no  orphan  bard  to  pay 

1  he  gia  efiil  tribute  of  a  tuneful  lay  ? 
Warm'J^^y  a  flame  of  Helicmian  fire, 
Irtvoke  the  muse,  and  consecrate  the  Ivre, 

To  wrest  her  ra'ea>v  fr^m  the  grasp  of  time. 
An  1  chaunt  ncr  prais,es  m  elegiac  rhvme  ? 
From  daik  oblivion  savejhe  sacred  prize. 
Fair  as  tne  rainbow — fadeless  as  the  skies? 

Destructive  tlement !  time^onq'tinj  Fire  ! 
Thou  dreadful  veneeaiice  of  the  eternal  ire  ! 

Tis  thine  'O  reign  on  that  tr<  meiidous  day. 

When  rocks  shall  melt,  jnd  mountains  rush  away  ! 

When  the  last  trumpet's  everlasting  sound, 
cals  thro'  th6.he-<v'ns,  and  rends  ihequiv'ring  ground! 

Ihe  dread  atch-an^el,  cloth'd  it  flames  shall  rise. 

And  lighi'nings  Hash  frortChis  devouring  eyes! 

Flung'd  in  a  sea  of  one  convolving  fire, 
I  Sun,  moon  and  stars,  heavn,  earth  and  hell  retire  ? 

But  stay,  too  daring  muse,  nor  mount  too  hi^h. 
On  feeble  pinions  thro'  the  giddy  sky  ; 
For  stif'cr  notes  rav  numbers  «hnuld  prolong. 
And  close  the  subject  (jf  the  mournfal  song. 


Please  to  insert  the  followmg  extract  from  the  Columihn 
Magaz,ine ;  it  is  a  wish  ivbich  frobablj  may  meet  tie 
wishes  of  many  ofy^iur  sttbscriberSt  and  covse'^ttently 
•will  no:  fail  to  f  lease  them.  jAMK . 

*  THE  WISH. 

*  I'VE  often  wish'd  to  have  a  friend, 
M  With  whom  my  choicest  hours  to  spenOi 
W  To  whom  1  safely  m.ght  impart, 
(^  Each  wish  iM  weakness  of  my  heart; 

Who  mi^ht  in  ev'ry  sorrow  cheer. 
Or  mJngle  with  mv  grief  a  tear. 
For  whcraalGiie  I'd  wish -to  be, 
And  who  would  only  live  for  me  ; 
And  to  secure  ray  bliss  for  life, 
I'd  wish  that  fiiend  to  be  a  wif:.. 
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OLD    NICK: 

J    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  11.— CHAP.  VIII. 

Tic  smul! pox. — Mr.  Buckle's  cruelty. — Dionysiin's  ear. 
—  Uenllly.  —The  honourable  Mi.  Buckle.— Barclays 

I'in-t  10  him The  difference  bet-ween  Frenchmen  and 

Englishmen  in  con^pany. — How  to  please  every  boilj. 
Gregory  and  the  .dbbe. 

i?  ROi\[  the  Parson's  account,  it 
appeared  that  Mrs.  Buckie  was  distantly 
lelated  to  him  by  his  vyife's  side,  and  had 
married  the  Hon.  Mr.  Buckle.  The  instant 
,  this  name  was  mentioned,  Barclay  recol- 
lected that  he  had  received  a  letter  from 
Kfppel  for  this  gentleman,  which  he  had 
never  delivered. 

Mr.  Buckle  was  a  man  of  the  most  un- 
bounded gallantry,  to  call  every  debauche- 
ry o(  this  nature  by  a  fashionable  term,  tho' 
it  deserves  a  much  worse. 

"1  fear,"  said  the  parson,  "  that  he  is  a 
bad  man  ;"— and  whenever  the  Parson  af- 
firmed so  much,  it  was  equal  to  saying  that 
lie  knew  it.  That  he  was  acquainted  with 
many  particulars  relating  to  Mr.  Buckle's 
character,  which,  through  charity  or  some 
other  cause,  he  wished  to  suppress,  was 
clear  to  Barclay,  from  hisniannt-r  of  re- 
counting the  different  facts. 

He  married  Mrs.  Buckle  for  love,  and 
she  in  return,  v.-as  doafingly  fond  of  him  ; 
but  tliey  had  not  been  together  above  a 
J  ear,  when  she  was  seized  with  the  small- 
pox,which  considerably  impaired  her  beau- 
ty,    This  circumsianco    so   alienated   her 


husband's  affection,  that,  from  that  lime, 
he  not  only  neglected  her,  but  used  her 
shamefully  ill. 

As  a  village  is  like  that  subterraneous 
cave,  called  the  Ear  of  Dionysius,  nothing 
passing  in  or  near  it,  but  it  is  instantly 
known;  the  crue'ty  of  Mr.  Buckle  was 
presently  the  talk  of  the  whole  place. 

Mrs.  Buckle  bore  Ijer  husband's  ill-liu- 
riiour  and  unkindness  with  all  the  gentle- 
ness of  sutTering  innocence,  trusting  to  its 
own  virtue  tor  relief;  until  he  at  last 
brought  another  woman  into  the  house, 
whom   he  invested  with  ail  her  pri\  ilexes. 

She  now  flew  with  her  child  towards  the 
parson,  who  readily  succoured  and  protec- 
ted her.  Seeing  no  hopes  of  a  reconcilia- 
tion, Mr.  Buckle,  by  the  parson's  interfer- 
ence, agreed  to  settle  four  hundred  pounds 
a-year  upon  his  wife  ;  and  they  parted. — 
Since  that  period,  she  had  lived  principally 
at  the  parsonage  ;  but  still  retaining  an  af- 
fection for  her  husband,  she  was  alwa\s 
melancholy,  and  would  often  sit  and  weep 
for  hours  together. 

Mrs.  Pawlet  would  someliiiies,  on  these 
occasions,  lake  the  part  of  Mr.  Buckle,  and 
endeavour  to  prove  that  he  had  done  right, 
in  separating  from  his  wife. 

"  Dr.  Walts  observes,"  said  she,  "  that 
when  a  consumption  has  made  a  man  lean 
and  pale,  or  the  small  poj;  has  altered  his 
countenance,  we  are  ready  to  say  that  our 
friend  is  not  the  same  person  that  he  was 
before.  Now,"  continued  she,  '■'  as  tliat 
is  the  case  with  you,  I  don't  see  that  you 
have  any  claim  on  him.  Identify  is  liie 
thing:  atoms  are  daily  flying  off;  j^nd  you 
have  not  the  same  blood  in  yoy,r  ^'efns  ;  i'or 
in  a  ^cw  months  it  is  entirely  changed.- — 
Then  the  only  qusstlon  remaining  is,  are 
you  conscious  that  wu  are  the  same  persinf 
Locke  rests  it  on  the  cortsciovsr.csi." — In  His 
rhodomantade  way,    Mrs.   Pawlet   would 


talk  to  her,  until  she  was  silenced  by  a  pe- 
tition from  the  parson. 

The  parson  having  terminated  what  he 
had  to  say  respecting  Mrs.  Buckle,  Barclay 
again  observed,  that  he  had  a  letter  for  her 
husband  from  Keppel,  and  that  he  wished 
he  could  be  the  means  of  reconciling  them 
to  each  other. 

"  I  would  you  could,"  said  the  parson; 
"  but  I  see  no  chance  of  it.  He  is  an  aban- 
doned man;  he  was  born  in  this  ctonnlrv, 
and  ever  since  Iiis  early  youth,  has  beeii 
guilty  of  such  kinds  ofgallantries  as  nothing 
can  excuse.  Heaven  grant  lie  may  reform 
before  il  is  too  late." 

Here  this  worthy  man  was  obliged  fo 
draw  his  handkerchief  from  his  pocket,  to 
dry  up  the  big  tears  that  rolled  down  his 
cheeks.  It  w'as  evident  that  he  was  ac- 
quainted with  some  secret  conduct  of  Mr. 
Buckle's,  which  interested  hiru  in  his  re- 
form, but  made  him  fear  that  it  would  ne- 
ver take  place. 

"However,"  said  Barclay,  "I  will  trj 
what  I  can  do  with  him  :  perhaps  I  may 
succeed  better  than  an  older  and  more  se- 
rious advocate." 

"  The  concern   you  take  in  this  aflair," 

replied  the  parson,  "  docs  yea   honour: ■ 

may  your  mediation  restore  the  peace  of  a 
divided  house." 

Mrs.  Pawlet  was  now  for  some  days 
entirely  occupied  in  reading  and  arran- 
ging Mr.  Addlchead's  remarks  on  (he  pro- 
phets:  the  Polygiott  was  therefore  at  a 
niomenlary  sl;uid,  which  afforded  our  he- 
ro an  unusual  degree  of  leisure  time,. 

Next  morning  Barclay  set  off  to  present 
his  recommendatory  letter  to  Iho  Hon. 
Mr.  Buckle.  Previous  io  his  departure, 
r.arclay  j-eceived  the  welcome  intciligence 
from  Penelope's  lips,  fnat  his  Unci  under- 
taking, if  possible,  increased  her  love  ar.d 
aa'cction  for  him.     Under  th.is  delightful 
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;,rprs:s:on,  then,  wliUIi  wou'd  have  stnins 
hU  nerves  for  dari-.ig  of  greatest  pfril,  li<-' 
procee.Wd  to  attempt,  should  cccaiioii  su.:, 
the  piece  of  iVteiully  service. 

Reaching  Mr.  Buckle's  ^illa,  wh  ch  wss 
MUKaed  uilliin  h.lf  a  mile  of  the  parson- 
s.^e  B-ircl..v  u  as  struck  with  the  taste  anc 
vok:ptuous'e:e2;iPce  of  the  buildins,  anJ 
evcrv  thins;  al.m:t  it.  .\  travelling  chaise 
and  four  horses  were  standing  in  the  ^^'ecp 
before  the  house  as  he  approached.  Uesir- 
in^  to  know  whether  Mr.  Buckle  ^vas  at 
ho1..e,  one  of  two  or  three  servants  who 
-,^ere  standing  in  the  hall,  replied,  that  he 
vas  uncertain,  hut  that  if  he  would  be  plea- 
sed to  walk  into  the  parlour,  he  would  in- 
eiiiire  ;  at  the  same  ti.ue  requesting  to  know 
l;isjiai)Le. 

Barclav  was  not  left  long  before  he  was 
informcd'by  the  sa.iie  servant,  that  his  mas- 
ter was  within,  but  being  engaged,  entreat- 
ed he  would  have  the  goodness  to  wait  a 
few  minute..  Barclay  was  detained  here 
full  ten  minutes,  which  he  pasted  in  aJu>i- 
riu"-  the  furniture  and  ornaments  of  the 
roo°m  ;  every  thing  in  which  seemed  calcu- 
lated to  inspire  and  gratify  the  most  i:n- 
bounded luxury. 

At  lensrth  notice  was  given  that  he  might 
ascend,  Mr.  Buckle  being  disengaged.  On 
entering  the  room,  Barclay  perceived  Mr. 
Buckle  in  a  robe  de  chambrc,  sitting  on  a 
sopha,  a:id  bv  his  side  on  a  chair,  Monsieur 
I'Abbe;  whose  complying  manners  seemed 
to  confer  on  him  the  iibiquitary  quality  that 
he  was  here,  there,  snd  every  where  ;— at 
least,  so  our  hero  had  constantly  found 
him. 

Thry  bo;h  rose  at  his  entrance,  Mr.  Buc- 
kle receiving  hira  with  great  ease  and  po- 
liteness. Barclay  presented  liis  letter.  It 
wm  now  very  apparent,  that  from  the  mo- 
njlnt  he  had  sent  his  name  up,  the  conver- 
.vation  had  entirely  related  to  Mm,  and  that 
the  Abbe  had  rendered  all  other  informa- 
tion unnecessary;  for  just  casting  his  eye 
on  the  letter,  Mr,  Buckle  threw  it  on  the 
sopha,  and  with  both  hands  came  up  to  Bar- 
clay, and  pressing  his  with  great  warmth 
assured  liim  th.it  he  was  extremely  glad  to 
see  him. 

They  had  not  been  re-'fnted  many  min- 
utes, before  they  conversed  together  with 
all  the  intimacy  of  old  acquaintances.  This 
was  principally  owing  to  Mr.  Buckle,  who, 
h2-.in2  travelled  much  in  France  and  Italy, 
had  got  rid  of  that  stiff  formality  and  uiiin- 
viting  behaviour,  which  characterise  En- 
glishmen amo'ig  strangers.  A  Frenchman 
is  as  free  in  a  compiny  he  never  saw  be- 
fore, as  if  he  had  seen  them  every  day  of 
his  life  ;  but  an  Englishman,  on  the  contra- 
ry, will  nui  into  a  corner,  twisthis  thumbs. 


I  and  if  you  csn  get  ya  and  7!o  from  h.m, 
I  without  stuttering,  after  he  has  been  there 
for  twelve  hours  you  may  think  yourself 
very  well  otf.  I  believe  tiiat  the  perpetual 
gaiety  of  our  neighbours  arises  from  the 
freedom  with  which  they  discourse  with 
one  another,  and  from  their  running  wher- 
ever they  see  a  crowd,  and  pulling  out  a 
snuff-box;  beginning,  without  any  farther 
ceremony,  to  chat  with  every  one  present 
about  what's  passing:  by  this  means  they 
soon  forget  any  little  calamity  that  may  af- 
flict them  ;  but  if  an  Knglishman  labour  un- 
der any,  he  will  speak  to  nobody,  but,  has- 
tening into  solitude,  mope,  and  drive  him- 
self into  such  a  state  of  melancholy  as  no- 
thing but  hanging  can  cure. 

Mr.  Buckle  was  elegant  in  his  person  :— 
his  countenance,  though  pale,  was  interest- 
ing, and  his  spirits  so  good,  that  notwith- 
standing he  was  above  forty,  he  had  not  the 
appearance  of  a  man  more  than  thirty  years 
of  age. 

He  seemed  greatly  taken  with  Barclay  ; 
but,  looking  at  his  watch,  exclaimed,  "Ah, 
it's  later  than  I  expected  1  I  am  sorry,  Mr. 
Temple,  co  leave  you  thus  abruptly  ;  but  I 
have  a  trifling  aftviir  which  presses:  howe- 
ver, I  shall  expect  th.'  pleasure  of  your  com- 
pany, at  five  to  dinner. 

Barclay  was  going  to  reply. 
"  No  excuse  !  I  will  take  no  excuse!" 
he  ciied,  "  Monsieur  I'Abbe  is  going  with 
me.  If  you  don't  know  how  to  dispose  of 
yourself  till  dinner-time,  Madame  is  here, 
and  will  have  great  pleasure  in  shewing  you 
the  grounds  and  garden  till  we  return." 

"  You  are  very  good,"  replied  Barclay, 
"  and  I  accept  your  invitation  to  dinner;  — 
but  I  have  another  place  to  call  at  this  mor- 
ning, which  prevents  ray. availing  myself  ot 
your  other  politeness." 

"As  you  please,"  said  Mr.  Buckle  ;— 
"my  system  is  to  please  every  body  ;  and 
the  only  way  to  do  that,  is  to  let  them  do  as 
they  please.  Adieu  !  I  must  positively  leave 
you  for  the  presei'.t." 

Barclay  returned  to  the  village.  From 
the  character  he  had  before  heard  of  Mr. 
Buckle,  hedcspised  him;  and  so  apt  are  we 
to  depict  in  our  imagination  any  thing  we 
dislike  in  hideous  colours,  that  be  had  ex- 
pected to  meet  some  monster,  and  not  the 
polished  and  agreeable  man  he  had  been  con- 
versing  with. 

Barclay  was  almost  angry  with  hlmsel.  for 
having  Suifered  himself  to  be  pleased  ;— but 
Mr.  Buckle's  elegant  address  had  such  an 
I  effect  upon  him,  that,  in  spite  of  conviaion, 
he  could  think  of  nothing  to  his  disadvanta^ge 
while  he  was  in  his  company.  "Baleful 
fascination  1"  exclaimed  Barclay,  "to  have 
t'pn  ,io-.ver  to  please,  v/ith  the   inclination 


to  injure  and  deceive."  Not  being  in  high 
spirits  he  resohcd  to  call  on  Gregory,  and 
to  pass  the  interval  till  dinner  with  liim,  in 
talking  of  past  circumstances;  which,  tho' 
gloo.ny,  were  still  dear  to  his  memory. 

Gregory's  countenance  lighted  up  with 
pleaMire  as  he  saw  Barclay  enter  the  shop  ; 
and  he  presently  seated  him  on  the  best 
chair. 

"  Go  on  with  your  work,"  said  Barclay, 
"and  don't  mind  me  ;  I  deslreyou  will,  or 
I  shall  leave  you." 

Gregory  was  employed  in  making  a  wig. 
"  Vvell,  Sir,  if  you  insist  on  it  I  must,"  re- 
plied Gregory,  continuing  his  work.  "  Do 
you  know.  Sir,  that  I  am  making  this  wig 
for  Mr.  Pawlet:  he  does  not  wantone,  but, 
bless  his  heart,  he  has  merely  ordered  it  to 
give  me  encouragement." 

"He  is  an  excellent  man,"  said  Barclay. 
"  By-the-bye,  I  shall  want  you  to  go  thither 
with  a  note,  to  let  them  know  that  I  cannot 
dii~e  there  to-day,  as  I  am  engaged  at  the 
Hon.  Mri  Buckle's. 

"  Yes,  certainly,  Sir,"  replied  Gregory; 
"but  pr.iy,  Sir,  may  i  be  so  bold  as  to  ask 
how  you  came  to  know  Mr.  Buckle?" 
"  Why  do  you  ask?"  said  Barclay. 
"  Because,"  he  answered,  "  I  hear  a 
good  deal  of  the  talk  of  the  village,  and,  a- 
mongst  other 'things,  I  am  told  that  he  is  a 
bad  man."  ;  , 

"  Ay,"  cried    Barclay,'  "-rYe,  !'.e:MvI    as., 

much."  '.. --^'   *. 

"  And,"  continued   the  other,   ''''thgris  i,s^ 
a  Mounseer  sorae'at :   he  lodges  a  few  «it»Q|-s    , 
off;   who,   they  tell  me,  is  oftep'W-ith  liTni.  ■'* 
I  shaved  film  this  morning,  rfnlJ-tlto'  I  don't  ' 
li'ice  to  be  sever*  ;   yet  I  wi»«kliW)l;4iavshis 
face  for  all  .Air.  Buckle's  estate.  '-He  asked  1 
a  deal  about  you." 
"  About  me." 

"  Yes;  but  I  did  m)t  rightly  understand 
half  he  said,  he  spoke  such  queer  gibberish  ; 
however,  I  told  him  nothing  that-l  won't 
swear  to  :  I  told  him  that  you  we^e  a  gen- 
tleman bred  and  born  ;  and  thou^lffortune 
might  have  played  you  a  slippery.  tp^Ti-,  you 
had  a  heart  that  was  w  orth  all  the  riches  in 
the  world." 

"  You  had  better  be  silent  about  these 
tl;i:5g3,"  said  Barclay. 

"  So  I  should  have  been,"  replied  Grego- 
ry, warmly.  "  but  he  seemed  to  think  light- 
ly of  you  because  you  served  Mrs.  Pawlet  ; 
and  I  was  determined  to  teach  him  to  res- 
pect you  as  you  deserve." 

"Well,  well,"  said  Barclay,  "I  kno^v 
your  meaning's  good,  but  rather  avoid  talk- 
ing so  of  me.  Did  he  say  any  thing  else  ;  ' 
"  Whv,  after  he  saw  me  a  little  angry," 
replied  Gregory,  "  he  began  to  speak  more 
properly  of  you,  and  at  last  asked  me  v.-he- 
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ther  T  d!d  not  think  you  and  Miss  Peiielope 
a  good  ni'tcii  ?' 

'  Ah  !'  exclaimed  Barclay,   '  and  you  told 

him ' 

'Yes.  to  be  sure,'  cried  Gregory,  'and 
Heaven  bless  you  both,  so  you  would.  After 
this  he  a'^ked  me  whether  I  thought  you  had 
any  iilea  of  it.' 

>  Well.' 

'  Then,'  said  Gregory,  '  I  saw  he  was 
puuiDingme,  and  I  told  him.  No  !— a'^d  if 
any  body's  to  blame  for  that  lie,  I  think  he 

is'  .  ,. 

'  What,  you  thought  it  was  a  he  to  say«o 

to  such  a  qneuion  ?'  inquired  Barclay. 

'■Vesipdeed,Sir,'  cried  Gregory:  'haven't 
you  got  eyes,  haven't  yr.u  got  a  h;art  ?— how 
can  you  help  lovi;ig  her?' 

'  Indeed  I  cannot  1'  exclaimed  Bnrcliy, 
rvlthasigh;  'I  never  told  my  love,'  con- 
tinued he,  ■  to  any  one  :  but  I  think  the  se- 
cret is  safe  with  you,  Gregory  ;  you  will 
not  divulge  it.' 

'  I  will  perish  first,'  cried  Gregory,  'if 
you  desire  it ;— but  why  should  you  conceal 
it  ?  Miss  Penelope  loves  you,  I  am  certain, 
by  what  she  has  said  to  me  :— the  pirson 
U.vc-s  ^ou  too;  who  then  will  oppose  your 
u..i»:'!  '.' 

'  Keppei,  Keppel  V  Barclay  ejaculated  : 
•  she  has  long  been  plighcedto  him,  and  he 
loves  her  nUo.' 

Gregory  let  the  comb  fall  out  of  h's  hand 
as  BarcUiy  uttered  these  words,  and  was 
!".uie  for  some  time.  At  last  he  recovered 
from  his  consternation,  and  endeavoured  to 
soothe  Barclay's  mind,  by  supposing,  w  hat 
the  other  was  too  much  inclined  to  flattt'r 
himself  with,  that  Keppel's  friendship  would 
induce  him  to  sacrilice  all  his  claims  for  his 
friend's  happiness. 

Barclay  now  wrote  his  note,  and  giving  it 
to  Gregory,  who  again  and  again  entreated 
him  to  keep  up  his  spirits,  set  out  for  Mr. 
Buckle's,  meditating,  as  he  proceeded,  ou 
the  conduct  of  the  Abbe. 

(to    be     CONTINU  ED.) 


FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 
MR.    HOG  AN, 

YOUR  copying  into  the  last  Repository, 
from  the  Trenton  True  American,  the 
"  Elegy  on  FriJicetofi  College  ;  by  a  F:-isai:er,^^ 
gave  me,  as  I  believe  it  has  more  of  your 
reai'ers,  sincere  pleasure.  The  produtlions 
of  this  unknown  favourite  of  the  Muses  h;ive 
been  sough:  after  with  ir.uch  avidity,  and 
his  poetry  been  greatly  c-stoUed  by  those 
who  have  perused  ic.  The  interest  which 
his  writings  have  excited  among  his  readers, 
certainly  has  not  been  lessened  by  the  novel 


circumstance  that  the  author  of  them  is  a 
prisoner,  under  the  criminal  code,  confined 
in  the  staw  prison  of  New-Jers.-y.  His 
name,  and  the  c^iuse  of  his  imprisonment, 
are.  I  believe,  unknown  to  the  public.  His 
crime,  however,  he  has  himself  i  iti.nated 
to  have  been  but  a  venial  one.  We  may 
therefore  hope  that  the  time  is  not  remote 
when  he  will  be  restored  to  society  and 
freedom— that  his  genius  will  be  duly  en- 
couraged, his  merit  properly  appreciated, 
and  the  public  become  better  acquainted 
with  his  history. 

After  these  prefatory  remarks,  permit  me 
to  state  my  object  for  writing  to  you.     The 
elegy,  as  yon  have  copied  it,  concludes  ab- 
ruptly.    From  a  perusal  of  the  following 
lines,  which  are  the  last  you  have  copied, 
But  Slay,  too  daring  muse,  nor  mount  too  high. 
On  feeble  pinions  through  the  eid.-iy  sky; 
For  sjfur  notfi  my  numbers  should  prolong, 
And  close  the  sub-ec.  of  the  mournful  sonj, 

we    naturally   expect  that  the  elegy  is  yet  j 
wifinhhcd,  and  which  we  accordingly  diico- 
v;r  to  be  the  fact ;— for  we  find  it  concludes 
with  the  following   lines,  which  you  have 
accidentally  omitted  to  re-publish. 
FAtnEDif  ici  !  thy  desolated  wall, 
Tliv  dreary  ruin's  tears  of  sorrow  call  ! 
But  may  the  lib'ral  sons  of  Jersey  raise, 
Bright  as  thy  glory— lasting  as  thy  praise, 
Anoiher  phoenix  structure,  that  shall  stand, 
The  choicest  blessing  of  the  Almighty's  hand. 

These  lines  bring  the  elegy  to  a  natural 
conclusion,  and  that  your  readers  may  know 
how  the  author  really  terminated  it,  1  have 
written  you  this  n.te. 

There  are  other  effaslons  of  ih?  prisoner 
which  you  may  perhaps  deem  worthy  of  re- 
publication, and  if  you  do,  I  a:n  persuaded 
they  will  be  well  received  by  your  subscri- 
bers. Another  piece  of  poetry  in  the  same 
paper  from  which  you  extracted  the  e- 
legy,  signed  Eugentus,  appears  to  me  to  me- 
rit a  re-publica:ioa  in  the  Repository. 

E. 

[How  the  abo^  e  omission  took  place  the  e- 
ditor  cannot  no  .v  precisely  say;  but  as 
the  p  ece  was  cut  out  of  the  paper  Irom 
uhepceit  was  co^;i£d,  and  the  pi.per  de- 
stroyed,  the  concluding  lines  w^re  probably 
attached  to  the  next  column,  and  overlook- 
ed. The  readers  of  tiieRepository,however, 
will  bcgratilied  in  having  this  deficiency  sup- 
plied thro' the  attention  of  "£."  The  author 
of  the  eltgy  undoubtedly  deserves  ail  the 
praise  that  writer  has  bestowed  upon  him. 
Every  bent  volentmind  niustfeelan  involun- 
tary sentiment  of  regret  that  a  person  posses- 
sed of  genius  and  merit,  accompanied  with  so 
nuichgooduessof  he.irt,  as  the  effusi'jns  of 


this  unknown  "fHVOurlteoft'ie  muses"  dis- 
cover, should  be  left  to  languish  in  a  prison, 
whatever  unpropitious  circumstance  n;ay 
have  broughtliim  thitiier.  But  m.iy  we  id: 
indulge  the  consoling  idea,  that  a^  the  dia- 
mond shines  with  the  most  rcspl.-ndent  lus- 
tre in  the  thickest  darkness,  so  '■} /}  Prison- 
er'j'"  effusions  will  excite  attention,  and  gain 
celebrity  from  the  very  obscurity  in  which 
the  author  is  involved.  The  writer  deser»es, 
and  no  doubt  will  receive,  at  least,  the  sym- 
pathy of  the  public,— that  sympathy  which 
he  so  feelingly  addresses  in  the  ftdlowing 
beautiful  lines,  copied  from  the  last  No',  of 
the  True  American — ] 

A  KIN  r  TO  THE  HAPPY  AND  WISE. 
TO  you,  who  in  gaudy  pavilliont  of  ease. 

Where  fountains  of  pleasure  surround. 
Enjoy  that  liiysium  of  virtue  and  peace. 

Where  friendship  uorivail'd  is  I'-Jund  : 

Whose  ta'.ents,  devoted  to  Liberty's  caus?. 

Are  justly  deserving  acclaim  ; 
Whose  bosoms,  aiive  to  the  breath  of  applausff-. 

Beat  high  for  the  temple  of  fame  : 
To  you,  who  are  tasting  connubial  bliss. 

Nor  foic'd  with  its  objects  to  part  ; 
Or  share  the  soft,  innocent,  rapturous  kiss 

Ths;  glues  a  lov'd  maid  to  the  heart  : 

Re.iect  for  a  moment — should  Providence  frcv  i. 

(for  who  from  disaster  is  f.-ee  ?) 
.•Ir.d  slavery  tlie  cup  of  your  inis£:icsc.o\vn  — 

1  hen  karn  to  compassionate  me. 

Profanely  I  hurl'd  bold  defiance  at  fate. 

Secure  in  prosperity  grown  ; 
But  ah!  I  discovered,  alas  !  when  too  late, 

My  visions  of  happiness  flown. 

Let  none  vainly  boast  of  the  gifis  they  enj^y, 

Not  spurn  the  frail  sons  of  distress; 
ThJt  God  who  gives  blessings  can  also  destroy — 

H. 5  mercy  the  vilest  can  bless.         A  PRISON'ER. 

HARRIOT— A  CHARACTER. 
N.ATURE  hath  m.ule.  Harriot  i.iir  to  ad- 
miration; she  has  beauty  sufficient  to  capii- 
vate  a  thousand  hearts,  did  not  her  exces- 
sive affectation,  that  antidote  to  beauty, 
render  her  an  object  ratlier  of  disgust  than 
of  love.  Not  content  with  wJiat  nature  and 
education  have  done  for  her,  she  thi.ikstn 
reti.ie  upon  their  end.iwmeiits  by  a  thousaiui 
studiej  tirts.  She  will  iu>;  siiifer  a  limb  nor 
a  iiiu;cie  to  move  witii  native  ease  and 
grace;  every  attitude  is  forced,  every  ges- 
ture affected  and  ridiculous.  Her  head  n 
contir.ualiy  toszed  about  with  the  awkwiir.l 
niotio,;s  of  a  puppet,  her  excelieiu  features 
distorted  into  grimaces,  and  her  body  writh- 
ed and  twisttd  into  every  line  but  the  line  of 
beauty — ;o  that  many  young  ladies  without 
half  iier  personal  charms,  are,  for  the  ease 
and  allabiiity  of  their  deportiiient,  preferred 
before  Harriot. 


ipd 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGLSTER. 


Crbnaldi : 

A  TRUE  SrORV. 

DURING  ilie  civil  war  ofGenoa,  an 
italiaiij  nf  ilie  name  'of  Cjiimaldl,  lletl  to 
Pisa.  Afoiiey  was  the  oiiiv  thing  in  (he 
univerie  that  could  boast  ol  iiis  friendship 
and  esteem.  He  maintained,  that  fortune 
ouglit  to  be  pursued  in  any  way  and  at  any 
price,  and  I'lat  no  means  were  disgraceful 
but  such  a^  did  net  succeed.  He  that  hasa 
greal  store  of  money,  he  used  to  s.av,  has 
butfciv  stings  of  conscience.  We  readily 
suppose,  that  a  man  of  such  maxims  had 
lormed  asettUui  plan  to  become  rich.  Ac- 
cordinj^ly  lie  began  verv  early  to  labour  at 
the  edifies  of  his  fortune,  and  even  in  his 
\out!i  he  merited  the  appellation  of  an  old 
miser.  With  the  t?l2nt  of  acquiring  riches, 
he  united  the  far  more  extraordinary  art  of 
keeping  them.  He  lived  quite  alone.  He 
had  neither  dog  nor  cat  in  the  house;  be- 
causu  he  must  have  found  thera  victuals. 
Neither  did  he  keep  a  servant,  to  spare 
hip.iself  the  necessity  of  paying  wages. 
Ivloreover,  lie  was  in  coiuinual  fear  of  be- 
ing robbed  ;  and  theit  was  in  his  estima- 
tion a  criaie  of  blacker  die  than  parricide. 
He  was  universally  the  object  of  hatred 
and  contempt ;  but  when  he  felt  himself 
insulted  or  abused,  he  went  straightway 
home,  cast  a  look  at  his  dear  strong  box, 
and  was  comforted. 

The  frugality  of  his  meals,  and^jJ*e  po- 
verty of  his  dress,  were  no  deception  to 
the  public  c*  the  true  state  of  his  circum- 
stances, as  is  usually  the  case  with  misers. 
The  cloak  of  artifice  under  which  they 
think  to  conceal  their  affluence,  frequent- 
ly serves  but  to  s'.vell  it  in  the  eyes  of  other 
meiij  and  their  avarice  is  only  a  sign  hung 
oiit'to  ii'vile  the  thief  to  enter. 

One  evening  when  he  had  supped  in 
couijjany,  (it  may  be  easily  imagined  that 
it  was  not  at  home)  he  was  returning  to 
iiis  liome  very  late  and  alone.  Some  one 
(h.U  had  watched  his  steps,  fell  upon  him 
with  the  intention  to  murder  him.  Gri- 
:  .aid;  felt  himself  slabbed  witii  a  poignard, 
Jt  had  still  so  much  strength  as  to  fake  to 
l:!s  lieels.  At  the  same  time  came  on  a 
dreadful  st!>rm.  r"»int  with  iiis  v^ound,  his 
r"*Tright,  and  the  rain,  Grimaldi  threw  him- 
li"  into  the  shoj)  of  a  goldsmith,  which 
■  .5  bv  chance  still  open.  This  goldsmiih 
V.  as  in  full  pursuit  of  wealth,  like  Gri- 
:".  aldi,  only  that  he  had  fallen  upon  a  way 
loss  promising  than  that  of  usury.  H,e  was 
in  search  of  the  philosopher's  stone.  This 
evening  he  was  n^aking  a  grand  projection, 
and  had  left  open  his  shop  for  moderating 
the  heat  of  his  furnace. 


Giimaldi's  entrance  seemed  somewhat 
rude.  Fazio,  for  that  was  the  goldsmith's 
name,  immediately  knew  the  man,  and 
asked  him  what  he  did  in  tlie  street  at  such 
an  unseasonable  hour,  and  in  such  terrible 
w^eather  ? — "Ah!"  sighed  Grimaldi,  "I 
ara  wounded!"  as  he  pronounced  these 
words,  he  sunk  into  a  chair  and  expired  ! 

Fazio's  confusion  needs  not  to  he  de- 
scribed. He  ran  up  to  Grimaldi,  tore  o- 
pcn  his  cloafhs,  that  he  might  have  freer 
room  to  breaihe,  and  used  every  means  he 
could  think  of  to  recal  him  to  life,  but  all 
in  vain,  he  was  dead.  Fazio  examined 
the  body,  and  perceived  that  Grimaldi  had 
a  stab  in  the  breast ;  the  wound  had  closed 
of  itself,  so  that  (he  blood  could  not  flow 
out,  and  he  died  by  suffocation. 

Fazio,  at  this  accident,  found  himself  in 
the  greatest  distress.  The  whole  neigh- 
bourhood was  asleep,  or  had  shut  up  their 
houses  on  account  of  the  bad  weather.  He 
was  quite  alone  in  the  house,  as  his  wiie 
and  two  children  were  gone  to  visit  his  dy- 
ing father. 

All  at  once  a  bold  thought  came  into  hir. 
head,  which  under  these  circumstances 
seemed  easily  practicable.  He  was  cer- 
tain that  no  one  had  seen  Grimaldi  come 
into  his  shop.  In  such  continued  rain  and 
thunder  there  was  no  temptation  for  peo- 
ple to  1)6  giiping  at  their  windows.  Be- 
sides, by  denouncing  Grimaldi's  death, 
Fazio  hiinseif  might  be  brought  into  sus- 
picion. After  weighing  maturely  the  whole 
of  the  alTair,  he  shut  up  his  shop,  deter- 
mined to  turn  the  adventure  to  his  own 
advantage;  and,  in  conformity  with  his 
passion  for  transmutation,  to  make  an  ex- 
periment whether  he  could  not  transmute 
misfortune  into  fortune,  as  he  had  been 
tr.iing  to  turn  his  lead  into  silver  or  gold. 

Fazio  knew  of  Grimaldi's  wealth,  or 
had  always  suspected  him  to  be  rich.  He 
began  by  searching  his  pockets,  and  found, 
together  with  some  coin,  a  large  bunch  of 
keys.  Good!  thoui^ht  he  to  himself,  tliis 
is  a  mark  of  heaven  ;  the  finger  of  Provi- 
dence is  manifest  in  it!  That  such  a  ter- 
rible storm  should  come  on  this  night,  that 
my  shop  sliould  be  standing  open,  that 
Grimaldi  should  be  wounded,  and  die  in 
ray  chair;  all  this  could  not  happen  with- 
out a  particular  dispensation  from  above. 
He  has  no  relation,  and  perhaps,  even  no 
friend  :  one  stranger  is  as  good  as  another 
stranger,  and  Fazio  as  good  as  another 
heir.  1  have  even  one  right  more.  Had 
it  not  been  for  me,  he -would  have  died  in 
tlie  street,  and  have  lain  in  the  wet  all 
night;  who  knows  whether  he  did  not  come 
into  my  shop  in  order  to  coi-stilute  me   his 


heir.  His  visit  supplies  the  place  of  a  for. 
mal  testament.  I  will  quietly  take  the  ex- 
ecutorship upon  rae  ;  that  will  be  the  wis- 
est and  the  safest  way.  For,  should  I 
go  and  relate  the  whole  event  to  the  ma- 
gistracy, I  should  not  be  believed.  Gri- 
maldi's body  is  in  my  house,  and  every 
man  would  account  rae  his  murderer;  it 
would  cost  me  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
prove  ray  innocence;  whereas,  if  I  bury 
him  privately,  there  will  be  nobody  i-.t 
blab,  as  nobody  will  have  seen  it.  And 
truly  between  the  scafibhl  and  a  full  cotrcr 
it  is  notj-ery  difficult  to  choose.  Eureka  I 
I  have  found  what  I  have  been  so  long 
hunting  after — I  have  found  the  philoso- 
pher's stone  without  the  help  of  my  cursed 
crucibles,  and  my  smoky  heintzel!* 

Armed  with  a  dark  lanthorn,  he  set  out 
on  his  way.  The  rain  fell  in  torrents  from 
the  clouds,  the  thunder  rolled  in  dreadful 
peals,  but  he  neither  felt  nor  heard  any 
thing  of  it.  His  mind  was  full  of  Grimal- 
di's hoards.  He  tried  the  keys,  unlocked 
tlie  doors,  openud  the  sitting  room;  it  was 
not  large,  but  well  secured.  It  had  ii;- 
comparably  more  locks  than  doors.  We 
may  easily  imagine  what  he  first  looked  a- 
bou't  for.  Against  the  iron  chest  he  direct- 
ed the  whole  battery  of  his  bunch  of  kfys, 
and  lie  almost  despaired  of  carrying  the 
selge,  as  it  alone  had  four  or  five  diiferent 
locks  on  the  outside,  not  to  mention  those 
within  :  at  length,  however,  he  took  the 
fort — in  it  he  found  a  casket  full  of  gold 
rings,  bracelets,  jewels,  and  other  valua- 
bles, and  with  it  lour  bags,  on  each  of  which 
he  read,  with  transport  the  words — Three 
thousand  ducats  in  gold.  He  trusted  im- 
plicitly to  the  epigraph,  taking  it  for  grant- 
ed that  all  was  rightly  told.  Quivering 
with  joy,  he  seized  upon  the  bags  and  left 
(he  jewels  behind,  as  there  was  a  chance 
that  they  might  betray  him.  Being  a  great 
friend  to  order,  he  carefully  replaced  every 
thing  in  its  former  state,  shut  again  every 
lock,  and  happily  came  back  to  his  house 
with  the  precious  burden,  without  being 
met  or  seen  by  anyone.  His  first  care  was 
to  put  his  four  bags  in  a  place  of  secu- 
rity ;  his  se(;ond,  to  take  measures  for 
the  interment  of  the  deceased.  He 
lifted  him,  easily  as  a  feather ;  for  the 
bare  touch  of  the  bags  of  gold,  by  its  native 
energy,  had  imparted  to  him  a  strength 
which  astonished  himself.  He  carried  Gri- 
maldi into  his  celler,  dug  a  deep  grave,  and 
tumbled  him  in, with  all  his  keys  and  cloaths. 
This  done,  he  (ilied  up  the  grave  with  so 
much  caution  that  it  was  impossible  to  dis- 
cover that  the  earth  had  been  opened. 
*  Tlie  naaie  of  a  chsmical  fu.-nace. 
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Having  finished  his  work  he  hastened  to 
ills  room,  untied  his  bags,  and  began,  not 
so  much  to  count  as  to  feed  his  sight  with 
the  gold.  He  found  that  all  was  ex- 
actly right,  not  a  single  piece  was  wanting; 
but  he  was  dazzled  and  giddy  at  the  sight 
of  so  much  money.  First  he  counted  it, 
then  he  weighed  it;  his  extacy  increasing 
c\crv  moment.  He  deposited  the  whole 
heap  in  a  private  closet,  burnt  the  bags, 
and  did  not  quit  thera  with  his  eyes  till  the 
last  atom  was  consumed,  when  he  threw 
the  ashes  into  the  air,  afraid  lest  even  these 
might  betray  him.  At  last  he  retired  to 
rest;  for  labour  and  joy  had  conspired  to 
latigue  him. 

(to  be  continued.) 


rOR  THE   PHIL  .'.DELPH  1  A   REPOSITORY. 

"  I'aiiiie  aulaiit  une  persontie  qui  jne  releve 
d'luie  erreur,  qu'ime  autre  qui  inapprend 
lute  fcrih',  parce  fju'cu  e//'et  line  erreiir  cor- 
rigic  est  nnc  verite."  svtros. 

I  love  as  much  one  who  apprises  of  an  error,  as  ano- 
ther who  learns  me  truth,  because  in  {K\  a  correct 
ed  error  is  truth. 

MR.     HOG  AN, 

IT  was  a  remark,  I  think,  of  Doctor 
Jolinston,  that  when  once  an  author  has 
awakened  the  vigilant  eye  of  Criticism,  he 
mny  suppose  iis  has  arrived  to  some  degree 
of  eminence  in  the  literary  world. 

That  my  "  O.le  to  Memory,"  should 
iiave  excited  as  critical  an  examination  by 
any  one,  as  was  bestowed  on  it  by  Amicus, 
V.  as  moie  than  I  had  reason  to  expect,  or 
its  iperits  deserved  ;  but  still  it  is  requisite 
to  obviate  some  of  the  errors  imputed  to 
r.ie,  which  I  am  entirely  nTOJcent  of:  and 
as  far  as  my  judirment  concurs  with  his 
animadversions,  I  am  willing  to  rectity. 
Faults  it  has,  and  those  that  are  rendered 
,  conspicuous  will  receive  ample  acI;now- 
ledguient. 

The  province  of  a  critic  is  to  discover 
latent  beauties  and  defects,  and  to  point 
■out  where  emendations  can  be  made  with 
success  ;  hence,  he  that  writes  may  be  con- 
sidered as  inviting  attacks,  since  he  comes 
.forward  with  his  productions  and  expo- 
ses them  to  the  judgment  of  the  public, 
who  will  not  fail  to  condemn  or  applaud. 

A  writer  ought  to  have,  in  a  great  mea- 
sure, some  con.^'ence  in  his  own  ability, 
;and  not  too  slavishly  conform  to  the  advice 
.of  every  one  who  would  attempt  the  task 
tof  criticism  ;  for  what  might  be  thought 
perspicuous  by  one,  might  be  thought  ob- 
scure by  another,  and  the  various  parts  of 


composition  may  be  modelled  many  differ- 
ent ways,  still  producing  tiie  same  effect. 

In  that  species  of  composition  wliere 
imagination  prodominates,  liberties  are  ol- 
ten  taken  to  give  a  tinsel  ornament  to  ideas, 
which  in  more  sedate  and  formal  pieces, 
or  a  narration  of  facts,  would  be  inexcusa- 
ble. These  the  critic  frequently  takes  up 
and  dissects  in  an  unfeeling  invidious  man- 
ner, and  places  them  in  such  a  point  of 
View  as  often  to  appear  absurd  and  ridicu- 
lous. W  hen  the  lamp  of  reason  is  held  out, 
it  is  the  duty  of  every  one  to  be  guided  by 
its  rays;  and  as  perfection  cannot  be  reach- 
ed, to  endeavour  so  to  profit  by  advice  as 
to  adhere  to  the  side  of  truth. 
To  commence  with  Amicus'  remarks  on, 
"  VVak'd  by  her  touch,  those  faculties  of  man." 
As  imagination,  memory  and  reason,  are 
the  faculties  of  the  mind,  I  had  supposed 
the  passions  to  be  faculties  of  the  soul; 
whether  they  will  be  admitted  such,  I  can- 
not say  :  if  not,  to  make  sense  the  line  must 
read  thus  : 

•'  VVak'd  by  her  touch,  the  faculites  of  man." 
The  remark   is   very  just  on  "  reflects," 
it  escaped  the  author's  notice.    The  third 
verse,    from   line    fifth  to   the  concknion, 
ought  to   have  been  marked  with  inverted 
cammas,  to  distinguish  Mango's  solilnq:iy, 
but    was    through    inattention    neglected. 
The  period  at"  isle,"  is  proper;  the  author 
supposed  the  Negro  to  pause,  overwhelin- 
with    grief:    then    suddenly    recollecting 
himself,  to   receive  a  faint  glimmering  of 
consolation  at  the  idea  of  soon  being  freed 
from    the    shackles  of  tyranny,   by  death, 
and  once  more  embracing  his  fViends  on 
the  happy  shores  of  Gambia. 
The  fourth  verse,lines  seventh  and  eighth: 
"  He  thither  hies   at  silent  eve, 
The  world  and  all  i:s  follies  leave  ;■' 
I  think   the  laws  of  poetry  gave  me  sufii- 
cient  licence  to  make. 

In  the  fifth  verse,  the  "  s"  at  "  bid"  is 
supernumerary.  In  the  address  ofUrania, 
Amicus  a])pears  to  have  discovered  a  The- 
ological error,  though  I  cannot  agree  »  ith 
him  in  that  point.  St.  Paul  says,  "  Faith 
is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  the 
evidence  of  things  not  seen."  It  may 
be  vyell  worth  while  to  enquire  what  is 
Hope?  Hope  is  a  sentiment  of  pleasure 
arising  in  the  human  breast,  excited 
by  the  idea  of  enjoying  future  happi- 
ness. In  the  cup  of  humanity,  Hope  is 
one  of  the  principal  ingredients;  '(is  she 
recruits  our  spirits  when  languid,  and  raises 
our  wandering  thoughts  to  the  shores  of 
immortality — but  no  further.  Faith  we 
arc  informed  will  procure  us  admittance 


to  the  regions  of  bliss  I  "  By  Faith  Abe' 
oflered  unto  God  a  more  excellent  sacrifice 
than  Cain,  by  whiili  he  (■blained  witness, 
that  he  was  righleous."  \^'hcn  we  ob- 
tain the  fuinesss  of  our  Hopes,  is  it  not  by 
Faith  that  iVuilion  comes.'  surely  then,  in 
or  by  Failh,  Hope  is  swallowed  up,  as  Hope 
ceases  to  exist  when  the  soul  is  satisfied 
with  unbounded  possessior.':. 

Again:  the  period  after  "cup,"  as.hu 
lieen  remarked,  was  a  error  of  the  press ; 
"  v.'iil"   is  more  proper  than  "   will." 

The  greatest  of  writers  are  not  without 
their  incongruities,  for  by  incessant  cogi- 
tation, the  mind  frequently  gets  supine 
and  inactive,  and  glancesjover  errors, which 
the  perspicacity  of  an  impartial  observer, 
would  soon  discover  as  palpable.  The 
Criticisms  of  Amicus  are  written  with  a 
degree  of  candour  which  1  admire,  and 
which  I  invite,  if  an  occasion  should  oiler, 
in  future.  He  who  will  think  it  worth  while 
to  enlighten  my  mind  bv  inculcating  virtue, 
or  to  give  a  gentle  rebuke  when  in  error; 
I  shah  look  upon  as  conferring  kindnesses, 
which  the  treasury  of  gratitude  will  never 
be  able  to  repay.  If  Amicus,  Mr.  Hogan, 
knew  the  *  author  of  the  "  Ode  to  Memo- 
ry," he  would,  no  doubt,  impute  his  pecca- 
dillos to  the  right  cause:  in  future  he  hopes 
by  strict  attention,  to  be  deserving  ofll-.o 
meed  of  prase,  EUGENIO. 

*  He  is  just  entered  his  twenty  Erst  year. 


The  JiV.aivingfatsage  extracted  from  a"  tour  to  Xirtb 
ayid  Sotttti  l-yaies,"  r^mhzjt  as  of  the  impatience  of 
Smot.'ltt,  in  tlis  description  of  the  culinary  entert^lir.- 
tuent  ■U'iici  he  generaity  served  up  to  Ijis  re^J.-rs  in 
bis  travels  through  France. 

'  AT  Llannon,  much  dirt  and  little  pro- 
vision is  to  be  had  :  the  cook  on  our  arriv- 
al here  was  in  the  suds,  and, with  unwipjd 
hands,  reached  down  a  fragment  of  mut- 
ton for  our  repast :  a  piece'  of  ham  was 
lost,  b'jtafter  a  long  search  found  amongst 
the  wrosted  stockings  and  sheets  on  tlie 
board:  a  little  child  was  spraw'in;  in  a 
drip,pinf«  pan,  which  seemed  reccnlU'  i^- 
ke)i*irom  the. fire:  the  fat  in  this  was  des-' 
fined  tajfFy:  icur  eggs  in.  Hunger  itself 
was  bluiUfeiLfind  we  hastened  to  Swansea, 
leaving  o'ur  delicacies  nearly  untouched. 
I  deyptsd  my  attention  to  a  brovvnloaf, 
but  on  cutting  into  it,  was  surprised  fi 
find  a  ball  of  carrotty  coloured  wool;  ;inJ 
to  what  arjmal  it  hu'l  belojiged,  I  was  at 
a  loss  to  determine.  Gnrtable  death  !i  ul 
served  the  family  .Ijriit  least  a  month,  and 
our  sitting-room  was. every  vidiere  decorat-  ' 
ed  with  the  elegant  relics  of  a  last  nig'it's 
smoaking  society,  as  yet  unremovcd.' 
[_Far.  Jilts. 
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ro:;  thf.  phi  ;  a  : 


;';i£!TORY. 


I  observe  in  vour  List  Repository  an  at- 
tack upon  P)'th.igorkus,  under  t!ie  signa- 
ture of"Trutl);"  and  confess  that  I  scarcely 
know  whal  to  miiLe  (if  it,  iiecauseat  one 
time  llie  writer  appears  tolje  serious,  and 
at  anotiier  in  biir'esqr.e.  As,  therefore,  Py- 
tliagoricus  may  tliirik  it  beneath  his  notice, 
and  not  answer  it;  and  as  the  subject  is, 
mere  or  less,  interesting  to  us  a'l,  [  beg 
leave  to  olTer  a  few  comments  on  the  piece. 
Indoin^  this,  I  will  suppose  "  Truth,"  se- 
rious and  candid  :  of  course,  I  will  endea- 
vour to  rnr(  I  him  upon  equal  grounds  of 
seri<!usne5S  and  canc'or. 

The  leading  points,  which  "  Truth," 
frcms  anxious  to  iiaprcss  upon  the  minds 
ol  the  coinmunitv  are — 

I.  That  llie  essays  of  Pythagoricus  on 
Sacred  iiusic  aic  iii:i;ece.\-sfiri/ — and  this 
1,0  thinks  he  proves  by  allegirig  that 

1.  ihe  Music  in'lhe  several  churches  is 
gccci  crmgh  ; 

2.  Tiic  respective  con5;rp£;ations  arc 
*•(■//  er!:::i;/i  s.7/i JL-J  v,  Ith  it  ;   and  that 

3.  The  Clergy  appear  to  be /io^  (/i.s-sj/ij- 

11.  That  ihe  Essays  of  Pythagoricus  on 
jacred  niusicare  i/irto.?;  and  the  reasons  he 
gives  are— that 
^,  i.  I'epple  can  /earn,  teich  and  sin[^,  with- 

oul  any  siis.'ems  or  ritU's  at  all; 

1!.  \\c  slwuld  rather  copy  the  arllcss 
music  (if  nature,  tlie  music  of  the  "  leather- 
ed lrH)e," 'as  (he  most  iir.erring  and  pieas- 
ir-;  and  that 

3.  Tliou'ih  ''  P.  write  and  preach  himself 
to  (!ei!b,  he  will  never  b^  a'jle  to  alter  us 
OW!  jot  or  tittle  cither  in  learnin:',  teaching 
or  singii-." 

Let  U5  see  whelj.cr  one'.wor !  or  two 
upon  these  points  will  not  onfy  disprove 
"Trut!i's"a!iegations,  but  ais'6  prove  that 
they  i;ave  no  foundation  at  al!  in  truth. 

To  answer  ti.e  Istan-i  2d  n^iiu  of  the 
/ir.'t  general  head— viz.  that  the  present 
church-music  is  good  enough,  and  that  the 
congregations  arc  well  enough  satisfied* 
^■i  Ith  it,  one  single  argument  is'Tiufficient — ■ 
and  th.ati>,  If  this  were  true,  there  would 
be  no  singing-scliools  for  learning  and  im- 
prcvir'g  in  the  art;  whereas,  if  we  only 
consult  that  experience  to  which  "  TrutI)" 
directs  us,  we  shall  tind  that  Ihsre  is  a  con- 
siderable number,  and  tliat  they  are  all  at- 
tended by  persons  of  different  denomina- 
tions of  Chri.vtian?:  And  with  regard  to 
tlie  3d  point — viz.  tint  tlie  clergy  appear 
■not  to  be  dissatisiiei! — I  reply,  that  it  is 
also  as  unfa-nded   in  truth  ;  for,  whatever 


may  have  prevented  some  of  those  genlle- 
ineo  fiom  "coming  forward  to  improvetheir 
music,"  (as  '•'  Truth,"  calls  it)  i  have  it 
from  respectable  authority,  that  several 
have  privately,  and  I  do  myself  know  some, 
who  m  their  congregations  have  generous- 
ly and  publicly  inculcated  an  attention  to 
that  art,  which  when  performed  with  de- 
votion and  harmony  forms  a  most  delightful 
and  happy  part  of  Divine  Worship. 

With  regard  to  the  first  and  second  points 
of  the  second  general  head — which  amount 
to  this,  that  nature  is  an  unerring  teacher, 
and  that  people  can  learn  to  sing  and  teach 
belter  witliout  rules  than  vvltli....lf  they 
merit  any  serious  attention,  they  may  be  re- 
futetl  by  an  answer  as  short  as  the  preced- 
ing. The  sum  total  is  this,  that  "  Trutli," 
and  his  adherents  must  hive  the  knowledge 
and  principles  ofSacred  Music  implanted  by 
nature  or  imparted  by  inspiration,  and  not 
iniproited  by  rules;  for  surely  there  can  be 
noolher  substantial  reason  for  the  rejection 
ofail  rules  and  systems.  Now,  if"  Truth" 
will  only  adduce  me  one  solitary  character 
of  the  kind  in  the  present  dav,  I  shall  be 
silent  forever.  But  "Truth,"  will  find 
this  enlarged  upon  in  the  conclusion.  With 
regard  to  the  3d  and  last  point — viz. — 
that  P.  will  never  be  able  to  alter  T.  and 
his  party  one  jot  or  tittle,  either  in  learn- 
ing, teaching  or  singing — I  am  indeed  ap- 
prc'iensive  that  friend  T.  has  the  advan- 
tage of  me.  We  all  know  that  there  are 
none  so  deaf  as  those  who  will  not  hear — 
none  so  dumb  as  those  who  will  not  learn 
— and  none  so  likely  to  be  wrong  as  those 
who  are  certain  that  they  thomselve!,  and 
they  only,  are  rigiit.  Is  this  reason,  or  pre- 
judice? "  PfULO. 

(to    be    concluded  in   OUaNEXT.) 


UNFORTUNATE   GALLANT. 

A  YOUNG  gentleman,  who  had  been 
left  heir  to  a  considerable  estate,  took  it 
into  his  head  that  it  was  necessary,  in  or- 
der to  cut  a  figure  upon  the  town,  to  act  as  a 
man  of  pleasure  and  gallantry.  He  ac- 
cordingly determined  to  write  an  amorous 
epislle,  in  the  best  syle,  to  the  wife  of  a 
reputable  tradesman,  at  whose  house  he 
had  for  some  time  been  a  visitor,  and 
wdiere  ho  had  been  treated  with  the  great- 
-est  politeness  and  friendship.  A  messen- 
ger was  dispatched  with  a  letter,  which 
concluded  with  a  faithful  promise  to  wait 
upon  the  lady  at  7  o'clock  next  evening, 
an  hoi'.r  at  which  he  knew  her  husband 
vi'ould  be  absent. 

The  lady,  whose  person  and  mind  vvere 


equally  amiable,  upon  the  receipt  of  th's 
letter,  immediately  gave  it  to  her  hu.-bani! ; 
when  after  enjoying  a  hearty  laugh  at  lie 
contents,  it  was  agreed  between  Ihe  n 
that  the  amorous  gen'leman  should  be  re- 
warded according  to  '■  .  merits.  At  the 
appointed  hour  he  came,  and  Commenced 
his  amorous  suit  in  a  theatrical  manner, 
with  much  grace  and  spirit.  He  was, 
however,  soon  interrupted,  by  hearing  of 
the  husband's  unexpected  arrival.  The 
lady,  in  an  affected  fright,  entreated  him, 
if  he  felt  for  tlie  reputation  of  a  woman 
who  loved  him,  instanll/  to  jump  out  of 
the  window.  He  immediately  took  a  k-ap, 
and  fell  into  a  large  cistern  of  water  pre- 
pared for  his  reception.  His  passion  be- 
ing sufHcienfly  cooled,  he  was  permitted 
to  depart,  but  not  without  a  very  severe 
horse-whipping  by  one  of  the  tradesman's 
porters,  and  a  promise  of  receivin"-  ths 
same  discipline  whenever  became  there 
again, 

CHINESE  ANECDOTE. 
H.^iMATI,  reputed  one  of  the  v/isest 
and  best  of  the  Chinese  Emperors,  alter 
having  gained  great  advantage  over  the 
Tartars,  who  invaded  his  dominions,  re- 
turned to  the  great  city  of  Nankin,  in  or- 
der to  enjoy  the  happiness  o(  his  success. 
After  he  haci  rested  some  d  j>  ,=,  the  people 
who  were  naturally  fond  of  pageantry  and 
shew,  expected  the  triumphal  entry,  wdilch 
Emperors  upon  such  a^-casions  are  accus- 
tomed to  make.  Their  murmurs  cams  to 
the  Emperor's  ears.  He  loved  liis  people 
and  was  willing  to  do  all  in  his  ]M)vvcr 
to  satisfy  their  just  desires.  He  therefore 
assured  them,  that  lie  intended  upon  the 
next  public  festival,  to  exhibit  one  of  the 
most  glorious  triumphs  that  had  ever  been 
seen  in  China.  The  people  rejoiced  at 
his  condescension^  and  on  the  day  assein-  j 
bled  at  the  gates  of  tl;e  palace  witli  the 
most  eager  expectation  :  here  they  wait- 
ed for  some  time,  without  seeing  any  of 
those  preparations  which  usually  precede 
a  pageantry.  The  lanthorn  with  the  thou- 
sand tapers  was  not  yet  brcuglit  forth,  and 
the  (ire-works  which  usually  covered  the 
city  wails,  where  not  yet  lighted.  The 
people  once  more  began  lo  murmur  at  his 
delav,  w  hen  in  the  midst  of  their  impatience, 
the  palace  gates  flew  open,  and  the  Empe- 
ror appeared,  not  in  spleniorand  magni- 
ficence, but  in  an  ordinary  habit,  followed: 
by  the  blind,  the  maimed,  and  the  stran- 
gers of  the  city,  all  in  new  ck.alhs,  and 
each  carrying  in  his  hand  money  enough 
to  supply  his  necessities  for  a  year.     The 
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people  were  al  first  amnzed,  but  soon  per- 
ceived tlie  vvisvloni  of  ihelr  king,  vvho 
taught  them,  that"  to  promote  virtue,  and 
make  men  liappy,   was  tiie  summit   of  hu- 

rOR  THE  THILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

AN  ENIGMA. 
IN  va^n  do  monals  seekto  hold 

Me,  as  iheir  greatest  good; 
For  tho"  by  all  I'm  of  en  seen, 

Bj-  few  I'm  understood. 

I'm  not  a  dream,  I'm  not  a  shade, 

But  solid,  teal,  true  : 
Kojihantoni  of  a  sickly  biain, 

\Vhich  paints  strange  things  to  view. 

Men  seek  me  with  the  utmost  caie, 

Bui  few  can  find  me  out ; 
For  I'm  a  'oe  to  1  ain  and  care. 

Anxiety  and  doubt. 

I  never  care  with  whom  I  dwell, 

But  still  I  dwell  with  few; 
For  many  try  to  find  my  cell. 

But  the  wrong  path  pursue. 

Tlio'  an  inhabitant  of  earth, 

I've  been  since  earih  lias  been  ; 
Tlie  highest  hta'Cii  gave  me  birth. 

And  there  I  still  leuiain. 
■With  the  angelic  host  1  dwell. 

Around  the  eternal  throne, 
And  iho'  men  think  ihey  ten  me  well, 

'lis  but  to  few  I'm  known. 
Monarchs  to  tempt  me  to  their  count, 

Their  wealth  and  pow'r  display. 
But  1  despise  their  sordid  arts ; 

While  far  from  them  1  stay. 
Mere  worth  to  man  than  all  the  world, 

A   d  all  it  can  bestow  ; 
When  with  mankind  I  fix  my  place, 

To  them  'tis  heav'n  below. 

Long  as-  the  universe  endures, 

My  days  sliall  never  end, 
Throughout  a  long  eternity. 

My  being  shall  extend. 

Tho'  earth  should  quake,  and  kingc'cms  fail, 

And  suns  and  stars  should  fall, 
Tho'  Barnes  consume  the  earih  and  skies, 

I'll  still  survive  them  all. 

CARLOS. 

CURIOUS  DUEL. 
A  dispute  litely  took  place  in  Paris  between  a  mili- 
tary  m  n  and  sn    apotliecary.     The    soldier  insisted 
upon   Sdtisfacticn  from   h's  adversary,   and    appointed 
a  meeting  next  morninj  in  the  Bois  de  Bculojne.  I  he 
next  morning  the  apothecary  waited  upon  his  antagonist 
before  the  hour  appointed, and  sai-t  :o  him  with  great  cool- 
ness, "  Vou  are  a  military,  I  am  a  metiical  man — you 
•'    rindersiand  the  tise  of  the  sword  and  pi-tol — J  am  only 
'•  "acquainted  with  dru£,5.    You  are  the  cha!lc:!ger,  iheie- 
•   fore  I  h3ve  a  ri^ht  to  chuse  my  weapon.    Here  are  izl-o 
pait — one  is  poisoned,  tlie  other  is  not.    Do  you  chuse 
one  and  swallow  it,  and  1  will  swallow  the  other."  The 
officer  laughed  very  heanily  at  1  his  proposition,  and  they 
•at  down  to  breakfait  very  gcod  friends 
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Ew — er's  a  wash  basor,  we  know  ; 

An  oibxularline  is  a  r— ing, 
Ouiii  wliose  hist  letter,  and  lo  ! 

Tlie  charming  Miss  Ev.i  ti  g  ihcyll  bring. 

A  natix  e  of  t}e  Netherlands  must  be 
A  Fleming  ;.  hence  wc  fair  MiSs  Fleming  see; 
Whose  beauteous  features  and  wliose  finish'd  foir 
With  love  each  faiMi^Poldei's  b.scni  warm. 


Maniajrei 


Catk— edral,  a  large  church,  mankind  deEne  ;      -^ 
Ari — es,  o("  the  zodtac  is  a  sign  ;  C 

Ns — ap,  a  low  tide,  if  rightly  I  opine  ;  J 

Cock,  'mong  the  navy-ofiicers  v/e  tell, 
As  the  most  useful,  indispensable  : 
Here,  view  Miss  Catharine  Cook,  in  whom  com- 
bine 
Grace,  beauty,  love  and  symmetry  divine. 

7- 
Crans — ac  is  a  town  in  Guienne  that  is  fam'd, 
For  waters  sulpliuieous,  and  coal-pits  so  nam'd  ; 
Ton  isaiage  measure,  all  ciplierers  a^ree: 
Hence  the  beauteous,  tfie  charming  Mtss  Cranston 

Here,  indeed,  are  united  the  graces  and  loves, 
In  bhssful  assemblage,  like  Venus's  doves ; 
Whose  praises  for  ever  deserve  to  be  sung. 
The  joy  of  the  old,  attd  the  pride  ol  the  young, 

S. 
The  initials  this  Enigma  claims,  are  these  : 
L — ove,  whose  best  deRniiion  is,  10  fltare; 
A — bomination,  10  be  horrid  scowl ; 
i — oriow,  to  rend  the  deep-afflifled  soul; 
//— appiness,  to  excite  in  us  a  heav'n  ; 
E — ase,  to  enjoy  the- blessings  to  us  giv'n  ; 

P- — emorse,  to  feel  the  stings  of  conscience  keen  ; 

In  these  initials  is  Miss  Lasher  seen. 
Whose  charms  of  person  are  proportion's  diaught ; 
Whose  charms  of  mind  are,  a  fair  mind  of  thought ; 
And  whose  kind  heart  are  love  and  virtue's  throne, 
While  all  the  female  graces  aie  her  o.vn. 

9- 
Hcv;  E,  is  a  noted  general's  surname. 
High  plac'd  in  records  of  immnrtal  fame  ; 
L — ily's  a  fiow'r  most  delicate  and  fair, 
'i  he  beauteous  empress  of  the  blight  parterre  ; 
And,  if  you  its  first  letter  double  right, 
A  living  queen  more  beauteous  meets  our  sight : 
Miss  How  ELL'S  self,    fair  Venus'  form  divine, 
In  wiiomall  lovely  chaimsand  svteeiness  shice. 

10. 
Hae — bakkuk  is  a  Christian  prophet's  name  ; 
Ec — Stacy  is  the  fair's  inspiring  fl^me  ; 
Ker — sey,  a  faihiorable  cloth  is  known  ; 
And,  hence,  M  ss  Haseckir  is  fairly  shewn. 
She,  whose  young  charms  unfolding  like  the  spring, 
Atimiters  tiSin,  a:^d  make  the  poet  sing. 
Wniie  all  around  their  graces  they  display, 
Lovely  arid  sweet  as  ever-bJoo;n;ng  Mav. 

CEPIDUS. 


^L'\RRItD...IIl  thisCiiy...Oii  the  ].i(h 
uit.  by  the  "Rev..  Mr.  Green,  Mr.  Willi- 
am Mcndenliall,  of  Milesborough,  Cei'.tre 
Coutny,  to  Miss  Lliza  Kitmer,  of  Chester 
Count\....On  tl'.e  l>_'d,  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
L!iin,  Mr.  Robert  Ritchie,  merchant,  of 
this  cify,  to  Miss  Mary  Keliy,  ofNew-.'er- 
5ev....6n  tlip2Uh,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Linn, 
JUr.  Tliomas  Humphreys,  merrhar.t,  to  Miss 
Fliza  lrvvine....Same  dav,  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  U.>.tick,  Mr.  Josepii  Sutton,  to  Miss 
Hannah  Ritter  Tomiin. 


Deaths. 

Dr'D...In  Ibis  City. ...On  the  ^-^th  u!t. 
oi  a  sudden  ilhiess,  Mr.  John   Stille,   sen. 

an     old     and     respectable     inhabitant 

Same  d.iy,    Capt.    Philip  Ko'l-'ck,  .£1.  5  I 

Oil  the  28th  u!t.  Col.  William  Coats, 

Esq.  of  the  Northern  Liberties. ..Same  day, 
very  suddenly,  in  the  Pennsylvania  Hospi- 
tal, in  a  til,  Archibald  Camp'ble.of  Hacken- 
sa,  k,  in  N.  ]ersey — A  few  minutes  befoie 
his  death  he  was  v.-alking  about  the  house. 

At  Washington,  on  the  17th  ult. 

Joshua  Johnson,  esq.  late  commissioner  ot 
Stamps,  and  formerly  American  Consul  at 
LoiKlon. 

— Suddenly,  at  hisTarm  rear  Dover, 

(Del.)  on  the  ISti^!,  James  M'Clvment,  esq. 
^I.  47. 

At  Trenton,  on  the  27th,  Richard 

Kowel,  esq.  late  governor  of  New-Jersey. 

In    Ireland,    the    Rev.    Williai.i 

Knox,  aged  C9,  1-5  vears  a  preacher  of  the 
Goi-.pel  in  the  parish  o(  Dunbca,  and  32 
years  clerk  of  the  Fresb;.  tery  of  Rook, 

-\\  Frankford,   on  the  2jth,  af  era  li.ogering 

illness,  which  ha  sustained  with  unccmnitjn  fortitude. 
Dr.  Enoch  Edwards, in  the  51st  year  of  his  age. 

Dr.  Edwards  joined  the  American  Army  a;  the  com- 
mencement of  the  revolution,  and  was  appointed  aid- 
de  camp  to  Lord  Sterling.  Kis  professional  CAertions 
as  a  phvsicain  were  a'.so  very  useful,  until  ill  i,e.i]th 
compelled  him  to  tjuit  the  service.  He  was  a  distia- 
guished  member  of  the  Convention,  which  famed  our 
present  state  Constitution,  and  he  afterwards  held 
with  repu;ation  the  othceof  a  judge  oltheCourtof  Coki- 
mon  Pieas. 

On  the  26th  inst.  Mr.  Joseph  S.  M'oRt, on- 
ly son  of  Mr.  Thomas  L.  Moore,  of  thiscitv. 

1  his  premising  young  man  was  carried  off  in  the 
prime  of  life,  liaving  not  yet  leaclied  his  eighteenth 
year.  His  death  was  as  suldenasit  was  early — No 
lonfer  as,o  than  1  hutiday  1.  st  he  was  in  perfect  health  ; 
but  on  Friday  he  was  attacked  by  a  violent  fever,  dur- 
in|  the  continuance  of  whch,  he  supiioried  hmself 
with  a  Christian's  fortitude,  reiaining  hisscnves  rt^''^'^- 
ly;  until  at  the  expiration  of  a  iiitie  bSner  than  two 
days,  he  res  gned  himself  into  the  haudsof  his  Redeemer. 

He  was  a  youiig  man  rf  biilliam  talents — ax  aSTec- 
tio'iate  disposition — a  id  l"or  p-jrii  y  of  m-'i.als  he  had  but 
few  equais.  By  these  ^ooi  qualities  he  was  endeared  to 
all  ihcse.who  h.td  the  ple.isute  of  his  acquaiiiiance,  i^rtl 
whocoilsequently  must  severely  feci  the  loss'of  slji^*. 
luable  a  ccropanioUf  _  c 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIXJL  POETRY. 
ODE  TO  SPRING. 

*'  yer  jf^vvm,  I'cr  jam  canorui'i  :  vere  jiatusorbiS  est, 
Uerc  concordant  aim.  a.  vere  tiubmt  al.les, 
Et  minus  camam  rcsihil  Je  tiurills  iinir'bus." 

CATVLLVS. 

ONCE  more  my  auleis  reed  resiim'd, 
Thatlaie  to  Memosy  was  luii'd. 
And  call'd  youth's  pleasurtrs  into  pljy  ; 
■  Fresh  scenes  salute  my  lapiui'd  view, 

Eniob'd  in  garb  of  motley  hue, 
And  claiin  the  iionout'd  tribute  of  a  lay. 
•  Goddets  dl"iiie  !  0  listen  to  ray  song, 

'ihou  who  erst  touch'd  thy  tui:eru'.  harp  cf  gold  ; 
And  reigr.ing  fair  amid  the  heau'nly  throng. 

While  floods  of  harmony  around  thee  toll'd: 
'  'i'.t  thou  not  lend  a  patient,  list'ning  ear, 
Whilst  I  pourtray  the  chaiins  of  this  delightful  year  ? 

O  yes!  thy  rDoiant  pow'r  I  own, 
Hjs  fi'l'd  iny  bveast  wiili  j-.ys  uiilinown, 
And  lais'd  my  soul  to  exucy  ; 
On  veni'roas  winj;  I  fain  would  soar, 
(A  Right  I  rever  trl'd  before) 
Aitir'd  in  giib  of  whiie-iob'd  harmony. 
Come  lr.5,iir!tion  !  from  thy  heavenly  height, 

With  hght-hecl'd  Farcy  tiipp.ns  in  thy  train. 
Tour  in  nv  soul  a  living  beam  of  lii;l;i, — 

A  vivid  beam  from  thy  ne'er  t;  zing  Hame  ; 
Sucli  as  t!nu  pcnr'd'st  into  the  gu'leless  bre;;sr. 
Of  him,*  insp'tedbaid!'.vhoa/e  liail'd  ihecas  hisguest. 

See!   from  that  gold-fring'd  clrmd  descends, 
(Her  lo-ely  form  she  lowly  b,:nds) 
Gay  Flora,  drtss  d  in  rich  aitire  : 
Arnund  her  move  in  airy  dance, 
T'.  e  Icvesome  Graces,  wl  o  advance, 
Channiing  in  concert  with  the  sweet-ton'd  lyre. 
Sl.elighs!  she  lights  upon  our  happy  plains, 
Involv'd  in  fragrance  and  rectarcous  dew  ; 
'1  0  cheer  the  per.jli.e  bosoms  of  the  swains. 

And  banishwinier  and  his  icy  crew. 
S-"e,  influenii'd  bv  lier  renovating  ray, 
i  he  cm"br)on  plants  arise  from  daikntssintoday. 

Wh'l«t  dew/  clotrds  salute  their  birth, 
And  trail  along  the  tcem.ng  csrth, 
Mantling  -.vith  hoar  tiieir  foiiage  green: 
Ihe  germs  protruded  into  life. 
Burst  their  weaic  bands  with  genial  strife, 
Atid  verdant  woDds  and  blooming  flow'rsare  seen. 
Btlirld  !  she  waves  her  all-creating  wand, 

Ranii  insects,  reptiles,  rouse  from  torpid  sleep  ; 
Tlie  feather'd  choir  obsequious  at  comTirnri, 
Toise  in  the  air,  or  s'lini  the  foaming  deep. 
E'en  man  lum'.ell,  2wa!;eii'd  byher  horn, 
B:i;he  at  the  call  ionorous,   hailsih'  ambrosial  motn. 

The  garden's  first-born  child,  array'd 

In  meeltness,  comes  the  paie-rob'd  maii, 


*  Erato. 


t  Tbsinsin. 


The  Snow-drop,  first  to  grace  the  vale  ; 
LitxiiiiJnt  next  the  Crocus  comes. 
Koine  oti  her  yellow  shining  plumes; 
And  DafTodil  spieads  lustre  round  the  dale. 
Sweet  Hyacinili,  ah  !  who  can  paint  thee  fair, 

Fair  as  thou  art,  and  render  homage  due  ? 
The  muse  can  only  say,  thou  fiU'st  the  air 

V\'ita  vernal  fiagrance,  and  deliglit'tt  the  view: 
Arising  with  the  rosy-feJther'd  morn. 
On  gentle  zephyr's  wings  the  Violet's  breath  is  borne. 
The  fansey  of  a  raotly  hue, 
'Ihe  Iris  of  an  azitre  blue, 
The  Cowslip  and  the  neat  I'rimrose  ; 
The  Tulip  and  the  Daisy  pale, 
T  he  nreek-ey'd  Lily  of  the  vale. 
And  pvi'le  of  ev'ry  (air,  tj|fcblushing  Rose  — 
Sh'^,  while  the  hallow'd  due^Hfcnds  at  eve. 

Opes  her  rich  zone  and  courfs  the  lucid  show'r ; 
And  when  the  shades  of  night  their  station  leave, 

Ambrosi.t-ga!es  breathe  rojnd  the  verdant  bow'r: 
Salubrious  breezes  rising  on  the  wing. 
In  murmurs  softly  roll, — the  harbingers  of  Spring, 

Soon  as  Aurora  gilds  the  skies, 
Th'  industrious  Bees  with  joy  arise. 
To  5i-'.k  the  floWrs  of  various  dye  ; 
7  he  featber'd  songsters  of  the  grove. 
Warble  their  varied  notes  to  love, 
"  rh?  raazy-running  soul  of  melody." 
Now  the  blithe  Fatmer  urges  straight  his  toil ; 

To  turn  the  glebe  his  powerful  force  he  beitds ; 
And  with  proline  seed  he  sows  the  soil, 

Whilst  renovating  Sol  his  influence  lends. 
The  task  is  done  ! — to  heav'n  he  lifts  his  eyes. 
And  what  his  heart  requests,  all  bounteous  heav'n  sup- 
plies. 

1  he  buxom  Milk-m.iid  o'er  her  pail. 
Now  chaunts  a  ditty  in  the  vale, 
Echo  repeats  the  charming  strain: 
Colin  inhales  tli'  enchanting  song, 
Mellifluous  as  it  flows  along. 
And  bounds  to  meet  his  fair  across  the  plain. 
In  green  luxuriant  meadows,  see  the  Sheep, 

Cropping  the  tender  grass,  and  bleating  joy  ; 
The  frisking  Lambs  around  their  mothers  leap — 

No  heat  disturbs  them,  and  no  flies  i^nnoy. 
Beasts,  birds,  and  insects,  hail  Spring's  joyful  reifn, 
tach  finds  relief  from  want,  each  finds  relief  from  pain. 

Ye  who  the  gloom  of  sic'iness  wear, 
Oppress'd  with  grief,  oppresii'd  with  care, 
ICnov/,  Spring  the  wand  of  »  Abdie!  sways: 
I's  mystic  charm  resolve  to  try, 
Embrace  the  moments  ere  they  fly — 
Pc.haps  your  drooping  spirits  it  may  raise. 
And  all  ye  votaries  of  fashion  vain, 

V/hn  sport  around  the  disk  of  fody's  shrine  ; 
Yonr  obscene  mirth,  ycur  tinsel'd  pcmp  restrain, 

And  rouse  up  lea-on, — oft  tiraas  too  su.nne  : 
Leave  chin'rous  orgies  and  dissembled  joy, 
Coute  cull  gay  Floras  sweets — her  pleasures  ne'er  •will 
cloy. 

Nay!  Floia's  sweets  are  not  for  yoti, 
Ye  low,  inert,  inglorious  crew, 

•  According  to  ticathen  Mythology,  the  tvatti  of  Ah. 
did  ha!  the  fower  of  gralifyiKg  every  luish,  and  ohvia- 
tiiig  every  far. 


Inebriate  in  fortune's  ray  j 

Quaff  the  rank  poison  of  your  bowls. 
In  sensual  pleasure  drown  your  souls — 

Involve  with  murky  clouds  life's  little  day. 
When  first  harmonious  Nature  gently  rose. 

Fair  from  the  hand  of  Nature's  bounteous  Go  b. 
No  m'schief-biooding,    false,  malicious  foes, 

Sway'd  o'er  the  earth  an  iron  scourging  rod ; 
But  dove-ey'd  Innocence  in  Eden's  vales, 
Miutied  her  plaintive  notes  with  vernal  zephyr-gales. 

The  lively  Cock  proclaims  the  morn, 
In  shrill-ton'd  notes  he  winds  his  horn. 
Whilst  all  the  woods  responsive  ring. 
Come  Delia  !   haste,   ray  love  appear 
Tocelebrjte  Ihe  youthful  year: 
Thy  grateful  oflerings  with  speed  here  bring. 
What  honour'd  sacrifice  to  heav'n  so  meet. 

As  hearts  of  gratitude  for  blessings  giv'n  ? 
Such  incense  only  to  our  God  is  sweet  ; 

Such  claims  alone  the  choicest  meed  of  heav'n. 
Ye  village  swains  in  choirs  advance, 

Your  breathing  instruments  prepare; 
Join  in  Ihe  festive,  mazy  dance. 
For  pleasure  is  an  anlitode  to  care. 
Strike  up  your  song  in  matchless  strains. 
For  see!    Aurora  glimmers  o'er  the  plains. 

A  1  R. 

Goddess  of  the  fragiant  year. 
Dove-like  Flora  haate,  appear 

On  thy  msny-coloui'd  wing; 
Bring  thy  genial  breezes  bland, 
Breatbi  mild  zephyrs  o'er  the  land. 

Sweetest  treatures  hither  bring. 
Goddess  of  the  flagrant  year. 
Dove-like  Flora  haste,  appear. 

All  thy  choicest  stores  display. 
Gild  with  joy  life's  darksome  day. 

Goddess  of  the  heavenly  mein  ; 
Cause  pure  love  in  man  to  reiga — 
Virtue  !  may  she  bless  our  plain. 

And  nought  but  happiiiess  be  seen. 
All  ihy  choicest  stores  display. 
Gild  with  joy  life's  darksome  day, 

**■»** 
^Tuslc  has  wond'rotis  pow'r  to  move 
The  yielding  heart  to  gentle  love. 

And  kindly  languid  spirits  raise: 
Music  inspires  the  soul  to  fly 
On  wings  of  immortality. 

And  fits  the  heart  for  adoration. ..praise. 

EUGENIO. 

FPI("-RA  M. 
TWO  masters  noraan  e'er  could  please. 

In  srcred  wiitis  told; 
I  fear  it  meant  two  mistresses; 

If  so,  the  rule  will  hold  : 
Whole  two!  nay,  where's  the  iraj  can  say. 
He  pleas'd  one  mistress  haif-a-day  ? 
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A    SAT  I  RICA  L  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  11.— CHAP.  IX. 

MaJiime. — Barclay  and  Madame  in  the  hmn'itage. — 
What  made  Maslir  Sttfhen  fim  thir.k  oflove.—Cliar- 
htie  and  li'erter.--Madame  lets  Barclay  into  a  semt. 
— Her  opinion  of-uhtiie. — A  story. —  Injudicious  sei'e- 
rity  of  parents.—  Boarding-srhid. — A  rcverness. — A 
father's  conduct  before  his  child. — A  cause  for  marry- 
ing,-— Observation  on  old  people  tucddingyoung  ones, 
—  Madame  covfcsses  her  obligation  to  Mrs.  Ifohtone- 
craft. 

JjARCLAY,    on    his    arrival,    was 

ijshered  into  a  charming    roor.i,  where  he 

was  received  by  the  lady   Mr.  Buckle  had 

if       jn  the  morning   distinguished   by  the   title 

»'       o^ Madame,  in  other  words,  the  woman  he 

kept. 

Madame,  who  received  Barclay  with 
great  afTability  and  politeness,  appijared 
to  be  about  thirty  :  her  figure  was  rather 
large,  but  well  proportioned;  and  there 
•was  a  naivete  and  liveliness  in  her  counte- 
nance, which  could  not  fail  to  please  and 
attract  every  one  who  beheld  her.  There 
•was  nothing  coarse  in  her  manner,  nor  did 
Jier  conversation  betray  any  want  of  educa- 
tion. After  running  over  all  the  topics 
which  occur  in  the  company  of  a  stranger, 
she  asked  Barclay  whetlier  he  would  v.-'alk 
in  the  grounds  till  dinner-time.  He  readi- 
ly agreed,  and  giving  her  his  hand,  Ihev 
descended  to  the  garden.  A  Tier  viewin'o- 
and  commenting  on  the  hot-ho>ises,  grottos 
and  other  curiosities,  they  came  to  a  her- 
mitage, which  they  entered.     She  had  no 


sooner  seated  herself  here,  than  she  burst 
into  a  fit  of  laughter.  Barclav  could  not 
conceive  her  meaning. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  IMr.  Temple,"  said  she, 
still  smiling  :  but  I  can  never  come  into 
tliis  place  without  laughing  : — y(m  cannot 
imagii-.e  what  adoration  I  have  received 
here." 

"  I  easily  imagine  it,"  replied  Barclay. 

"  I  am  sure  vou  do  not  know,"'  added 
she,  "nor  from  whom." 

"  It  might  be  expected  from  every  bo- 
dy," said    Barclay. 

"But  I  suppose  vou  allude  to  Mr.  Buc- 
kle 1"  she  exclaimed,  "  ble-s  nio,  I  sliould 
as  soon  have  looked  for  adoration  from 
the  hermit  who  inhabited  this  hermitage 
in  the  time  of  his  grea(-gr?ndfathcr.  No; 
from  a  young  genllen.an  I  dpre  say  you  have 
hoard  of;  he  lives  in  the  village,  his  name 
is  Ste[Slien." 

"  Master  Stephen  I"  said  Barclay,  laugh- 
ing. 

"  The  same,"  she  replied  :  "  he  is  over 
head  and  cars  in  love  with  me  ;  thou^jh,  by 
the  way,  as  Rochefoncalt  observes,  I  be- 
hcve  he  would  "never  have  thought  of 
love,  if  I;i;  had  not  read  of  it."  He  fancies 
himself  Werter,  and  that  I  am  Charlotte'^ 
and  writes  me  such  long  epistles  as  yoa  ne- 
ver witnesred ;  then  he  comes  l-.ere,  and 
courts  me  by  looks  and  sighs,  to  the  great 
amusement  of  Mr.  Buckle." 

They  were  here  interrupted  bv  a  boll. 
"  That's  for  dinner,"  said  she. 

Barclay  was  surprised  when  they  came 
to  the  dining-room,  to  see  Mw/ai/ic  scat  her- 
self at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  without 
soetpipg  to  expect  any  body  else,  ask  him 
whether  he  chose  soup  or  fish." 

"  If  Mr.  Buckle  is  not  come,"  said  Bnr- 
clay,  "  had  not  we  better  wait  a  little  :" 

"  I  never  stay  for  him  ;"  slio  exclaimed, 
"he  may  be  back  in  a  minute,  and  he  may 


not  be  here  for  a  month  :  he  would  be  very 
angry  if  I  waited.  '  Do  as  you  please,' 
is  his  maxim  ;  and  in  this  I  obey  him  strict- 
ly." 

Barclay  had  nothing  further  to  obiecf, 
and  they  conversed  on  indifferent  subjects, 
until  the  servants,  having  placed  the  wine 
and  desert  on  the  tabie,  had  retired.  He 
now  renewed  the  conversation  respecting 
Master  Stephen,  and  enquired  whether  Mr. 
Buckle  was  not  jealous  of  it  ? 

"He!"  she  cried,  "  he  jealous  I  he  is 
jealous  of  nothing  he  possesses  :  novelty  is 
his  deity  : — he  is  at  this  moment  in  pursuit 
of  some  new  ohjer-t.  My  tfnufe  hr-re  Is 
so  uncertain,  ihat  as  I  learn  that  my  V/er- 
ter  has  got  a  fortune  of  his  own,  I  believe 
1  shall  not  let  him  die  in  despair. 

"  Do  you  tiiink  he  would  go  o.T  with 
you  '"  said  Barclay. 

"  At  a  moment's  notice,"  she  replied,  "I 
am  sure  he  would." 

"But  he  seems  attached  to  Miss  Pene- 
lope." 

"  Ah  !  ATr.  Temple,  I  see  you  do  not 
understand  tiiese  tilings  so  v.'cll  as  I  do. 
Ke  thinks  she  loves  him  ;  but  ha  is  rcaliy 
a;id  truly  in  love  vi'ith  me;  still,  ho'.vever, 
I  understand  that  Miss  Penelope  is  very 
beautiful — is  she  so  r'' 

"  As  an  angel  of  light  '." 

"  You  speak  warmly  :  r.re  yc.u  interested 
in  her  welfare  ?" 

"  Since  you  have  been  so  cindid  wilh 
me,"  said  Barclay.  "  I  will  tcil  you.,  f'-.ot 
I  would  suflcT  deatli  to  prc-bcrve  her  from 
h-inn." 

"  Then,"  she  replied,  "  beware  of  Mr. 
Buckle:  he  has  a  passion  fcr  her,  and  will 
snap  her  up,  as  sure  as  fa'e,  if  you  do  not 
keep  guard  \  ourself,  and  caution  her  against 
him." 

"  Good ]"  is  it  possible  !"  exclaimed 

Barclay,  pressing  his  forehead  wilh  his  hand. 
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•  I  know  it  to  be  true,'  she  added. 

'  I   thank — I  thank  yoii,'  said  Biirchy: 
tlien   recollecting  himself,    he  cried,  'but 
pray  do  not  let  any  one  knoiv  I  thank  yon 
thus,  it  will  raiie  suspicion." 

'  Not  in  my  breast,'  she  re]  lied,  '  for  I 
am  convinced  of  the  fact.  You  love  Miss 
Penelope  :    I  will  not  betray  ' 

'  You  are  too  good,'  said  B^irclay,  '  to 
be  reduced  to  the  necesoity  of  living  '.vith 
so  b  id  a  man. ' 

'No  indeed,  I  have  no  title  to  goodness,' 
she  aiiswtTtd,  '  but  he  is  not  the  less  bad 
en  that  account.  I  have  never  thonght  well 
of  him  since  I  saw  in  what  manner  he  used 
his  helpless,  unoffending  wife.  1  do  not 
^vant  f;-»e!ing,  Mr.  Temple,  though  I  need 
sense  and  virtue.' 

'  Your  feeling's  are  noble,'  cried  Barclay; 
^'  *  and  I  am  sure  yon  would  be  ghd  to  re- 
'f*^     turn  fo  the  paths  of  virtue.' 

'Indeed  you  are  mistaken,'  said  she; 
^w-  'for  I  would  not,  in  my  present  condition 
of  mind,  be  virtuous  for  the  world.  My 
parents,  though  I  acquit  them  of  the  inten- 
tion, brought  me  up  to  be  what  I  am  :  my 
pa.«s:on£  are  strong,  and  to  gratify  these,  I 
renounce  virtue,  as  to  me  a  mere  source  of 
torment.' 

*  I  ask  pardon,'  said  Barclay,    '  for  using  j 
!Uchw?ords;  but  this  ia  the  langUL'.ge  of  an 
abSnduned  \i  oman,  and  ceems  but  ill  tobe- 
coitie  one  v>'ho  appears  to  possess  all  her  sen- 
ses so  well  as  yourself.' 

'  You  mistake  again,'  she  replied,  '  for 
I  do  not  possess  all  my  senses.  A  woii-au's 
prii'ie  sense  is  the  sense  of  shame;  and  I 
havf  long  been  a  stranger  to  that.  1  am,  in- 
deed, an  abandoned  woman,  but  do  not 
condemn  me  from  appearances;  do  not 
blame  the  soil  for  prodi-cing  a  bad  crop, 
vhen  i:  has  been  sowed  with  unwholsome 
seed.  I  was  going  to  tell  you  my  story,' 
continued  ^he,  smiling;  '  but  you  look  so 
sad,  that  I  won't  teazc  you  with  it.' 

'  I  cannot  help  looking  sad,'  cried  Barclay, 
*  when  I  see  so  much  talent  swallowed  up 
by  vice  and  iifamy,  which  might  with  pro- 
jjer  cultivation,  have  made  you  the  orna- 
ment and  glory  of  ynur  sex.  As  a  favour, 
I  entreat  yi.'U  to  proceed. 

'  My  father,'  said  Madame,  'wasasilk- 
niercer,  and  lived  i.n  the  minories,  whert- 
he  had,  by  slow  degrees,  acquired  a  consi- 
derable prop..rty.  He  was  the  very  reverse 
of  my  mother;  who,  though  not  muchin- 
deltid  10  ait,  was  by  nature  a  mild  arc' 
good-tempered  woman,  v.hiie  he  was  coarse 
to  vulgarity,  ard  in  his  cwn  litt'e  srcte,  ly- 
rai.nical  to  truehy.  By  my  iiicther  he  hi6 
two  children,  nyself,  and  a  son  who  pre- 
ceded me  by  two  years.  Although  1  was 
the  favour  -.e  v,  iih  .ny  father,  yci  I  did  not 


escape  the  cruel  severity  of  his  disposition. 
I  bsli'.ve  I  am  naturally  ingenuous,  f6r  I 
never  told  a  lie  till  after  I  was  not  fearful 
for  being  chastised  for  telling  the  truth, 
when  I  li;:d  done  anything  wrong.  Indeed 
it  seems  to  me  that  parents  are  to  blame  for 
b.-=ating  children  for  candidly  acknowledg- 
ing that  they  have  done  amiss,  especially 
«  hen  the  error  is  accide.-.tal ; — they  surely 
ire  ;  for  such  conduct  encourages  falshocd, 
which  offers  itself  as  the  only  means  of  es- 
cape. It  u-as  that  to  which  my  brother  a::d 
I  constantly  resorted,  and  ih.at  perforce  ; 
'for,  in  his  passion,  our  father  would  al- 
ways beat  us  until  we  confessed,  (often 
merely  to  put  an  end  to  our  misery,)  that 
we  had  done  that  of  which  he  unjustly  ac- 
cused us.  He  never  ceased  to  beat  as  long 
as  we  persevered,  altho'  in  the  truth  ;  and 
when  we  did  own  that  he  was  in  the  right, 
he  not  unfreqaently  continued  his  barbari- 
ty, as  a  punishment  for  what  he  obliged  us 
to  SHy  we  had  done.  My  suffering  w  as  tri- 
fling to  what  my  brother  endured.  My  mo- 
ther was  our  oniy  consolation  :  she  wept  n- 
over  us,  and,  in  his  ab  enc?,  did  every  thing 
to  comfort  us  in  our  affliction.  My  brother, 
finding  no  abatcmeniofiny  father's  ili-treat- 
men:,  often  threatened  to  run  away  from  - 
iioii,  bu:  w'as  ripeatedly  dissuaded  from  it 
by  the  entreaties  of  his  mother  He  was 
now  fourteen,  when  one  day,  for  some  in- 
consid.-rable  neglect,  my  father  promised, 
when  he  returned  from  s  place  to  which  he 
had  occasion  to  send  him,  that  he  would  flay 
him  alive.  My  brother  knew  that  he  would 
be  as  good  ashi-s  word,  and  never  came  back 
again  ;  nor  did  we  ever  hear  of  him  after- 
wards. 

'  He  had  been  my  mother's  f.ivourite  ;  and 
she  was  almost  inconsolable  for  his  loss. 
My  father,  too,  repented  of  having  driven 
him  away;  and  I  derived  some  advantage 
from  it.  as  I  was  never  after  beaten  so  much 
a^  I  hid  been.  My  father  was  at  this  peri- 
od getting  np  in  the  world,  and  1  being  ap- 
parently his  oniy  child,  he  resolved  i>  edu- 
cate me  well,  as  he  called  it,  and  by  this  he 
meant  to  send  me  to  a  boarding-school. 

'  I  was  consequently  taken  from  my  doll, 
to  bo  sent  to  a  boarding-school  in  the  envi- 
rons of  London,  where  I  learnt  a  little 
French,  more  vice,  no  religion,  and  a  great 
deal  of  impudence  ;  so  that,  thoi'.gh  only 
tuclve  when  I  went,  I  had  not  been  there 
a  year,  before  I  was  instructed  by  my  com- 
panions to  ogle  the  men  ;  and  instead  of  my 
wooden  doll,  to  begin  think  of  a  Jiving 
one. 

When  I  returned  home  for  the  holidays, 
I  looked  with  contempt  on  my  mother, 
whose  education  had  been  of  the  snost  home- 
ly kind  i  and  o//// courted  my  father,  that  I 


might  be  allowed  to  do  whatever  I  pleased. 
Thjt  I  might  not  lose  what  I  had  obtained 
at  school,  a  sort  of  governess  was  provided 
for  me  at  home  ;  a  woman  who  taught  such 
tilings,  as  I  am  even  now  ashamed  to  re- 
peat. My  father  too,  was,  as  1  hjve  obser- 
ved, a  very  coarse  man,  in  every  thing  he 
did  or  said  ;  at  dinner,  or  while  smoakiug 
his  pipe  with  some  old  cronyin  the  evening, 
he  did  not  scruple  to  crack  his  indecent 
jokes,  or  to  converse  and  act  in  such  a  loose 
manner,  as  could  njt  fail  of  corrupting  a 
mind  less  ready  to  receive  corruption  than 
mine  ;  which  was  roused  by  numberless  ex- 
citements to  knoweverything  that  itshould 
not  know;  as  z  good  child,  I  attended  to  e- 
■vsry  thing  my  father  seiid. 

'  To  school  I  al  »  ays  returned  with  a  great 
accession  of  knowledge,  gathered  from  my 
govej-ness,  and  the  other  servants,  with 
whom  I  was  suffered  to  associate.  This 
know  ledge,  or  rather  infection,  soon  spread 
amongst  us;  and,  likeiaintedsheep,  we  con- 
taminated each  other,  without  knowing 
what  we  did.    • 

'  After  I  had  had  more  than  four  years  of 
th's  e.jri;t//<;,.?edui;.;lion,  I  was  se.u  fjr  by 
niy  father  to  take  m.y  mother's  pi  ;ce,  who 
had  died  suddenly.  Tins  was  no  uis  gr.e- 
able  intelligence  to  a  thoughtless  you  sgfjirl, 
whohad  long  wished  t"  g^  t  rid  of  ti  e  tram- 
mels of  a  boariliug-schooi.  Ho \>  ever,  I  had 
soon  reasoti  not  to  be  much  pleased  at  my 
enlargement  ;  for  I  had  not  been  ho.me 
more  than  a  month,  before  my  father  form- 
ed a  connection  with  our  servant-maid,  and 
exalted  her  to  the  honours  of  sitting  at  our 
table. 

'  At  this  time,  my  father,  at  whom  I  still 
trembled,  when  he  was  serious,  not  only 
proposed  to  me  a  richold  fellow  ,a  friend  of 
his,  in  marriage,  but  insi;ted,  in  the  same 
breath,  that  I  should  instantly  consent  to 
it.  I  consequently  under  went  the  courtship 
of  an  old  dotard,  whose  age  was  nearly  .*ive 
times  as  much  as  mine,  I  being  something 
more  than  sixteen,  and  he  almost  eigh.ty. 
However,  having  been  told  at  school,  that 
whenever  I  was  married,  I  might  with  safe- 
ty do  whatever  I  plea.sed,  and  being  in  great 
terror  from  my  father,  I  agreed  to  marry 
him  ;  but  it  is  impossible  to  conceive  how  I 
loathed  and  iletested  him. 

'  It  was  then,  and  it  is  still  my  opinion, 
that  it  is  unnatural  and  shameful  for  old 
men  to  wed  young  girls;  it  is  unjust  too  :  — 
They  h?ve,  or  might  have  hail  females  that 
were  young,  and  they  should  allow  their 
sons  the  same  advantage. 

'It  cannot  be   imagined,   that  after  the 
fnsuiouaUs  education,  and  the  pains  my  fathei'  . 
had  taken  to  purify  ?ny  morals,  I  could  conde- 
scend to  pine  away  in  the  arms  of  age  and 
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impotence.  I  have  somewhere  read,  that 
'conjugal  fidelity  is  always  greater  in  pro- 
portion as  marriages  are  more  numerous, 
and  less  difficult  :  but  when  the  interest  or 
pride  of  families,  or  paternal  authority,  not 
the  inclinalion  of  the  parties,  unites  a  pair, 
j^allaiitry  soon  breaks  the  slender  ties.' 
Such  was  exaiflly  my  predicament ;  and  my 
hu-band,  who  was  in  business,  having  a  hand- 
some youth  for  a  clerk,  notwithstanding  all 
the  watchful  jealousy  of  imbecile  age,  the 
slender  ties  that  bound  us  were  soon  dissol- 
ved. Owing  to  his  thirst  after  wealth,  he 
was  obliged  to  attend  daily  at  several  pla- 
ces where  his  presence  was  necessary,  then, 
Voltajre,  were  thy  verses  verified: 

Que  He  dangers  on  essuie  en  amour! 

On  ris  que  helas  !  des  qu'on  quiite  sa  belle, 

D'etre  cocu  deux  ou  trois  fois  par  jour. 

'  You  need  not  be  surprised  at  my  quot- 
ing Voltaire's  Piicelle  (VGrleain  ;  it  was  one 
of  the  least  exceptionable  of  those  books 
my  governess  gave  me  secretly  to  take  to 
school,  to  read  in  private,  for  the  sake  of 
instructing  myself  in  the  French  language. 
I  ca;i  repeat  the  last  canto  by  he.irt,  and  so 
could  half  iny  school-fellows.  I  was  always 
f  n<l  uf  reading,  and  have  read  much  in  my 
time.  At  school,  however,  the  only  book 
I  reed  of  my  own  accord,  that  was  not 
professedly  obscene,  though  othervv!ce  suf- 
ficiently so,  was  .Mrs.  Wolstonecral'c  God- 
win's Rights  of  Women  ;  and  I  consider 
mysclfnot  a  little  indebted  to  it,  for  the  as- 
sistance it  afforded  me  in  forming  my  mind 
for  ths  liberal  profession  I  follow.' 

Madame  was  going  on  with  the  events  of 
her  life,  when  they  were  interrupted  by  a 
servant,  who  informed  them  that  the  tea 
and  cuffee  v.ere  ready.  Barclay  being  ask- 
ed, and  refusing  to  take  any  more  «i::e, 
they  quitted  table,  passing  into  another 
room,  seated  themselves,  when  she  resum- 
ed her  narritive. 

C   H  A  P.     X. 

The  parlies  ousted. — Mariame's   mistry A  stratagem. 

— Alt  elopement.  —  The  knowing  one  talicn  !•:  ;  a'lti 
many  other  things  that  I  haue  not  imntioned, 

'  MY  intimr.cy  with  my  husbind's  clerk 
was  very  i\  ell  known  to  every  body  but  the 
J'  Tboii  who  certainly  cook  tlie  moat  pains 
to  discover  whether  any  th;ng  of  the  kind 
existed.  However,  coming  home  one  Azy 
imi-xpectedly,  he  caught  us;  and  conse. 
quently  tmned  us  both  out  of  the  house. 
Mv  c&>- «»«■  co'itiiiueJ  true;  but  our  finan- 
ces were  soon  a:  a  1  uv  ebb.  I  theu,  bylet- 
tt ",  applied  to  ir.y  h  -.^lotircd father.  J'iy  .step- 
mother, for  s'j  our  maid-servant  now  vvas. 
had  subjected  him  so  entirely  to  her  will, 
that  I  piesent'y  received  a  letter  fall  of  a/ 


fected  horror  at  the  immorality  of  luy  con- 
duct, which  was  made  the  plea  to  refuse  to 
do  any  thing  for  me,  or  even  to  see  me 
more.  My  only  alternative  now  was  to  run 
in  debt,  and  leave  my  hubby  to  pay  the  pi- 
per. I  did  so  as  long  as  I  could,  and  the 
bills  were  al!  carried  to  him,  which,  added 
to  his  advanced  age,  in  a  very  short  period 
consigned  his  bones  to  uioulder  with  his  fa- 
ther's. 

'During  his  life  he  was  always  getting, 
and  even  by  his  death  he  gJt  something,  for 
he  got — rid  of  me.  I  however  was  a  loser, 
for  he  left  me  nothing, 

'  I  was  still  fond  of  my  friend  ;  and  I  be- 
lieve his  regard  for  uie  would  have  been  un- 
diminished, if  want  had  not  stared  us  in 
the  face,  and  frightened  his  love  away. 

'  A  variety  of  changes  now  took  place, 
but  I  w  aj  soon  brouglu  to  experience  a  sad 
reverse  of  fortune,  from  which  I  was,  hoxv- 
ever,  occasionally  raised,  but  only  raised 
that  I  might  sink  the  deeper.  Calaiiiities 
of  every  kind  assailed  me,  and 

Steep'd  me  in  poverty  up  10  the  very  lips.* 
But  I  had  no  good  principles  in  my  bosom  ; 
no  fi-ar  of  an  hereafter,  no  shame!  My  mi- 
scry  and  wretchedness  therefore  only  serv- 
ed to  harden  me,  and  to  drive  me  to  every 
sort  of  profligacy  and  prostitution.  Thus 
I  passed  ten  years  of  mv  life;  sometimco 
courted  by  the  rich,  and  decked  in  all  the 
gau  ly  traj-pings  of  prodigality  ;  at  others 
herding  wiih  squalid  wreccheiliies?,  scjrce- 
ly  covered  by  a  nia;!y-coloured  garb,  ih^t 
truly  bespoke 

•  Variety  of  woe.' 
But   I    was  inured   to  vice,  even  from  my 
infancy;   and   notwithstanding   the   wors, 
and  though  I  saw  hundreds  sini<ing  beneath 
their  calamities,  my  rpirits  never  failed  me. 

'  No  one,  not  even  my  father.  I  was  sure, 
cared  any  thing  ubout  me,  nor  could  I  feel 
any  alieclion  for  such  a  man.  I  know  I  did 
not;  for  when  most  pressed  by  want  and 
misery,  I  would  have  rather  borne  them 
all,  than  have  accepted  an  asyium  beneath 
his  roof  His  groffiiefs  had  destroyed  all 
my  respect  for  hiiu,  arid  his  cruelty  to  ii:e 
and  my  brother  had  implanted  in  my  breast 
a  lasting  abhorrence  of  hun. 

'  At  a  ju,;cture  of  the  latter  description, 
when  I  knew  :iot  v/hether  I  should  get  my 
daily  food,  I  accidentally  heard  that  my  fa- 
ther v/as  dead.  My  step-mother  h.id  died 
before  him,  but  not  till  the  had  ruined  his 
fortune.  However,  there  were  still  some 
hundred"- life,  which  my  father,  unhisdeatii- 
bc-d,  not  having  time  to  disp.nse  of,  came 
iiecessarily  ttf.'me.  1  instantly  forgot  ail 
that  was  .p  1st,    and  gaiiy  set  out   afresh. 

♦  Shakcs^icate's  Othello. 


Not  because  I  grieved  for  my  loss,  but  for 
the  sake  of  appearances,  I  furnished  myself 
with  some  elegant  suits  of  inouriii  ig;  and 
it  beiiig  then  high  season  at  Bath,  I  went 
thither  with  an  old  lady,  whose  respecta- 
bility (as  it  is  too  often  the  case)  was  en- 
tirely owing  to  the  money  which  accompa- 
nied her,  with  a  sber  dress,  fit  for  the  cha- 
racter she  was  to  perform,  namely,  my 
mother. 

'  It  is  now  about  two  years  ago,  and  I 
was  affecting  the  modest  wVJh  very  good  fuc- 
CxU,  when  I  caught  tiie  atte.uion  of  Mr. 
Buckle,  who  was  paffiag  f.ime  weeks  at 
Bath.  He  was  after  me  inceffantly  ;  at 
length,  with  exceffiive  perfaafion,  I  agreed 
to  elope  with  him.  The  hour  was  fixed  : 
his  own  chaife  and  fouriu  waiting  (the  one 
you  uiufi  liave  feen,  for  it  is  alvvays  at  his 
door.  I  paid  my  otoA';?;- handfomely  for  her 
trouble,  and  at  midnight  the  gallant  Mr. 
Buckle  received  me  out  of  a  one  pair  of 
ftairs  window,  and,  on  the  wings  of  love* 
brought  me  to  this  houfe,  and  here  I  have 
been  ever  since.  Love  is,  to  be  Aire,  as 
blind  as  a  beetle.  With  all  his  experience, 
he  never  difcovered  that  he  had  canght  a 
tartar;  and  he  only  neglects  mi  for  the 
fame  reason  he  neglects  ev/ry  other  wo- 
man. Where  this  may  end,  hoaever,  I  can- 
not teil  ;  therefore  I  don't  knosv  but  I  shall 
let  Master  Stephen,  my  Werter,  run  away 
with  me  also  ;  and  when  we  are  married,  i 
shall  be  once  more  safe,  and  can  begin  the 
world  again.' 

Here  Madame  ceased  to  spe:ik.  Barclay 
lamented  the  depravity  of  her  mind,  which, 
originating  from  the  faults  of  her  parents, 
was  now  '  so  braz'd  by  damned  custom,' 
as  to  leave  little  or  no  hopes  of  reforma- 
tion. 

He  therefore  wasted  no  time  in  preach- 
ing t.)  lier  the  lav.  3  of  morality  and  religion, 
as  he  saw  she  had  never  been  taught  to  ac- 
knowledge t.heir  authority,  and  did  not  con- 
ceive that  they  had  any  claim  to  her  obedi- 
ence. His  thoughts,  too,  were  entirely  en- 
grossed by  what  he  had  heard  of  Mr.  Buc- 
kle's passion  for  Pene'sipe  ;  and  his  pro- 
pheric  mind  stored  his  imugin.Ttipn  wiih  i- 
niages  full  of  terror,  and  not  devoid  of 
truth. 

He  ii?d  ir.uch  to  suifer,  atid  the  evilhnir 
•was  not  far  distant. 

(to    be     CO^'TINUED.) 


ANECDOTE. 
Sir  Thomas  Burnet  was  disiin^uished  for  the  even- 
ness of  hlf  leaiper,  of  which  the  following  instance  was 
recorded— Dining  with  a  friend,  the  coachman,  who 
was  v;2iiing.  spilt  some  gravy  upon  his  cloailis.  While 
il-.ey  svete  rubied,  he  said,  wiih  gua;  good  humour  to 
the  coachman,  "  Let  mi;  advise  vou,  fiier;d,  lor  Ihe  fu- 
ture, tjjreaie  nothing  bu!  your  whsels,'' 
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A    TRUE    srORY. 
(  C  O  N  C  L  I'  D  E  D  ) 

SOME  days  alter,  as  nrtthlng  was  ?een 
orheiird  of  Grimaldi,  the  maj;istrac}  order- 
ed Ills  house  and  liis  chambtr  to  be  open- 
ed. Ail  were  surprized  at  not  meeting 
with  the  master;  but  much  more  at  not 
fir.dng  any  mimey  in  the  house. 

Three  months  elapsed  without  any  ti- 
dings ofCiriniiildi,  either  as  dead  or  alive. 
As  soon  as  Fazio  perceived  that  there  was 
no  longer  any  talk  about  his  sudden  disap- 
pearance, he  on  his  part  began  to  let  fail  a 
word  or  two  ccincerning  his  chemical  dis- 
coveries. Shorily  after  he  even  spread  a 
report  underhand  about  something  of  a 
bar  of  gold.  Ptople  laughed  at  him  to  his 
i',.cc,  as  ihev  had  already  had  so  many  ex- 
amples of  his  having  been  deceived  in  his 
operations.  But  Fazio  for  this  time  stood 
lirm  ta  liis  assertions,  prudently  observeil 
a  ccilain  gradation  in  his  discoveries  and 
eNl-.ibilions  of  jov,  and  at  last  went  so  far 
as  lo  tcik  of  a  journey  to  France  for  con- 
verting his  bar  into  current  coin. 

Tlie  belter  to  conceal  his  real  design, 
he  pretended  to  be  in  want  of  cash  for  his 
travelling  charges,  and  borrov.ed  a  hun- 
dred florins  on  a  farm,  which  he  had  r.ot 
>et  sent  up  the  chimney.  Fifty  of  them 
lie  kept  to  his  own  uses,  and  fifty  he  gave 
lo  his  wife,  at  the  same  time  assuring  her 
of  his  speedy  return.  This  information 
ihxcvj  her  into  a  tremor.  She  feared  it 
■was  the  ruin  of  his  fortune  that  forced 
Fazio  to  fly  his  country  :  she  never  e:.pec- 
prcted  to  see  him  again,  and  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  being  shortly  reduced  to 
the  extremity  of  distress,  and  left  forlorn, 
with  her  two  fatherless  children,  destitute 
of  bread.  She  begged  and  corjured  him 
i;ot  to  travel.  She  spoke  with  so  much  e- 
Jocjuence  and  pathos,  that  Fazio  was  affec- 
ted lo  that  degree,  as  no  longer  to  be  able 
to  oonreal  his  secret,  notv.ithstandidg  his 
rcs(i!ution  to  keep  it  for  life.  Ke  took  her 
gently  by  the  band,  led  her  into  his  cabi- 
net, disclosed  to  her  the  transaction  v.  iih 
Grimaldi,  and  shewed  her  his  golden  trea- 
turc.  Dost  Ihou  n;)w  entertain  any  doubt 
of  the  tru'h  of  my  ingot  of  gold?  added  iie 
with  a  smile 


were  struck  out  of  future  happiness  and 
glory;  and  preparations  for  the  journey 
were  made  with  all  speed.  But  when  the 
very  day  fixt  for  his  departure  was  come, 
\  alei.tina  on  whom  Fazio,  as  we  may  easily 
imagtne,  had  inculcated  the  ])rofoundest  si- 
lence, Valentina,  I  say,  did  not  fail  to  make 
coninion  cause  with  the  rest  of  the  family, 
and  remonstrated  against  the  journey  as 
before.  She  pretended  as  if  she  still  had 
her  doubts,  was  lavish  of  her  prayers 
and  intreaties,  and  was  almost  dissolved 
in  tears,  without  feeling  t!ie  least  uneasiness. 
Fazio  passed  for  a  fool.  The  whole  town 
made  game  of  him,  and  he  laughed  at  the 
whole  town  in  return. 

While  he  was  on  the  way  to  jVIarseilles, 
his  wife,  whom  he  had  left  behind  at  Pisa, 
continued  to  play  the  part  she  had  b-^gun. 
She  was  incessantly  complaining  of  her 
poverty,  while  in  private  she  had  plenty  of 
all  things.  For  her  husband  had  left  with 
her  a  sum  of  money  which  was  more  than 
sufficient  for  defraying  her  necessary  ex- 
pences.  Every  one  lamented  her  fate, 
and  >'et  she  had  no  causes  for  pity  but 
what  she  was  forced  to  affect. 

Fazio  placed  out  his  pieces  of  gold,  for 
which  he  got  good  bills  of  exchange  on  a 
an  emMient  banker  at  Pisa,  and  wrote  to 
his  wife  that  h.e  had  disposed  of  his  ingots  of 
gold,  and  was  already  set  out  on  his  return. 
Valentina  sliewed  the  letter  to  her  relations 
and  acquaintance,  and  to  all  that  were  vvi-l- 
ling  to  see  it:  and  every  one  that  saw  it 
was  filled  with  surprize.  The  majority 
still  doubted  of  the  reality  of  Fazio's  good 
fortune,  when  he  arrived  in  person  at  Pisa. 

He  appeared  with  a  triumphant  air,  dis- 
tributed his  embraces  on  tlie  right  hand, 
and  the  left,  and  related  his  success  with 
which  his  chemical  labours  had  been 
crowned,  to  ^W  the  world  ;  not  forgetting  to 
add,  that  his  Ijars  on  being  assayed,  turned 
out  to  be  the  purest,  and  the  finest  gold. 
He  corroborated  the  verbal  testimonies  of 
his  good  fortune,  by  speaking  and  sublan- 
tial  proofs,  and  fetched  from  his  banker's 
9,000  gold  dollars  in  specie.  To  this 
kind  of  demonstration  no  objection  could 
be  made.  The  story  was  told  from  house 
to  house,  and  al!  men  extolled  his  know- 
ledge in  the  occult  science  of  the  transmu- 
tation of  metals.  The  very  man,  who  but 
a  few  months  before  was  pronounced  a 
confident  fool  by  the  whole  city  at  Iarge,wa 


Wo  ir.av  judge  of  the  saiisfaclinn  this  I  now  elevated  by  that  very  city  to  the  rank 
gave  to  ^'aicntina:  for  this  was  the  name  of  a  very  great  philosopher;  and  Fazio  en- 
of  Fazio^s  vvifc.  She  fell  npon  his  neck,  I  joyed  ^t  one  and  ths  same. time,  tlje  double 
and  thanked,  and  flaliered  him  as  much,  as  |  advantage,  of  being  both  learned  and  rich, 
before  sl'.e  had  teized  him  with  reproaches  j  There  was  no  longer  any  need  ofconccal- 
and    objections.     A    multitude    of  plans  j  ing  his  wealth,  and  therefore  he  gave  scope 


to  his  desires.  He  redeemed  his  farm  from 
the  mortgage,  bought  himselfa  title  at  Rome 
for  connecting  respect  and  riches  together, 
he  procured  a  magnificent  house  and  a 
cotii>le  of  estates,  and  made  over  the  rest 
of  Ins  money  to  a  merchant  at  ten  p^'r 
cent. 

Fie  now  kept  two  footman,  two  maid 
servants,  and,  according  to  the  prevailing 
mode  of  the  times,  two  saddle  horses,  one 
for  himself,  and  the  other  for  his  wife.  In 
this  manner  they  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  themselves  lobe  rich;  a  pleasure 
that  is  far  more  sensibly  felt  by  such  a; 
have  formerly  been  in  want.  Valentina, 
who  was  now  a  woman  oi  too  much  con- 
sideration to  look  after  the  a.ffairs  of  the 
house  herself,  Wjok  home  lo  her  with  the 
approbation  of  'ier  hv.sh.ind,  an  old  and 
very  ugly  rclatirtip,  with  her  young  and 
beautiful  daughltV;"; 

For  living  to  th6  top  of  the  grand  style 
(probably  it  was  then  tlie  fashion  al  Pisa, 
as  it  is  now  with  us  in  capital  towns)  Fazio 
resolved  to  keep  a  mistress.  He  cast  his 
eyes  on  the  daughter  of  the  aged  relation, 
who,  as  was  said,  was  extremely  handsome. 
She  was  caikd  Adelaide,  and  was  in  the 
age  of  love  and  coquetry,  either  of  which 
alone  is  sufficient  to  lead  a  man  into  folly. 
Adelaide  lent  a  willing  ear  to  the  overtures 
made  by  Faiio,  and  soon  efilered  into  so 
intimate  a  correspondence  with  him,  as  to 
occasion  a  disagreement  with  his  wife. 
But  ere  Valentina  had  time  to  penetrate 
the  secret,  or  to  convince  herself  of  her 
husband's  infidelity,  Fazio  had  already 
spent  a.considerably  sum  of  money  on  his 
dear  Adelaide. 

^'^aIcntina  was  jealous  of  her  rights  lo 
the  last  punctilio,  and  it  grieved  her  much 
to  see  herself  under  the  authority  of  an  u- 
surper.  Discord  broke  in  upon  the  conju- 
gal union.  Valentina,  according  to  tlie 
ordinary  course  of  things,  became  sullen, 
and  Adelaide  imperious.  One  day  they 
cuarrelled  so  violenilv,  that  Valentina 
turned  the  old  housekeeper,  with  her 
daughter,  out  of  doors.  F"azio,  on  return- 
ing home,  took  this  procedure  very  much  f 
amiss,  grew  so  much  the  fonder  of  Adelaide 
and  hired  a  suitable  lodging  for  her.  Va- 
lentina, who  was  very  violent  by  nature, 
could  no  longer  moderate  her  fury. 

Fazio,  having  in  vain  tried  every  method 
lo  pacify  or  to  deceive  her,  retired  to  his  es- 
tate in  tlie  country,  and  had  Adelaide  bro't 
to  liira.  This  no  sooner  reached  the  ears 
of  Valentina,  who  in  her  jealousy  was  more 
like  a  fury  than  a  woman,  than  she  medi- 
lateii  the  most  horrid  revenge.  V.'ithout 
once  reflecting  on  the  melancholy  consc- 
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quences,  she  resolved  to  impeacli  her  hus- 
band, before  the  magistrate,  as  the  murder- 
er of  Grin.aldi.  She  put  her  dreadful 
scheme  into  execution  on  the  spot;  and 
Fazio,  who  was  dreaming  away  delicious 
moments  in  the  company  of  his  fair-one, 
never  (bought  of  the  storm  that  was  gather- 
ing over  his  head. 

The  judge,  in  the  first  place,  examined 
into  the  ciroumstunces  delivered  in  by  the 
informant,  and  then  dispatched  persons  to 
dig  up  the  ground  in  Fazio's  cellar ;  where, 
•iinding  tb€?ren:ains  of  Grimaldi's  body,  Fa- 
zio was  »eized  in  the  arms  of  Adelaide, 
and  carried  to  prison.  At  first  he  denied 
the  charge;  but,  on  being  confronted  by 
his  wife,  aiid  she  appearing  as  h:s  accu- 
ser, he  immediately  exclaimed  :  "Wretch 
that  thou  art,  had  I  loved  thee  less,  thou 
wouldest  not  have  besn  entrusted  with  my 
secret ;  I  w  as  weak  from  my  love  towards 
■  thee,  and  thou  hast  brought  me  hither." 
The  torture,  which  at  tiiat  time  was  so 
dangerous  to  accused  innocence,  extorted 
f»jm  Fazio  a  confession  of  all  he  had  done, 
and  even  what  he  had  not.  He  acci!5ed 
himself  as  the  murderer  of  Grimaldi,  ahlio' 
he  was  net  ;  and  was  sentenced  to  forfeit 
hi*  possessions,  andsulff^r  dealh  at  tiie  place 
of  public  execution. 

Valentina,  on   being   dismissed,  would 
liave  returned  to  her   habitation,  but  was 
not  a  little  surprised  at  Hnding  it  beset  with 
•     the  ofticers  of  justice,   who  had  evien  turn- 
''■     cd  her  children  out   of  it.      No  more  was 
.wanting    than    this    fresh    misfortune    for 
!■    completely   rendering   her  a    prey   to   de- 
■     spair.     The   sting's    of  conscience  already 
wrung  her  heart :   for,   her  revenge  being 
satiated,  she  had  opened  her  eyes,   saw  the 
rashness  of  her  conduct  in  all   its  extent, 
and  had  a   full  presentiment  of  her  future 
misery.     Pain   and  remorse  now   arose  to 
r    their    height.     In   frantic    mood   she    ran 
about  with  dishevelled  hair,  and  implored 
th.e  judge   to  set   free  her  husband,   whom 
she  herself  had  delivered  up  to  the   hang- 
man.    The  sight  of  her  children  redoubled 
t'ae  pangs  of  her  soul. 

The  whole  city  resounded  with  this  me- 
lar.choly  event.  Valentina,  who  was  a 
horror  to  herself,  had  not  even  the  poor 
c(  nsoiation  of  exciting  compassion.  Rela- 
ii  IS  ^,,1  acquaintances  hated  and  avoid- 
ed her  like  a  ravening  beast. 

f  azio,  in  the  mean  time  was  awoiling 
his  deplorable  doom.  He  was  led  to  the 
place  of  execution  f.Iong  the  principal 
streets.  He  ascended  the  scaffold  with 
great  composure,  avouched  his  innocence, 
arid  cursed  the  impetuous  jeal'^usy  of  his 
wife.     He  was  executed  ;  end  his    body 


according  to  custom,  \^as  exposed  on  the 
scaffold  as  a  terror  to  t!  e  beholders.  Rage 
and  despair  had,  in  ihs  mean  time  trans- 
ported Valentina  to  tho  dreadfulest  of  all 
imaginable  deeds.  Siic  took  her  two  chil- 
dien  by  the  hand,  and  luiiried  them  with 
ha<ty  strides,  and  conli.iually  weeping,  to 
the  place  of  execution.  She  pressed  tliro' 
the  crowd,  who  made  way  for  her  to  pass, 
and  loaded  her  with  execrations. 

But  Valentina  was  deaf  to  all  that  pas- 
sed. She  reached  the  foot  of  the  bloody 
scaffold,  and  mounted  with  iier  children 
the  fatal  steps,  as  tho' she  vvould  once  more 
embrace  the  body  of  her  spouse  ;  Valentina 
led  her  children  quite  up  to  the  bleeding 
corpse,  and  bade  thera  embrace  their  de- 
ceased father.  At  tliis  doleful  sight,  and 
at  the  cries  of  the  poor  children,  all  the 
spectators  burst  out  in  tears,  when  sud- 
denly the  raging  mother  plunged  a  dagger 
into  the  breast  of  one,  ran  upon  the  o- 
ther,  and  stretched  him  dead  beside  his 
dying  brother.  A  universal  burst  of 
horror  and  dismay  ascended  to  the  skies! 
The    populace  ran    to    lay   hold    of    her 

but,    already    she   had    stabbed    hcr- 

scif  with  the  poignard,  and  fell  lifeless  on 
the  bodies  of  her   husband  and  children. 

The  sight  of  the  two  murdered  children, 
and  the  mother  wallowing  in  their  blood, 
filled  all  that  were  •;r4<js:nl  with  detesta- 
tion and  terror.  It  wi;s  as  if  the  whole 
city  had  met  witli  some  general  calamity. 
Aston:shment  and  dejection  took  hold  of 
every  mind  and  heart.  The  inhabitants 
roamed  up  and  down  the  streets  in  gloomy 
silence,  and  the  crowd  was  incessantly 
running  round  the  scaffold,  where  the 
blood  of  the  children  and  the  mother  was 
mingling  with  the  blood  of  the  innocent 
father.  Even  the  hardest  hearts  were 
melted  into  pity  and  compassion. 

Tiie  judge,  affected  by  the  relation, 
granted  leave  to  the  family  to  inter  the  bo- 
dies of  the  father  and  mother  in  a  place 
without  the  v.-alls.  The  two  children  were 
burieil  in  the  church  of  St.  Catharine.  The 
tradition  of  tlds  melancholy  event  has  been 
preserved  at  Pisa  to  tiie  present  day,  and 
it  is  still  related  there  vvitli  visible  conceiii. 
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REPLY  TO  '-TRUTH."— Concluded. 
LET  us  now  make  a  reflection  upon  the 
whole.  And  here  an  important  qu'-r.lion 
presents  itself — viz.  Is  Sacred  Music  vvcrili 
knowing — worth  having — worth  practi- 
sing }  If  so,  surely  it  is  worth  knovuing  in 
as  much  perfection,  having  in  as  great  a- 


I  bundance,  and  practising  with  as  good  ef- 
fect as  our  nature  is  capable.  But  hov/  is 
this  to  be  done  ?   by  means   of   those  very 

j  systems  and  rules  which  you  would  indig»- 

i  nantly  hurl  from  society  :  What  I  voii 
would  not  wish  us  to  '.vorship  by  rule,  in 

'  offering  up  psalms  of  a'oration,  orhvmns 
of  praise?  Most  undoubtedly.  Vy  hy  not  ? 
Are  not  ail  the  other  parts  of  Divine  wor- 
ship performed  with  order,  regularity  and 
system,  which  is  nothing  more  than  the  as- 
semblage of  certain  rules,  all  tending  to 
one  point  ?  Is  not  every  thing  in  the  world 
that  is  done  well,  done  in  the  same  man- 
ner, and  upon  the  same  principle  .'  To  g» 
no  further  than  (he services  while  in  church, 
arc  they  not  performed  in  a  pirticular 
mode,  and  upon  a  regular  plan?  And  even 
with  regard  to  the  clergymen  themselves, 
do  they  I!.;;  previously  consider  what  vvou  Id 
be  best  for  them  to  deliver  to  their  audi- 
ence ;  and  do  they  not  arrange  and  dispose 
their  rellections  into  the  form  of  sermons, 
which,  in  fact,  are  systems  composed  accor- 
ding to  rules,  aiid  in  that  we,Il-adju;'ed 
stile  which  is  calculated  to  giye  tiiera  the 
happiest  creels  ?  Besides,  there  is  one  o- 
iher  consideration  which  ought  to  iiave 
weight  in  favour  of  those  rules  r.nd  regu- 
lations which  are  promotive  of  decencv, 
and  not  unfreqiiently  unanimity  of  devo- 
tion— It  is  simply  thir. — that  by  being  in- 
v'iiiVerer.l  (tr  Cii-«'  ;,-.s.  ^•^-li^iJj.e  Manner  in 
which  we  sing  the  praises  of  our  God  in 
liis  churclies,  we  are  too  apt  afCcr  to  be- 
come so  about  the  nuilter  that  calls  us  (o- 
gctlier ;  and,  at  any  rate,  it  argues  a  disre- 
spect to  the  Crep.tor,  which  we  would  not 
shew  even  to  a  fellow-creature.  If  a  '.•^1- 
low-creature  were  to  ask  us  tosingahvmn, 
or  even  a  song,  we  would  have  so  much 
deference  as  to  e^ld^avol;r  to  sing  it  \^uli 
propriety  and  li.'e  :  Shall  we  offer  less  to 
our  Maker.    - 

I  fondly  hope  that  by  this  time  my  friend 
"  Truth"  willunite  witli  me  In  the  opinion, 
that  what  is  worth  learning  is  worth  learn- 
ing aright;  that  Gacied  Alusic  is  worth 
learr.ing,  but  can  only  be  learned  aright 
by  system,  and  practised  with  good  efitct 
by  order  ;  that  his  attack  upon  Pythagori- 
cus  was  rather  piemature,  not  having  a 
knowledge  of  hlo  whole  plan  ;  thai,  as  e- 
very  thing  in  the  civil,  political,  religious 
and  moral  worlds,  which  is  done  well,  is 
done  by  system  aiui  order.  Sacred  Mnsic 
requires  the  same  system  and  order  ;  and 
that  if  these  are  exploded,  there  \\ould  be 
as  many  different  tunes  in  a  coiigri;galion 
as  there  were  persons  assembled, — where- 
by a  church,  instead  rf  being  a  house  of 
thanksgiving,   prnycr  and  devotion, with 
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union  of  heart  r.nd  voice,  vvouM  be  but 
cor.fiision,  clissonnnco  and  harsh-grating 
jargon. 

Let  all  tlii)!!;<:,  ihctt,  he  done  in  order  : 
and  let  us  endeavour  to  sing  aitli  a  kicht 

UNDERSTANDING  (/«(/  a  RIGHT   MEA  RT. 
PHILO. 

The  eJ'ilor  reciivc.i  the  follaivinsr  Uiierfrom  yuxu.  xin 
the  ■i^lh  tt'l.  sharilj  afltr  ths  appearunce  of  the  Rffo- 
ihory  <ifih:;t  day,  -whiclj  contained  her  enay  on  Sym- 
ralhv.  Tie  teller  uas  written  on  a  ilate,  apparently 
from  the  impulse  of  the  moment;  and  is  puilishrd  as  a 
cwrocuraliKg  evidence  of  the  fact,  that  tlie  several 
pieces  irbich  have  appeared  under  that  signature  ivere 
really  •u.-rilten  hy  a  girl  of  about  TEH  years  of  age.  The 
publication  of  these  juvenile  effusions  has,  -we  under- 
itand,  had  a  very  happy  effect  among  the  scholars  of 
the\am\%  La;lies"  Academy,  under  the  tuition  ofiAt. 
James  A.  Neal,  in  exciting,  to  a  very  high  degree,  a 
spirit  of  emulat'On  in  Coupcsnion ;  a  subject  to 
luiich  great  at  lenlioii  is  paid  by  that  ebU  and  indefa- 
t'gablc  fachtr.  Should  they,  in  any  measure,  conlri- 
bite  fj  extending  this  laudable  emulation  t9  other  sim- 
ilar iiisiitutiom,  thevilue  to  society  by  their  publication 
tuill certainly  be  greatly  enhanced. 

To  thi  Eu'J.or  vf  the  FirUadElplna  Repository. 

SIR, 

INDUCED  bv  motives  of  gratitude.  I 
address  _^oj  a  few  iiiies,  to  express  my 
thanks  for  the  hind  attcnlion  piid  to  diffi-r- 
eiit  jiic'ces  of  niv  corapo^ition.  Saturday  be- 
ing the  day  appointed  by  Mr.  Neal  to  thiit 
study,  I  improve  it  with  pleasure,  by  re- 
turning my  incoherent  gratitude  for  past 
favours.  A  talent  for  comi)os!l;on  is  a 
pl-ja-.Ing  resource  to  the  mind  of  the  pos- 
sessor, and  if  cultivated,  will  enlarge  the 
understanding,  mature  the  faculties,  and 
improve  the  genius.  As  it  is  my  aim  and 
wish  to  please  my  instructors  of  every  de- 
scription, I  have  on  Saturday's  in  particu- 
lar, exerted  my  mental  powers,  and  in  ge- 
neral I  have  had  the  plea-.ure  of  succeeding 
so  far  as  to  gain  the  approbation  of  Mr. 
Xeal.  Thus  I  am  encouraged  to  perse- 
vere in  the  pleasing  task.  The  art  of  ex- 
pressing our  ideas  with  propriety  and  ease 
is  in  mv  opinion  an  essential  branch  of  edu- 
cation. There  is  perhaps  no  branch  of 
knowledge  more  admired  by  the  refined 
part  of  the  cummiinity.  Accept,  Sir,  my 
iniperrccl  thanks,  for  jour  kindness  and 
sltcntinn.  JUiCIA. 

SELECT  SENTENCE'S. 

NUMBER    II. 

"  I  Touch  the  hand  of  the  person  next 
me,"  says  V/erter,  "  I  feel  it  is  made   of 

wnoi!." — Ab'.s!  how  often  in  tiie  comnr^rce 
•i  Ine  vvoild  does  one  find  this  hand  of 


wood  !  and  how  often  in  the  courtesies  of 
life  !  Olieryour  hand  to  Candidus,  and  he 
hr  Ids  out  one  finger.  Oder  it  to  Clericus, 
he  |>'jrhaps,  coldly,  gives) on  two.  Praeter 
gives  you  his  whole  hand,  but  it  is  wood 
■ — wood  indeed.  Wl)ile  Benevolus  with 
his  Jiand  at  once  meets  your's — there  is 
heart  ar.d  soul  in  the  compression — there 
is  friendship  in  the  very  touch  !  — 

To  shew  the  dangers  of  ebriety,  the  Ca- 
tholic legends  tell  us  of  some  hermit  to 
whom  the  devil  gave  his  choice  o(  three 
crimes.  Two  of  them  of  a  most  attrocious 
kind,  and  the  third  iohn  drunk.  The  poor 
saint  chose  the  last  as  the  least  of  the  three, 
but,  when  drunk,  committed  the  other  two. 
The  baneful  effects  of  this  pernicious  vice 
upon  the  constitution  are  described  bv  Dr. 
Darwin  in  his  "  Zoonouiia,"  under  an 
aliegory  which  would  not  disgrace  tlie 
splendid  imagination  of  Lord  Bacon  him- 
self.— "  Prometheus,"  says  he,  "  was  paint- 
ed as  stealing  fire  from  heaven;  that  might 
weil  represent  the  innanimable  spirit  pro- 
duced by  fermentation,  which  may  be  said 
to  animate  and  enliven  the  man  of  clay. 
\^'hence  the  conquests  of  Bacchus ;  as 
well  as  the  temporary  noise  and  mirth  of 
his  devotees  ;  but,  the  after  punishment 
of  those  who  steal  this  accursed  fire  is  a 
tidtiirc gnazi'ing  the  liver,  and  well  allegori- 
zes the  poor  inebriate,  lingering  for  years, 
under  painful  diseases."  "  O  that  men 
should  j)ut  an  enemy  into  their  mouthi  to 
steal  away  their  brains." 

All  books  of  maxims  are  said  to  be  cold  ; 
but  it  is  only  for  the  same  reason  that  bolt- 
ed doors  are  thought  to  indicate  an  inhos- 
pitable disposition.  When  you  bar  your 
door  against  an  hord  of  robbers,  an  holiest 
man  in  distress,  may  sometinies  be  left  to 
bear  the  pelting  of  the  storm  ;  and  a  well- 
founded  maxim,  by  putting  you  on  your 
guard  against  a  thousand  deceptions,  may 
oiicc,  perhaps,  make  you  appear  unfeeling 
to  the  sufferings  of  real  merit. 

Origin  of  Ihe  application  of  the  u-ord  lady 
to  every  icoinau  of  fashion  and  fortune. 
IN  ancient  times,  in  England,  it  was  the 
fashion  for  the  rich  to  reside,  the  greatest 
part  of  the  year,  at  their  mansion  in  the 
country,  and  once  a  week,  or  oftener,  the 
mistress  distributed  bread  toher  poorneigh- 
bours  with  her  own  hands,  and  she  was 
called  by  them  the  Lofi-day,  in  Saxon  the 
Bread-giver.  These  two  words  Were  in 
time  corrupted,  and  the  meaning  is  now  as 
little  known,  there  is  too  much  reason  to 
apprehend,  as  the  practice  which  gave 
rise  to  this  laudable  custom. 


E.\tract  from  the  "Bloody  Mysteries  of  the 
Infernal  Ban  quel ;  by  Mrs.  Gloomly." 

"  STRANGER,"  said  Frederick,  "art 
thou  of  heaven  or  hell  ?  Why  have  thy  ca- 
nonized bones  left  the  quiet  and  silent  se- 
pulchre— the  grave  of  thy  deceased  fore- 
fathers ?  I  conjure  you  to  answer  me." — . 
The  night  was  dark,  the  moon  was  obscur- 
ed by  sable  clouds,  the  rain  descended  in 
torrents,  and  the  leaves  of  tlie  wide-spread- 
ing larch-trees  were  agitated  by  the  rising 
tempest.  Frederick,  although  unused  to 
fear,  felt  his  mind  perturbed.  The  spec- 
tre, for  so  it  appeared  by  the  transitory 
flashes  of  the  vivid  lightning,  made  no  an- 
swer. Already  his  hand  was  upon  the  hilt 
of  his  sword.  He  drew  it  forth  from  his 
scabbard,  and,  with  one  blow,  severed  the 
head  from  the  body. — He  now  discovered 
the  object  of  his  fears  to  be  a scare- 
crow !  ! 


A  MORAL  EXTRACT. 

"  Tlion  shalt  not  bear  false  zcitfiess  against 
thy  neighbour," 

"  AN  oath  is  a  solc'mn  appeal  to  the 
truth  of  God,  and  should  never  be  admi- 
nistred  but  upon  some  important  occasion. 
No  ignorant  person  should  be  allowed  to 
swear  that  doth  not  regard  the  truth;  it  is 
of  such  a  sacred  nature,  that  it  cannot  bo 
too  wel!  fenced.  Truth  is  a  distinguishing- 
principle  of  the  mind,  upon  vvliich  depends 
the  validity  of  every  other  principle  and 
quality;  the  least  deviation  from  it  affects 
the  whole  mora!  system,  and  destroys  all 
confidence  amongst  men.  A  liar  is  a  most 
infamous  and  dangerous  character;  and  a 
wretch  that  dares  venture  to  swear  a  fals- 
hood  in  the  presence  of  Almighty  God, 
must  be  a  presumptuous  sinner  indeed, 
and  should  be  thrown  out  of  all  society." 


PASSION. 

Two   gcnllemen  were  riding  together, 
one  of  whom,  who  was  very  choleric,  hap- 
pened  to  be  mounted   on  a  h'gh-raettled 
horse.  The  horse  grew  a  little  troublesome, 
at  which  the  rider  became  very  angry,  and] 
whipped  and  spurred  him  with  great  furyr,' 
The  horse,  almost  as  wrong-headed  as  ,' 
master,   returned  his  treatment  by  kickiii 
and  plunging.     The  companion,  concern 
ed  for  the  danger,  and  ashamed  of  the  fol 
of  his  friend,  said  to  him,  coolly,  "Be  qu 
et,  be  quiet,  and  shew  yourself  the  wis 
of  the  two." 
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The  Bouquctler. 

NO,     I . 

T  H  E    R  O  S  E: 

AN     EMBLEM. 

The  Doric  reed*,  once  mcre^ 

H'ill  f!(siid  I  tune.  tucusoh- 

ADDRESS     TO     AMELIA*. 
AMELIA  ask-;  me  to  resume 

i  he  task  I  did  resign : 
Who  could  lefuse  fair  Beauty's  Hocai  ? 

Who  turn  ficm  Seaut/'s  shrine? 
■^;o\v  lake,  sweet  N'ymohj  thisop'ning  Rose, 

As  pledge  oi  my  esteem 
for  thai  soft  strain  of  thine,  which  flows 

On  me,  thy  recent  theme, 
I  place  it  on  that  angel  bretst 

Amid?  thousand  chirms. 
To  be  of  lengihen'd  life  possess'd, 

Secure  from  spoiler's  haims. 

%VIiere,  by  the  genial  warmth  of  love 

It  may  unceasing  blow  ; 
Where,  lustre  from  thine  eyes  above 

Shall  nii-ke  its  crimson  glow  : 
Where  honey  from  thy  balmy  lip 

1:^ sweets  shall  make  mi.je  sweet; 
While  od'rous breezes  round  it  sweep. 

And  with  caresses  greft. 

There!  f.a^iant  fiowr  for  ever  lie 

In  that  enchanting  5i>ot  : 
A  monarch  gazing,  suie  might  cry, 

Kow  htfppy  is  thy  lot  I 
How  I  myself  do  envy  thee, 

So  blest  a  state  as  this  ! 
Which,  oh  !   to  me,  wou'd  ever  be 

A  luxury  of  bliss. 
Theie  stay — and  live,  and  ever  bloom, 

The  object  cf  her  caie  ; 
Imbil  e  and  breathe  her  lich  perfume 

Of  pure  ambrosial  air. 
Be  her  companion,  ever  near; 

Be  in  endearuient  pre:;s'd  ; 
While  she,  thy  fond  protectress  dear, 

Thy  queen  shall  be  confessd. 
There  slay— But  see  !  it  droops  its  head — 

Its  vivid  colours  die  ! — 
Does  envy  make  thy  beauties  fade. 

When  with  her  own  they  vie  ? 
Ah!    no — its  transient  life  is  done; 

Its  bloomy  season  o"er  ; 
And  glory,  boirow'd  from  the  sun, 

Gone, — to  return  no  more. 
AMEttA  !  in  this  humble  fiow'r, 

A  striking  emblem  see 
Of  man's  frail  life,  and  cf  deaih's  poWi 

— Such  thou  sha't  surely  be  ! 
Man's  but  a  shott-liv'd  floWr,   that  toon 

ishast'ning  to  decay: 
At  morn  he  blossoms ;  fades  at  nooD  ; 

At  evening  dies  away. 
,^.That  form,  so  fair  and  goodly  now. 

Where  grace  and  beauty  bloom, 
*  See  Amelia- 1  AJJress  IQ  /Imynlor,  Mar.  20.  fage  151, 


Shall  die,  and  loathsome,  be  laid  low. 
To  moulder  in  the  tomb. 

Those  eyes,  where  live  Loves  soft  desire, 

Vi  hicii  beam  with  heav'nly  light. 
Tog  scon,  alas  !  must  lose  their  lire. 

And  close  in  dreary  night. 

Tl'.ose  cheeks  and  lips  cf  silken  red, 

No  more  bestowing  bliss, 
Shall  coklly  lie  among  the  dead. 

And  nought  but  marble  kiss, 
And,  for  habiliments  so  gay, 

The  pallid  shroud  be  'hine;... 
Till  God  reanimate  ihy  clay. 

And  call  to  world's  di\ine. 
Thus,  shall  our  fellow  creatures  all 

Their  destin'd  journey  run  ; 
Thus  daily,  hourly,  thousands  fall. 

Till  Time  itself  be  done. 
But  yet  tho',  like  the  Rose,  thy  youth 

Of  bloom  and  beauty  die. 
Thy  sweets  ifknoiuledge,  Vhtiie,  Truth, 

Shall  live  I'  eternity. 
Then  happy  those  whom  Wisdom  fires 

Wtih  Charily  and  love  ! 
They,    when  life's  fleeting  flow'r  expires, 

Will  bloom iir  dimes  above — 

Where  heaVn'.v  Sp-ing  for  ever  reigns 

To  chaim  th'  immDrtal  !cul : 
And  GiD  with  smiles  ,'ills  all  the  plains. 
While  endless  ages  roil. 

A  M  V  N  T  O  fi  . 
H4Y-H0RNIXG. 


It  is  idle  to  attempt  to  talk  a  young  wo- 
man in  love  out  of  licr  passion — love  does 
not  lie  in  the  ear. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JM  AY    8,   1S02. 

KTCHARMING  ANNA,  an  Original 
Song,  set  to  Music  by  an  Amateur  of  tliis 
city,  'will  be  given  next  week. 

Complete  copies  of  the  FIRST  VO- 
LUME of  the  Philadelphia  Repository  are 
now  for  sale— Subscribers  whose  files  are 
deficient  may  be  supplied  by  applying  at 
the  office. 

The  Subscribers  to  the  Ketc-York  Mis- 
sionari/  Magazine  are  informed,  that  the  1st, 
2nd  and  3d  numbers  of  the  Illd  volume, 
are  ready  for  delivery.  ^  The  numbers 
are  now  published  monthly,  each  contain- 
ing at  least  40  pages  close  letter  presSj 
price  only  12y  cents — Subscriptions  receiv- 
ed at  the  Cflice  of  the  Repository. 


Thofclhvjiiig  Ric!i>e  fir  lie  DRCPsr,  '11  c:mmumca!eJ 
by  a  Lady,  in  a  Ci}jrleUt,n  paper. 

Take  a  tea  spoon  full  cf  the  S<hs  cf  Tobacco,  in  a 
little  gin  and  water  fsar  a  gill)  night  and  mjrning,  for 
an  adult  person  ;  the  dvise  to  be  increased  or  decreased, 
according  to  circumstances  ;  forachii:-,  h.lfihequ.inii- 
ty  will  answer;  to  be  continued  until  it  operates effect- 
ly  by  urine. 

The  following  is  the  method  of  obtaining  the  Salts — 
Take  one  pound  of  good  leaf  Tobacco,  and  put  it  in  an 
iron  pot  (that  has  never  been  used  wi  h  an)' greasy  sub- 
stance) over  a  slow  fire — keep  Ltirring  the  tobacco  un- 
til it  is  consumed  to  ashes,  stir  all  well  together,  then 
take  it  out,  strain  it  clean,  and  return  the  liquor  into 
the  s^rae  pot,  to  'oe  boiled  o''er  a  s'ow  fire,  until  it 
is  e-aporatcd  ;  you  wili  then  find  th.ck  salt  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  pot ;  scrape  i;  on  paper,  and  dry  it  in  the 
shade ;    when  dry,  it  will  be  fit  for  use. 


Marric'G-es. 


M  'iRRlED,  on  the  ;d  inst,  by  the  Rev.  Mr. Turner, 
Cap!.  Charles  Eleona'd  le  Barron,  of  Honfieur,  in  Nor- 
msndv,  to  the  amiable  Miss  Mar)  Weaver,  of  tldsciiy. 

At  the  Lazaretto,  on  the  2d,  by  the  Rev. 

Dr.  Collin,  Thomas  Smith,  esq,  of  Tinicum,  to  Miss 
Mjria  Mifflin,  of  ihisciiy.  i"^ 

On   the  ^lii,  b)'  the  Rev.  Dr.  Rogers,  Mr. 

John  Feigus^n,  to  Miss  Rebecca  Jones,  daughter  of  Mr. 
David  Jones,  of  this  city. 

On  the  6th  inst,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ustlck. 

Mr.  William  Hedges,  toMissLydia  Worrel, 

At  Bensslera,  Bucks  Countv,  by  the  Rev. 

Mr.La:-a!eer,  Mr.  Joseph  Vi  illet,  son  of  Col  Will;i,of 
that  place,  to  the  amiable  and  accomplished  Miss  Mar- 
garet Maria  Van  Horn,  daughter  of  Col.  Van  Horn,  of 
Maryland, 


Deaths. 

DIED,  at  his  farm,  in  Montgomery  County,  on  the 
3o;h  uli.  Robert  Smith,  esq.  in  the  75th  year  cf  his  ase, 
a  citizen  and  resident  of  Pennsylvania  52  years.  His 
lemainswere  brought  to  this  city,  and 'outied  on  Sunday 
last,  in  the  ground  attached  to  the  first  Presbyterian 
Church. 


TO  READEES  AND  C  OX  RES  P  ON  D  ENTS. 

Our  readers  will,  no  doubt  with  pleasure,  observe  the 
si;i5ature  of  "  Amyxtor"  once  more.  The  re.isnns 
ol  his  long  silence  we  do  not  presume  to  scan;  but 
are  content  with  expressing  out  satisfaction  at  hisa- 
gai.T  resuming  the  pen  ;  and  would  fondly  hope, 
tliat,  unless  some  of  those  untoward  ci-c^m- 
stances  intervene  v;h;c'^  are  always  ready  to  cut 
the  slender  thread  'c  human 'urposes,  our  readers 
may  anticipate  a  pleasing  weekly  repast,  for  some 
time  tocome,  under  the  title  of  the  "  Bouqustier  " 
— a  title  that  will  admit  of  such  variety  of  matter  and 
manner,  as  will  give  full  scope  to  the  brill'ant 
fiucyand  fertile  genius  oi' the  Lard,  wiio  seldom  cr 
r.ever  leaves  the  beauties  of  his  sul  ject  on  the  Lac!: 
ground. 

Several  favours  ftcm  the  votaries  cf  the  .'iiuses,  .'aiely 
received,  will  be  faithiull/  aitend-d  ;=. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 

MR.     HOC  AN, 

The  foUr.-wtng  feelle  imUation  of  the  style  cf  some  of  the 
foems  of  the  fatcmating  Bus. is,  h  at  your  service. 
The  Kovdty  of  the  miasure  (as,  except  tiuo  poems 
from  the  for  of  Burns,  I  belie-je  there  have  never  been 
any  written  similar  to  iij  may  ferlafs,  recommend  it 
to  some  of  your  readers.  Tours,  i^c. 

TO  MODESTY. 

SWEET  nymph  of  uure  eilieral  birth, 
Still  may  we  duly  weigh  thy  worlh, 

Thy  tlushiiig  merit  know; 
May  every  stranger  to  thy  pow'r 
Uiinotic'd  pacs  each  gloomy  hour. 

In  discoir.er.t  bilow. 
From  thy  unsullied  fountain  flow 

Pure  joy  and  sweet  content. 
The  bashful  gbr.ce,  the  virgin  glow, 
The  virtuous  intent. 
With  sniling.  teguiling 

The  tedious  hours  away, 
Befriend  us,  and  lend  us 
Thy  evet-checring  lay. 

Ths  rustic  ir3id,  whose  flowing  cheek 
Does  thy  miW  iniSuence  bespeal;, 

Mote  pleasing  charms  can  boast 
Than  any  citv  belle,  who  knows 
■No  joy  but  that  which  dress  bestows      . 

On  every  envied  toast  : 
Her  native  charms  csn  surely  roost 

Atirartthefeolitig  !.=ari  ; 
■WhiSeiashion's  i;iddy  sen-;ele:s  host 
Demand  the  aid  of  art  — 
She  charms  us,  disarms  us. 
And  captivates  the  heart; 
Whiie  they  still,  betray  still 
'iheit  vile  disgusting  an. 
Then  lend  us  once  a^ain  thy  pow'r 
To  sweeten  life's  unpleasant  hour, 

Ani  faihiou'E  rige  restrain  ; 
i(|a;n.besiow  ihycheeriiij  ray 
To  guide  us  th.o'  our  darksome  way. 

Our  re.i5on  to  regain: 
With  ihce  we'll  smile  at  transient  pain. 

And  banish  every  care. 

Despise  despoi.c  Fashinr.'s  train, 

Thy  fav'ring  smiles  to  share  : 

Korcare  '.hep,  nor  feat  then 

If  Icitune  s-riile  or  frown, 

Kor  pa-i  for,  ncr  want  for 

A  mitre  cr  a  crtiwn.'"  LORENZO. 

EXTEMPORE  LINES, 

WRITTEN-  UN   THE   RETUKN    OF  STRING. 
O  WelccEse  gay  delightful  Sp:;n»  ! 

Loveliest  leason  cf  the  }  e;r  ! 
Thy  bless'd  leiurn  all  nature  hails. 

And  fastes  thy  all-enliVning  cheer. 
Yoa'rlver  rolls  its  liquid  lidi, 

Which  late  vras  bound  in  icy  chains-^^ 


The  sun  with  warmth  benignant  beams, 
And  glowing  veidure  decks  the  pla.ns. 

See,  all  around  g3y  beamy  reigns: 
1  he  op'ning  blossoms  clothe  the  trees  ; 

The  rtow'rsand  plants  their  buds  unfold, 
And  fragrance  floats  on  ev'ry  breeze. 

Now  when  with  rosy  streaks  of  light. 
The  morning  with  effulgence  dawns — 

The  rising  sun  with  splendor  beams. 
And  gilds  with  vari'd  hues  tha  lawns. 

The  plumy  songsets  of  the  groves, 

With  harmony  and  rapture  sing — 
E^ch  obieci  'round  which  meets  my  eyes, 

frotlrinis  the  beauteous  reigu  of  Spring  ! 

ORLAN  DO. 


HYMNS. 

H  Y  H  II    1. 
GOD     IS     LOVE. 

THE  hills  aad  plains  lift  up  their  voice. 
Earth  calls  aloud.  Rejoice,  rejoice. 

In  love  oui  Gcd  Almighty  reigns: 
In  him  creation  stands  secure. 
The  hills  m^ijeslic  still  endure. 

And  How'rs  adorn  the  bumble  plains. 

The  dashing  waves  as  round  they  roll 
From  arctic  to  antarctic  pole, 

In  foaming  surges  lift  their  voice  ; 
They  circling  round  the  earth,  proclaim, 
Ihat  LOVK  is  God  Almighty's  name. 

And  call  aloud,  Rejoice,  rejoice. 

Day  calU  to  day,  and  night  to  night, 
And  darkness  crlls  aloud  to  light. 

Light  calls  to  ail  the  orbs  ^bove; 
They  circling  round  loudly  declare, 
1  0  all  ih'  inhabitants  of  air, 

That  God's  Almighty  name  is  love. 

Shall  man  be  mute?  nay  join  the  song, 
Raise  high  each  note,  each  strain  prolong, 

tJor  iet  it  ever  have  an  end  : 
While  time  endures  we'll  still  proclaim. 
That  t-ovi  is  God  s  Almighty  name. 

That  he's  the  universal  Friend. 

When  earih  and  seas,  and  light  and  air, 
No  longer  will  this  truth  dela.-e, 

In  joyous  strains  we'll  sing  above. 
Whilst  we  behold  his  glo.ious  face. 
Ana  taste  the  iniliienceof  his  grace. 

That  GoJ's  Almigh'y  name  is  Lovi.    y  ,y  rj, 

SELECTED. 
THE  NEW-BORN  MAY. 

BY    DR.    DARWIN. 
EOUN  in  yon  blaze  of  orient  sky. 

Sweet  May  !  thy  radiant  form  unfold  ; 
Urclose  thy  blue  voluptuous  eye. 

And  wave  thy  shawdowy  locks  of  gold. 

For  thee  the  flagrant  zephyrs  blow. 
For  thee  descends  the  sunny  shower; 

The  rills  in  softer  riutmurs  flow, 

And  brighter  blossoms  gem  the  bo*eri 


Light  GRACES,  dress'd  in  flow'ry  wreaths. 
And  tiptoe  jovs  rheir  ha.ids  combine  ; 

And  LOVE,  his  sweet  contagion  breathes. 
And  laughing,  dances  round  ihy  shrine. 

Warm  with  new  life  the  glittering  thronjE, 

On  quivering  fln  and  rusrling  wing, 
Delighied  join  their  votive  songs. 

And  hail  thee,  goddess  of  the  spRtNC. 

Fro»!  the  Trenton  True  American* 
THE  ENQ.UIRY. 

ADDRESSED  TO   "A    PRISONER." 
WHO  is  HE,  that  in  strains  such  as  Virtue  might  pour, 

Sweetly  sings  from  the  "  mansion  of  woe  ;" 
WhC'  e  the  dreary  dank  walls,  a-.d  the  harsh-grating  door 

Bid  the  tear  of  despcnderxy  flow. 
And  say,  for  what  crime  or  mishap  he  endures 

A  part  in  those  loathsome  abodes. 
Where  Justice  the  lawless  offender  immures. 

Who  alike  scorns  her  counsel  and  rod  ? 
But  vainly  I  ask, — s'nce  the  laws  of  the  State, 

Wliose  behe'ts  should  by  all  be  obey'd. 
His  imprisonment,  doub  less,  an  adequate  date 

For  some  criminal  act  have  decreed. 
Yet  could  Sympathy  soften  the  rigors  he  feels. 

Or  obtund  the  keen  barbs  of  Despair  ; 
Could  Friendship,  that  of  mental  maladies  heals. 

Cicatrize  the  inc'.sions  of  Care  : 
With  the  fleet  steps  of  joy  would  I  fly  to  his  cell. 

And  wipe  the  hot  tear  he  might  weep  ; 
Each  anguishing  throb  with  condolency  quell. 

And  hush  every  murmur  to  sleep. 
Meantime,  hapless  Man,  my  warmpray'rs  shall  be  giv'n. 

That  He  who  rules  all  things  below. 
May  direct  your  lam  steps  to  some  halcyon  haven. 

When  emerg'd  from  that  mansion  of  woe  ! 

JAN.  13.  _  EUGENIUS. 

THE  REPLY. 

TO      EUGENIUS. 
WTTH  mingled  emotions  of  pleasure  and  pain, 

Eugcniui,  your  strain  1  peruse  : 
Of  the  laws  of  ihc  State  did  I  ever  complain  ? 

Oi  homage  to  Justice  refuse? 
For,  tho'  no  high  "  criminal  act"  I  have  done. 

That  in  this  lining  lomb  I  am  thrust. 
With  contrition  I  feel — with  humility  own, 

My  durance  is  legally  just. 
But,  would  guilt  forbid  Pity,  with  lenient  hand. 

The  balsam  of  Mercy  to  pour? 
For  a  slight  misdemeanor,  should  Justice  demand, 

T  hat  I  never  see  liberty  more  ? 
Ah  !  could  I  unfold  what  you  gently  require — 

The  source  of  my  sorrow  reveal. 
Soft  Sympathy's  glow  of  electrical  fire, 

'I'would  strike  from  the  bosom  of  steel  ! 
And  can  you,  to  a  breast  so  abandon'das  mine, 

The  cordial  of  Ftiend;hip  impart  ? 
How  fa'n  would  that  gratitude  breathe  in  each  line, 

Whicli  warms  ail  th«  nerves  of  my  heart. 
My  reciprocal  ptay'rs  to  HIS  throne  shall  ascend. 

Who  never  refuses  to  blessj 
Those  who  the  sons  of  misfortune  befriend, 
Or  p'ead  in  the  cause  of  diftress.      , 
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VOL.  II.— CHAP.  X. 

A  mtssage  f'^ofn  Mr,  Buckle. — Reason  for  a  man' s  get- 
fng  thfd  of  his  -ivfe.  — Employment  for  Barclay  — 
h<.TJ  le  acts  on  hearing  nx^hat  it  is, — A/wrymous 
letter .  —  Bu.  clay  in  great  perplexity  , 
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LA\"ING  confessed  so  much  lo 
each  other,  Barclay  did  not  leave  Madame 
williout  a  promise  of  mutual  secresy. 
Love  was  not  in  the  catalogue  of  her  vices ; 
but  the  figure,  and  pleasing  rnanntrs  of 
our  hero,  had  inspired  her  with  that  kind 
of  regard,  that  would  have  induced  her  to 
do  any  thing  to  serve  him.  He  entreated 
it,  and  she  assured  him  that  she  would  take 
care  that  he  should  be  ac(iaaiiited  with 
■whatever  measures  siie  could  learn  Mr. 
Buckle  was  about  to  take,  vvitii  respect  to 
Pcnelf.pe. 

Tl'.e  next  day,  Mcm^ieur  1'  ."■bl.d  wailed 
on  Barclay  with  Mr.  Euckle'scomplin.ents, 
•  dat  he  vas  \er  sorr)  dat  he  no  return 
home  to  dinner,  and  demand  de  honneur  of 
Monsieur's  conipanie,  veil  ever  he  \  as  m.ake 
it  aj^ncal  le.' 

Barclay  could  not  avoid  receiving  the 
Abbe  a  little  coolly,  owing  to  his  suspici- 
ons of  him  ;  hovve.ver,  he  rtliirned  a  polite 
ansv.er.to  Mr.  Euckle,  resolving  to  make 
his  visits  there  as  frequf-nt  as  possible, 
that  he  n-ight  disc<<ver  any  machmations 
carr  ing  on  aj'ainst  th<=  peace  of  Penelope, 
b  and  consequenllv  against  his  happiness. 
Kis  alarm,  on  account  of  Mr.  Buckle, 
was  so  gieat,  as  alniosl  to  make  him  for- 


get that  he  had  any  thing  to  apprehend 
from  Von  Hein;  but  the  time  was  fast 
approaching,  when  all  those  fears  which 
he  had  so  long  been  smothering  with  hope, 
would  burst  out  with  redoubled  strength. 

He  soon  re-visited  Mr.  Buckle,  and 
being  always  treated  with  the  greatest  ease 
and  freedom,  he  ventured,  once,  when 
they  were  alone  to  mention  Mrs.   Buckle. 

"  She  is  all  amaible,"  said  Barclay  ;"  and 
you,  Mr.  Buckle,  are  a  man  of  so  much 
sensiblility,  that  I  wonder  how  jou  could 
ever  avoid  loving  her." 

"  'Faith,  I  don't  know," he  replied,  "she's 
well  enough  to  strangers,  to  be  sure  ;  but 
if  )0U  knew  her  as  well  as  myself,  you 
would  not  wonder  as  you  do." 

"  In  vi'hat  can  she  have  ofTended  r"  said 
Barclay. 

"  Why,  there's  no  novelty  in  her!"  he 
rejoined  :  "  its  always  the  old  thing  over 
and  over  again. 

"  lie  !"  cried  Barclay — "  I  am  snrpris- 
ed  to  hear  a  man  of  your  sense  talk  in  that 
manner." 

"  It  is  true!"  he  exclaimed;  "  but 
come,  I'll  give  you  oti;er  reasons — lier 
temper's  bad." 

"  R(  ally  I"  said  Barclay.  "  Yen  can- 
not be  in  earnest.  Sir!-— Is  it  possible  that 
Mrs.  Buckle  could  ever  put  h.erself  in  a 
pasiion,  and  use  unbecoming  l.Liigjajo  to 
xou  ?" 

"  Why,  no,  no,  I  did  not  sav  t!iaf," 
he  replied;  "  but  .she  was  alwa%s  provok- 
ing n.e." 

"  P.y  what  ?"  inquired  BarcL^v. 
•'  By  her  mildness,"  said  he.     "  She  ne- 
ver made  any  rejdy,  and  bore  nil  I  said  and 
did  without  complaining,    and   that   mad.; 
me  mad." 

"  And  do  you  call  that  a  bad  temper  r" 
Barclay  ask'ed,  looking  at  him. 

He  paused  a  niomer.l,  and  then  cried. 


"  Faith  perhaps   I  am  wrong  there.     But 
that's  only  one  thing." 

"  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  the  rest," 
said  Barclay. 

He  now  proceeded,  advancing  a  num- 
ber of  ridiculous  reasons,  of  which  Barclay 
easily  shewed  him  the  futility,  till  at  last 
Mr.  Buckle  who  look  everv""fhing  in  good 
part,  was  obliged  to  confess  that  he  did  not 
know  why  he  had  agreed  to  part  with  her, 
unless  Barchy  would  allow  the  validity  of 
what  he  had  advanced  before,  "  that  (here 
was  no  r.oveliy  in  her,  v.hich,  though  )ou 
may  think  lightly  of,  h?!s,"  said  he,  "  sucii 
weight  with  me,  as  I  cannnot  surmount." 

He  submitted  the  more  readily  l6  this 
lecture  from  Barclay,  because  the  time,  ac- 
cording to  the  consultation  he 'had  with 
the  Abbe,  was  now  ripe,  either  to  make 
use  of  Barclay,  or  to  get  him  out  of  the  way. 
Mrs.  Buckle  being  in  the  house  with  Pene- 
lope, mighl  be  ofgrtat  service  to  him,  v\  hen 
his  confidant  let  him  know  that  he  strongly 
suspected  ihat  our  hero  was  himi^lf  attach- 
ed to  her.  It  was  consequently  resolved 
that  Mr.  Buc'rcle  should  sound  him. 

After  the  tVeedom  he  had  taken,  by  in- 
terfering with  his  concerns,  Mr.  Buckle 
thought  he  might  in  his  turn  use  a  littb 
liberty  with  him.  Pursuing  the  subj  _*ct 
therefore,  he  said,  as  jf  making  hiin  his 
friend  : 

"  To  tell  you  (he  truth,  Mr.  Temple — • 
I  know  I  may  trust  )oa  with  any  tiling — 
I  am  by  nature,  or  perhaps  by  habit,  loo 
much  addicted  to  libertinism. 

"  If  you  would  firmly  resolve  to  reform," 
replied  Barclay,  "  nothing  vyould  contri- 
bute more  to  it  than  than  such  a  wife  ::■> 
?di-s.  Bu(kie." 

"  Are  you  my  friend?"  said  he.  .       -  ^ 

"  I  would  willingly  be  so,".he answered  ; 
"  but  how  can  I  be  the  friend  of  a  man 
who:e  actions  I  disap'^rover" 
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«'  will  you  be  my  frioiiil,  if  I  promhe  to 
take  back  ii)y  wife  :" 

"  Assiiredly  I  will" 

"  Then,"  said  he,  "  I  will  ;  but  not  .it 
present  ;  anJ  I  iiui-.C  first  txperieiice  your 
frieiHlbliip." 

"  With  pleasure,"  cried  Barclay  warm- 
ly ;  "  ill  such  a  cause,  uitli  pleasure,  how 
can  I  serve  you  ?" 

"  Oh  greatly!"  replied  Air.  Buckle. 
"  I  know,"  continued  he,  "  that  vulgar  mo- 
rality is  much  against  debauching  women, 
when  they  are  afterwards  left  to  want; 
but  when  they  are  provided  fur,  I  can  tee 
DO  harm  in  it." 

1  his  was-put  in  form  of  a  question,  hut 
it  was  no  sooner  finished,  than  Barclaj's 
mind  was  so  tal'.en  up  with  the  recollection 
of  his  father's  words  as  he  lay  on  his  death- 
bed, that  here:nained  in  mute  consideration. 
Seeing  this,  Mr.   buckle  continued. 

"  Wliat  is  your  opinion,  Mr.  Temple  ?" 

"  llolh  bad — very  bad  !"  he  exclanied. 

"  Come,  ci)ti;e,"  said  Mr.  Buckle,  "  you 
are  more  serious  than  the  case  requires. 
i<ind  to  be  brief  with  you — 1  love  Pene- 
lope."-— 

"  Assist  me  to  obtain  her,'*  continued  lie, 
"  and  1  will  do  whatever  y-.u  desire." 

Our  hero  started  from  his  seat — his  eyes 
flashed  Are,  He  was  unable  to  conceal 
his  swelling  indignation,  and  yet  incapable 
of  giving  it  uitcrnnce  :  as  if  beset  by  fiends, 
he  rushed  into  the  hall,  seized  his  hat,  and 
hu.riedout  of  the  hiuise. 

TiU  he  had  iierirly  reached  home,  Bar- 
clay had  not  suificiently  recovered  his  rea- 
son and  recollection  to  perceive  that  he  had 
so  given  away  to  his  indignant  feelings,  as 
might  lead  Mr.  Buckle  to  suspect  iiis  love 
to  Penelope.  However,  on  reflection,  he 
hoped  that  he  might  ascribe  his  conduct 
entirely  to  his  resentment  at  his  supposing 
him  capable  of  uiidertakin;j  sucli  a  degrad- 
ing task  as  he  had  proposed.  But  he  de- 
■  ceived  himself;  for  the  Abbe  was  sumtiion- 
ed  immediately  after  his  departure,  and  e- 
very  circumstance  being  related  to  him,  he 
found  in  them  all,  a  corroboration  of  w  li.it 
he  had  imagined.  He  had  now  an  opportuni- 
ty of  gratifying  the  dislike  hf  entertained 
for  our  hero.  His  advice  was  at  any  rate 
to  remove  hifii,  which  Mr.  Buckle  approv- 
ed. Several  plans  were  proposed,  and 
at  last  it  was  resolved  to  begin  w^th  a  let- 
ter to  Von  Hein,  to  whom  the  Abbe  knew 
the  p.u-'on  had  pHghted  Penelope,  and  by 
rousing  his  jealousy,  to  create  a  contention 
between  the  friends,  during  which  they 
mieht  carry  olV  the  prize.  An  anonymous 
letter  was  tonscqueiuly  dispatched,  and  it 
succeeded  too  well,  in  speedily  performing 
oxis  pirt  of  what  they  wished. 


Not  nnny  days  had  passed  over  Barclay's 
hea<!,  which  he  had  spent  in  a  continual 
state  of  tribulation  and  wild  uncertainty  of 
mind,  whe.T  sitting  one  evenir.g  with  Gre- 
gory, he  a  received  a  note  from  the  parson- 
age from  which  he  had  been  absent  ever 
since  the  forenoon,  h.-=.ving  dined  by  invita- 
tion at  Mr.  George  Pawlet's.  Theservant 
did  not  wait  for  an  answer.  Barclay  casts 
his  eye  on  the  direction,  and  perceived  that 
it  was  the  parson's  hand-writing  He  knew 
not  wherefore,  but  his  heart  misgave  him 
as  he  broke  the  seal,  and  to  his  exceeding 
surprize  read  the  tollowing  lines  : 

"  SIR, 
"  It  is  with  great  pain  that  I  am  compel- 
led to  forbid  your  return  to  tny  house.  I 
confess  that  1  had  a  great  regard  for  you, 
and  I  thought  you  worthy  all  my  esteem. 
I  grieve  to  find  it  othi;rwise.  My  judgnjent 
is  no  hasty  one,  nor  one  that  can  be  hastily 
set  aside. — .%ir.  Von  Hein  is  nowhere,  and 
taxes  you  with  the  basest  ingratitude.  His 
accusation  has  been  confirmed  by  lips  that 
never  yet  deceived  me. 

"J.\MES    pAwlet." 
"  P.   S.      Your  cloathes  will  be  delivered 
to  any  messenger  you  may  fend  for  them." 

Barclay  was  petrified  as  he  read.and  drop- 
ing  the  letter  from  his  hand,  remained  as 
unUiOved  as  a  statue,  until  Gregory,  alarm- 
ed at  his  appearance,  snatched  up  the  pa- 
per, and  having  perused  it,  roused  him  from 
his  trance  with  an  oath. 

"  U him,  I  always  feared  this  1"  he 

exclaimed. 

"■  Feared  what  ?"  Barclay  inquired. 

>'  That  Mr.  Von  Hein  would  one  day 
(ioyou  harm.  I  never  told  you  so  b.'fore," 
s.ild  he,  "  but  I  always-<fi»liked  that  clou- 
dy look  of  his."     sure — 

"  Silence  1"  cried  Barclay,  peremptorily. 
"  I  will  not  listen  to  any  insinuations  un- 
favourable to  Keppel." 

Gregory  was  dumb. 

"  There  is  some  mistake  here,"  continu- 
ed I'.c,  "  or  some  djlbnlical  sclieme  to  niin 
my  character  where 'i  would  be  the  most 
valued.  I  cannot,  cannot  imagine — But 
go  Gregory,"  said  he,  breaking  o.ff — "go  to 
the  parsonage,  as  if  yoii  wentfor  my  trunks, 
and  learn  whatever  you  iian-about  this  my- 
sterious business.' 

Gregory  obeyed,  leaving  Barclay  in  a 
state  of  distracting  doubt  and  perpley.'.ty. 

C   H  A  p.     Xl. 

An  arrival.— The  alarm  — Penrlope's  con!uc!.—Mrs. 
Pa^uhl's. — Shtfitn  ifjgratude  in  a  nciu  light. —  /.Vr 
aJvice  loKcffil. — Anger.  —  l.ove,  —  "Jctikusly  :  their 
effects.  —  Pcnehfe  compared  to  a  Icaditom^  —  If'hit  alt 
m.-inkind are  in  fursilit  of. — A  letter f,em  Vin  Bei.-t.— 


E.'.rclay's  reply. — The ccmejueitct.  —fie  merchanfi 
l<havicur, — An  onlfoit  gives  notice  of  an  attack,— 
[Joiv  they  treated  the  eTtemy, 

IN  about  half  an  hour  Gregory  returned 
loaded,  pitiably  loaded— his  back  with 
trunks,  his  heart  wiih  afiliction.  Fconi 
Penelope's  maid  he  had  gathered  every  cir- 
cumstance of  what  had  passed. 

It  appeared  that  Von  Hein  had  arrived 
very  unexpectedly  at  the  parsonage,  during 
Barclay's  absence.  His  sudden  visit  was  oc- 
casioned by  the  anonymous  letter,  which  he 
no  sooner  received,  than  he  set  out  for  the 
Parson's  full  of  rage  and  anger-  His  dark 
countenance  wore  an  unusual  gloom,  wliich 
Mr.  I'aulet  quickly  perceived  at  his  en- 
trance, and  was  as  readily  informed  of 
that  which  occasioned  it.  The  parson,  how- 
ever could  not  believe  all  the  vile  insinua-* 
tions  contained  in  the  letter,  to  the  prejudice 
of  Barclay,  accusing  him  of  using  every  de- 
ceitful art  to  gain  Penelope's  affections, 
and  to  alienate  Iier  love  from  Von  Hein. 
He  would  not  oelieve  indeed  that  any  thing 
but  friendship  existed  between  them,  and 
begged  Keppel  to  calm  hisriilMed  mind,  and 
to  rest  assured  she  was  .as  much  devoted  to 
him  as  ever. 

"  Vv'e  must  put  that  to  the  proof  I"  said 
Keppel.  "  Let  me  hear  it  from  h.;r  o  a  n 
mouth,  otherwise  I  will  not  believe  it. 
Oh  1  he  has  acted  a  villain's  part  !" 

"  Nay,  na> ,"  replied  the  Parson,  "  don't 
think  so  severely  of  him.  Pen.  shall  set  all 
right  again." 

Penelope  was  nowr  summoned  to  appear. 
She  came,  and  vvtBh  artless  innocence,  not 
knowing  to  deceive,  confessed  her  love, 
and  wept. 

"  There!"  cried  Keppel,  his  eye  lowring 
as  he  spoke — "  there.  Sir,  is  your  exculpa- 
tion! i  knew  how  it  was.'* 

The  Parson  fixed  his  eyes  on  Heaven,  and 
U'iih  his  hanils  uplifted,  stood  unable  to 
utter  a  word. 

"  '1  hisis  friendship!"  continued  he,  ''ha 

was  my  friend  :  I  loved  him  as  I  love 

Ah,  much  more  than  I  love  myself!  I  sent 
him  here,  seeking  to  do  him  every  kind- 
ness in  my  power;  and  this  is  the  return 
he  makes— treacherous  deceitful,  ungrate- 
ful !" 

The  parson  was  still  lost  in  astonishment. 

".^nd  you,  too,"  adtled  he,  turning  round 
to  her,  as  she  was  sitting  with  her  handker- 
chief to  her  eyes — "  you  too,  I'enelope  who 
have  been  so  long  plighted, to  serve  me  thus! 
whatever  affection  you  may  otherwise  feel 
for  him,  his  ingratitude  to  rne,  and  lo  Mr. 
Tawlet,  for  the  friendjy  asylum  he  has^ 
given  him,  should  cancel  it  all.  He  is" 
not  worthy  of  your  esteem  !" 

"  You  wrong  him,"  muttered  Penelope, 
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indistiDctly— "  you   do— he   is,  he  is,    in- 
deed !''  Sayiiigthis,  she  left  the  room,  blind 

with  tears.  ,   .        .  .u 

Unhappy  man  that  I  am,"  exclaimed  the 
Parson,  "  wliat  have  I  done  to  deserve  this 
calamity?  I  could  not  have  thought  he 
could  have  b?en  so  u  igrateful  1" 

Here  Mrs.  Pawlet  entered,  and  being  ve- 
ry inquisitive  to  kno'.v  all  about  what  had 
happened,  was  soon  informed  of  it  by  Von 
Hein.  Tho'  much  attached,  and  very  loth 
to  part  with  her  amanuensis,  she  could  not 
avoid  siding  with  Keppel. 

"  Nothing  shocks  me  so  nuich,"  said  she, 
"  as  ingratitude.  Among  the  Persians,  I 
recollect  Xenephon  tells  us,  that  every  one 
who  «  as  found  guilty  of  ingratitude  was 
punished.  No  crime  is  greater.  It  des- 
troys all  the  ties,  and  better  impulses  of 
our  nature.  To  shew  its  heinousness,  I 
shall  put  it  in  a  new  point  of  view.  I 
contend  that  there  is  no  Jictuvnl  affection  in 
the  breasts  of  children  towards  their  pa- 
rents. What  is  called  natural  affection, 
is  nothing  but  gratitude — gratitude  to  the 
mother  for  ha.iiig  borne  andnickled  them  ; 
to  the  father  for  having  reared  and  support- 
ed them.  If  so,  what  a  sin  must  be  ingra- 
titude ?  No  less  than  that  at  which  nature 
r:coils,  and  which  is  kno>vn  by  the  terms 
want  of  natural  ajjuction.'" 

As  this  r.p?ech  was  in  Keppel's  favour,  be 
listened  to  it  with  attention  ;  and  dedu- 
vCing  something  from  it  to  the  disadvantage 
oi'  Barclay,  lie  insisted  on  j\Ir.  ra\\  let's 
sitting  dov^n  and  viritingthe  letter  which 
Las  already  appeared.  The  parson  could 
not  refuse;  and  whilst  lie  was  employed 
in  prepari.ig  it,  Keppel  walked  about  the 
room  in  great  and  evident  agitation  of  mind, 
often  expressing  his  anger  by  short  ejacula- 
tions. Ivlrs.  Pawlet  seeing  this,  th'Uight 
proper  to  give  him  a  little  advice  respecting 
his  present  situation.  She  consequently 
said  : 

"  I  beg  Mr-  Von  Hein,  that  you  will 
not  give  way  to  anger  :  yon  are  not  proba- 
bly aware  of  the  ev'ils  occassioned  by  it: 
'  Ecchymoses,  lia:  iiorrhagcs,  apoplexies 
great  di.-tcusion  of  the  heart,  raptured  ci- 
catrices of  wounds,  local  inflammations, 
prcfnse  perspirations,  vomiting,  and  diarr- 
hoea," have  all  been  produced  by  it.' 
Keppel  mjde  no  rfp'y. 
"  Nf  ithergive  way,"  continued  she,  "  to 
tVie  pissioiis  of  love  or  jjaluiisy.  Too  great 
d-sire,  Hal'.cr  assures  us,  may  by  causing 
irr;gu!ar  motions  of  the  heart  produce  an 
aneurism  of  the  aorta  ;  and  jenlousy  will 
sometimes  bring  on  a  spasm-on  tlie  biliary 
duct',  and  throw  tlie  bile  into  the  circula- 
tion." 

By   the  time  Mrs.   Pawlet   had   finished 
her  medical  admonitions   the    Parsja  had 


written  his  note,  which  Keppel  approving, 
was  dismissed. 

After  a  messenger  was  dispatched  with 
the  letter,  a  silence  prevailetl,  until  it  was 
interrupted  by  Mrs.  Pawlet,  wiio  gave  a 
piece  of  advice  which  Von  Kein  thought 
expedient,  and  was  of  course  put  into  ef- 
fect; for  poor  Mr.  Pawlet  was  so  abforb- 
ed  in  grief  and  distraction,  th^t  he  suffered 
them  to  do  what  they  pleased. 

Mrs.  Pa«  let's  advice  was  this  :  "  I  know," 
said  she.  "  that  Penelop;-,  in  the  present 
affair,  like  the  loadstone,  possesses  the 
force  of  attraction  ;  but  it  is  ascertained  by 
experiment,  that  the  loadstone  itself,  tho' 
it  is  the  attractive  power,  will,  when,  left 
loose  in  the  water,  follow  that  which  is 
kept  from  it.  Now  if  she  is  left  loo^e.  v.' ho 
knows  that  she  may  not  follow  Mr.  Tem- 
ple ? therefore,    I    advise   that  slie   be 

locked  in  her  room." 

When  Gregory  returned  to  Pjarclay,  and 
imparted  to  him,  though  not  thus  minutely, 
what  had  taken  place,  he  presently  saw 
through  all  the  arts  that  had  been  practised 
against  him.  How  ever,  the  principal  part 
of  the  anonymous  Utter  was  true,  and  his 
conscience  smote  him, for  having  acted  soinir 
prudently  as  to  keep  it  fron:  his  friend  f')r 
such  a  length  of  time  :  he  had  not  therefore 
to  complain  so  much  of  the  letter  as  he  had 
of  himself.  He  had  deceived  his  frienti, 
and  could  no  longer  depend  on  that  frienil- 
ship  for  the  sacrifice  he  thought,  or  rather 
hoped,' it  might  be  induced  to  make  in  his 
favour,  by  relinquishing  ail  claims  to  Pene- 
lope. His  grief  was  excessive,  but  his  love 
was  unabated.  Gregory  suore,  prayetl, 
and  consoled  in  vain:  he  abandoned  him- 
self to  sorrow  and  despair.  Still,  in  his 
despondent  melancholy,  Pentlope  dwelt  in 
his  heart  ;  and  the  re!::enibrance  that  she 
had  confessed  her  love,  would  now  and 
then  illumine  his  mind  with  rays  cheerful 
to  memory,  as  they  cast  a  light  on  liiose 
happv  hours  that  w  ere  gone  by;  but  cheer- 
less and  gloomy,  as  they  nt  the  same  time 
but  too  clearly  e.xposed  thed^rKand  mourn- 
ful prospect  no  A  before  him. 

(to   be    continued.) 

^MISCELLANEOUS. 

(From  a  Idle  London  Publicaliou.) 
AN  experimental  farmer  at  Wigton, 
named  Stimper,  last  year  after  p'anting  the 
eyes  cut  from  potatoes,  riespofited  in  a  oiccc 
of  ground  properly  prepared,  the  hearts  and 
peelinp;s,  of  the  potatoes  so  left,  and,  in  op- 
position to  tlje  general  opinion,  thee  frag- 
ments have  vegitated  nearly  to  tlie  same 
degree  as  the  eyes,  and  have  already  pro- 
du'.sd  some  very  line  roots. 


The  following  ludicrous  circumstance 
took  i)lacc,  not  long  ago,  in  the  parish 
church  of  W — de — h,  in  the  hundred  of 
of  Wirraltlie  cotiuiy  of  Chester,  and  may 
be  depended  upon  as  a  fact  :  During  the 
lime  the  parson  was  reading  that  part  of 
of  the  service,  from  the  Communion  Table 
beginning — "  Remember  the  Sabbath-day, 
to  Ivcep  it  holy,''  a  boy  with  a  iarge  jug,  and 
a  bunch  of  keys,  marches  very  deliberately 
into  the  body  of  the  church,  and,  accosting 
the  disciple  of  Sternhold  and  Hopkins,  who 
is  also  a  publican  and  sinner,  said,  "  Jo- 
^sph,  Joseph,  there's  a  rnon  wants  square 
of  ale,  and  here's  the  money  for  it!"  When 
poor  Joseph,  forgetting  the  sacred  less  of 
the  place,  instead  of  complying  witji  his 
request,  very  meekly  and  deliberately 
stretched  forth  his  arm  trom  the  reading 
deskand  knocked  the  boy  down,  ji'g  and 
all,  which  bad  such  an  effect  on  the  risible 
muscles  of  the  congregation, as  to  produce  a 
general  burstof  laiig!iter,to  themortincation 
ef  riie  ]>arson,  who  was  not  able  to  account 
for  their  want  of  decency  and  de  coriim,t:Ii 
he  saw  the  ]  oorcbjcct  cf  the  clerk's  resent- 
ment gather  himself  together;  when  the 
lad,  casting  a  pitiful  look  at  the  remains 
of  the  jug,  then  at  Josc-pii,  and  then  at  l;;e  . 
Parson,  made  a  precipitate  retreat. 

A  gentleman  of  Bromyard,  in  Here:"ord- 
shire,lias!attly  invented  a  u.-j;' for  his  horse, 
in  ridicule  of  those  ladies  who  wear  them, 
thu'  they  have  no  defiiiency  of  natural  hair. 

A  young  lady,  residing  at  Vauxhall,  late- 
ly shot  herself,  in  consequence  of  the  refu- 
sal of  her  father  to  consent  to  her  marriatre 
with  an  oflicer.  Her  age  was  16, — one 
of  the  most  beautiful  girls  the  eye  evjr  be- 
held. 

The  four  antique  horses,  supposed  to  be 
the  work  of  Lisippus,  who  lived  350  years 
before  Christ,  and  whicii  successively  a- 
dorned  the  triumphal  arches  of  Nero  and 
Trajan,  at  Rriue,  that  of  Constantine  at 
ConstHniinople,  and  the  church  of  St.. 
Mark  at  Vewice,  are  now  placed  in  the 
Court  of  Invalids  at  Paris. 

ANECDOTE. 
Negligence  in  reading  sometimes  produ- 
ces whimsical  coincidences.  A  clergyman 
who  was  reading  to  his  congregation  a  chap- 
ter in  Genesis,  fcAiT^  the  last  sentence  in 
the  page  to  be,  "  Antl  the  Lord  gave  iiiUo 
Adam  a  wife."  Turning'  ever  two  leaves 
together,  he  fjund' written,  and  read  in  an 
audible  voice,  "  and  she  was  pitched  with- 
in and  without  "  He  had  unhappily  o-ot  into 
die  middle  of  a  descriptioti  of  Noah's  ark,. 
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The  Caterer. 

BY  PE1  ER  DILIGENT. 

MR.   EDITOR, 

IN  thecoimTion  acccptalioii  oftlie  worJ 
Caterer,  it  means  one  eniploved  to  provide 
or  stlect  provisions  for  a  fumily.  But  as 
nany  words  in  the  English  language  have 
ditlcrent  meanings,  according  to  the  place 
they  stand  in  a  scr.tence,  or  the  application 
jnadc  of  them  by  different  writers;  it  will 
not  therefore,  it  is  presumed,  be  deemed 
an  impropriety  to  apply  t-his  word  to  the 
office  of  providing  matter  for  a  literary  re- 
past to  your  leaders.  This  being  granted,  I 
shall  occasionally  beat  some  pains  to  collect 
and  arrane;R  under  ths  title  of  The  Caterer, 
such  a  variety,  as,  it  is  hoped,  will  please, 
interest  and  gratify  ;  at  least  this  shall  be 
my  aim. ..Long  introductions  seldom  please, 
unless  perhaps  they  arc  intended  by  the  v\Ti- 
ler  to  form  tlfbody  of  his  tc'oric ;  as  is  of- 
ten the  case.  Even  then  they  appear  like  a 
Lone  out  of  joint;  and  generally  operate 
upon  the  feelings  of  the  reader  in  nearly 
the  same  manner  that  a  long  grace  does  up- 
on those  of  a  company  of  hungrj'  guests 
set  down  to  a  sumptuous  banquet. 

Reader.  True,  Mr.  Diligent  ;  therefore 
do  not  detain  us  any  longer  with  i,oiir  pre- 
am.ble. 

Jnthor.  This  is  what  I  expected.  Reader ; 
but  you  would  not  have  me  so  impertinent 
as  to  intrude  upon  your  notice  in  an  unman- 
nerly manner,  like  a  true  **'^*  ********, 
■who  thinks  no  harm  cf  bolting  into  a  lady's 
dressing-room  without  knee  king....Bat  now 
1  think  of  it,  a  lady's  in  the  ([uestion,  and 
LOVE,  the  little  rogue,  is  perhaps  nestling 
in  her  bosom. 

Young  Hairbrain.  In  her  bosom  !  that's 
your  sorts-rEh  1  let's  see. 

Jinielia.  Fye,  Mr.  Diligent,  I  should 
have  thought,  from  your  name,  you  was  a 
sober  man,  and  wouldn't  talk  about  suth 
things, 

Julhor.  Do  not  be  uneasy,  Miss,  I  shall 
not,  I  hope,  forfeit  your  good  opinion — It 
is  nought  but  the  passion,  the  pure  the  de- 
lightful passion  of  love  I  am  going  to 
treat  of;  and  would  have  been  engaged  in 
the  subject  before  this  time,  had  not  that 
hiUterfij  bazz'd  about  my  pen,  and  inier- 
lupted  me.  I  must,  however,  candidly  in- 
form yon,  that  what  Ij|m  going  to  say  is 
not  my  own  productiotif^for  I  cannot  write, 
(at  least  until  I  learn):  And  besides,  it  is 
so  much  the  better  for  that,  because  the 
real  autiior  understood  the  subject  per- 
fectly, add  that's  more  than  I  do. ...Well 
then,  to  be  serious—^ 


"  In  order  to  elevate  the  sexual  passion, 
(says  an  elegant  writer,)  and  render  it  wor- 
thy the  bosom  of  a  rational  being,  it  appears 
that   sentiment  must  be  united  v/ith  sensa- 
tion, and   to   this  union  of  the  intellectual 
with  the  sensitive  powers,  is  peculiarly  be- 
stowed the  appellation  of  love.     So  uni- 
versally docs  this  truth  seem  to  be  acknowl- 
edged, that  the  term  love  is  applied  on- 
ly to  the  passion   as  it  actuates  the  human 
race  ;  and  although  we  observe  in  the  brute 
creation  symptoms  of  strong  attachment,  we 
never  dignify  their  affection  with  the  name 
of  LOVE.     And   pity   it   is  that  a  word  of 
wh'ich  the  soul  of  man  appears  jealous,   as 
claiming  by  it  a  siiare  of  nature's  most  de- 
liglitful  influence,  should  ever  be  abused — ■ 
tlii^^t  it  should  ever  be  applied  to  mere  ani- 
mal desire,  or  to  the  unmeaning  fond.ness 
of  insensible  folly.     On  the  former  we  of' 
ten  find  it  bestowed,  not  only   by    licenti- 
ous p(  cts,  but  by  such  philosophers  as  are 
fond  of  villifying  the  powers  of  the  mind, 
and  reiliu-;n^  all   our  intellectual   faculties 
to    mcteri.il   organism.     On  the   latter,    I 
mean  on   that  unmeaning  fondness  of  the 
idiot — on   that  unintelligible  liking  which 
the  man  of  narrow  understaniling  feels,  in 
common  with  the  rest  of  animated  nature, 
we  hear  the   term   love  bestowed  too  ot"- 
ten,  even  by  the  lips  of  they«ir.   But  would 
that  lovely  part  of  our  race,  for  whose  sake 
both  thought  and  action  agitate  our  days, 
compare  the  ff.ebic  tenderness,  unsupport- 
ed by  understanding,  playing  about  the  un- 
settled imagination  of  'Caejop,  with  the  firm 
and   constant   passion   which    the  man  of 
sense  feels, — ardent,  because  replete  with 
numerous    ideas    of  beauty    and    delight, 
which   the  impotent   intellect  of  the  fool 
cannot  conceive;  and  unalterable,  because 
united  with  reason  :   then,   vvc  should  soon 
see   presuming   folly  sinking  t.)  its    proper 
level— the  card-table  of  antiquated  virgini- 
ty, or  the  dravi'ing-room   of  vanity  and  af- 
fectation;  while  our  admiration  would  be 
more   frequently   excited  by    that  highest 
perfection  of  human  nature — the  masculine 
power  of  intellect  supporting  and  dignify- 
ing the  gentle  feminine  attributes  of  love- 
liness and  sensibility. 

"  It  has  frequently  been  said,  that  the  in- 
fluence of  love  is  universal;  yet  how  small 
a  part  of  mankind  do  we  find  capable  of 
comprehending  what  thus  actuates  the  bo- 
soms of  all.  Thc^lhoughtless  lose  all  sen- 
timent in  dissipation — the  sedate  in  busi- 
ness; and  nothing  of  ihat  passion  that  burns 
ill  the  verses  of  the  poets,  and  glows  the 
loveliest  meteor  of  the  imagination,  is  ge- 
nerally known,  but  animal  desire,  united 
to  the  friendship  of  interest  or  esteem.   Yet 


every  body  is  conscioos  of  an  indescribable 
idea,  which  fascinated  all  o;.her  thoughts 
during  some  moments  of  that  period  wluch 
allies  puerility  to  manhood. 

"  The  youth   whose    years  of  opening 
manhood    are  commenced  in  a   large  and 
voluptuous  city,   loses    too    often  that  de- 
lightful sensation  of  the  soul  'Ahich  peculi- 
arly claims  the  denomination  of  love,  and 
gives  away  that  title  to  mere  animal  desire, 
or  at  least  to   the  natural   impulse   excited 
in   him   towards   the   first  object  of  sexual 
gratification.   With  an  imagination  crovyd- 
ed  with  ideas  of  tender  attachment,  and  of 
the  delights  of  enjoyment — with  hopes  se-- 
duced     by    deceitful    blandishment — with 
sensations  animated  with  the  fire  (^f youth,- 
and   the  indulgencies  of  beauty,  the  infa- 
tuated hoy  believes  he  feels  all  thatpassion 
which  -either  raises  or  depre-,ses,   refines, 
embitters,   torments,  or  sweetens   the  ex- 
istence of  man.    Reflection,  in  vain,  points 
out,   during  the  moments    of  satiety,  that 
perviirsion  of  sentn-nent    l)v   which  lie    has 
been  actuated  :   he   belie\es  all   else,  but 
what    he   has    been   sensible  of,   to  be  the 
sophistry  of  frigid  age — the  refinement   of 
speculative  mind,  or  the  apologies  of  tor- 
pid   impotency.       He  intoxicates  Reason 
with   renewecf    draughts    of  delight,   and 
continues  to  desire  w  ithout  love — becomes 
attached  ■  without    esteem — and    forms   an 
interested    intimacy    without    friendship; 
and  wdiere  this  delirium  is,   for  any  length 
of  time,  suffered  to  debase  the  affections, 
the  heart   loses  the  faculty  of  contracting 
constant  and  virtuous  desires:  perhaps,  in- 
ured to  the  infidelities  of  its*  object,   it  be- 
comes insensible  to  the  beauty  of  chastity. 
Perhaps,  long  engulphed  in  the  vortex  of 
dissipation,    it    cannot   rise    again    to   the 
smooth    surface   of  domestic   tranquillity; 
perhaps,  habituated  to  the  recesses  of  con- 
cealment and  of  shame,  it  tr>;'jnot  bear  the 
splendor  of  conscious  modesty,  nor  the  dig- 
nity of  authorised  affection." 

This  is  a  true  picture  of  Dissipation, 
haggard  elf,  thatdestrovs  duwiCv.'iV  iranquil- 
lity ! — foul  fiend,  that  prepares  the  mind  for 
every  vice. 

Turning  over  a  file  of  papers,  of  not  a 
a  very  ancient  date,  my  attention  was  ar- 
rested by  a  No.  of"  The  Lunu/ic,"  cnnlv'w 
ing  the  following  account  of  one  of  his 
evening  rambles. 

THE  LUNATIC. 

...."  Iihoat  ibcjlying  manners  a!  they  rise.".... 

The  Lunatic,  in  a  late  excursion,  had 
occasion  to  reside  for  somis  days  in  a  town 
of  considerable   eminence  in  the  United 
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Slates ;  on  a  pleasant  evening  he  took  a 
ramble  through  the  streets  of  tliis  town, 
where  he  met  with  some  adventures  wliicli 
he  cl..-signs  shall  be  the  subject  of  the  pre- 
sent number. 

The  first  object  which  arrested  my  at- 
tention after  leaving  my  lodgings,  was  a 
roaring  voice,  which  bawled  out  at  my 
right  hand,  '•'  Spades  are  trumps,  by  —  !" 
I  turned,  and  sau-  in  a  tavern,  about  a  do- 
zen bucks  of  the  town,  sealed  round  a  ta- 
ble, playing  loo:  the  attention  of  their 
whole  souls  appeared  engrossed  by  the 
.  cards  and  cash,  from  whicli  nothing  could 
divert  them,  except  the  frequent  return  of 
tlie  waiter  w  ilh  the  glasses  and  decanters  ; 
•  sullen  intervals  often  took  place,  in  which 
nothing  was  heard  but  the  jinkirg  of  the 
cash,  the  raps  of  knuckles,  and  the  slap-; 
J  of  cards;  then  the  whole  circle  would  roar 
'i''  but  at  once,  and  from  the  most  stentorific 
voices  amidst  this  general  jargon  could  be 
distinguished — "A  loo,  by — -,  on  twentv- 
_.-five  dollars!" — "My  deal,  by  - —  !" — 
'*"*'  Douse  your  cash  !" — At  length,  one  who 
appeared  to  have  "  doused"  his  last  shil- 
ling, rose  from  the  table  in  a  passion,  swear- 
ing there  had  been  cheating,  and  damning 
one  who  sat  opposite  for  a  swindler;  a 
confused  bustle  immediately  took  place;  all 
arose  ;  some  chose  one  side,  and  some  the 
other  ;  the  llo  was  reiterated,  with  d — 'd 
rascal,  cursed  villain,  and  such  like  gcntle- 
jnanlij  epithets  ;  when,  just  as  the  landlord 
entered,  with  a  large  w'aiting  board,  adorn- 
ed with  bowls,  bottles,  and  glasses,  they 
all  fell  to  loggerheads :  the  lights  were  ex- 
.  tinguished,  the  table  overturned,  the  land- 
lord and  his  apparatus  upset;  and  I  has- 
tened olT,  leaving  them  tumbling,  scratch- 
ing and  scrambling  upon  the  floor,  among 
I'.ie  confused  group  of  chairs,  tables,  bro- 
ken crockery,  cards,  grog,  landlord,  to- 
bacco juice,  and  the  treasures  of  the  Ut- 
ile loo. 

In  passing  another   tavern  ofmorecon- 
spicuosity,  my   attention   was  again   fixed 
by    an     unusual    discordance    of  mingled 
sounds;  I  peeped  in  at  a  window  (the  Lu- 
natic had  the  benefit  of  his  readers  in  vieyi) 
i     when  I   saw   several  clusters  of  people  in 
I    the  room,  some  standing,  and  others  seat- 
■     ed :    some   were    singing,  I/ail  Columbia  I 
hapi'if  lu):d  !  others,  Lord  of  tlie  worlds  above  ) 
*    and  others  again,  Push  about  the  boal,  loi/s  ! 
and  happy  was  he  who  could  "tune  his  vo- 
cal nose"  the  highest.     I  left   them,  com- 
pounding their  religion,  grog,  and  patriot- 
;t  ism,  and  pursued  mv  jjerarabulations. 

A  clamorous  vocil'eration  from  uillerent 
throats  was  the  next  object  worthy  of  re- 
mark, as  it  appeared  but  a  little  ciistauce 


before  me — I  walked  up,  and  found  a  num- 
ber of  the  towr.'^nien  assembled  on  the 
green  or  town-plot,  engaged  in  political 
disputes;  one  asserted  that  the  President 
of  the  United  States  had  blue  eves, 
while  another  affirmed  they  were  black  ; 
with  a  number  of  other  disputes  of  the  like 
importance.  But  the  grand  dispute  was  be- 
tween two  learned  'crats,  a  Demo  and  an 
Aristo,  with  regard  to  the  name  of  Buona- 
parte :  one  was  positive  it  ought  to  be 
pronounced  Bn-o-na-parte ;  the  other  de- 
clared the  right  pronunciation  was  Boo-tia- 
pnr-tce,  this  dispute  arose  so  high  that  a 
challenge  was  the  final  consecpjence,vvhich 
was  accepted,  and  a  duel  was  to  be  fought 
the  next  morning — I  walked  oft' from  this 
polite  body  (A literati,  not  choosing  to  min- 
gle in  topics  so  far  above  my  comprelien- 
sion. 

1  still  trudged  along  t!ie  main  street,  and 
the  next  article  of  observation  was  a  com- 
pany of  mechanics,  met  for  the  purpose  of 
coming  to'  a  coalition  respecting  their  \ari- 
ous  occupations.  They  had  completed 
their  business,  and  were  consulting  what 
to  order  for  supper :  a  carpenter  chose 
pluiub  pudding,  a  blacksmith  was  fond  of 
hot  rolls,  a  shoemaker  wanted  nothing  at 
ail,  a  tinker  swore  he  would  have  spoon  vic- 
tuals, a  tailor  chose  roast  goose  and  cabbage, 
a  prii'.ter  preferred />;/(;,  and  a  painter  could 
think  of  nothing  to  please  hh  palette.  With- 
out hearing  the  difierent  choosings  yet  to 
be  brought  forward,  I  left  them,  and  walk- 
ed on. 

As  I  passed  a  mercliant's  coflee-house,  I 
saw  the  secretary  registering  this  impor- 
tant resolution  : 

"  Resolved  unanimously,  that  we  will 
hereafter  sell  goods  to  honest  men  at  fifty 
percent,  and  to  rogues  thirty-three  and  a 
half. 

A  debating  society  was  the  next  irnpor- 
tant  object  of  attention  ;  the  subject  under 
debate  was,  whether  the  man  in  the  iiioon 
zrore  a  mililari/  hat,  uith  a  fedend  codtade, 
or  a  liberty  cap?  much  learned  ingenuity 
was  displayed  on  both  sides,  in  the  discus- 
sion of  this  argument :  it  was  finally  decid- 
ed by  the  president,  who  give  it  as  his  o- 
pinion,  that  he  wore  neither,  but  a  Turk- 
ish turban;  the  MrrHfrf  society  acciuiesced, 
and  were  adjourned  to  a  future  day. 

The  liUnatic  then  passed  a  ^Masonic  and 
a  Military  society  ;  he  heard  some  speeches 
made,  some  songs  sung,  and  some  toasts 
drank  :  but  he  could  nolcompreliend  their 
luy^lic  import,  and  so  he  let  them  pass. 

As  I  "  bent  mv  steps  homeward,"  I  was 
suddenly  aroused  from  a  deep  leveric  hy  a 
confused  sound  of  shrili  voices,  which  is- 


sued from  an  adjoining  apartment;  I  step- 
ped up  to  the  place,  and  discovered  an  iis- 
semblage  of  ladies;  I  took  out  my  memo- 
randum-book for  the  purpose  oi' remarking; 
but  Cho'  I  waited  a  full  half  hour,  and  e- 
very  lady's  volubility  was  still  increasing, 
yet  I  could  not  distinguish  a  single  intelli-. . 
gent  syllable.  The  Lunatic  looked  at  his 
watch,  hasted  (o  his  lodgings,  and  was 
lulled  to  slumber  by  the  mingling  discord- 
ance of  the  midnight  watch  dogs. 


Characters. 


THE  SCEPTIC  IN  RELIGION' 

IS  one  that  hangs  in  the  balance  wiih 
divers  opinions,  whereof  no  one  has  suFn- 
cent  influence  to  determine  him.  He  is  u 
man  guiltier  of  credulity  than  he  pretentU 
to  be;  for  it  is  out  of  the  fulness  of  his  be- 
lief that  he  believes  nothing.  Each  reli- 
gion frightens  him  from  its  contrary  ;  but 
ntme  persuades  him  to  itself.  He  would 
be  wholly  a  Christian,  but  that  he  is  part- 
ly a  Deist;  and  wholly  a  Deist,  but  that 
he  is  partly  a  Christian  :  and  a  perfect  A- 
theist,  but  that  he  cann'it  account  fiir  a 
series  of  !/77?;;//e.f.  He  finds  reason  in  all 
opinions,  but  truth  in  none:  indeed,  the 
least  reason  perplexes  him,  and  the  best 
will  not  satisfy  him. 

He  can  find  doubts  and  scruples  better 
than  resolve  them  ;  and  is  always  too  hard 
forhimself.  His  learning  is  too  much  for  his 
brain,  and  his  judgment  too  little  for  his 
learning,  and  his  overweening  opinion  of 
both  spoils  all. 

He  uses  occasionally  the  religion  of  his 
country,  because  it  is  next  him,  yet  he 
sees  no  reason  why  he  may  not  take  ano- 
ther; but  he  chuses  ihis,  not  as  a  better', 
but  because  there  is  not  a  pin  to  choose, 
It  was  his  mischance  to  be  a  scholar,  for  it 
only  confounds  and  perplexes  hiiti.  He 
argues  much  in  general  upon  the  unccr- 
taintv  of  our  opinions,  and  the  posvibilily 
of  erring  deters  him  from  searcliir.g  for  the 
truth.  He  is  troubled  with  the  opinion 
i.'iat  particular  religions  are  naturalized 
indifferent  countries;  that  Prolesfanisin 
should  be  born  in  England  and  Holland, 
and  Popery  in  Spain  and  Portugal;  and 
the  worship  of  Mahomet  in  Asia.  His 
principles  and  opinions  are  as  unsteady  a^ 
a  weathercock,  and  are  invariajbly  govern- 
ed not  by  the  strongest,  but  th^lwst  argu- 
ments. Godwin,  Paine,  and  De  Voliiey, 
by  turns,  lead,  or  rather  mi-Jead  him  ;  and 
as  these  redoubted  chuiipions  of  ('H.'^/.j.Vf. 
ble  truth  not  only  indi\  idually,  Lut  collect- 
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ivply,  rli.Tir  in  opinion  from  earli  oilier, 
lie  i<,  by  turns  a  disciple  of  the  three,  lie 
lias  a  small  ]5orlion  of  all  religions,  and  vou 
may  sooner  pick  out  of  liini  apart  of  many 
varieties  than  one  whole.  In  fine,  iiis 
whcne  life  is  a  question,  and  lii^  salvation 
a  greater,  which  deaj.h  onlv  concludes  and 
then  he  is  resolved. 


rOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA    UEPOSITORY. 

The  Querist. 

NO.    I. 
The  L'st.  perhaps  tli'  only  way  of  gelling  knowle'-jjc.  is 

10  IXiVlRZ  JXD   CBJCrt.  CHESTERriELD. 

MR.   IIOO  AN  , 

I  am  a  plain,  ignorant  fellow,  just  come 
from  the  country,  to  see  if  1  can't  learn 
s  imething  ;  but  the  folks  seem  so  knowing 
r.nd  polisiied  here,  that  I  almost  despair  of 
making  a  tokrable  figure  among  them. — 
However,  I  find  many  very  civil  and  cha- 
ritable to  m:  ;  for,  as  my  great  object  is  to 
};et  knowledge,  1  a->ked  several  of  ihe.ii, 
the  other  day,  which  was  the  best  way  to 
f';o  about  it:  and  wai  answered  immediate- 
ly by  one,  '  Stiuh'  the  Encvclopardia,  i.  e. 
the  Dictionary  of  Arts  and  Sciences," — and 
then  by  anotlisr,  '•'  No  ;  rather  get  John- 
.son's  Dictionary  by  heart."  Well,  I  tlio't 
this  mighlv  kind  ;  so  I  began  the  latter, 
(bein  grallier  the  smaller  of  the  two,)  and 
went  on  a  good  way  vv  ith  great  eagerness. 
Knl,  dear  me  !  I  found,  before  long,  that  I 
might  as  well  attempt  to  hew  away  one 
of  our  mountains  with  a  shi.igling  hatchet, 
!.s  to  get  through  it.  I  therefore  gave  it 
up.  L  uckily  for  me,  however,  while  I  was 
in  thisaslate  of  almost  despondency,  and 
luniina'.irg  on  what  I  shouM  do,  I  castmy 
<'yes-  on  a  volume  of  Chesterfield  that  lay 
'•pen  on  the  window  ;  when,  to  my  un- 
speakable joy,  the  words  of  my  motto 
struck  roe  forcibly.  I  instantaneously  took 
the  hint  ;  and  I  find  i!  answers  the  purpose 
won^ierfully  well.  It  not  only  saves  me 
the  time  and  trouble  of  poring  over  nume- 
rous and  ponderous  volumes,  but  procures 
the  concentration  of  the  reading,  observa- 
tion and  reflection  of  others;  while,  by  the 
cxercifc  it  gives  our  own  faculties,  it  en- 
larges the  capacity  of  the  mind,  still  adds 
t')  our  st.Kk  of  knowledge,  and  lays  the 
foiindaljon  for  ou'^  'li'nking,judging,  speak- 
ing and  a'.-ling  rightly. 

Pardon,  Sir,  this  preface;  as  you  well 
know  somclhlngof  (he  kind  was  necessary 
(o  introduce  me,  a  stranger,  into  the  soci- 
<  ty  of  people  of  morals,  manners,  science, 
genius,  taste,  knowledge,  &c.  the  only  ones 


iliat  will  be  usefjl.anj  agreeable  to  me  in 
t'lf  1  .irious  desultory  enquiries  that  I  may 
propose  ;  because  the  only  ones  that  know 
how  to  receive  them  with  candour,  treat 
them  with  fairntss,  and  answer  them  with 
temper. 

ENCIUIRY     I. 

I  lin\-e  read  an  advertisement  for  a  per- 
son who  will  teach  "a  few  branches  of  the 
Fine  yJrls  ;  such  as  Music,  Drawing,  Dan- 
cing, &ic." — Qncr!/,  How  many  Fine  Arts 
are  there  according  to  the  Literati  r  and, 
Is  Dancingone.' 

11. 

I  have  read  of  a  place  open  for  "Free 
AND  I'uBLic  Debate,"  every  Thursday 
evening,  wdiere  the  purchase  of  admission 
is  only  12^  cents,  which,  if  a  man  attend 
once  every  week  for  a  year,  is  a  tax  on  him 
of  only  SIX  dollars  and  a  half;  where 
the  speakers  have  been  absolutely  two  in 
number,  one  on  each  side,  and  a  few  more 
in  audience,  £:c. — Qj!:ri/,  In  this  instance, 
what  construction  ought  to  be  put  ujion 
the  words,  open,  free  and  public  r 
1 1 1. 

I  have  read  of  a  man  who  teaches  the 
"accomplished  and  sublintc  Art  of  Fen- 
cing.''— '^iiery,  How  is  fencing  SUBLIME  ? 


and  to  which  of  the  sublimes  does  it  be- 
long ?  Bu.''ke  does  not  mention  it. 

IV. 

I  have  heard  it  remarked  that  our  church- 
es and  ball-rooms  (strange  combination  !) 
have  seldom  been  more  crowded  than  at 
present. — Q^uerj/,  Does  this  argue  that  Di- 
vine Worship,  and  refined  re\clry,  are  the 
same,  or  cousin-germans  ?  that  they  are  in- 
separablecompanions,  mutually  benefitting 
e.ich  other  ?  Or  that  the  sons  and  daughters 
of  Dissipation  assume  the  pure  veil  of  the 
one,  to  hide  the  deformed  impurity  of  the 
other?  g  ■•,■.  on 

T  H  i'^  p  o  s  T  s  c  U  I  p  T . 

A  voung  man  offashion,  lalely  threw  him- 
self, in  a  love  fit,  into  the  Seine  ;  he  was 
rescued  from  his  perilous  situation  by  a 
waterman,  who  heard  him  roar  out  most 
unmercifully,  that  he  bad  forgot  to  add  a 
poslcript  to  his  farewell  letter  to  his  mis- 
tress. [London  Paper. 


T  II  E  r.  V  B . 
Last  week,  as  sonie  Gambleis  at  Noifolk  f  Vir.}  were 
duping  a  felljw  at  I'ul,  in  a  public  house,  one  of  intiii 
appealed  lo  an  Irishman  who  was  lookiajon.  whether 
he  had  not  three  Trays  in  his  hand  f  "  You  had  all  thai," 
said  Paddy,  "  and  w  hat  is  moie,  I  saw  jou  take  tl  era 
all  out  of yaur  pocket.'' 


A  St. dement  of  the  Interment?  in  the  different  Burial  Grounds  in  the  City  and  Liberties  < 
Phil idclp'iia,  during  the  montlis  o/  January,  February,  March,  and  Apru 
I  302, — derived  from  an  accur.ite  source,  and  first  published  in   Poulson's  Gazette. 

Total. 


1  Christ's  Church 

2  Saint  Peter's 
'■')  Saint  Paul's 

4  German  Lutheran 

5  German  Presbyterian 

6  Society  of  Friends 

7  Saint  Mary's 
S  Holy  Trinity 

9  First  Presbyterian  - 
10  Second  Presbyterian 
1  1  Third  Presbyterian     - 

12  Scotch  Presbyterian 

13  Associate  Church     - 

1  i-  Mora\  lans 
13  Swedes 

IC  Methodists 
17  Free  Quakers 
IS  Baptists 

19  Universalists 

20  Jews 

21  African  Episcopalians 

22  African  Methodists     - 
2:>  Kensington  bur.  ground 

2  !-  Coals's  bur.  ground 
25  Public  bur.  ground     - 
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The  Bouquetier. 


THE  DEW-DROP. 

Unfolding  fair the  dew-diops  sparkle  '. 

JHOVSOH. 


ADDRESSED    TO     HOLTIMNV*. 
THE  op'ning  morning  greets  iht  vUw  ; 

Fresh,   Uoral  fwjrance  ficals  around  ; 
T:-.;  iiees  and  ihtiib;  are  dreis'd  in  dew. 

And  various  drops  impearl  the  ground. 

As  the  sun's  "disc  emir>es  mo  e," 

And  scatters  o"er  the  scene  his  rays, 
Gaj-  Iris,  from  her  colours'  store,     , 

The  prospect  decks  with  BeaiJ^jf^blaze. 

ilOLTiMNA  !  in  tl'.is  prospect  see, 

A  host  cf  Lovers  of  the  J^ine  ; 
Fiom  Fancy's  Sons,  who  top  the  tree, 

To  tLoiC  who  in  the  vailey  shine. 

Seme,  fair  and  steady,  Lke  a  gem, 

Atirici  as  with  the  diamond's  light  i 
While  some  emit  a  twinkling  flame, 

Yet  end  alas  !  too  soon  in  night. 
Some,  with  a  gold  and  silver  ^leara. 

Strongly  arrest  the  gazer's  eye  ; 
And  lighting  oihers  by  their  beam. 

Would  seem  wkh  Heavens  bright  orbs  to  vie. 
But  yonder,  where  the  hill  declines. 

Behold  two  neighb'ring drops  appear; 
And  as  tlie  first's  fair  lustre  shines, 

T  he  last  in  rad:ance  burns  more  clear. 

This  last  we  will  Amtnios  cail, 

Who  is  but  by  reflection  kno^n  ; 
Whose  humble  light,  and  beauties  all, 

Sprang  from  thy  glowing  lay  alone: 

Since  he,  tho'  least  of  those  who  throng, 

Parnassus'  and  the  Muses'  shrine. 
Had  tun'd  no  melody  of  soner. 

Without  such  meed  of  praise  as  thine*. 
TIius — compliment  reiurn'd — we'll  strive, 

By  waving  sportive  fancy's  dream. 
Good  from  all  subjects  lo  derive — 

And  thus  we'll  moralize  our  theme — 

REFLECTION'. 

Behold,  of  man  the  giddy  race. 

By  various  ruling  passions  borne  i 
Of  some  lov'd  object  still  inchace. 

Fair  as  the  dciv-drop  of  the  morn  : 
But  when  each  deems  his  object  gain'd, 
.  And  fain  would  grasp  the  darling  prize, 
{M  the  most  sanguine  hope  aitain'd) 

The  evanescent  jewel  Hies! 
At  5rst,   fair  shines  the  distant  gral. 

Then  near,  and  ne;ncr,  charms  the  view  ; 
Till  check'd,  orbaulk'ii,  the  jaded  soul, 

BegiBs  the  self  same  race  anew  : 
Or  just  about  I'  enjoy  the  gcd 

Of  all  her  love,  desire  and  joys, 
"^i.e.  for  a  Juno  chsps  a  cloud, 

And  then  — how  scon  possession  clovs! 
*  Sie  Hollimnai  Address  to  Amyrtor,  "Jan.  16,  «.  79, 
L'hich  ■was  the  first  of-^^kind^at  he  e%'er  h^d  tie  h- 
■OUT  cfihus  phl.'iilj  receh'ifrg. 


Irragir.2iion*s  vivid  pow'ts, 

By  Hope's  biight-giiding,  flaifring  light, 
Present  us  now  with  Eden's  bow'rs. 

And  now  with  Honour's  splendid  height  : 

Fa^ne's  temple  here,  with  chrystal  c.cwn  d  ; 

'i  here  gorgeous  wealth's  refulgent  I:ine  : 
Onward  we  press,  to  be  renown'.i — 

Our  exptctations  all  are  ^ain! 

Such  are  the  giiti'ring  dizi-JtOj'^s'  rays. 

Alluring  stiil  our  wishing  sight ; 
Eager  we  snatch  to  hold  tlie  blaze — 

111'  ill-jsive  blaze  dissolves  in  night. 
Such  are  the  wild,  tie  Pioteus-schetnes, 

Of  mad  ambition,  avarice  ; 
The  poet's  airy,  fairy  dreairs  ; 

The  rapi'rous  lover's  paradise. 
The  chem.st's  life-preserving  touch  ; 

Philosopher's  vain-sought-for  stone; 
Perpetual  motion,  and  all  such — 

Eccentric  vision's  forms  alone, 
Ev'n  happiness,  the  great  pursuit. 

The  sov'reign  wish  of  ali  below. 
In  terrene  basis  takes  not  root, 

And  de%ii-drip  /lke,  is  but  a  show. 
Hence,  by  transition  easy,  turn. 

Our  thoughts  to  more  substantial  weal ; 
To  climbs  where  living  sapphires  burn. 

With  glory,  circling  Zion's  hill. 
There,  there  alone,  all  objects  rest, 

To  satisfy  ii:e  craving  mind  ; 
There  may  we  be  of  all  possest. 

Exalted,  boundless  and  re.in'd. 

Then,  be  our  treasure-  tijere — cur  hearts. 

Our  wishes,  hopes,  desires,  delights  — 
Where  nothing  adventitious  parts, 

T.^  owner  from  his  sacred  rights. 
This,  this  is  honour,  wealth  and  fame. 

To  be  I  he  heirs  of  bliss  above. 
Kindred  of  The  Eternal  Name, 

AnJobjcctsof  Eternai  Love,  anjn 


PHILADELPHIA, 

MAY   Ij,   iS02, 

At  a  Commencement  heW  in  Dickin- 
son College,  011  the  23th  ult.  t!ie  degree 
of  iMasfer  oJ\-/r/s,  was  conferred  on  James 
Thompson,  Teacher  of  Languages  in  tl;e 
Friends' Academy  of  this    City;   and 

The  honorary  degree  of  Master  of  Arts 
■was  conferred  on  James  A.  Neal,  Princi- 
pal of  the  Young  Ladies'  Academy,  of  this 

C?  By  accounts  a  few  days  ago  from  Wilkesbafre, 
(Luzerne  County)  we  leain,  that  a  dieadful  conflagra- 
tion was  spreading  thro'  an  immense  extent  of  wood- 
land, to  the  west  of  that  town.  It  was  set  on  fire  in 
a  particular  spot,  by  the  hunters,  solely  »vith  a  view  10 
faciliiate  their  sport;  but  they  afterwards  four.d  it  im- 
possible 10  resiiain  the  Tames. 

ft^  The  Subscribers  to  the  Philadelphia  Repo- 
sitoi  y,  are  respectfully  informed,  that  their 
20th  payment  of  25  Cents,  uill  be  colliotcd 
on  Saturday  ne.\/,  by  the  Carriers. 


Extract   cf  a   hltir  fen    Clis:cr  Tcr 
Ai>rU-i%ih,   tSo?. 

"  An  instance  cf  volt;ntaty  abstinence  hns  lasclr 
taken  place,  perhaps  unparalleled.  An  insai'.e  per- 
son, reamed  Hcraiio  Sei.ey,  a\  Ci.urch  Hill,  111  q;..ti:.i 
Anne's  county,  MaT\  land,  a  few  days  ago  completed  a 
Fast  of  forty  four  days  I  beinj  deteimineil  (^s  he  fre- 
quently declareJJ  to  cut  fast  our  Blessed  Saviiur, 

"  During  this  whole  ptiicd,  he  suKeied  nothing  n 
pass  his  lips  but  purewaier  : — -\'o^veisi...sion  whaie'-.-r 
cajld  pre.'ad  on  him  to  mix  milk  wi:h  it.  Mj,;;, 
beal,  ^.c.  were  repeat^y  ^vJn  his  way  that  he 
mijht  take  it  by  stealth — ti:i  It  remained  untouched. 

"  On  the  morning  of  the  -jjth  dsv  he  bioke  his  fa^t 
by  eating  o^ie  perch  and  t'wo  mouthfulh  of  komoyty — ob- 
serving, that  as  Ills  last  meal  n-  as  fish,  his  6rst  should  be 
the  same — Afiei  thiS,  in  goin^  to  the  doot  he  lel;  dowti 
—  was  taken  up  and  put  to  bed;  and  the  nex"  day  he 
took  half  a  cup  "^c-ffee,  and  a  small  buscuit,  which 
w-as  the  last  food  he  partook  cf.  A  short  i.me  after 
th.s,  perhaps  one  hour;  iie  expired.  ^ 

"  Duiing  this  wonderful  last,  he  rode  about  as  u'u- 
al,  exhibning  a  most  horrid  spectacle — his  bonts  i  ear- 
ly th  o'  his  st;in,  his  lips  shrunk  so  as  10  Discover  h,s 
teeth  and  gums  complete.  He  was  perftcdy  harm  ess, 
ne'er  having  injurej  any  one:  he  was  J-.eieloie  suE'er- 
eJ  logo  at  large.  He  was  also  reinatsable  l^i  a  tu- 
teniive  memory. 


Marriages. 


by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Roger;, 
e  of  Ham'juigh,  to  ."Hiss 


MARRIED,  on  the  oth 
Mr.  William  Kichers,  a 
Mary  Wallace,  of  ihiscii 

' On  the  nth.  by  the  Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  Wh'te, 

Dr.  Icbias  Watkins,  of  Annapolis,  Maryland,  to  Mi;j 
Mary  Simpson,  daughter  of  George  Simpson,  Esq.  cf 
this  city  '^ 

On  the  I  2th,  at  Friends'  Mcet'ng,  in  Pine- 
street,  Mr.  Timothy  Abbott,  to  .Miss  Rebecca  Howard, 
bolh  of  this  city. 

On  the  jjth,   by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Ashbel  Gieen, 

Mr.  George  Kelmboidi,  juii.  10  Miss  Sarah  Makin. 

On  the  roih,  at  Frienis'  Meering,  Bucking- 
ham, Mr.  John  Paxon,  of  Bensalem,  to  Mis  Sally  Pic- 
kering, daughter  of  Jonathan  Pickermg,  of  Salebury  : 
And  on  the  same  day,  Mr.  Evan  Jones,  tanner,  to  Miss 
Saiah  Ely,  daughter  of  Willia.n  Ely. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  at  Rcxbury,  on  the  6th  insl.  in  the  ogth  year 
of  his  age,  the  Hon.  John  Lowell,  Esq.  Chief  Jud.,e  of 
tlie  Circuit  Court  of  ihe  United  States,  fsr  the  fiist  c.c- 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 
••  Elegy  on  the  Death  of  Min  yVf.». ..««,"  by  Eugenia, 

and  lines  on  tlie  "  Death  of  a  Child,'  in  our  next. 
"  David  Carbank,"  is  a  clumsy  piece  of  wit. 
"  Ei!igt::a,"  by  Orlardo, — and 
Lines  to  '■Maniitig,"  by  Carlos,  next  week,  if  possible. 

JUST    IMPORTED 

From  London  and  Le^lwrn. 

c_>  ' 

SIX  elegant  sets  of  Iialian  Alabaster  Man.le  Orna- 
ments, consisiiirs  of  Icmples  suiipor;ed  by  Ccluri.ns, 
Kell  and  oiher  Vases,  PyraialJs,  fee.  Fancy  Devices  in 
Alab-.stei  Frames,  Brorzed  Busts  for  bock-esses  of  Ml|. 
ton,  Sh.).ce3peare,  Locki,  N"ewi.oii,Joh;-.aon,  Handel,  Ho- 
mer, Virgil,  l-.orace.  Pope,  Adcisoi:,  Cicero,  Buonaparte, 
Charles  Fox,  William  Pitt.  Admir..i5Howe,  St.  Vincer.l, 
Duncan  Sc  Kelson,  iledals  of  Buc.:aj.it:e  and  Cornwal- 
le-:,  all  of  beautiful  wo.  kiiiaiiship,  tor  sale  at  K'>bekt 
WELLFoxti'sCcmpositicnOrnauient  JMan^ factory,  .No. 
40,  Chesnut  near  Second-stief  i, 

-N.  E.  He  has  also  on  hand,  a  large  assortment  well- 
finishe.l  Composition  Orriimen-s,  lor  the  decoration  of 
the  :li^■de  of  uutli;  or  private  buildings,  which  will  be 
le.  J  l:v/  I'or  ca.h,  cr  the  usual  credit. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIG J \JL  POETRY. 


H  Y  M  N  S. 


7h!ctn->i.il-Godh  thy  refuge.  a;ld  undeyiealh  are  tic 

everidsting.vms.  Deut.  xxxiii.  27. 

PRO  1  EC  1  ED  ihus,  hy  iJiee  my  God. 

Wliom  should  I  f;ar,  what  need  1  dread  ? 
ThouBh  feaiful  ihuntiers  roll  abroad. 

And  I'shtnings  glaie  around  niv  head  : 
Earth  thou  may's;  move,  yeaioit'ring  qual.e, 
And  mountains  f'oin  their  base  be  hurlM  ; 
Yea,  air  and  fire  a  union  make, 
And  liquidize  this  solid  woild  : 
To  thee  I'll  Hy.  eternal  God, 
My  refuge  thou,  my  sure  abode; 
Borne  on  thy  everlasting  arms. 
Secure  I'll  tc'.t  fiee  from  a!aims. 

Should  kinfs  and  porentatrs  engage, 

A'li  blcod  and  rarnage  mark  their  way  ; 
And  pride  and  envy  riise  their  lage. 

To  cloud  iviik  crimes  the  fice  of  day  : 
Thjj^h  fiiends  should  fail,  and  all  deceive. 

And  iiuih.  and  faith,  and  love  depart ; 
And  ruin's  v.ide-ingnlphing  grave, 

RecLiveall  monuments  of  art  : 
To  ihee  I'll  fly.  Szc. 

5:hou'.d  sickness  seize  tl  '«  active  frame. 

And  lortuie  every  fetl  n^  neive  ; 
ShouH  eithocjeball  siait  with  pain. 

And  reason  from  her  office  swerve  : 
Should  death  at  length  with  fatal  dart. 

And  level  true — an  active  fdeud, 
Fieicc  throut;h  my  palpitating  heart. 

And  bid  my  pains  and  sufferings  end  : 

To  thee  I'll  Hy,  &c.  X.W.  T. 

Ihcfolkmng.  the  Editor  h  ir^formed.  is  the  first  attempt 
of  ayourtgpoet.-lfso.  '^earef.ee  to  commend  hoth 
the  poetry  and  the  subject  ;  and  in-^ite  his  correspon. 
deuce. 

H    Y    AI    N, 
wnnns  jt  hvsrise,  en  .luynjr,  kjy  ath,  1S02. 
LO  i'l  the  east,  with  radiant  blaze, 

In  glcry  Sol  a^ipears; 
Kis  splendour  speaks  his  Makir's  praise, 
And  earth  and  nature  cheers, 

O  Thou,  from  whose  creative  hand. 

He  came  "  to  rule  the  day," 
A.5d  shine  rtfulgent  on  our  land, 

Accept  rcy  hamble  lay. 

G  from  my  lips  let  net  a  word. 

Or  a.iy  wanton  jesi, 
r-iof.ine  ihy  holy  Sabbath.  Lord — 

Tuis  day  of  53. red  rest ; 

But  fill  my  heart  with  g.ace  divine. 

That  I  that  love  mjy  know. 
Which  ail  lii ;  pasiion<  can  reiir.e 

Ciu  tvety  tood  bestow. 


O  tunj  my  heart  and  lips  to  sing, 

U'iih  melody  thy  praise; 
'Iha    [D  ihy  name,  my  God,  my  Kinc, 
Lou'l  a;ithems  1  rr^y  ra.se. 

Msyl  within  ihvum  de.  Losd, 

With  contrite  heait  a,)i)ear; 
And  wiih  aiietuion  hear  thy  word, 

And  join  in  worship  there. 

At  eve.  wire  1  dirkiess  shades  the  pla  in, 

Aiid  public  worship's  o*er, 
I^s^nre  m,'  soul,  ray  heait  sustain, 

1  0  praise  i  he£  inore  and  tujre. 

At  ni^ht,  when  laid  upon  my  ted. 
And  sieep  has  clos'd  mv  eyes,* 
May  ange.s  watch  around  my  head. 
And  guird  me  lill  I  rise. 

Thus  may  my  days  on  eart'ti  still  flow. 

Till  death  shall  sei  me  fiee. 
And  1  exchange  a  world  of  woe. 
For  Heaven's  bright  courts — and  Thee. 

J.  s.  w. 

RU.IAL    REFLECTIONS 

ON  Tiili  MONTH  OF  MAY, 

BV     A     COUNTRVMAN. 

MAY, — the  loveliest  month  in  the  year. 

Has  again  with  its  beauties  arriv'd  ; 
All  nature  in  bloom  doih  appe.'r. 

From  the  piercings  of  winter  reriv'd. 
Kow  delightful  is  ail  ihat  I  see  ! 

Ihe  gay  meadows  their  verdure  assume; 
And  tl-.e  blassoms  of  every  tree, 

Fill  the  air  with  a  fragrant  perfume. 
'Tis  the  joy  and  delight  of  my  mind. 

To  behold  so  ench.rntmg  a  sight  ; 
All  the  oeautiei  of  nature  cjuibin'd  I 

lo  mix  pleaiure  and  joy.  with  delight. 
The  vales  are  all  deck'd  with  sweet  flow'iS 

Of  a  mixi  and  diversified  hue  ; 
Interspersed  with  roseate  bow'rs. 
Clad  in  foliage  delightful  to  view. 
*B^  The  Birds  too,  harmoniously  sing. 

In  a  strain  so  m:;lodiously  sweet  ; 
That  the  valleys  .eiponstvely  ring, 

Wn.le  tue  Adthor  of  natuie  they  greet. 
So  enraptur'd  auSl  with  the  sound, 

1  hit  i  cannct  find  words  to  express 
Half  the  pleasures  tiia;  djm.  sarround, 

Kor  the  exq.iis.ie  j.  y  I  possess. 
Lettne  Aothor  of  ill  "Ce  .,d  r'd. 

Who  in  kindness,  to  niore  ,.ave  b'rth  ? 
And  aJarn'd  her  with  scenes  tn..,  ahord. 

lomj  ikindsomuch  pl=jsure..on  t.rth 

But  let  no:  adciaiio.,  sicphere, 

Fur  the  blessings  on  ea  ih  ihai  are  giv'n  ; 
Since  a  see. le  more  Subl.me  uotb  ap.ear, 

111  ihe  .leasures  prepa-.ed  in  HeaVn. 
There,    rich  pleasures  unmixt  ever  glow. 
With  resplendence  and  lustie  divine  ; 
Where  the  st.cms  oi  His  love  c  er  Bow]     - 
And  h.s  gloiiiis  iiicei:a.i.ly  shine. 


Let  me  look  then,  for  bliss  more  sublime, 
And  foi  p.!imaneni  happiness  loo  ; 


Since  the  beau 


I  now  see,  i 


n  prime. 


Muit  soon  bid  an  eternal  adieu. 

For  alas  !  by  experience  I've  fiund, 

'1  hat  the  happiness  tasted  below, 
Do:h  with  troubles  and  sorrows  abound, 

Mixt  with  giief,  psin,  and  sadness  and  woe. 
And  the  verdure  and  flowers  cf  Mat, 

1  hai  do  now  so  deli_;hiful  api,ear. 
Time  wi.l  speedily  hurry  away, 

And  the  prospect  again  will  be  drear. 
But  in  Heaven  no  change  will  be  known. 

Save  an  increase  of  knowledge  and  love  ; 
■il  here,  cold  Winiet  will  nc^e^dare  fiown, 

To  depave  us  of  whai  »e  approve. 

CALLIMACH  US. 

CYNTHIA  AND  EMMA. 

A    COMPARISON. 

SWEET  Cynthia,  why  not  always  shine  ; 

Why  turn  thy  face  away, 
Or  why  deprive  us  cf  thy  light. 

More  precious  far  than  day. 
Those  disiant  objects  dimly  seen. 

Which  fancy  mikes  to  luove. 
Lead  on  my  thoughts  in  reverie, 

And  tune  my  heart  to  love. 
And  lore  I  will,  while  Imma  smiles, 

So  plea^a.it  is  the  pain, 
I'm  discontented  when  'tis  gone. 

And  wish  for  ic  again. 
But  Em.ria  is  like  Cyr.tnia  form'd, 

Subject  10  Nature  s  law  ; 
For  both  alike  dj  smile  and  charm. 

And  ihen  their  smiles  withdraw. 
Yet  not  alike  do  thev  appear, 

W  hen  I  the  cause  would  scan. 
Why  Emma  fiowus  1  cant  div.ne. 

Why  Cynihias  daikicm. 
Those  scenes  contrasted  have  their  use, 

Njihiug  in  vain  is  done  ; 
We  should  not  esiimaie  her  worth 

It  Ci-nthia  always  shone. 
Dim  otjecis  spring  to  light,  when  Sol 

Mourns  his  r<  splendent  car. 
Lose  hjlf  their  be.uly  by  the  day, 

And  leach  us  what  they  are. 
But  Lmi:  a  has  another  view 

She  ovBiiaies  her  power. 
And   thinks,  th  t  When  she  deigns  to  smile. 

'1  will  be  esteem'a  the  mcie. 
■Tis  heie  she  ens,  for  when  she  frowns, 

Au.i  riasen  Ijreaks  the  charm, 
I  see  »ha;  iove  had  made  divine. 

is  bJITa  moualform. 
Di-  esied  of  ihat  gractfal  air. 

W'hich  f.ncy,  v.dim  o  by  love. 
Alone  was  abie  to  create 

An  ?i-.gel  from  above. 

Know  Ira  ma,  reason,  like  the  sun. 

Brings  foiDies  into  day  ; 
'I  hen  as  you  ra;e  your  power  to  charm, 
Henceforth  be  always  gajr,  yy.  x. 
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OLD    NICK: 

yl    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XU.—Con. 

J.  HE  good,  the  bad,  the  king,  the 
beggar,  the  robber,  and  the  judge,  are  all 
engaged  in  the  same  pursuit,  and //.7/)pi?;ei-j- 
is  the  game  which  they,  by  various  modes, 
endeavour  to  secure.  But,  alas  !  how  ma- 
ny uillcu'  a  wrong  scent;  how  many  are 
thrown  out;  how  many  fall  in  the  chace  ; 
and  how  few  are  in  at  the  taking  of  the  ob- 
ject they  pursue  ! — Barclay  saw  happiness 
in  the  shape  of  love  ;  and  though  he  was  at 
a  fault,  he  was  resolved  never  to  give  up 
the  pursuit. 

It  has  been  said,  that  Von  Hein  was  as 
excessive  and  vehement  in  his  hatred  as 
his  friendsliip.  Vv'henever  he  felt  or  con- 
ceived that  he  was  injured,  he  was  relent- 
less and  unforgiving.  His  regard  for  Bar- 
clay, however,  had  been  so  great,  that  he 
could  not  entirely  shake  it  off,  as  wi)l  ap- 
peir  from  the  following  letter,  which  our 
j-hero  received  fiom  him  some  hours  after 
aGregorv's  return.  m, 

"  Barclay,  ^ 

"  Once  we  were  what  scarcely  each 
:.  quarter  of  the  globe  tan  iioast  ot^two 
'men  with  one  heart:  our  joys,  surrovvs, 
pleasures,  griefi,  v.'ere  one  ;  that  time  is 
row  no  longer.  You  have  injured  my  peace 
and  hap.pintss  ;  you  have  betrayed  my 
friendship,  a:-.;l  dislipnoured  yourself.  Yet 
is  tl-.ere  one  way  leK,  by  which  you  mav 
-■retrieve  all :  rciiour.cc  every  fuiliier  tho't 


of  Penelope  !  You  know  me,  Barclay  :  you 
know  me  resolute,  fixed  and  immoveable  ! 
Do  this,  or  may  the  earth  sink  beneath  my 
feet,  and  heaven  forsake  me  if  we  ever 
more  are  friends ! 

KEPPEL    VON   HEIN. 

"P.  S.  If  you  treat  my  friendship  so 
lightly  as  to  refuse  thi.s,  I  caution  you  now 
to  hasten  from  my  sight.  Here  are  the 
means — I  feel, — but  should  I  confess  it? — 
I  feel  that  I  would  not  have  you  want." 

Barclay  perused  this  letter  with  the 
greatest  agony  of  mind,  but  was  not  long 
before  he  wrote  the  subsequent  reply  : 

"  Keppel, 

"  Your  conduct  pierces  me  to  the  very 
soul.  I  would  lose  my  life,  rather  than  do 
you  wrong.  If  you  say  my  love  for  Pene- 
lope does  you  wrong,  you  are  unjust,  for 
you  ascribe  to  me  what  you  should  ascribe 
to  fate.  I  had  not  the  power  to  help  lov- 
ing— I  have  not  the  power  to  ceise  to 
love. 

"  I  return  you  your  money,  as  I  cannot 
descend  to  receive  charitv  from  one  who  is 
ro  longer  rny  friend.  Your  fiiendsi;ip  for 
me,  Keppel,  may  waver,  but  mine  for  you 
is  rooted,  and  will  last,  in  spite  of  all  the 
accumulated  injuries  you  may  heap  upon 
the  head  of  him  who  never  did  aught  where- 
in he  himself  teas  a  jree  agent,  that  could  be 
construed  into  a  violation  of  those  sacred 
bonds  of  amity,  which  he  has  ever  cherish- 
ed, and  held  inestimably  dear. 

BARCLAY  ':EMP:,  F." 

Barclay's  reply  enraged  Vcn  Hein  to  juch 
a  degree,  as  lo  render  his  conduct  alanning 
to  the  v.- hole  parsonage  ;  the  quiet,  but  not 
the  peace  cf  Which  w^.s,  however,  present- 
ly restored,  bv  the  obserce  of  Von  FIciii, 
who  left  it  suddenly  the  f<iI!owing  niorn- 
ing.  Kis  intfn'ioui  were  not  made  known, 
but  the}  were  soon  ap;;arent. 


Our  hero  knew  not  what  plan  to  pursue. 
He  was  well  aware,  that  he  could  not  re- 
main long  in  the  village,  and  yet  he  vvas  un- 
able to  leave  it.  Like  a  departed  spirit,  he 
loved  to  haunt  the  abode  of  his  former  hap- 
piness. 

Such  a  disturbance  could  not  well  hap- 
pen any  where  without  transpiring;  but 
in  a  village,  which  cannot  be  better  descri- 
bed, than  as  a  monster  all  ear  and  tongue, 
it  was  in  a  very  short  period  the  entire  sub- 
ject of  convcrfation,  fiom  tlie  garret  to  the 
kitchen, in  every  house  throughout  the  place. 
It  afforded  a  rich  repast  to  the  slander  and 
malignity  of  Mrs.  George  Pavvlot  and  her 
hopeful  children.  Miss  Phyllis  and  Master 
Stephen. 

The  merchant,  however,  took  it  in  a  ve- 
ry different  light,  and  was  fearful  of  losing 
Barclay,  whose  manners  and  counsel  had 
won  greatly  on  his  affection.  He  sent  for 
him,  and  taking  him  asida,  desired  to  be  in- 
formed of  the  truth  of  the  whole  affair. 

"  What  I  have  feea'rd,"  said  he,  "  I  have 
heard  from  my  viifc  and  Phyllis ;  but  I  am 
too  much  your  friend,  and  too  well  convin- 
ced of  your  Iionour,  to  believe  the  infamous 
story  they  have  trumped  up  on  the  occa- 
sion. Tell  me  the  truth,  and  rr.Iy  on  my 
fViendihip." 

Barclay  slv.'.ed  to  him  every  circurastanra 
of  what  iiad  haMiened,  concluding  by  sav- 
ing, lhj.t  he  shofifd  consider  no  sacrifice  too 
great  to  niaive  fe?  his  friend's  liappiness; — 
no,  not  even  his  love  for  Penelope,  if  it  were 
possible — "  bnl  it  is  not  !"  said  lie,  "  I  have 
it  not  in  my  pov%er  to  say,  I  will  love  her 
no  more." 

The  merchant  having  listened  to  hissim- 
pic  story,  took  him  bv  the  hand,  ajid  pre- 
mised him  his  protectio;^  Thcugli  a  m;;;!, 
Sir  I  have  S3id,wl)0se  attachment  to  money 
was  '.a  great,  as  neaily  to des<-.rve  the  name 
of  avarice,  Mr.  Pawlet  vs as  so  partial    to 
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our  hero,  that  lis  then  offered  to  fiirnUh 
him  with  a  room  i;i  his  housi.-  ;  anil  slioi  tly 
ai'cerward  g^ve  him  a  sliU  greater  proof  of 
his  generosity. 

One  day,  while  he  was  conversing  with 
the  merchant  in  his  private  chamber,  they 
heard  somcbotly  running  up  stairs,  in  not 
the  lightest  manner,  and  presently  a  hasty 
rap  was  given  at  tlie  door,  permission  was 
scarcely  allowed  to  er.ter,  when  Gregory 
burst  into  the  room,  his  eyes  rolling  in  his 
head,  and  hi^  countenance  big  with  some 
important,  and  not  very  agrSeable  intelli- 
gence. 

"  I  beg  pardon,  sir,  I  hope  you'll  excu'^e 
my  boldness,"  said  he,  bowing  to  Mr.  Paw- 
let  ;    •'  but — but — ."     Here   he  turned  to 
Barclay;    "Sir,  yon  must  fly  directly." 
"  Fly!"  repeated  Barclay. 
"   Yes,  sir, — yes,  the   bailiffs    are   after 
ycu;  I  saw,  I  spoke  to  them  this  instant." 
*'  Oh,    Keppel,    Keppel!"    Barclay   ex- 
claimed, shaking  his  head. 

"  Ah,    d n   him,"    cr'ed    Gregory,     1 

knew " 

"  Peace  sir,''  interrupted  B.irclay.  with 
severity;  "  I  have  toKI  you  of  this  before, 
let  Uie  not  hear  you  talk  thus  again.  But 
come,  s.Ty  what  you  know,  that  I  may  act 
accordingly." 

"  Whilst   I  was  sitting  in    my  shop,  two 
men  came  in  and  enquired  for  you.      Task- 
ed their  business. — "  As  to   our  business," 
said  one,   "  that's  no  business  of  yours:  we 
want  him,  that's  all." — "Ay,"   cried    the 
other,   '•  and  we'll  have  him  too" — I  then 
instantly  be£,an  to  suspect   what  they  were 
after,   so  I  said,   imieed  I  can't  tell  where 
he  is  gone  at  present,  but  I   know  he'll  be 
here  in  about  half  an  hour  ;  and   if  you'll 
leave  any  message,  I'll  tell  him.      '*  Very 
well,"  was  their  answer,  and  they  left  the 
shop.     I  followed  them   with  my  eye,  and 
seeing  them  enter  into  the  Red  Lion,   as  I 
suppose,  to  wait  for  your  return,   I  set  ojF 
instantaneou.ly  to  give  you  notice.     Now 
you  may  either  stay  or  go,  which  you  like. 
If  yon  wish  to  stay,   I   must  go  back,  and 
I'll  be  bound  for  it,   I'll  soon  get  some  one 
to  help  me  to  lick  them,  so  that  they  shan't 
be  able  to  come  abroad   tor  a  week  ;  but 
if  you  choose  to  go,   I'll  take  care   of  your 
things,  and  follow  you  as  soon  as  possible." 
While  Barclay  was  musing   on   what  he 
should  do,  the  merchant  shewed  his  esteem 
bygenerously  offering  to  bail  him,  for  which 
he  had  Gregory's  blessing,  not  only  i:]  his 
words,  but  in  his  heart- 

This,  however,  Barclay,  always  fearful 
of  dependance,  positively  refused. 

"No."  s.iid  he,  "that  I  cannot  agree 
to  ;  but  yo'ir  kindness,  Sir,  will  neverthe- 
less live  in  my  memory.    It  will  be  best  for 


ire  to  go.  I  know  that  I  can  soon  get  out 
of  thi.s  country  ;  and  1  shall  then  be  free 
from  the  writ  these  fellows  have  ont  a- 
gainst  me.  -You,  Gregory,  will  take  care 
of  my  trunks,  and  you  say  you  will  come  to 

me ." 

"  Yes!" 

'"  But  you  must  return." 

"I'll  be " 

"  Don't  swear,"  interrupted  Barclay  ; 
"  you  shall  do  as  you  please  " 

Our  hero  found  himself  abandoned  by  all, 
and  wanting  some  one  to  support  him,  he 
could  not  refuse  Gregory's  offer.  There 
was  now  not  a  moment  to  be  lost.  He  told 
Gregory  the  village  he  should  stop  at,  and 
sh.iking  the  merchant  by  the  hand,  hurried, 
by  his  directions,  thro'  the  garden  to  a  back 
lane,  which  led  him  a  near  way  into  the 
road  he  was  about  to  take. 

CHAP.     XIII. 

The  author  vindicate!  Limself^ — The  danger  of  mir.g  the 
•word  pedantry,  and  of  ex  freeing  a  dislike  to  the  Clas- 
sics,—  Hoiv  Barclay  travelled.  — Gregory's  account  of 
irbat  happened  after  his  master  left  him.— Who  the 
bailiffs  arrest. — Gregorys  advice  to  them. —  What  he 
brought  from  the  village. — What  he  undertakes  to  do. 
—  Hoiu  Barclay  employs  himself  during  Gregory  s  ab- 
sence.—  Gregory's  success.—  Hozi'  they  actei  after- 
tvards. — Tbe  advantages  of  London, 

'HERE  1  stop  !  I  will  not  budge  an  inch 
further,  until  I  have  vindicated  myself  a- 
gainst  a  charge  which  I  have  some  presenti- 
ment may  be  unjustly  brought  to  my  preju- 
dice. It  should  have  been  advanced  before, 
perhaps  ;  however,  as  its  rather  impudent, 
the  reader  will,  in  all  probability,  think  it 
comes  quite  soon  enough. 

There  may  be  folks  who  will  obj-'ct  to 
my  having  introduced  several  classical  quo- 
tations which  they  are  un.ible  to  expound; 
and  some  w  ill  call  it  too  great  a  display  of 
learning  ;  others,  less  liberal,  pedantry  ;  by 
which  word,  something  not  very  dilFerent 
from  the  words  ass  and  fool  are  commonly 
signified.  Bur  let  me  ask  these  good-natur- 
ed critical  ignorant  souls,  whether  they  do 
not  often  liieet  with  pages,  and  whole  chap- 
ters, in  works  of  this  description,  which, 
tho'  written  in  their  mother  tongue,  are  per- 
fectly Greek  to  them  .•■  Surely  I  have  a  right 
to  possess  my  unintelligible  parts  as  well  as 
other  authors  of  my  stamp,  and  I  think  that 
my  unintelligible  Greek  is  better  than  their 
ur.intelligible  English,  since  I  c.in  answer 
for  mijie  being  sense,  altho'  they  do  not  com- 
!   prehcnd  it. 

Before  I  conclude  this  argume'nt,  I  shall 
!  just  observe,  that  the  word  pedantry  would 
not  be  in  such  frequent  use,  were  people  to 
recollect,  that  to  employ  that  term  reflects 
as  iT}Uch,  if  not  more,  on  the  user  of  it,  than 
on  the  person  to  whom  it  is  applied,  as  it  in- 


stantly proclaims  his  ignorance  ;»—fot  to 
talk  learnedly  to  the  learned,  is  no  more 
pedantry,  than  it  was  pedantry  in  Diogenes 
to  talk  Greek  to  Alexander. 

It  was  now  the  month  of  Juae,  and  Bar- 
clay had  set  out  with  a  very  heavy  heart,  to 
avoid  his  pursuers;  feeling,  however,  much 
less  pleasure  in  escaping  from  them,  than 
he  did  pain  at  being  compelled  to  abandon 
Penelope. 

"  Well,  well,"  cried  he,  "  unhappy  as  I 
am,  my  unhappiness  does  not  arise  from 
guilt:  my  mind  is  consciou*!  of  its  rectitude. 
I  have  done  no  harm  to  any  man  I  and  sure- 
ly I  cannot  have  offended  God,  by  loving 
one  of  tbe  fairest  of  his  creatures;  the  most 
perfect  of  his  works." 

In  such  reflections  he  made  his  way  over 
the  hills— 

— Transvecius  equo  cui  namina  Ten-toes, t 

Casting  "a  lingering  look  behind,"  as  he 
descended,  and  lost  sight  of  the  vale  that 
contained  all  his  treasure — as  he  tore  him- 
self from  it,  hope  seemed  to  desert  him, 
and  he  proceeded  on  his  way,  a  prey  to 
gloomy  melancholy — there  was  no  joy  in  his 
heart  !  His  pro-pects  were  all  blasted,  and 
his  tormenting  mind  (to  use  the  words  of 
the  best  of  our  modern  poets)  pictured  to 
him  nothing 

But  black  reserves  of  uncxliausted  pains, 
And  sad  successive  scenes  of  lengih'ning  woe. 

After  travelling  till  late  in  the  evening, 
he  arrived  in  the  village  in  which  he  had 
appointed  Gregory  to  meet  him.  Taking 
up  his  abode  at  the  only  place  of  entertain- 
-uent  which  the  place  afforded,  he  ordered 
some  supper,  but,  worn  out  with  fatigue 
of  body  and  mind,  he  was  unable  to  remaia 
up  until  it  was  ready;  inquiring,  therefore, 
for  his  rooin,  he  retired  to  rest. 

Rising  the  next  day  somewhat  refreshed, 
he  patiently  awaited  the  coming  of  Grego- 
ry, who  made  his  appearance  about  dinner- 
time, in  a  little  cart  with  one  horse,  which 
he  had  hired  for  the  ptirpose  of  conveying 
their  baggage.  Barclay  was  pleased  to  see 
him,  but  his  pleasure  was  very  inferior  to 
Gregory's,  who  never  was  happier  in  his 
life,  nor  ever  wished  to  be  more  so.  He 
had  been  engaged  in  the  service  of  Barclay, 
and  was  no.w  to  live  with  him — he  required 
no  more. 

Having  unloaded  the  cart,  and  paid  the 
man  for  his  trouble,  Barclay  v.  as  anxious  to 
know  what  had  passed  in  his  absence.    Gre- 

•  He  ifiat  admires  not  ancient  authors,  betrays  a  se- 
cret that  he  would  conceal,  and  tells  the  world  that  he 
does  not  understand  them. — Dr.  Yoosg. 

t  Transported  on  a  horse  whdse  naiae  was  Ten-toes. 
See  the  last  of  the  "Panegyric  Verses"  on  Coryot's Cru- 
dities, i6i  I. 
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-ory  was  ready  to  inform  him,  but  desired, 
as  he  was  in  liis  master's  presence,  for  wliom 
he  never  !o5t  hisrespect,  tostand  during  the 
recital.  This  Barclay  would  not  consent  to 
leeingthat  lii>  ill-timed  atteiition  would 
subject  him  to  the  ridicule  of  the  people  of 
the  houie  ;  he  therefore  insisted  on  his  sit- 
ting, adding,  that  if  they  continued  toge- 
ther, they  must  appearupou  termsof  great- 
er familiarity.  Gregory,  ever  obedient, 
took  his  seat,  but  at  an  awful  distance,  and 
begun  his  relation. 

"After  you  were  gone,  sir,"  said  he,  "  the 
first  thing  I  did,  was  to  go  about  disposing 
of  my  shop.  Here  Mr.  George  Pallet  was 
of  great  service  to  me.  He  is  not  much  lik- 
ed in  the  neighboured;  but  nevertheless,  I 
am  sure  he  is  a  worthy  man,  owing  to  his 
being  so  friendly  to  you.  I  could  not  have 
got  rid  of  all  my  goods  so  soon  as  I  wised, 
if  it  had  u-jf  been  for  him.  Seeing  how  I 
was  kituated,  he  gave  me  what  they  cost 
me,  and  took  upon  himself  the  trouble  of 
selling  them  afterwards,  as  well  as  he 
could. 

"  Well,  sir,  while  I  was  packing  up  what 
I  had  to  take  away,  the  bailitfi  paid  me  ano- 
ther visit,  and  inquired  whether  you  were 
returned.  Knowing  you  were  safe,  I  was 
resolved  to  give  them  as  good  as  they  bro't: 
so,'  said  I,  what's  your  business  here,  my 
friends?    Does    either   of  you  want   to   be 

shaved  ?   D 'em,   I    wish   they  had    let 

i<ir  ih.ivtd  them  !  High  words  soon  follow- 
td,  and  I  was  just  going  to  attack  them, 
when  the  neighbours  came  in  and  parted 
us  ;  and  one  of  them  telling  the  scoundrels 
tlidt  you  were  at  Mr.  George  Pa«  let's,  they 
insti.ntly  set  offiu  search  of  you. 

"  To%vards  the  evening,  I  strolled  up  the 
pr^rsonage,  in  hopes  to  see  Miss  Penelope's 
maid,  and  to  get  some  intelligence  to  com- 
furt  you.  As  I  was  returning  who  should  I 
again  meet  but  the  two  bailiffs,  lugging  a- 
long  Master  Stephen  ;  whom  it  seems,  not 
know  ing  your  person,  they  had  tuken  for 
you,  and  finding  him  comingout  of  the  mer- 
chant's house,  had  seized  him,  not  in  the 
least  heeding  his  protestations  that  he  was 
not  Mr.  Temple. 

'•  The  moment  he  saw  me,  he  began  hum- 
ming a  tune,  and  presently  claimed  my  ac- 
quaintance, desiring  nie  to  say  h£,.was  not 
the  man  they  took  him  for. 
he  wasn't  over  fond  of  you,  so 
not  know  him,  and  desired  tli' 
to  be  humbugged  by  him,  or 
who  might  pretend  he  was  notTlie  man  they 
,  wanted.  Away  they  took  him,  and  when 
I  left  tile  place  tills  morning,  Mrs.  George 
Pawlet  was  making  a  sad  hue-and-cry  af- 
•ter  him  in  the  village,  but  all  to  no  end, 
for  they  had  carried  him  cff." 


"  No  harm  will  come  to  him,"  said  Bar- 
clay, "  and  the  delay  ^ill  be  of  some  ser- 
vice to  us.  But  did  not  you  nay  yu  saun- 
tered near  the  par  souage,  in  hopes  of  get- 
ting soir.e  lie  .\  s  for  me  ?  WKhuuC  success, 
I  suppose  ?" 

"  No,  not  so  ;  I  have  got  something  here 
I  received  from  Miss  Peneiope's  maid,"  re- 
plied Gregory,  his  eyes  glitcaing  with  plea- 
sure as  he  drew  a  Ittter  iroiu  h's  pocket, 
which  he  knew  would  afford  Barclay  some 
comfort. 

"Give,  give  it  me!"  cried  our  hero, 
snatching  it  from  him.  "  Why  didn't  you 
give  it  me  before.'"' — Seeing  Penelope's 
writing,  he  almost  devoured  the  paper  ivith 
kisses.     Opening  it,  he  read  : 

"  You  have  rui.ied  my  peace,  but  I  for- 
give you  :  my  suffering  is  great,  but  it  is 
dear  to  uie,  since  I  sutfer  for  you.  1  write 
with  fear  and  trembling,  lest  1  should  be 
discovered  ;  therefore  I  must  be  brief. 
Tliough  they  should  increase  their  unkind- 
uess,  and  persecute  me  to  the  last,  ye  t  let  me 
but  know  that  you  still  love  me,  and  your 
Penelope  thall  never  complain,  nor  count 
herself  unhappy." 

Barclay  remained  for  some  time  in  a 
trance  of  rapture  :  he  was  so  little  prepar- 
ed for  joy,  that  he  was  overwhelmed  and 
lost  by  the  unexpected  pleasure. — ■•Love- 
liest, most  adored  of  women  1  "he  exclaim- 
ed— "  how  have  I  merited  such  love  as 
thine  !  Remorse  and  anguish  seize  upon  his 
heart  that  does  thee  wrong  I  d.  ive  from  his 
slumbers  all  the  joys  of  rest,  and  da^h  from 
his  unhallowed  lips,  the  cup  that  bears  the 
scanty  sweets  of  lite  !" 

He  now  paused  a  while,  when  recollect- 
ing the  obligation  he  was  under  to  Gregory, 
he  cried,  "  Gregory,  you  have  given  me 
fresh  l.fe  :  I  shall  never  forget  the  unlook- 
ed  for  service  you  have  done  ine  by  bring- 
ing this  letter." 

"  Your  happiness,"  replied  Gregory, 
speaking  from  his  soul — "  your  happii:ess, 
Sir,  can  scarcely  be  greater  than  mine  is  on 
the  cccai  on  :  indeed  it  cannot." 

"  But  vv  hat  is  to  be  done?"  added  Bar- 
day,  hastily.  "  I  must  send  an  answer  : 
how  is  it  to  be  conveyed,'  Will  you  venture 
to  return  .'" 

"  Assuredly  I  will,"  replied  Gregory, 
"  if  there  were  ivventy  times  the  risk  ;  but 
I  think  I  can  return  without  any  risk  at 
all.-' 

The  cart  that  brought  Gregory  and  the 
bag^.ige  had  not  departed,  and  Barclay  hav- 
ing finished hisletter,  Gregory  soon  bargain- 
ed to  take  him  back  again  ;  and,  after  eat- 
ing his  dinner,  he  returned,  leaving  our  he- 
ro much  more  serene  and  contented  than  he 
had  found  him. 
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To  fill  up  the  chasm  till  Gregory  had  per- 
formed his  commission,  Barclay  employed 
his  pen  in  sketching  likenesses  of  Penelope. 
"  I  divl  it,"  said  he  "  from  my  ntiiid's eye:  I 
drew  it  as  if  speaking,  and  spoke  to  it  ;  I 
drew  i:  as  if  sleeping,  and  gazed  on  it;  I 
drew  it  as  if  weeping,  aijd  wept  over  it  ;  I 
drew  it  as  I  had  seen  her  smile  011  me,  and 
my  heart,  leaping  withm  my  bosom,  beat 
with  scuiething  like  the  pulse  of  joy  ;  but 
prefently,  as  I  still  kept  my  eye  on  the  pic- 
ture, sunk  into  a  pf  asing  melancholy.  I 
heaved  a  sigh,  and  endeavoured  to  excite 
my  imagination  to  extend  the  profpect  ot 
my  hopes.'' 

Gregory  soon  made  his  way  back,  but  not 
with  so  favourable  an  account  as  he  expec- 
ted. He  had  ventured  to  the  parsonage,  to 
see  Penelope's  maid,  and  had  learned  from 
her,  that  the  bailiffs,  having  discovered  their 
miftake,  had  liberated  Malfer  Stephen  ;  and 
further,  that  she  believed  they  were  now  in 
pursuit  of  Barclay.  After  gathering  so  much, 
he  thought  he  might  indulge  a  little  in  his 
own  private  affairs  ;  and  that  amorous  dis- 
position  which  is  the  ruin  of  man,  wonnn 
and  child,  engrossing  his  whole  mind,  hi« 
presence  there  was  found  out  before  he  had 
delivered  his  letter.  Von  Hein  immediate- 
ly ordered  him  to  be  turned  out  of  the  house, 
and  thinking  he  h.id  no  time  to  waste,  as 
the  bailiffs  might  be  sifter  Barclay,  he  set 
off,  without  accomplishing  the  object  of  his 
journey. 

Barclay  was  very  much  chagrined  at  this 
disappointment,  and  fo  was  Gregory  ;  but 
it  was  of  no  avail  to  complain  now  ;  and  as 
they  were  in  constant  apprehension  of  the 
bailiffs,  they  thouglu  it  best  to  decamp.— 
Barclay's  funds  not  being  very  great,  he  re- 
solved to  walk,  and  only  when  it  was  abso- 
lutely necessary,  encounter  the  expence  of 
a  carriage.  The  trunks,  therefore,  were 
to  be  forwarded  to  London  by  a  coach  that 
passed  through  the  village  ;  and  after  Gre- 
gory had  made  up  a  little  package,  which 
he  willingly  agreed  to  carry,  they  procured 
two  good  sticks,  and  dashing  out  of  the  great 
road,  determined  to  proceed  to  London  as 
well  as  they  were  able. 

Barclay  was  certainly  right,  in  chooJng 
the  metropolis  as  a  place  of  concealment  ; 
for  it  is  the  best  place  for  that,  as  it  is,  in- 
deed, for  every  thing  else.  In  London,  no 
man  need  starve,  even  though  he  be  honest, 
but  if  he  will  stoop  to  mean  arts,  that  h,  if 
he  will  be  a  rascal, he  may  live  like  a  prince. 

(to    be     C  ONTIN  U  ED.) 

Remark — The  conceptions  of  a  youth- 
ful mind  are  generally  bold  and  lively, a  wild 
exuberance  of  fancy  that  requireth  the 
pruniiig-knife  of  experience. 
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[T'-'S  fJilor,  in  the  '2id  No,  ilatcd same  oljecllom  f>  thl 
SJthiequtvt  tale:  bitt  as  sevrral  of  the  itjbscrihers  have 
exprened  a  vrish  thit  it  should  i'.  published,  be  is  -vil- 
l:':g  to  gratify  them.] 

Montmorency^ 

A    FRAGMENT. 
{rrcm  Drake's  Literary  Hours  ] 

THE  sudden  tolling  of  the  Curfew  was 
heard  over  tiie  heath,  and  not  a  bfani  of 
light  issued  from  the  dreary  villages,  the 
iijurnioring  cotter  had  extinguished  liis 
cnlixenirig  embers,  and'shrunk  in  gloomy 
sadness  to  repose,  when  Heiir)'  de  Mont- 
morency and  liistvvo  attendants  rushed  from 
IheCastieofA y. 

T!io  night  was  wild  and  stormy,  and  the 
■wind  howled  in  a  fearful  manner.  The 
moon  flashed,  as  ti;e  clouds  passed  fnwi 
before  her,  on  the  silver  armour  of  Morit- 
rrorency,  whose  large  and  sable  pUime  ot 
feathers  streamed  threatening  in  the  blast. 
They  hurried  rapidly  on,  and,  arriving  at 
theedgexifa  declivity  descended  into  a 
deep  glen,  the  dreadful  and  savage  appear- 
ance of  which,  was  sufficient  to  strike  ter- 
ror into  tha  stoutest  heart:.  It  was  narrow, 
aiid  the  rocks  en  each  side,  rising  to  a  pro- 
digious height,  hung  bellying  over  their 
heads ;  furiously  along  the  bottom  of  the 
valley,  turbulent  and  dashing  against  huge 
fragments  of  ihe  rock,  ran  a  dark  and  swoln 
torrent,  and  farther  up  the  glen,  down  a 
precipice  of  near  ninety  feet,  and  roaring 
with  tremendous  strength,  fell,  at  a  single 
stroke,  an  awfiil  and  immense  cascade. 
From  the  cleft  and  chasms  of  the  crag,  ab- 
rupt and  stern  the  venerable  oak  threv.'  his 
broad  breadth  of  shade,  and  bending  his 
gigantic  arms  athwart  the  stream,  shed, 
driven  by  the  w  ind,  a  multitude  of  leaves ; 
while  froni  the  summits  of  the  rock  was 
hoard  the  clamor  of  the  falling  fragment's, 
that  bounding  from  its  rugged  side  leapt 
with  resistless  fury  on  the  vale  beneath. 

Montmorency  and  his  attendants,  intre- 
pid as  they  were,  felt  the  inquietude  of  ap- 
prehension; they  stood  for  some  time  in  si- 
lent astonishment,  but  their  ideas  of  danger 
from  the  conflict  of  elements  being  at  length 
ai-irming,  they  di'tcrminod  to  proceed, 
when  instantly  all  became  dark,  whilst  the 
rushing  of  the  storm,  the  roaring  oi'  the,  cas- 
cade, the  shivering  ol'lhe  branches  of  th'i 
trees,  and  the  dashing  of  the,  rock  assailed 
at  once  their  sense  of  hearin*.  The  moon, 
however,  again  darting  from  a  cloud,  they 
rode  forward,  and,  fnliowing  the  course  of 
the  torrent,  had  advanced  a  considerable 
way,  when  the  piercirig  shrieks  of  a  person 
in  distress  arrested  th.eir  speed;  they  slop- 
ped, and  listening  attentively,  h.card  shrill. 


melancholy  cries  repeated,  at  intervals,  up 
the  glen,  which  gradually  becoming  more 
distant,  grew  faint,  and  died  away.  Mont- 
morency, ever  ready  to  relieve  the  oppres- 
sed, couched  his  Jance,  and  bidding  his 
lolloweri  prepare,  was  hasting  on  ;  but  a- 
gain,  their  progress  was  impeded  by  the 
harrowing  and  siunendous  clash  of  filling 
armour;  which,  reverberating  from  the  va- 
rious cavities  around,  seemed  here  and  there 
from  every  direction,  to  be  echoed  with 
double  V  iolence,  as  if  an  hundred  men  in  ar- 
mour had,  in  succession,  fallen  down  in 
difl'erent  parts  of  the  valley.  Montmoren- 
cy having  recovered  from  the  consternation 
into  which  this  singular  noise  had  thrown 
him,  undauntedly  pursued  his  course, 
and  presently!  di'scerned,  by  the  light  of 
the  moon,  the  gleaming  of  a  coat  of 
mail.  He  immediately  made  up  to  the 
spot,  where  he  found,  laid  along  at  the 
rooi  of  an  ancient  oak,  whose  branches 
hung  darkling  over  the  torrent,  a  knight 
wounded  and  bleeding;  his  armour  was 
of  burnished  steel,  by  his  side  there  lay  a 
falchion,  and  a  sable  shield  embossed  with 
studs  of  gold,  and,  dipping  his  casque  , in 
the  stream,  he  was  endeavouring  to  allay 
his  thirst,  but,  through  weakness  from 
from  loss  of  blood,  with  diP.iculty  he  got  it 
to  his  mouth.  Being  questioned  as  to  his 
misfortune,  he  shook  his  head,  and  unable 
to  speak,  pointed  wiih  his  hand  down  the 
glen ;  at  the  same  moment  the  shrieks, 
which  had  formerly  alarmed  Montmorency 
and  his  attendants,  were  repeated,  appar- 
ently at  no  great  distance  ;  and  now  every 
mark  of  horror  was  depicted  on  tlie  pale 
and  ghastly  features  of  the  <iying  knight ; 
his  black  hair,  dashed  with  gore,  stood  e- 
rect,  and  stretching  forth  his  hand  to- 
v/ards  the  sound,  he  seemed  struggling  for 
speech,  his  agony  became  excessive,  and 
groaning,  hedro]-<ped  dead  upon  the  earth. 
The  suddeness  of  this  shocking  event,  the 
total  ignorance  of  its  cause.  The  uncouth 
scenery  around,  and  the  dismal  wailings 
of  distress,  which  still  poured  upon  the  car 
with  aggravated  strength,  left  room  for 
imagination  to  unfold  its  most  hideous  i- 
deas ;  yet  Montmorency,  though  astonshcd, 
lost  not  his  fortitude  and  resolution,  but 
determined,  following  the  direction  ofthc 
sound,  to  search  for  the  place  whence  these 
terrible  screams  seemed  to  issue,  and  re- 
commending his  men  to  unshcath  their 
swords,  and  maintain  a  sfrict  guard,  cauti- 
ously followed  the  windings  of  the  glen, 
until,  .abruptly  turnin.:';  tiis  corner  of  an 
ou!-juttingcrap,  thev  perceived  two  corses 
mangled  in  a  frightful  manner,  and  the 
glimmering  of  light  appeared  thro'  some 
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trees  that  hung  depending  from  a  sieen 
and  dangerous  part  of  the  rock.  Ap- 
proaching a  little  nearer,  the  shrieks  seem- 
ed evidently  to  proceed  from  that  quarter, 
upon  which,  tying  their  horses  to  the 
branches  of  an  oak,  they  ascended  slowlv 
and  without  any  noise  towards  the  light,but 
what  was  their  amazement,  when,  by  tho 
pale  glimpses  of  the  moon,  when  the  eye 
could  penetrate  through  the  intervening 
toliage,  in  a  vast  and  yawning  cavern,  dim- 
ly lighted  by  a  lamp  suspended  from  its 
roof,  they  beheld  half  a  dozen  gigantic  fi- 
gures in  ponderous  iron  armour;  their  vi- 
zors were  up,  and  the  lamp,  faintly  gleam- 
ing on  their  feature;,  displayed  an  unrelent- 
ing sterness  capable  of  the  most  ruthless 
deeds.  One,  who  had  the  aspect,'  and 
the  garb  of  their  leader,  and  who,  waving 
his  scimeler,  seemed  menacing  the  rest, 
held  on  his  arm  a  massy  shield  of  immense 
circumference,  and  which,  being  streaked 
with  recent  blood,  prssentsd  to  the  eve 
an  object  truly  terrific.  At  the  back  part 
of  the  cave,  and,  fixed  to  a  brazen  ring, 
stood  a  female  figure,  as  far  as  the  obscuri- 
ty of  the  light  gave  opportunity  to  judge,  of 
a  b'jautiful  and  elegant  form.  From  her 
the  shrieks  proceeded ;  she  was  dressed  in 
white,  and  struggling  violently  and  in  a 
convulsive  manner,  appeared  to  have 
been  driven  almost  to  madness  from  the 
conscious  horror  of  her  situation.  Two  of 
the  banditti  were  high  in  dispute,  fire 
flashed  from  their  eyes,  and  their  scimelers 
v,-erc  half'unsheathed,  and  Montmorency, 
expecting  that,  in  the  fury  of  their  passion, 
they  would  cut  each  other  to  pieces, waited 
the  event;  but  as  the  authority  of  their  cap- 
tain soon  checked  the  tumult,  he  rushed 
in  with  his  followers,  and,  hurling  his  lance, 
"  Villians,"  he  exclaimed,  "  receive  the 
rsward  ot  cruelty."  The  lance  bounded 
innocuous  from  the  shield  of  the  leader, 
who  turning  quickly  upon  Montmorency, 
a  severe  engagement  ensued  ;  they  smote 
with  prodigious  strength,  and  the  valley- 
resounded  to  the  clangor  of  their  steel. 
Their  falchions,  unable  to  sustain  the 
shock,  shivered  into  a  thousand  pieces, 
when  Montmorency,  instantly  elevating 
with  both  hands  his  shield,  dashed  it  with 
resistles^^ite  against  the  bead  ofhisan- 
lagonis^^jlltless  he  dropped  prone  upon 
thegrouncffd,  and  the  crash  of  his  armour 
bellowed  thjjiugh  the  hollow  rock.  In 
the  mean  his  -attendants,  although  they  had 
exerted  themselves  with  great  bravery, 
and  had  already  dispatched  one  of  the  vil- 
lains, were,  by  force  ofnumbers,  overpow- 
ered, and  being  bound  together,  the  re- 
mainder of  the    banditti  rushed  in  upon  • 
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MonfmorenCv  jus(  as  lie  liad  r.tretclied  Ihc.'r 
conimandei-  upon  llie  earth,  and  obliged 
him  also,  notwithstanding  the  most  vigor- 
ous efforts  o?  valour,  to  surrender.  The 
la,;  V  who,  duripg  the  rencounter,  had  fainted 
awai,  waked  again  to  fresh  scenes  of  mi- 
sery at  the  moment  when  these  monsters 
of  barbarity  were  conducting  the  unfortu- 
nate Montmorc-nc}'  rikI  his  companions  to 
a  dreadful  grave.  Tl.oy  were  led,  by  a 
losio;  and  intricate  passa'j;e,  amid  an  im- 
mer.se  assemblage  of  roeks,  which,  rising 
batween  seventy  and  eighty  feet  perpen- 
•  dicular,  bounding  on  all  sides  a  circular 
plain,  into  which  no  opening  was  apparent 
but  that  thro'  which  they  came.  The 
moon  shone  bright,  and  they  beheld  in  the 
niidule'of  this  plain  a  hideous  chasm  ;  it 
seemed  near  a  hundred  feet  in  diameter, 
and  on  its  brink  grew  sevcrai  trees,  whose 
branches,  almost  meeting  in  the  centre, 
dropped  on  its  infernal  mouth  a  gloom  ^'i 
settled  horror. 

(to    be   c o t; t i :; u e d ) 

FOR.  THE   PHILADELPHIA    KE  P  O  S  5  TO  R  V  , 

The  Querist. 


the  test, perhaps  the  only  way  of  getling  ktSowledgt,  is 

to  ZSQUIR1.  AND  OSJtCT,  Ch  EST  ERr  lEL  D. 

MR,   HOGAN, 

I  Sincerely  thank  you  for  publi^iing  my 
first  No. ;  as,  besides  the  benefit  I  myself 
have  derived  from  it, I  receive  much  gratifi- 
cation in  finding  that  it  has  afforded  amuse- 
ment to  my  friends,  and  subject-matter  for 
reflection  to  others, who  I  understand, do  not 
mean  to  let  it  pass  unnoticed.  Iiowever, 
as  I  see  no  crime  in  asking  cjuestions  of  an 
abstract,  public,  or  gcneial  nature,  espe- 
cially, as  nobody  is  ocilii^ed  to  answer,  I 
shall  continue  my  encpiiries,  without  being 
intimidated:  I  have,  therefore,  sent  yoa  a 
iew  more. 

ENOUIRY    V. 

"  La  !  Ma,"  said  a  prim  young  miss  to 
her  mother,  a  few  Sunday's  ago,  "  did 
you  see  how  awkxtard  that  young  fellow 
■entered  the  church,  and  came  into  the  pew 
next  to  ours,  to-day  ?   I  vow  I  hurg  down 

,  my  head  quite  ashamed  ;  I'll  lay  my  life 
the  thing  has  never  been  to  dqjfci.ig-schguL" 
• — Q.vc7-y,  Is  the  art  of  Dancing  absolutely 
T-egj/i'.s-'Vs  to  introduce  us  to  our  Ma;;  er.? 
Or,  Is  it  consistent  vvith  the  sacred  duties 
of  Christianity,  for  its  professors  and  teach- 

'  crs,  as  Cowper  sa)s,  "  to  play  these  pre//y 
tricks  ii\  presence  of  their  God  r" 


I  lately  read  that  there  was  to  be  seen 
somewhere  in  this  city,  a  Bchciimtk  or  Mrin:- 
nioLh." — Qjicry,  Did  the  advertiser  mea'i 
that  therfi  w-ere  two  animals  for  shew,  and 
that  either  of  ihem  might  be  seen  ?  Or  did 
he  use  the  conjuction  or  to  shew  that  "  i:e- 
liemoth"  and  "  Mammoth"  were  only  !\va 
different  names  for  the  same  anrmal  ?  It 
the  las),  Q_i/eri/,  Has  he  not  more  accurate 
information  than  Tliomjison  and  Dr.  John- 
son his  editor,  both  of  whom  understood 
the  Behemoth  to  be  the  Hippopotamus  or 
River  Horse  ;  and  also  more  knowledge 
than  Dr.  Young  and  several  commentators 
on  the  book  of  Job  ? 

VII. 

I  have  heard  (but  I  never  can  believe 
it)  that  there  are  some  people  in  this  city 
who  do  not  believe  in  a  Fir-st  Cause  or 
God  ;  wdio  nevertheless  will  imprecate 
his  vengeance  upon  an  odender. — Q_ucri/, 
Do  they  not  prove  themselves  to  be  down- 
right liais  ? 

VIII. 

I  have  heard  of  people  who  not  only  do 
not  believe  the  Bible  to  be  by  Divine  In- 
spiration, but  take  a  pride  in  branding  it 
with  the  epithets  "  priest-craft,"  "  pack 
of  fables,"  "jumble  of  nnnsensa, "and  "  (it 
only  for  children  and  fools :"  yet  these  ve- 
ry people  leave  all  the  prophane  wisdom 
of  ages,  even  from  the  time  of  the  Chal- 
deans down  to  the  French  Philosophers, 
for  the  sake  of  d.'awing  from  the  Bible  a 
system  of  Morality,  which  in  writing, 
lecturing,  .i;id  even  preaching,  they  ex- 
tol as  the  7)ioslp:ire,  ihz  most  perfect,  and  the 
most  sublime  upon  earlk  ? — Cliicri/,  Where 
there  is  such  glaring  inconsistency,  does  it 
not  argue  something  vvroi.g  in  the  head  or 
the  heart  ?  And  how  far  would  it  be  i^-ik 
to  follow  such  preachers? 

IX. 

Many  say  that  they  are  forced  (o  disbe- 
lieve the  Holy  Scriptures  because  they  hold 
forth  the  dreadful  id.ea  of  a  Hell. — Query, 
Why  ?  or  rather,  for  what  good  reason  '  — 
They  must  acknowledge  that  Hell  can 
have  no  terrors  with  a  good  man. — Query, 
again.  Is  it  not  therefore  strongly  inferri- 
ble that  such  people  wish  that  there  were 
no  Hell,  in  order  that  there  might  be  no 
check  upon  their  passions,  no  obstacles  to 
f.heir  gratifications,  no  damp  upon  theiren- 
joyments,  and  no  bounds  to  their  licenti- 
ousness .? 

X. 

A  young  tippee-bob  gentlefnan  of  fashion, 
the  other  day,  attempted  to  prove  to  me, 
that  Dancing,  as  practised  now-a-days  (not 
cvn  excepting  the  IFalt::)    was   not    only 


justifiable,  but  highly  praise-worthy  ;  be- 
cause, forsooth.  Dr.  Gregory  and  Citizen 
Kotzebue  have  both  said  thai  it  is  a  na/irraf 

propensity. Q'tertj,   Ought  this    lo    hs    a 

givj'.ind  of  justification  or  commendation  ? 
ii  so,  w'il  it  not  hold  good  with  regard  to 
i.//  o'i  er  natural  propensities?  and  conse- 
r|  iPi,;l,'  would  not  the  best  and  faire,!  half 
of  the  volume  of  creation,  be  horr'blv  ?j- 
vaged,  blotted,  disfigured,  and  even  bauu- 
lized  ? 

The  Inijjosters. 

A    T  A  L  E. 
BY    DON    MANUEL,    FRINGE    OF   SPMN", 

VULGAR  errors  maintain  their  ground, 
because  men  have  not  spirit  enough  to  de- 
tect them.  It  is  common  for  us  to  Tuaise 
or  condemn  against  our  own  conviction  ; 
and  to  adopt  idle  opinions,  test  we  appear 
lo  have  less  taste  and  discernment  than 
those  who  invent  or  propagate  them.  Im- 
posture, however,  has  but  its  day,  and  per- 
haps it  may  be  a  long  one  ;  but  it  must  give 
way  at  last,  and  truth  will  shine  out  with 
redoubled  lustre. 

Three  sharpers  having  found  means  (o 
be  introduced  to  a  king,  (old  him  that 
they  could  weave  a  brocade  of  exquisite 
workmanship,  and  of  so  rare  a  property 
that  it  would  be  invisible  to  any  person 
who  was  either  base  born,  dishonoured  bv 
his  wife,  or  had  been  guilty  of  any  villa- 
ny.  Tlie  king,  desirous  to  possess  so  great 
a  rarity,  gave  them  a  kind  reception,  and 
allotted  them  a  place  to  carry  on  the  ma- 
nufacture. He  furnished  them  with  mo- 
ney, gold,  silver,  silli,  and  all  other  ma- 
terials. They  fi::ed  upon  their  looms,  and 
reported  that  they  were  employed  all  day 
upon  the  web.  After  some  time  one  of 
them  waited  upon  the  king,  and  acquaint- 
ed him  that  the  work  was  begun,  and 
that  the  brocade  would  be  the  most  beau- 
tiful in  the  world,  as  his  majesty  might 
be  convinced,  if  he  would  condescend 
to  come  and  see  it  alone.  The  king,  to 
prove  the  reality  of  their  pretensions,  in- 
stead of  going  himself,  ser.t  his  cham- 
berlain, but  without  droppiiv;;  '•''"'■  hint  of 
the  danger  ofnn  imposition.  The  chatn- 
be-!a!'i  I'.csit  ;  hdi  ,viii-a  li'c  weavers  told 
him  the  property  oftlic  Lrocac';',  he  had 
not  courage  enough  to  say  he  d'id  not  see 
it,  Init  told  the  king  that  the  work  w?nt 
on,  and  that  the  piece  would  be  of  un- 
paralleled beauty.  The  king  sent  anotiier 
nobleman,  who,  from  the  same  motive, 
made  the  same  report.  After  that  hesant 
many  others^   who    all  declared   they    had 
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!•■  ci-i  the  piece.  Al  length  the  kirg  went 
l.iinieir,  and  upon  liis  entrance,  obsrrved 
that  all  tlie  weavers  wore  (iiliojenllv  em- 
ployed, and  dial  tlicir  wliok:  conver^alion 
lijined  iiron  llic  suecrss  of  their  work  ; — ■ 
oiie  sax  incr,  "  Here  is  a  n(;ble  t'cirage  !"  an- 
other, "  What  a  grand  design  !"  a  third, 
"How  beautiful  is  this  colour !"  But  as  he 
could  se.e  nothing  all  this  time  except  the 
loom,  and  as  he  could  not  suspect  the 
report  which  had  been  brought  him  by  so 
many  courtiers  without  any  variation,  he 
vas  struck  to  the  heart,  and  began  to  doubt 
tlie  legitimacy  of  his  own  birth. — Flowc- 
vcr,  he  thought  it  most  prudent  to  disguise 
his  sentiments  ;  and  when  he  returned  to 
court,  he  began  to  express  himself  highly 
pleased  with  the  goodness  and  beauty  of 
this  master  piece  of  art.  At  the  end  of 
three  days,  he  sent  the  steward  of  his  hous- 
hold,  wiio,  that  he  might  not  lose  his  ho- 
r.our,  praised  the  work  even  more  extrava- 
gantly than  the  king  had  done.  This  re- 
doubled the  king's  vexation;  and  he  and 
all  his  courtiers  remained  in  the  utmost 
doubt  and  perplexity,  no  one  daring  to  con- 
fess, that  this  famous  piece  was  a  non-en- 
lity  to  iiini.  Ill  th.is  slate  the  affair  ciinfi- 
nutd,  till  upon  occasion  of  a  grtat  festival, 
some  courtiers  pressed  his  majestv  to  have 
a  robe  made  of  liiis  silk  in  honour  of  the 
day.  Whrn  the  weavers  came  to  the  pre- 
,<:ence  chamber,  and  were  acquainted  with 
the  king's  rairposc,  they  insisted  that  none 
could  makf;  up  the  brocade  as  well  as  them- 
selves, pretended  that  they  had  brought  it 
with  iher.i,  curiously' wrapped  up,  and  bu- 
sied themselves  as  if  they  were  unfolding 
it.  They  also  took  measure  of  his  majes- 
ty, handled  their  scissors,  and  practised  all 
tlie  motions  of  persons  busy  in  cutting  out. 
t)n  the  festival  day  they  returned,  preten- 
ded they  had  brought  the  robe,  made  as  if 
they  were  trying  it  on,  and  at  length  told 
his  majesty  that  it  fitted  and  adorned  him 
beyond  imagination.  The  king,  credulous 
and  confounded,  went  down  stairs, mounted 
his  horse,  and  began  the  solemn  cavalcade, 
in  which  he  was  to  shew  himself  to  his  peo- 
ple ;  who  having  heard  that  he  who  did 
not  see  tiie  brocade  must  be  a  villain,  bas- 
tard, or  cuckold,  unanimously  declared 
that  they  saw  it,  and  extolled  the  magnifi- 
cence of  it.  At  length  a  Moor  who  belong- 
ed to  the  king's  stables,  couldnot  help  cry- 
ing out,  "  The  king  is  in  his  shift,  the  king 
is  naked."  The  ice  was  now  broki-.  The 
next  person  to  him  said  the  same,  and  the 
confession  of  not  seeing  this  imaginary  bro- 
cade was  soon  made  by  every  mouth  ;  till 
at  last  the  king  him'^elf,  and  all  his  courti- 
ers, eni'ouragei5  by  the  multitude,  divested 
themselves  of  their  fears,  aud  ventured  to 


own  the  deception.  Upon  this,  orders  were 
given  to  apprehend  the  sliarpers;  but  they 
had  very  wisely  taken  care  of  themselves, 
and  made  off  with  the  money,  gold,  silver, 
silk,  and  other  valuable  materials,  with 
which  the  king  had  supplied  them.  Thus 
inixiiy  erroucui.s  opinions  prevail  in  the  workly 
from  Ihs  dread  of  incurring  the  censnrc  of 
siijgidariti/,  tho  thai  singnluritij  siionid  bs  c- 
ver  so  rcasonabU. 


[r>omihela: 


■oh,. 


f  the  MiK/tcji.] 


LETTER 

Froiu  a  Ladi/  10  years   oj  age,   tj   a    Young 
Gentleman. 
DEAK    WILLIAM, 

AS  1  know  you  have  ever  been  an  ad- 
mirer of  Bctn  Ton,  and  are  perfectly  the 
Man  of  .Mode,  I  shall  not  address  you  as 
the  School  Boy,  ignorant  of  the  Way  of  the 
IVorld,  nor  tire  your  patience  with  the 
Ne-ji'  -jtay  Lo  pay  old  Dtbts,  viz.  apologies  tor 
having  been  so  long  the  AV/ch/ /Ao///i7«.  In 
fact,  I  have  for  sonie  months  thought  yon 
guilty  of  neglect,  bull  was  All  in  the  IVrong, 
for  your  mother  informs  me  you  have  writ- 
ten twice.  There  has  somewhere  been  a 
Mistake,  and  I  have  suffered  a  Double  Diss- 
appoinlment ;  but,  as  neither  of  your  letters 
came  to  hand,  I  might  justly  be  allowed  to 
say  Appearance  is  against  hiin.  However, 
AW  s  Well  that  ends  IV  dl,  and  lam  satisfied 
you  have  not  forgotten  me.  You  will  wish 
to  know  what  is  going  forward  in  these  Re- 
gions of  Fmicy.  I'll  tell  you  a-hat,  All  the 
World's  a  stage — a  Rehearsal  in  the  morn- 
ing at  the  Earl  of  B's,  acomedy  in  the  even- 
ing at  Lady  C's.  I  believe  it  may  proper- 
ly be  called  the  Comedy  oJ  Errors,  and  most 
of  the  audience  would  1  dare  say,  rather 
have  A  peep  behind  the  Curtain  at  covent- 
garden  or  Drury-Lane — but  Every  man  in 
humour,  say  I. — I  hear  there's  has  been 
the  De-i;il  to  Pay  about  an  Elopement.  It 
certainly  was  A  bold  stroke  jor  a  ifije,  tho' 
it  is  likely  to  prove  Lore's  Labour  L,ost ;  and 
a  happy  circumstance  will  it  be  for  the 
fair  Fugitive,  as  it  would  evidently  have 
proved  a  Fatal  Marriage.  You  see  Love  in 
a  I'ltlage  makes  as  great  a  Hurly-burly  as 
Loie  in  a  Cau:p.  Our  Beaux  Stratagem  here 
generally  ends  in  a  Trip  to  Scotland;  huHho' 
our  modern  belles  know  the-  U'ay  to  get 
Married,  they  seldom,  after  obtaining  the 
man  of  (heir  affections,  think  much  about 
the  Way  to  keep  him.  Rarely  do  their  feli- 
city extend  beyond  the  old-fashioned  peri- 
od of  the  Honey-)noon.  Three  IVeeks  after 
Marriage,  any  one  may  plainly  perceive 
the  Cureless  Husband  and  the  Jealous  Wife. 
A  Sepuruis  Mainienance  fo\\o\Ki;  and  lastly 
a.  Divorce — and  where's   ih&  Wdnder,  when 


we  consider  the  education  of  a  Fashionable 
Lady  ?  li  not  her  v,  hole  iime  spent  in  Dis- 
sipation? Her  Summer  amusements  consist 
in  a  Trip  to  Scar/jorongh  or  Tmibridge  Wells: 
where  the  Midnight  hour  finds  the  Fanals 
G.=ir,tcsler  at  the  Faro  Table  ;  there  to  finish 
ihe  Follies  of  a  Day.  You  will  .say  I  have 
taken  a  lesson  in  the  School  for  S'.andal — but 
think  as  you  ph.'ase.  Such  things  are. — -This 
is  merely   a  Miniature  Picture  of  Boji  Ton. 

Your  sister,  it  appears,  is  quite  the  3'aT;;- 
ful  Lady,  and  deals  out  the  Refusal  to  the 
Rival  Candidates  (or  her  I'avour.  I  wish 
she  may  not  have  to  say  ihe  Maids  last  Pray- 
er.—Mr.   G ,    though   a   Plain    Dealer, 

would,  I  think  have  proved  a  tender  Husband 
and  a  good  Son-in-Law;  but  I  know  Wl.ich 
is  the  Man.  Nothing  less  it  appears  than  the 
Lord  of  the  Manor.  Let  her  be  on  her  guard. 
He  IS  a  Fashionable  Lover,  and  such  a  cha- 
racter is  generally  3,  Double  Dealer — then, 
IFhu'sthe  Dupe?  I  feir  she  will  say  I  am  a 
Busy  Body:  but  while  I  caution  her  against 
the  deceptions  oi  Modern  Courtship,  1  do 
not  wish  her  to  be  the  Nice  Lady;  and! 
think  she  would  make  too  good  a  wife  to  be- 
come an  Old  Maid.  I  therefore  trust  some 
Gentle  Shepherd  will  soon  repay  her  Love 
for  Love.  IN'Iay  they  prove  a  Constant  Couple, 
and  claim  Thef.itcii  of  Bacon. 

As  to  my  friend  G'jorge,  I  suppose  he  is 
seeking  a  Country  Wife.  I  hope  he  wilt 
meet  with  some  rich  Heiress,  for  in  this 
venal  age  neither  beauty  nor  Wit,  icith- 
out  Money,   will  do:   and  Love  in  a  cottage, 

is  all  a  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.- With 

respect  to  yourself,  my  young  friend,  I 
hear  you  are  the  Favourite  of  a  celebrated 
Miss  in  her  Teens.  Many  Rival  Queens,  it 
is  said,  endeavour  to  attract  vour  notice; 
but  I  fancy  you  play  the  Double  Gallant.  I 
know  you  have  a  spice  of  the  Inconstant  in 
}our  composition;  but  a  few  years  hence 
you  will  Knott!  your  o-j^n  Mind.  Depend 
upon  it.  Love  males  ihe  Man,  and  if  your 
friend  Henry  gives  you  any  other  counsel. 
He's  much  to  blame  :  but  he,  of  course,  talks 
like_a  Man  oJ  the  World. 

I  must  not  forget  to  thank  your  mother 
for  her  solicitude  to  procure  me  a  Country 
House  in  her  neighbourhood,  but  in  these 
hard  times  I  must  be  content  with  a  First 
Floor.  I  see,  by  Anticipation,  that  you  al- 
ready begin  to  yawn  at  my  stupidity,  but 
what  can  you  expect  from  "a  Recluse;  espe- 
cially when  the  weather  is  in  the  Confedera- 
cy ?  I  think  it  would  be  False  Delicacy  to 
make  any  furtlier  apology,  and  hope  you 
you  will  not  play  the  Critic,  but  the  Cood- 
Natured^Ian.  That 'i  may  not  fall  into  a 
Relapse,  rs&ijl  only  state  how  sincerely  I  am 


Co.'la- 


Your  Faithful  Friend, 
5d  I-.Iav.  Matilda. 
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THE  TENDRIL. 

7be  !o%v/y  Tendril  creeps  into  the  suit, 

aCKVlT. 

jldcrcssed  to  A bobeko-cracoponoco-pissicaco- 
katter-jclto.  * 

When  the  last  Autumn  barie  adieu. 
And  winter's  surly,  boisterous  crew 

Bore  dov.-n  ih' inverted  year; 
How  did  yon  Tendril  %iz^  'o  rise. 
And  with  its  veidure  please  iheeyes, 
'  Wh.le  skies  around  shone  clear  ! 

Sudden,  the  scene  with  glocms  was  spread. 
And  blasts,  loud-howling  o'er  its  head, 

Did  instant  faie  [joitend  ; 
When  toil,  thus expss'd  and  low, 
The  shelt'ring  Lilac  bent  a  bough. 

And  scieen'd  it,  as  a  friend. 

Soon,  round  its  new  protector  kind, 
Its  curling  arms  were  fondly  twin'd: 

Supported  thus,  it  stood 
Unhurt,  while  Boreas'  scowling  fortn* 
Rous  d  the  Heice  elements  to  stoi  ins. 

And  shook  the  tow'ring  wood. 

Now,  as  the  orient  b^aze  of -'ay 
Tliro'   Nature  dans  his  quick'ning  ray, 

Andaniniation  gives  ; 
W.hile  Zephyrus'  and  FlO'a's  now'rs. 
To  life  an,l  light  call  slunib'r:ng  fiow'rs,— 

Renew  d,  the  Tendril  lives. 

Behold  it,  smiling,  hail  the  sun  ; 
Then,  tow'rds  its  forn.er  i-atron  run. 

To  ask  protection's  care. 
To  shield  it  from  annoyance  round. 
While  Spring's  profusion  cloathes  the  ground. 

Luxuriant,  sweet  and  fair. 

As  t'nus  for  a!d  it  humbly  sues, 
\     Let  not  the  ooce-tri'd  friend  refuse, 
%  1  he  kind,  protecting  arm  ! 

*    Thus,  'm.d  its  kindred  plants  so  gay, 
i      'Twill  spread  its  foliage  to  the  day. 
And  flouiish,  free  fiora  harm. 

Friend*  of  iDv  tntise,  and  of  my  heart. 
Pray,  need  Amynt^  r  heie  impart. 

What  thou  must  plainly  see  ? 
As  by  Ih;  Tendril  he  is  shewn, 
U  hou  by  the  Lilac  may'st  le  known, 

for  gen'rous  amity. 

Erst,  when  he  tri'd  his  artless  tongue. 
And  strove  to  rune  an  humble  song. 

In  1  NNocESCE's  piaise; 
The  Crm'fV  cold,  damp,  with'ring  breath, 
Ihieaien'd  his  infant  r°>v's '*iih  death. 

And  drooping  weie  his  bajs. 

.     Strait,  with  the  best,  the  noblest  views, 

'v    And  feeling  for  the  injur'd  muse, 

_,  Thou  madst  her  cause  ihine  uwn  : 

Thy  kind  protection  bore  her  up  ; 

New  vigor  gave  ;    inspi 'd  new  hope! 
And  bade  her  stand  alone, 

'.      And  now,  with  thankfulness,  she  betxis, 
Again  to  thee,  tiie  best  of  friends, 
And  prays  thy  future  aid, 

*  See  hU  friendly  and  encturaging  /Address  !o  Amyn- 
tir.  Dec.  2t3.  1801.  page  ^■■j.  tie  is  ripeslcd ho-wner 
to  pardon  Amyntor  for  not  byi)iging  his  signature  into  the 
measure:  This  vas  ezuing  intiretj  to  its  being  (ts.-hat 
Mr.  Dazidstn,  in  his  GreograJ. 0/  Versified,  calls  Bi.'e- 
.dulgfred, — )"  a  names'      .ugh  for  the  Muse."       A, 


T!ia;  she,  by  breathinj  Spring's  scfi  air. 

In  dow'rs  and  fruits  may  flouiish  fail, 

Transponed  fiom  the  shade. 

Thus,  while  the  Sons  of  Fancy  shine 
Around,  like  diamonds  from  the  mine, 

With  Genius'  purest  lays; 
She'll  be  ambitious  of  their  fi.tne  ; 
She'll  emulate  their  brightest  llarae. 

And  mingle  in  their  blaze. 

Thus,  if  slie  please  ihee,  and  the  fa  tR, 
WiiObe  smiles  alone  are  woith  her  care, 

Whose  apple  bation  s  bliss  ; 
Henceforth,  in  vaiu,  will  Critics  scowl; 
Or  sneer  ;  or  nke  r.ysnas  growl. 
Or  vem-md  seipeuts  hiss. 

But,  truce  ! Mays  genial  breezes  blow. 

And  bid  the  gentler  feeling's  glow 

With  V.rtue  and  with  L  .ve  : 
These,  sentiments  refin  d  inspire; 
These  call  instiuction  frcmthe  Lyre, 

Uui  emblem  toimpio\e. 

Oh  !  may  I,  like  the  Tendrilhe 
Sutm.ss  wiihlow  hLm.liiy. 

To  taien-,  joidnes^,  worth; 
Yet,  usefully  mj  station  fill, 
Obeiiieiit  to  th'  trtuNAL  will. 

While  doom'd  10  dwell  cnearth. 

And  as,  to  yon  bright  orb,  the  soul 
Whence  light,  r:cat,  life  thio  nature  roll, 

Ihe  Imdriluviy  tows; 
So.  may  aiy  hejrt  be  gratitude, 
To  the  Great  Um^  eksal  Good, 
From  jiim  iV.  bie;s.ng  Bows. 

Whether  m/  sun  of  life  be  gay. 
Or  adverse  ro.iune  cloud  my  ca/ 

V'v'ith  Disappointment's  gloom  ; 
Assur'd,  whiie'er's  lieni'd  or  gi«'n. 
My  laie  .s  in  tne  h  nd  of  Heav'n, 
•     Fiom  childhood  to  the  tomb. 

Then,  when  ai  last  o'er  matter's  wreck, 
The  Sun  OF  Ri  G kt e ^csjfiss  shall  break, 

Triuin;  hint  shall  m)  spirit  rise. 
To  fairer  regions,  brighter  skies, 

Where  change  shall  be  no  more — 

Where,  long  as  stands  th'  Eternal  Throne, 
Long  as  THE  griat  First  Cause  is  known, 

"With  gUry  crown'd,  above, 
Sunn'd  by  Benignity  Divine, 
Immortals  shall,  in  myriads  shine. 

In  beauty,  bliss  and  love. 

AMYNTOR. 


HO.\!E-SPUN  IXGENUITY. 

MR.    EDITOR. 

I  Send  (he  following  as  an  enigma  lo 
(hose  who  '  boast  great  knowledge  in  the 
kitchen  line;'  the  circumstance  actually 
happened;  the  parties  were  soon  after  mar- 
ried and  lived  very  happy. — A  gentleman 
who  thought  n.oie  of  merit  than  money, 
happened  to  fall  in  love  with  a  ve.'-j  hand- 
some hut  ilJiterate  girl,  after  visilingthe 
liouse  some  time,  and  being  convinced  of 
her  worlh,  he  wrote  her  a  letter  expres- 
sive of  his  passion  and  wish  lo  make  her 
his  wife.  With  blushing  pleasure  the  letter 
was  read,  but  not  being  able  to  write  sh'j 
was  ni'jch  enibarrass'd  hoiv  lo  return  an 
answer  ;  in  (his  dilenana  she  proceeded  to 


the  kilchen  part  of  the  house,  where  espy- 
ing a  small  thing  frequently  usjj  in  that 
department,  she  folded  it  in  a  letter  and 
i^ent  it  to  him,  in  order  to  express  her  a- 
grecment  to  the  proposal.  Query  what  was 
iti-—  EUGENIUS. 

suR    l'imjprimerie. 
C'est  de  Dieu  que  nous  vient  ciH  art  ingc- 

nieux, 
De  peindre  la  parole,  et  de  parler  aux  \  eux : 
Et  par  mille  traits  divers  de  figures  tracees, 
Donner  de  la  couleur  et  du  corps  aux  pen- 
sees. 

^3°  A  Translation  is  renuestrd. 

PHILADELPHIA, 

1\IAX  '22,    1802. 

Afarriages. 

MARRIED,  on  the  ijth  imt.  b,-  the  Rev.  Henif 
Helmu  h,  Mr.  G:?r;c  Ifp.ier,  to  Miss  Scckie,  dau^htei 
cl  Mr   David  Secklc,  all  of  this  City. 

On  the  Sih.  by  Mr.   Isaac  Hicks,  Esq.   Mr. 

Juh  1  kvaD,  10  Miss  Eliza  Jackson,  both  of  Atileborough, 
Buclrs  Countv. 

0n  the  Qth,   it  the  City  of  Washington,   the 

Hen.  J-.hn  f.  Vaiiiiess,  M- mbei  cf  Cong. ess,  from  the 
state  of  New-i'ork.  to  Miss  M..c;a  Burns,  of  that  city. 

Oil  the  i7ih.  ai  New-Brunswick,  Stephen  Van 

Renssalaer.  Esq.  late  Lieui.  Gov.  of  the  state  of  Nei»- 
York,  to  Miss  Cornelia  t'atterson,  only  daughter  cf  the 
Hon.  William  Patterson,  one  of  the  Judges  ot  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  the  United  States, 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  i;thinst.  at  his  faiher's,  in  Mnritgo- 
.-nery  County,  .Mr.  Isaac  Bryant,  only  son  cf  UenjsiniLi 
Bryant,  late  ot  this  place,  — a  youth  of  rare  lalents,  in- 
flexible iniegiiiy,  and  condescending  behaviour,  by  the 
which  he  had  obtained  the  regard  of  a  numerciis  auj 
respectable  acquaintance,  whom  together  with  a  loving 
and  indulgent  laiher,  kind  sisier,  and  affectionate  re- 
latives, he  has  left  to  lament  his  iru^parable  loss. 

On    the  -Sth,  at  Boston,  William  Gordon,  Esq. 

late  a  Representative  in  Congress  from  the  S'ate  of 
New-Hani|  shire. 

On  the  morning  of  the  20th  inst.  Jacob  Maj  ers,  Esq. 
of  this  city,  fortuerly  American  Consul  ai  Laie  Fran- 
cois, sui.denly  fell  down  in  the  sireet,  and  ex|  ited. 

[caihsin  the  months  of  January,  Fe'urujry,  Mdrch, 
ar.d  April,  1S02,  in  New- York,  838  adults,  and  400 
children— Toial  63S,  average  of  n  jwaids  cf  5  deaths  a- 
day. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

o.  R  J.'  has  not  acted  with  th?.X  prude::ee  which  bu- 
co.i.es  an  author  cf  his-  prifourd  sagacity,  in  atiem,  t- 
irg  to  piSS  lot  i>rrg;'w,j/a..aiticle~cOj.;ed  from  \t\ijtist 
•volume  of  the  Ri^osiiory  .'—But  a  woid  to  il.e  »,lc  ,s 
snitciei.t! 


'  Avon  s'  niur 
iott^r^ale.y 
scurity. — in  Older  lo 


eral  parts  of  his  stanzas,  has 
i;etseli  wa.S  t..e  u^antle  01 
ci^nvey  cur  ideas  wiihcieoi  1 
and  pcrspicu'ty  to  otheis.  '\\  is  absoluiciy  i.cce;; 
tnai  wc  tiist  ibii.k  eorie'H\/. 
"  TKe  Cay  Poc.  ;  A  F..foJy:  by  i/Wof,  — Vei<es 
X  ly.  T.  —  "  Tue  Orpban  tcy;—iu.  iC.c.ai  o. 
coraniunicarioiiS  frcin  the  votaiies  ol  tjie  inuats 
receded,  and  will  beduly  attended  to. 
Several  articles  noiictu  iSjt  wet:,  ta.e  let-.-:  uuavu 
bly  posipctied. 


PHILADELPHIA  RFPOSirORY  AND  WEEKLY  PvEGISTER. 


TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 


ORICnW-IL  POETRY. 
ELEGY 

ON   THE    DEATH    OF   MISS    m '******. 
YE  rcitless  beings  of  a  tranv.eiu  Lc^iir, 

Who  flit  thro'  life  regaidless  of  your  doom  ! 
Who  level  high  in  lux'iy's  regal  bow'r  : 
Appall'd  not  with  the  horioiscf  the  tomb  — 

0  listen  to  the  inuiin'rirg  plahit  of  wee, 
V/fiich  from  yonglcom  siri.Vcs  solemii  en  the  eai; 

Mortals  your  pleasures  and  your  cares  forego, 

Ere  death  arrest  you  in  your  wild  career. 
And  ye  whose  breasts  sweet  pity  e'er  can  move, 

Who  pleasure  take  in  syrnpaiheiic  tests. 
Oh!  ccme,  enjoy  the  baiu;-.!et  that  you  love — 

For  throbbing  grief  her  sable  mantle  wears., >. 
Ves,  she  is  gene  ! — she  who  in  early  youth, 

Fte>h  as  the  rosy  morn  artay'd  in  dew, 
Pursu'd  the  pailis  of  innocence  and  truth, 

And  s;;_read  her  blooming  viitues  into  view. 
Scarce  fifteen  years  had  fann'd  her  youthful b, east. 

Ere  she  was  summoii'd  from  this  vale  of  woe. 
By  D»2:li'5  daik  mancaie,  to  a  pluce  cf  rest, 

V\  lieu  joys  cxtatic  reign  and  pleasures  flow. 
Short  was  the  warning  which  the  tyrant  gai  e ! 
.  Kis  ;,hastly  n)e!;ei.:er,  fell  Dropsy,' bore 
The  djit  which  hurl'd  her  to  the  gajiing  grave— 

1  hat  gloomy  passage  to  th'  eternal  shore. 

But  Monster !  where's  your  haughty  triumph,  say  ? 

— 'Tis  true  the  deed  is  done,  hsr  soul  hasHed 
On  Angels' wings  to  realms  of  endless  day, 

By  Seraphs  guided  and  by  Cherubs  led  .•  — 
Yet  tho'  iecere  the  pain,  the  trial's  o'er  ! 

Religion  gave  what  Death  could  not  destroy ; 
A  resignation  in  that  awful  hour. 

When  anguish  damp'd  aiiticinJi'yj  jry. 
Avunt,  yc  '.ummer  fiies  of  busy  wjr.g, 

And  from  the  grave  attend  to  '.Visdcm's  call! 
Sne  ill  your  souls  this  sacred  truth  will  ring 

Which  knell  will  strike  with  terror,  and  appal:  _ 
••  Tho-  tools  ye  are.  yet  Death  must  come  at  last ! 

"  And  if  Religion's  joys  be  not  your  own, 
•'  When  once  the  narrow  bounds  of  lime  a.e  past, 

"  Ve  stand  condemn'd  before  th'  Eternal  Throne. 
••  Wy  n:rae  is  Wisdcm  !— frcra  the  tomb  I  call  .- 

■■  He.T  thr  dreaa  ihente,  ye  vain,  ye  duil.  ye  picud  ! 
"  Children  oiuis'.ii.r.iion,  great  and  small, 

'  •  Attend  the  d,;!a;ci  which  I  breathe  aloud  .'• 
Yes  hear  the  the  are,  ye  sons  of  lux'ry  hear, 

'lis  a  shrill  voice  that  pierces  to  the  heart  ! 
Winh  bids  you  stop  in  pleisuie's  tn.,d  career, 

•  -']  nL-  ; ,  i.i  iniies  an4  improve  your  part. 
.'-li  !    "Ivt  „  -oils  the  monttioent  that's rear'd, 

B;-  iiitm;5!.;,..-ilianc'.,  and  deck'd  with  iiorhics  fjir! 
It  h.-av'n-born  virtues  i-ea.e  to  be  rever'd— 

Jiuu  Hv  es  of  soriow  die  av  sy  -n  air  ? 
*  A  L/iopsy  in  ihebtaiii. 


No,  n:?,  they  shall  not  die,!  the  muse  With  speed. 
Will  stiatch  irom  P — *s  tomb  a  strain  divine; 

Will  trace  a  lay  (or  sorrowing  friends  to  lead, 
Whcie  vvort h  conspicuous  m  each  verse  ishall  shine 

Ve  female  \o  'ties  of  the  busy  throng. 

Who  lov'd  by  Cynthia's  beams  with  her  to  ream, 

And  oft  at  eve  would  weave  the  cheerful  song 

O  mourn  the  loss  !   your  partner  has  gone  home. 

Yet  'twould  be  vain  to  grieve— for  Goods  of  tears. 
Can  not  bring  back  the  soul  already  flown  ! 

No  ;  it  will  tluurish  fiir  thro'  endless  years, 

"  Flush'd  with  the  bloom  of  youth,"  around  God's 
throne. 

Is  beauty  then  thy  own  ? — O  boast  it  not ! 

'I  is  as  uiTs;ib:e  as  the  vernal  flowr  ; 
Soon  shall  its  roseate  honours  be  forgot — 

As  are  the  fleeting  visions  of  an  hour. 

Alas  I  had  beauty's  self  the  pow'r  to  wrest. 

The  sting  from  Death,  and  vict'ry  from  the  grave: 
P —  would  still  have  livd,  and  still  us  blest — 

And  we  have  sav'd  what  heav'n  so  lately  gave. 
But  God  in  kindness  took  the  wand'rer  home, 

His  little  lanab  he  to  his  bosom  drew  ! 
To  that  abode  where  v^-oe  can  never  come. 

On  downy  v/ings  her  gentle  spirit  Hew. 
Enough  for  me  to  tune  my  humble  lay. 

In  memory  to  her  who's  gain'd  that  shore, 
Wheie  virtue  triumphs  in  eternal  day, 

Aud  saintsforeverdwe:i...,"Mynsjrt!noraore." 
EUGIiNIO. 


VERSES 

WRITTEN   ON   HEAPING   OF   THE   SIGNING   OB   THi 
DEFINITIVE     TEE. 4  TV      BETWElH 
FRANCE  AND    E  J,  C  L  A  N  D  . 

HAIL!   thou  important,  thou  illustrious  hour. 

Which  bids  mild  Peace  begin  her  blissful  reign  ; 
Restrains  the  rage  of  war,  controlls  his  pow'r. 

And  sheds  her  blessings  o'er  the  woild  again. 
Hiish'd  is  the  din  of  arms,  the  trump  no  more 

Calls  to  the  field  the  soldier  clad  in  arms  ; 
Shakes  v/ith  its  horrid  din  the  echoing  shore. 

Nor  fills  tl;e  world  with  discord's  dire  alarms: 
But  sounds  more  pleasing  gieet  the  joyful  ear. 

And  countless  millions  hail  ih' approach  of  peace; 
She  comes,  she  comes  to  dry  the  fallm^  tear 

And  bid  the  rei^^n  o!  horrid  war  to  cease. 
The  war-worn  soldier  hastes,  at  her  comtr.and, 

•lo  sheath  his  sword  ,i,id  .ay  hisaims  aside;  ' 
'  Worn  with  his  toil  he  seeks  his  native  land, 

His  little  cr.t,   hisfoimer  joy  and  pride. 
But.  ah  !   perhaps,  wcrn  down  with  toil  and  age. 

He  seeks  his  former  fiiends  and  j.iys  in  vain, 
Peihaps  departed  from  this  transient  staje, 

'I  hey've  bid  adieu  to  scenes  of  woe  and  pain. 
Perhaps  they  fell  beneath  some  ruthless  spear, 

Or  by  dii£a;e,  or  (amine  from  him  torn,     " 
No  more  the/  live  his  closing  days  to  cheer, 

Nor  fiom  the  field  to  welcome  his  return. 
Ah  then,  what  anguish  rends  his  aching  breast  ! 

What  dire  presages  rush  upon  his  caicd  ; 


When  from  the  toils  of  war  relurn'd,  distress'd 
He  fii.ds  nor  friends  nor  kindred  left  behind. 

He  views  his  scars,  thinks  on  his  battles  o'er. 
On  those  who -perish 'd  in  his  country's  cause; 

■Wishes,  like  them,  he'd  fall'n  to  rise  no  more, 
Honor'd  like  them,  with  well  deserv'd  applause... 

But  vain  his  wish,  tho'  'scSp'd  from  perils  dire. 
No  friends,  no  comfort  meet  his  longing  sight; 

His  breast  no  longer  glows  virilh  youthful  fire. 
And  o'er  his  prospects  hangs  the  gloom  of  night. 

But  hold — why  should  I  paint  this  painful  scene? 

The  miseries  of  war,  why  do  I  mourn  ? 
While  PEACE  appears,  all  smiling  and  serene, 

'Jo  welcome  her,  my  muse,  again  return. 

Kail !  thou  bright  herald  from  the  realms  above. 
Thou  great  attendant  'round  th'  Eiernal  Throne. 

Thou  com'stwith  cheering  messages  of  love. 
Again  to  rule  the  universe  alone. 

■Welcome  art  thou,  belovd  celestial  Maid, 

Welcome,  ihrice  welcome  to  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Thou  bidst  the  ruthless  course  of  war  be  staid. 

Thy  reign  to  joy  and  happiness  gives  birth. 
A%  mariners  upon  the  boist'rous  main. 

When  dreadful  and  destruciive  tempests  rise. 
While  for  their  bark  they  seek  a  port  in  vain, 

With  iraasport  view  the  sudden  peaceful  skies  ; 
Mai,  weari'd  thus  with  war,  thy  presence  cheers. 

Ke  sees  thee  breaking  thio'  the  dismal  gloom. 
V/iiile  all  arojnd  a  joyful  aspect  wejrs, 

Aud  o'er  the  world  thy  blessed  reign  resume. 

Thou  com'sT,  sweet  nymph,  with  all  thy  lovely  train, 
P.enty  her  blessings  pours  along  the  vale  ; 

Cirrage  and  blood  deluge  no  more  the  plain. 
And  exultation,  joy,  and  bliss  prevail. 

1  he  hopeful  harvest  waves  along  the  fields. 
Where  lately  rag'd  the  fierce  and  bloody  strife. 

The  fertile  earth  her  richest  treasures  yields. 
And  hills  aud  vallies  glow  with  veidant  life. 

Commerce  with  joy  invites  the  wafting  gale. 

To  bejr  earth's  treasures  to  each  distant  shore  ; 
While  gliding  barks  expand  the  swelling  sail. 

Afraid  of  War's  destructive  reign  no  more. 
Virtue  her  empire  undisturb'd  shall  hold 

Her  heav'nly  influence  o'er  the  human  .heart. 
Her  choicest  blessings  to  the  view  unfold, 

And  greater  bliss  beneath  thy  reign  impart.... 
But  who  can  tell  what  bliss  thou  hast  in  store? 

Who  can  desirribe  thy  countless  charms,  O  Peace  '■ 
More  num'roLis  tlun  the  sands  upon  the  shore 

Gfoce,iij,  or  the  leaves  upon  the  tiecs, 

O  Thoc  who  maj'st  the  s'ar-bespanglen  skies. 

By  wnose  creative  hand  the  world  arose  : 
At  whose  command,  sun,  moon  and  stars  arise  ; 

Siili  b  es;  mankind  wiiQ  peace  and  calm  lepose. 
O  c.^tise  the  trump  of  war  no  more  to  sound. 

Bid  stiile  and  discord  seek  their  "  naiive  hell,"' 
Let  P-oujht  but  peace  a":d  bli^s  on  eartn  be  ronntl..,. 

Bid  man  in  ftieudshiu  with  bis  brother  dwell. 
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^    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XIII. 

j1  ti-cJJitig, — Bel  and  the  tar. — Scene  at  the  church 

;        'The     triJegr-jotn's  difficulty His     indignation, 

\^  Where  ice  muM  look  for  unaffected  character  - — The 
bridegroom  knocks  under.— The  sailor  comes  to  his  sett- 
sest  and  .ilmost  deptives  Gregory  of  his. — The  host's 
counsel  on  the  occasion  deemed  expedient, 

JtJARCLAY's  circumstances  indu- 
ced him  to  follow  llie  plan  he  had  adopted, 
of  quitting  Mr.  Pawlet's  neighbourhood. 
To  have  eloped  with  Penelope,  admitting 
its  practicability,  was  a  thing  he  could  not 
think  of  doing  while  in  debt,  and  liable  e- 
very  moment  to  be  arrested.  Whatever 
her  affection  might  lead  her  to  do,  his  love 
could  never  permit  him  to  let  her  suffer 
want  and  misery  on  his  account.  His  fears 
arising  from  the  Hen.  Mr.  Buckle's  inten- 
tion toward  her,  he  now  thought  vefy  little 
likely  to  succeed,  as  the  apprehension  they 
entertained  of  himself  would  prevent  the 
execution  of  Mr.  Buckle's  iicheme. — Tiir<e 
matters  considered,  he  had  resolved  to  make 
his  way  to  London,  and  to  endeavour  to 
hit  upon  some  plan  by  which  he  might  ex- 
-  tricate  himself  from  his  present  embarrass- 
ment, and  rf-nder  liimself  independent, 
however  lowly  and  humble  his  situation  in 
life. 

As  our  hero,  with  Gregory  after  him, 
bearing  liieir  bundle,  tra\e!lfd  on  foot,  it 
will  neither  be  agreeable  or  prudent  to  fol- 
low them  step  by  step:  that  woi.id  be  go- 
ing too  slow;    I   shall   therefore   tnerelv 


touch  on  the  principal  occurrences  of  their 
journey. 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  next  day,  as 
they  approached  a  little  village  vvhich  they 
perceived  at  some  distance  before  them, 
their  ears  were  saluted  by  thesound  of  bells, 
evidently  rung  on  some  joyful  occasion. 
Being  now  in  less  fear  of  pursuers,  and  hav- 
ing walked  sufficiently  that  day,  Barclay 
resolved  to  spend  the  remainder  of  it  in  re- 
covering themselves  from  their  fatigue. 

The  village  they  soon  found  to  be  of  the 
most  rural  kind,  and  without  any  accom- 
modation for  travellers  of  a  better  descrip- 
tion than  those  on  foot.  Entering  the  only 
house  of  entertainment  in  the  place,  they 
were  almost  stunned  with  the  rude  and 
boisterous  gaietv  of  the  company  it  contain- 
ed. At  the  head  of  a  number  of  peasants 
who  were  seated  round  a  table,  on  which 
was  a  large  bowl  of  punch,  and  several  pots 
of  ale,  presided  one  of  Neptune's  sons,  and 
by  his  side  sat  a  plump,  rosy-faced  girl,  of 
(rue  flesh  and  blood,  covered  with  ribbands 
medals  and  rings.  It  was  not  very  difficult 
to  guess  at  the  cause  of  this  motley  assem- 
bly :  however,  if  it  had  been  so,  our  travel- 
lers would  not  have  been  left  long  in  the 
dark.  As  they  entered,  the  landlord  rose 
to  welcome  them,  and  Barclay  desired  him 
to  let  tliem  have  a  mug  of  ale,  and  some- 
thing to  eat. 

"  Avast  there,"  cried  the  sailor,  "and 
bring  to. —  Shiver  me  if  any  man  has  any 
thing  aboard  that  I  don't  pay  for.  Come, 
my  lads,  bring  yourself  to  an  anchor.'' 

The  landlord  now  soon  made  room  for 
our  hero  and  Gregory,  who  were  almost 
per  force,  seated  at  the  table,  and  compel- 
led to  drink  a  bumper  each,  to  the  liea'th 
of  the  couple  liiat  v.^efe  about  to  be  mar- 
ried. I 

"  Yes,"  exclaimed  the  tar,  throwing  his 
arms  round  his  neighbour's  neck,  and  giv- 


ing and  taking  a  smack  that  went  off"  as 
loud  as  a  fourteen  pounder,  "  ye^,  Bet  and 
I  are  going  to  grapple.     We  only  wait  for 

the  parson  to  give  the  signal,  and " 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  clerk, 
who  came  to  let  them  know  that  the  clergy- 
man was  wailing  for  them  at  the  church. 
They  were  all  instantly  on  their  legs,  and 
taking  a  hearty  swig  each,  not  forgetting 
the  clerk,  they  drew  themselves  up  in  due 
array,  the  sailor  and  his  bride  leading  the 
gang.  Barclay  and  Gregory  could  not  re- 
frain from  accompanying  this  singular  pro- 
cessoin,  when  they  were  witness  to  a  scene 
that  ensued  in  the  church  between  the 
parson  and  the  tar,  which  had  nearly  put 
an  end  to  the  match.  Every  thing  being 
quiet  and  orderly,  the  parson  began,  and 
presently  came  to, 

"  I,  Richard  Sprit,  take  thee,  Elizabeth 
Bumfield,  to  be  my  wedded  wife,  to  have 
and  to  hold,  from  this  day  forward — " 

Which  he  pronounced  after  him,  but 
when  they  went  on — 

"  For   better  for   worse,   for  richer  for 
poorer," — he  made  a  dead  stand. 
"  Say  after  me,"  said  the  parson. 

"D if  I  do  '."cried  he,  "avast  there, 

— what,  do  you  Ihink  I'm  such  a  lubber  as 
all  that  comes  to  ?" 

"  Well,"  saitl  the  other,  "  if  you  don't 
say  you  will  do  this,  I  can't  marry  you." 
"  Well,  I  won't  then,'' lie  replied,  "for 

better  and  richer,  if  you  will,  but nie 

if  I've  any  thiiig  to  do  with  the  poorer  ar.J 
zcorser." 

"Then  we  have  done  !"  the  parson  ad- 
ded, and  putting  down  the  book,  was  '--o- 
ing  to  lake  off'his  gown,  uhen  tiie  sailor 
very  sulkily  agreed  to  go  thro'  the  cereiijn- 

ny It  being  ended. — "  Now,""  said  tiic 

parson,  "  you  must  sign  this'bock." 

"No,  nol"  he  exclaimed,  "shiver  my 
timbers  if  ever  Dick  Spvit  of  the  Ale-house, 
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(hh  \.v3y  of  prunounvjiiig  ^o'.us)  puts  his 
liLsme  to  sue'.i  a  bad  bargain." 

Ail  altercation  of  soir.e  length  was  the 
consequence  of  this  refusal,  but  fimlinjthat 
be  could  not  be  niarriefl  «ilhont,  and  Jiav- 
ing  already  been  in  the  church  much  longer 
than  he  liked,  or  had  ever  been  before,  he 
consented,  and,  full-ol'anger,  made  his  mark 
from  the  top  of  the  page  to  the  bottom.  He 
now  sallied  out  of  the  church,  and  it  was 
not  till  after  dinner,  that,  with  tlie  assist- 
ance of  large  draughts  of  gmg,  he  was  able 
to  tranquillize  his  ruffled  spirit. 

Barclay  having  staid  behind  a  little,  ob- 
served a  farmer  coir/nig  up  to  the  clergy- 
man as  he  was  retu.-ning  home-  There 
had  been  a  great  drought,  a-nd  he  had  got 
the  p'^irson  to  offer  up  the  prayer  terrain, 
\vhich  he  had  done  two  or  three  times  with- 
out effect. 

'  Noraiuyet.  iMnster,'  said  the  fellow, 
scratching  iii^  iiead. 

'  No,'  replied  the  parson,  '  I  ain  sorry  to 
fip.d  that  our  prayers  are  not  heard.' 

'  Main  uuluclcy,  to  be  sure.  Let's  see. — 
how  many  tunes  have  you  done  it  ?' 

'  Three  times,'  was  the  answer. 

'  Three  times  !  well,  well,  nevermind,'' 
said  the  fai  u  er,  '  we'll  have  a  trial  again 
next  Sunday.' 

Here  the  fellow  made  his  bow — the  par- 
son smiled,  and  Barclay  went  and  joined  the 
sailor  and  his  companions. 

In  this  company,  and  in  veryunruly  mirth, 
Barclay  found  some  entertainment.  To  see 
men  act  from  the  honest  dictates  of  nature, 
is,  I  think,  alwayshighly  desirable.  In  po- 
lished societies,  we  behold  nothing  of  this  : 
we  see  there  nothing  of  nature  ;  'tis  all  form 
and  deceit  ;  tliere  is  no  friendship,  no  inge- 
nuousness, but  the  whole  party  seem  met 
together  to  dupe  one  another.  Imposition 
is  the  order  of  the  day,  in  act,  word,  and 
deed.  In  low  life  alone  must  we  seek  for 
"enuine,  unaffected  character. 

At  length  the  sailor  terrainatedhis  c.ireer 
by  falling  iVom  his  seat  perfectly  intoxica- 
ted, and,  witii  the  assistance  of  his  wife, 
was  presently  conveyed  to  the  nuptial-bed. 

It  being  now  late  enough  to  retire,  Bar- 
clay desired  to  know  where  they  were  to 
:.leep,  and  was  she\Aninto  a  room  which 
was  only  divided  from  the  one  occupied  by 
the  married  pair,  by  an  old  blar.ket  suspei:- 
ded  from  the  ceiling.  The  host  vwthdrew, 
and  they  betook  tliemselves  to  rest.  Bar- 
clay was,  however,  in  about  an  hour  rous- 
ed from  his  sliunbers  by  a  most  violent  noise 
ill  the  apartment.  It  appeared  that  Gre- 
gory,  .    ■' 

He  nibbed  his  eyes  oiur 

ar  twice,  and  pc.-ctiving  it  was  no  dreair., 


gave  Gregory  such  a  broadside  with  both 
Ills  fists,  as  completely  un^hipt  him,  leaving 
him  sprawling  in  the  middle  of  the  room. 
The  sailor  quickly  followed,  and  a  reguUr 
fight  took  place,  which,  as  I  have  said,  dis- 
turbed Barclay,  and  soon  brought  the  host 
into  the  chamber. — Barclay  presently  dres- 
sed himself,  and,  with  the  aiil  of  the  mas- 
ter of  the  house,  «xCricated  poor  Gregory 
from  the  sailor's  gripe,  who  was  just  going 
to  throttlehim. 

Barclay  now  hurried  Gregory  out  of  the 
room,  leaving  tlie  host  to  pi.cify  the  enra- 
ged tar,  which  he  in  sooie  measure  suc- 
ceeded in  doing,  by  afnrming  that  Gregory 
wai  io  drunk  ttiat  he  got  into  his  bed  by 
mistake.  The  host  then  carried  Gregory 
h\z  cl'.Hiies,  promising  to  bring  Ifim  up  to 
explain  the  whole  matter  ;  but  the  moment 
he  came  down  stairs,  he  advised  our  travel- 
lers, as  it  was  a  fine  mcon -light  night,  to 
decamp  without  seeing  the  bridegroom  any 
more. 

Barclay  approved  of  his  counsel,  and  ma- 
king iiiir.  a  present,  left  the  house. 

(to    be     CCKTI^■UED.) 

T/ie  subsequent  ohse/'ca/iom  on  the  Buleinotli 
•^■erc  handed  the  editor  a  Jtiv  dai/s  ago,  as 
containing  in  part,  an  answer  to  the  6th  que- 
ry  oj  the  "Querist/'po^e  221 — Thsy  were 
first  published  in  Paulson's  Gazette,  and 
have  since  appeared  in  the  form  of  a  hand- 
bill ;  but  as  iiianj/  of  our  readers  have  very 
probably  never  seen  them,  and  as  almost  eve- 
ry person  xt'ould  wish  to  preserve  so  curious 
a  piece  of  speculation ,  ii  e  have  little  doubt  but 
their  publication  in  tlie  Repository  uill  be 
gratifying. 

OBSERVATIONS 

OS     THE 

B  E  H  E  M  O  T  H. 

B  y   A     FEMALE     FRIEND. 

IN  tiie  40th  chap,  of  Job,  the  Almighty 
is  represented  as  pleading  with  him  in  ini- 
je:.tic  terms,  on  the  insuiEciency  c.f  man 
to  become  his  own  preserver,  or  deTend 
himself  from  the  ravages  ot  the  children 
of  pride. 

"?Iast  thou  an  arm  like  God?  or  canst 
thou  thunder  with  a  voice  like  him  ? 

<' Deck  thyself  now    with    majesty   an^ 
excellency,    and  array  thyself  with   glory 
I   an.1  bfai^ty." 

I        '-C/.s-  z'r:o?~i  the  rage  of  lb;.'  wrath  ;  r.nd 
I   i-tl;.;ld  every  one  that   is  proud,    and  abase 


"  Look  on  every  one  t'la 


liid 


bring  him  low  ;  and  tread  down  the  wick- 
ed ill  their  pliice." 

"  Hide  them  in  ihe  dust  together,  and 
binct  their  fares  in  secret." 

"  Then  iwill  I  confess  unto  thee,  that 
thine  own  right  hand  cin  save  thee." 

He  then  bringing  into  view,  the  Behe- 
moth, as  figurative  of  the  children  of  pride 
(as  he  doth  also  in  the  succeeding  chapter, 
the  Leviathan  as  iheir  king). 

Whose  sp'rlti  are  not  to  be  tamed  by- 
man,  unaided  by  divine  influence  ;  no  more 
than  this  formidable  animal  could  be  redii- 
ced  and  bronrj'it  into  subjection,  without 
superior  aid. 

Wherefore  it  hath  pleastd  infinite  wis- 
donii  from  what  now  appears  on  the  face 
of  nature,  (after  having  disp'aj  ed  his  om- 
nipotency  in  the  formition  of  him,  whom 
tlie  Rabbins  affirm  to  be  the  largest  four- 
footed  creature  ever  fofmeii)  to  release 
mankind  from  the  dread,  or  inconvenience 
of  his  existence,  by  removii;g  him  from  a 
state  ofbein7,  r.s  well  as  the  race  of  giants. 
The  lite  appearance  of  the  Irish  plant  in 
England:  and  the  lecovery  ofthr  Behrmoth's 
skeleton  frpm  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  ly 
C.  W.  Peale,  (whose  arduous,  expensive, 
and  persevering  labours  in  obtaining  it,  de- 
serve general  encouragement ;j  may  be  con- 
sidered as  present  standing  witnesses,  in 
this  age  of  doubt  and  scepticism,  of  the 
truth  of  those  passages  of  scripture  which 
treat  thereof. 

To  C.  W.  Peace's  Museum,  there  is  a  pro- 
bability may  sometime  be  addfd,  from  re- 
cent information,  a  skull  of  the  Unicorn, 
celebrated  in  Job;  (as  I  conceive,  but  which 
C.  W.  P,  supposes,  had  belonged  to  the 
Mammoth)  from  the  nose  of  which  pro- 
jects one  horn,  iz  inches  through,  and  18 
in  length,  besides  what  is  broke  off — by  a 
person  of  respectability  in  the  Wesiern 
Teiritory  ;  who  has  refused  making  sals 
of  it,  from  his  intention  of  presenting  it  to 
C.W.  Peale. 

And  I  fear  not  to  own  myself,  not  so 
captivated  by  the  too  prevailing  disposition 
with  many,  not  to  believe  any  thing  but 
what  their  eyes  behold  :  as  to  reject  these 
accounts  from  scripture  authority,  of  ani- 
mals that  may  persdventure  be  now  ex- 
tinct: no  more  than  1  would  prcsumptu- 
0,  sly  reject  o'.her  parts  of  thoic  inportant 
record-  ;  because  not  an  eye-witness  to  mat- 
ters therein  riiitan'.  For  is  it  net  a  d.-gree 
of  thourhtless  orl  .irdened  incr;d'.;lity,  !o 
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reject  the  force  of  past  or  present  eviden- 
ces ef  facts  exhibited  for  our  belief,  because 
they  happen  not  at  the  period  in  which  we 
live?  And  a  great  deficiency  in  that  faith 
mhuh  is  the  et-idence  of  things  not  seen; 
when  we  reduce  our  scale  of  belief  within 
the  narrow  confines  of  our  own  natural 
and  limited  sight  ? 

The  Almighty  is  represented  as  thus  ap- 
pealing to  the  understanding  of  Job,  re- 
specting the  untameable  properties  of  the 
Unicorr. : 

"  Will  the  Unirorn  be  willing  to  serve 
thee?   will  he  lodge  by  thy  rack. 

"Wilt  thou  bind  the  Unicorn  with  cords 
on  the  ridges?  Will  he  harrow  the  vales 
after  th;e? 

"Wilt  thou  trust  him  because  his  strength 
isf^reat?"     \_PurTer.'\ 

Wliich  may  imply,  that  altho'  in  appear- 
ance he  resembled  the  horse,  yet  his  superior 
strength  and  fleetncs;  disdained  a  like  sub- 
mission :  and  his  formidable  horn  rendered 
liim  too  dangerous  to  attempt  harnasslng, 
and  trusting  to  bring  in  the  harvest.  This 
description  differs  from  tlie  Rhinocerous, 
which  some  have  supposed  is  here  meant  ; 
who  is  clumsy,  wanting  in  fleetness,  and  so 
far  tractable,  that  it  is  said  he  is  domesti- 
cated and  brought  into  use  in  Abyssinia. 
Sj  lliat  it  is  at  least  possible,  remains  of 
the  Unicorn  may  yet  appear,  differing  in 
some  respects  from  any  animal  now  in 
the  known  creation  ;  as  well  as  the  pre- 
Sdut  relicts  of  the  Behemoth. 

And  as  the  Almighty  hath  seen  meet,  so 
far. to  expel  these  sovereigns  in  strength, 
both  of  the  human  and  brute  creation  :  so 
I  believe  he  will  more  and  more  uiisheath 
the  sword  of  his  power,  against  all  domini- 
on founded  on  ambition  and  hostile  conten- 
tion, fintil  the  earth  is  cleansed  f.om  the 
pollutions  of  arrogancy  and  oppression  ; 
and  the  meek  relir>ion  of  th^  Lamb  comes 
to  be  established  ;  "nation  shall  not  lii't 
r.p  sword  against  I'.atioH  ;  neither  shall 
Ihcy  learn  war  any  more."  A  season  which 
will  arrive  agreeably  to  the  prophetic  de- 
.  claration  of  the  insriredprophet  Isaia'i  ;  the 
testimi.'ny  of  -otlier  concurring  propli;cics, 
and  the  tenor  and  tendency  of  the  ^ospci  of 
peace  and  salvation  to  mankind,  asset  forili 
■_  in  the  New  Testameiu.  A  period  wlur.-in 
the  hi.-.torires  of  tlie  Alcxacders,  ttie  Hanni- 
bals,  or  the  Cesars  ;  will  be  no  longer  read 
with  tlie  spiiit  of  applause,  or  animation  to 
iinitate  ;  brt  rather  considered  as  the  do- 
';  tninecriijg  Goliahs,.  the   destroying  Bshe, 


rnoths,  or  untameable  Unicorns,  of  oi;r 
highest  order  ci  visihle  created,  yea,  and  in- 
telligent rational  beings.  And  the  time 
may  arrive,  when  it  nitiy  be  as  hard  for 
some  to  believe  such  c'r.araclers  ever  exist- 
ed in  the  human  race,  as  it  his  been  to  be- 
lieve there  were  Behemoths,  and  Unicorns, 
differing  from  present  knov/n  animals. 

"Behold  now  Behemoth  which  1  made 
i\ith  thee,  he  cateth  grass  like  an  ox."' 

This  does  not  say  that  gr.^.ss  was  his  on- 
ly subsistence;  but  it  ismcst  probable  from 
the  formation  of  his  teeth,  that  his  food 
v.as  like  unto  hogs,  part  animal,  tho'  for 
the  most  part  vegetable  ;  as  also  like  unto 
man's  in  this  respect. 

"  Lo  now,  his  strength  is  in  his  loins." 
The  most  distinguished  property  is  first 
brought  into  view.  And  it  was  from  this 
superior,  and  it  might  be  a  kind  of  elastic 
strength,  that  he  must  have  been  impow- 
ed  to  extend  or  contract  his  body  at 
will;  if  these  historians  be  true^  refer- 
red to  in  the  EncycloppjJia.  From  thence 
also  might  be  derived  that  assersion,  tliat 
they  were  sometimes  30  feet  in  length. 
The  camels  and  dromedaries  possess  a  pow- 
er oi' contraction  in  th.eir  limbs,  somewhat 
similar.  And  as  the  king  of  beasts,  we 
must  suppose  its  strength  and  powers  of  ac- 
tion to  surpass  all  others. 

"  He  nioveth  (or  setteth  up,  as  the  mar- 
gin ezpresseth  it)  his  tail  like  a  cedar." 

The  next  peculiar  trait  is  here  present- 
ed, in  the  tail  ;  which  must  be  large  and 
stately  in  this  posit'on,  to  bear  this 
compavision  ;  whereas  the  elephant's  is 
more  diminutive,  as  suiteth  a  second  or- 
der in  this  rank  of  creation.  Tiiat 
belonging  to  this  skeleton,  corresponds 
Willi  this  account  :  wliich  miist  iiavc  been 
lengthy  from  the  bcnes  there  arranged, 
with  the  bones  visibly  ileficient,  and  the 
sinewy  part  once  annexed  ;  which,  altho' 
pliant,  must  have  resembled  even  the  bones 
of  many  a-nimals  inistre^Rh;  by  which, 
erecting  it  as  a  cedar,  it  nuist  have  borne 
considerable  rescuiblance  thereto,  when  the 
bushy  ends  were  turned  down.  a;id  scatter- 
ed as  the  spre.iding  branches  and  leaves  of 
the  ce«lar  tree.  This  might  hive  been,  his 
greut  pride  in  his  stately  movtm.ent,  as  is 
the  tail  to  the  peacock.  And  how  tremen- 
dous must  have  been  the  appearance,  when 
we  figure  to  cui'selves  the  iJta  of  this  beast 
nnprojt  h'i-!_:;;  peihaps  fourteen  or  fifteen 
feet  in  hil.jhr,  and  a  tall  upiifLed  ei^I-.t  or 
ten  feet  higher. 


"  His  bones  are  like  strong  pieces  of 
brass,  his  bones  are  like  bars  of  Iron  ." 

This  is  evident  from  their  durable  quali- 
ty :  As  it  must  have  taken  a  ler.gth  of  time 
for  thtm  to  have  sunk  50  far  in  the  earth, 
in  those  boggy  places  where  these  were 
found  besides  the  additional  depth  from  the 
accunn.lation  of  substance  on  the  surface,  a- 
rising  from  decayed  vegetables,  &c.  for  a. 
considerable  number  of  years. 

'  He  is  the  chief  of  the  ways  of  God  ;  he- 
that  made  him   can  make  his   sword  to  ap-     •■ 
proach  unto  him.' 

He  appears  to  be  indeed  the  chief,  or 
most  mighty  animal  that  has  trod  theglobe. 
The  sentence  following  seems  to  be  some- 
what prophetic:  As  the  Almighty  hath  cans- 
ed  the  sword  ol  his  lightning  \o  approach, 
according  to  LiJian  history  ;  and  nearly  se- 
vered him  from  the  face  of  nature;  that 
man  and  beast  might  no  longer  dread  l;!s 
mightiness. 

1  am  inclined  to  believe,  tliis  was  the 
period  of  their  appai-ent  extinclion  and 
not  the  flood.  As  no  doubt  this  kind  . 
with  others  were  renewed  after  that  event  ;•  ' 
or  they  would  not  have  been  thus  kept  b/ 
the  command  given  to  Noah  "  Of  every 
living  thing  of  all  flesh,  two  of  every  sort 
flialt  thou  bring  into  the  ark."  , 

"  Surely  the  mountains  bring  him  forth 
food;  where  all  the  beasts  of  the  field  play." 
The  mountains  not  only  biing  him  forth 
food  of  vegetables;  but  these  animals  hav- 
ing their  subsistence  thereon,  may  be  con- 
sidered as  the  production  of  the  mountains. 
And  being  here  brought  into  view,  may 
be  an  im;  lication,  as  an  olject  concerned' 
in  the  account  of  him,  that  he  sometimes 
regaled  himself  tiicrcon.  Purver,  in  his 
literal  translation,  is  more  clear  in  this 
passage,  "  For  the  mountains  bear  increase 
for  him,  where  all  the  wild  beasts  plav." 
And  tho' he  conceived  it  to  be  an  Elephant, 
as  the  largest  beast  he  knew  of,'yet  were  he 
iiere  at  this  period,  I  believe  he  would  be 
ot  a  diriVrent  opinion. 

"  Me  lieth  under  the  shady  trees,  in  the 
covert  of  the  reeds  and  fens." 

i.  he  sha,-ly  trees  cov/;r  him  with  their 
shadow,  the  willows  of  the  brook  compass 
hir.!  abcut." 

Kei-e  !s  a  strong  proof  cf  this  being  the 
Behemoth;  as  those  remains  are  often 
found  in  marshy  places;  which  is  here  des- 
cribed ;  as  their  favorite  chambeis  cf  re- 
treat. Purver  uses  the  present  more  famii- 
liar  term  of  mire,  it.stsad  of  fen. 
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It  may  be,  that  v\liere  tlieir  remains  are 
found  in  any  very  extraordinary  deplli  of 
earth  ;  they  may  have  been  there  absorbed, 
by  some  singular  concussion  of  the  earih  ; 
by  the  flood,  or  an  earthquake. — But  where 
their  remains  are  found  in  fenny  places,  I 
should  be  raost  inclined  to  believe,  they  di- 
ed a  natural  death,  or  were  smitten  by 
lightning,  when  sheltered  in  their  common, 
or  at  least,  summer  resting  places :  the  sea- 
son when  thunder-storm:-,  arise.  Their  dis- 
appearing must  have  been  since  the  (lood, 
and  that  through  some  singular  stroke  of 
Divine  Providence,  concurrent  with  the 
Indians' account.  As  any  history  of  trans- 
actions betore  the  flood,  they  vvould  not 
be  likely  to  possess,  this  country  as  well  as 
others  being  peopled  since  that  event. 

"B;'hold,  he  drinkelh  up  a  river,  and 
hasteth  not." 

Purver  says,  "  Lo,  lie  suppressestli  a  ri- 
ver without  hastening,"  which  is  most  like- 
ly to  be  just,  shewing  the  great  suppression 
ofthe  water  on  the  entrance  of  so  vast  a 
bulk.  Not  hastening,  or  fearing  the  force 
and  torrent  of  mighty  waters,  his  strength 
being  equal  to  combat  them.  He  appears 
by  his  gr.idual  motion  in  the  water,  to  have 
delighted  therein:  which,  with  liis  frequent 
resort  to  swampy  places,  suited  his  warm 
complexion,  and  bespoke  him  somewhat 
amphibious.  This  does  not  imply  that  his 
•motion  ^vas  slow  in  general;  neither  could 
it  have  been  so,  or  the  bucks  and  other  in- 
ferior animals  could  not  have  been  his  prey  : 
for  the  destruction  of  which  the  Indians 
say  they  were  slain. 

"  He  trusteth  that  he  can  draw  up  Jor- 
dan into  his  mouth," 

Shews  the  great  proportion  of  water  lie 
drank,  from  his  stupendous  size  :  and  the 
additional  quantity  he  could  retain  in  his 
trunk,  wiiich  it  is  most  likely  he  possessed, 
like  his  sister  kind,  the  elephant :  vvhose 
retentive  trunk  is  set  forth  in  the  well- 
known  story  ofthe  la)  lor  and  his  needle. 

"  He  taketh  it  with  his  eves,  his  nose 
pierceth  through  snares." 

This  seems  lo  imply  a  large  and  eag?r 
eye,  and  shews  the  wonderful  agility  of  hi> 
trunk,  which,  moved  by  his  extraordinary 
sagacity,  pierreih  tiirciigh  stiares. 

That  this  animal  is  ofa  higher  and  stout- 
er order  than  the  elephant,  may  be  argued 
from  his  having  been  fitted  to  endure  those 
nigged  climes,  which  it  doth  not  appear 
the  other  inhabits.  His  partaking  of  ani- 
mal food,  diflerent  from  the  elephant,  may 
he  one  cause  of  his  pos;cs;ing  greater  heat, 
thereby  he  was  prepared  to  endure  the 
winter'.-   frost,  and    in   sullrv  seasons,  was 


iond  ofretreatirg  to  watery  vales  and  the 
thiei'.est  shades  for  slieiler. 

Calmel  suys,  the  Rabbins  believe  there 
is  yet  one'in  existence,  reserved  as  a  feast 
for  thcTsraelitcs,  on  tiie  coming  ofthe  Mes- 
siah ;  and  that  in  proof  of  such  a  belief  ex- 
isting, they  often  swear  by  the  share  they 
expect  to  have  in  the  Behemoth.  The  In- 
dians assert,  that  when  the  Almighty  issued 
the  thunder-bolts  of  destruction  amongst 
them,  the  great  Bull  escaped,  and  remains 
king  of  the  western  country.  And  altho' 
liiese  accounts  may  be  wrapt  up  in  fabulous 
rcj)resentation  ;  yet  their  degree  of  corres- 
pondence may  be  considered,  as  one  in- 
stance among  many,  strengthening  the  opi- 
nion, that  our  Aborigines  are  of  Jewish  ex- 
traction. A  people,  \\  ho,  dealing  in  out- 
ward observations :  looking  tor  the  Messi- 
ah to  come  as  a  temporal  prince;  and  those 
things  to  be  fulfilled  externally,  which 
were  of  spiritual  signification,  might  have 
been  by  this  means  led  into  a  mistake  of 
expecting  to  be  partakers  of  the  outward 
body  of  the  Behemoth  :  Whereas,  their 
siiare  of  benefit  to  be  derived  from  the  fu- 
ture (or  present)  proof  of  its  former  exist- 
ence, may  be,  that  whatever  tends  to 
strengthen  the  evidence  of  scripture  testi- 
monies, which  are  linked  together  by  a 
beautiful  chain  of  connection  throughout, 
will  ultimately  result  to  their  advantage,  as 
an  important  nation  brought  into  "iew 
therein.  In  whose  history  is  disclosed,  the 
bles-in/s  derived  froin  a  life  of  virtue,  and 
obedience  to  the  Divine  mind;  and  the 
jud-finents  succeeding  a  contrary  course  of 
action. 

Behold,  reader,  in  this  ancient  account 
of  the  important  B°hemcth,  and  the  pre- 
sent confirmation  of  its  validity,  one  in- 
stance amongst  numerous  others,  which  are 
seen  by  the  serious  and  attentive  mind,  of 
the  an  Ihcnticity  of  sacred  record. 


Montmorency, 

A^RAGMENT. 
[  From  Drake's  Literary  Hours  ] 

(concluded.) 

"  PREPARE  to  die,"  said  one  ofthe 
Banditti,  "  for  into  that  chasm  shall  ye 
be  thrown  ;  it  is  of  unfathomable  depth, 
and  that  ye  may  not  be  ignorant  of  the 
place  )e  are  to  visit,  we  shall  gratify  your 
curiosity  with  a  view  ol  it."  So  saying,  t'vo 
of  then>seizcd  tlie  wretched  Montmorency, 
and  dragging  him  to  the  margin  of  theabyss, 
tied  him  to  the  trunk  ol  the  tree,  and  .hav- 


ing treated  his  associates  in  the  same  man- 
ner, "  Look,"  cried  a  Bandillo  with  a  (isn.'i- 
like  smile,  "  look  and  anticipate  the  plea- 
sures of  your  journey."  Dismay  and  pale 
aflVight  shook  the  cold  limbs  of  Montmo- 
rency, and  as  he  leant  over  the  illimita- 
ble void,  the  dew  sat  in  big  drops  upon 
his  forehead.  The  moon's  rays  streaming 
in  between  the  branches,  shed  a  dim  light 
sufficient  to  disclose  a  considerable  part  of 
the  vast  profundity,  whose  depth  lay  hid  ; 
for  a  subterranean  river,  bursting  with 
tremendous  noise  into  its  worab,  occasion- 
ed such  a  mist,  from  the  rising  spray,  as  en- 
tirely to  conceal  the  dreary  gulf  beneath. 
Shuddering  on  the  edge  of  this  accursed  pit 
stood  the  miserable  warrior;  his  eyes  were 
starting  from  their  sockets,  and,  as  he  look- 
ed into  the  dark  abyss,  his  senses,  blasted 
'oy  the  ^law,  seemed  resdy  to  forsake  him. 

Meantime  the  Banditti,  having  unbound 
one  ofthe  attendants,  prepared  to  throw 
him  in;  he  resisted  with  astonishing  strength 
shrieking  aloud  for  help,  and,  jtsstas  he 
had  reached  the  slippery  margin,  every 
fibre  ot  hisbodv  racked  with  agonising  ter- 
ror, he  flung  himself  with  fury  backwards 
on  the  ground;  fierce  and  wild  convulsions 
seized  his  frame,  which  being  soon  follow- 
ed by  a  state  of  exhaustion,  he  was  in  this 
condition,  unable  any  longer  to  resist,  hurl- 
ed into  the  dreadful  chasm,  his  armour 
striking  upon  the  rock,  tiiere  burst  a  sud- 
den effulgence,  and  the  repetition  of  the 
stroke  was  heard  for  many  minutes  as  he 
descended  down  its  ruggeii  side. 

No  words  can  describ.;  the  horrible  e- 
motions,  which,  on  the  sight  of  this  shock- 
ing spectacle,tortured  the  devoted  wretch- 
es. The  soul  of  Montmorency  sank  within 
him,  and,  as  they  unbound  his  last  i'ellow- 
suffererjhis  eyes  shot  forth  a  gleam  of  venge- 
ful light,  and  he  ground  his  leeth  in  silent 
and  unutterable  anguish.  The  unhuman 
monsters  now  laid  hold  of  the  unhappy 
man  ;  he  gave  no  opposition,  and,  though 
"despair  sat  upon  his  features,  not  a  shriek, 
not  a  groan  escaped  him,  but  no  sooner 
had  he  reached  the  brink,  than  making  a 
sudden  elfort,  he  liberated  an  arm,  and 
grasping  one  the  villians  round  the  waist 
sprang  headlong  with  him  into  the  inter- 
minable gulf  All  was  silent — but  at  length 
a  dreadful  plunge  was  hearS,  and  the  sul- 
len deep  howled  fearfully  over  its  prey, 
the  three  remaining  Banditti  stood  aghast, 
they  durst  not  unbind  Montmorency,  but 
resolved,  as  the  tree  to  which  he  was  tied 
grew  near  the  mouth  ofthe  pit,  to  cut  it 
down,  and  by  that  means,  he  would  fall, 
alonj  with  it  in(o  the  chasm.  Mnntmoren- 
cv,  v\  ho  seeing  liic  example  of  his  attendant 
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r.ad  conceived  the  hope  of  avenging  him- 
self, now  saw  the  impossibility  of  eftecting 
the  design,  taken  away  ;  and  as  the  axe  en- 
tered the  trunk,  his  anguish  became  so  ex- 
cessive tliat  he  fainted.  Tiie  villians  ob- 
serving tliis,  deteriiiineJ,  from  a  malicious 
prudence,  to  forbear,  as  at  present  he  v.as 
incapable  of  feeling  the  terrors  of  his  situ- 
alion.  They  therefore  witlulicvv,  aii'l  left 
fc'in  to  recover  at  his  leisure. 

Not  many  minutes  passed  away,  when, 
life  and  sensation  returning,  the  hapless 
Jlontmorency  awoke  to  the  remembrance 
of  Ills  fate,  "  Have  mercy,"  he  exclaim- 
ed, the  briny  sweat  trinkling  down  his  pal- 
lid features,  "  Oh  have  mercy;"  then 
looking  round  him,  he  started  at  the  abyss 
boneaih,  and,  shrinking  from  its  giia^tiy 
brink,  pressed  close  against  the  tree.  In  a 
little  tiipe,  however  he  recovered  his  per- 
fect recollection,  and,  perceiving  that  the 
Banditti  had  left  him,  bf^came  more  com- 
posed. His  hands,  wliich  wc;e  bound  be- 
hind him,  he  endeavoured  to  disentangle, 
aid,  to  his  inexpressible  joy,  after  many 
painful  efforts,  he  succeeded  so  far  as  to 
loose  the  cord,  and,  by  a  little  more  per- 
severance, eiTected  his  liberty.  He  then 
sought  around  for  aplace  to  escape  tiirough, 
but  without  success  ;  at  length,  as  he  was 
passing  on  the  other  side  of  the  chasra,  he 
observed  a  part  of  its  craggy  side,  as  he 
thought,  illuminated,  and,  advancing  a  lit- 
tle nearer,  he  found  that  it  proceeded  from 
the  moon's  ray  shining  through  a  large  cleft 
of  the  rock,  and  at  a  very  considerable 
depth  below  the  surface.  A  gloom  of  hope 
row  broke  in  upon  his  despair,  and  gather- 
ing up  the  ropes  which  had  been  used  for 
himself  and  his  associates,  he  tied  them  to- 
gether and  fastening  one  end  to  the  bole  of 
a  tree,  and  the  other  to  his  waist,  he  deter- 
mined (o  descend  as  far  as  the  illuminated 
spot.  Horrible  as  was  the  experiment,  he 
liesitated  not  a  moment  in  putting  it  into 
execution,  for,  when  contrasted  with  his 
late  fears,  the  mere  hazard  of  an  accident 
weighed  as  nothing,  and  the  apprehension 
that  the  villains  might  return  before  his  pur- 
jiose  was  secure,  accelerated,  and  gave  vi- 
gour to  his  efforts.  Soon  was  he  suspend- 
ed in  the  gloomy  abyss,  and  neither  the 
roaring  of  the  river,  nor  the  dashing  of  the 
ypray,  intimidated  his  daring  spirit,  bat, 
havingreached  the  cleft,  hecrawied  with- 
in it,  then,  loosing  the  cord  from  off  his 
body,  he  proceeded  onwards,  till,  at  lasl, 
witli  a  rapture  no  description  can  paint, 
"he  discerned  the  appearance  of  the  glen  be- 
neath him.  He  knelt  down,  and  was  re- 
turning thanks  to  heaven  for  his  escape, 
■when  suddenly**'^-** 


FOR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY, 

TO  THE  EDITOR. 

Ike  Jollo-Jiiiiig,  which  tool:  plxce  not  many  yearn 
ago,  may  be  depended  on  as  a  fuel,  and  shetr-.i 
the  ludicrous  ejects  bad  spelling  xcill 
somelintes  produce. 

A  Young  Woman  in  England  having  e- 
migrated  from  the  country  to  the  metropo- 
lis, agreeably  to  a  previous  engagement 
with  a  friend,  wrote  the  following  account 
ot  London  to  a  female  acquaintance,  where 
she  formerly  resided. — She  inform.ed  her 
that  she  did  not  like  London,  and  assigned 
the  frdiowing  reasons  :  "  That  she  had  vi- 
sited Bagnigge-K-clls,  but  there  Wi^.s  DoU 
Davison; — she  had  also  been  al Bermondscy 
Spa,  and  the  Dog  and  Duck,  and  there  was 
Doll  Davison; — she  had  also  been  trealed 
with  a  coach  to  T'anxhall,  but  there  was 
Doll  Davisun  also. — She  related  several  o- 
thcr  places  in  and  about  the  city  which  she 
had  visited,  but  uniformly  concluded  that 
in  every  excursion  she  ha.l  made,  she  had 
seen  Doll  Davison  !  Her  friend  in  the  coun- 
try was  much  puzzled  to  know  who  this 
Doll  Duviscn  was,  that  had  bee;i  so  familiar 
to  her  correspondent  in  Londnn  ;  and  ac- 
dordiiigly  shewed  the  letter  to  several  per- 
sons for  information,  if  peradveniuro  thev 
could  unravel  the  mystery  of  Doll  Davison, 
who  seemed  always  to  have  come  in  con- 
tact with  her  female  friend.  But  no  one 
could  throw  lighten  the  subject,  until  the 
the  lady  herself  had  an  opportunity  of  pav- 
ing a  visit  to  lier  friends  in  the  country  ; 
when  her  old  acquaintance  anxiously  en- 
quired who  Doll  Davison  was,  of  whom  she 
had  so  frequently  made  mention.  The  la- 
dy declared  she  had  never  mentioned  such 
a  person,  nor  did  she  know  any  one  of  that 
name  :  the  letter  was  then  produced  as  an 
evidence  of  her  forgetfulness  ;  when  she 
observed,  "  It  was  very  strange  that  they 
could  not  read  write-hand ;"  and  informed 
them  it  was  not  Doll  Davison,  but  dull  di- 
version !  ACOR  RESPONDENT. 


FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY, 

Tlie  Querist. 

NO.    III. 

Tie  hen,  feihafs  the  only  -Kdy  of  gelling  knowledge,  ;,, 

to  iSQUirtE  AKD  OEJICT,  CHtST£KFI  ELD. 

ENO  UIRY   XI, 

WHEN  I  ask  men  who  reject  the 
SiBLE,  vv]th  what  BETTER  sy?tcm  of  mo- 
ralily  its  place  may  oe  supplied  .'  they  refer 
me  to  the  dictates  of  the  natural  reason  of 
individuals,  or  (which  tiiey  say  is  the  same) 


to  that  system  of  Ethics,  the  result  of  (he 
united  reason  of  philosopliers,  which  is 
handed  to  us  by  Avicen  and  others.  Ac- 
cordingly, I  consult  individuals,  br.t  find 
that  they  dilTer  from  each  other  almost  as 
much  in  their  opinions,  as  in  tlisir  faces, 
nay,  that  they  even  differ  from  themselve-. 
fur  they  are  of  one  opinion  to-day,  and  ■i<^^.- 
Iher  to-morrow;  and  that,  on  any  one 
point  whatever, there  are  scarcely  three  who 
agree,  precisely  in  every  respect.  I  then 
turn  to  the  learned  lumber  o(  Avicen,  !kv. 
where  is  presented  a  concentratfon  of  the 
ancient  sages,  who  in  (heir  respective  agci 
might,  perhaps,  have  been  regarded  as  stars 
of  the  first  magnitude  :  but  so  far  am  I  from 
finding  a  system  of  Ethics,  that  the  whole  of 
their  philosophy  appears  to  be  a  heieroge- 
neous  mass  of  hypothesis,  mythology,  obscu- 
rity and  uncertainly;  and  indeed,  to  enquire 
no  further  than  what  their  ideas  were  con- 
cerning the  Su?n)nnm  Bon:r,n,  or  chief-good 
(i.  c.  Happiness)  it  is  quite  sufficient  to 
find  that  there  were  one  hundred  and  eigh- 
ty eight  different  opinions  prevailing  among 
them  on  that  one  single  point. — (^i.ery,  (hen, 
what  is  this  boasted  natural  reason  ?  and 
where  is  it  to  be  found  ?  Or  rather.  Query, 
Are  not  those  who  preach  up  this  light  oj 
nature,  this  sovereign  luminary,  compared 
to  which,  the  Bible  is  held  as  butan  igui<! 
fatuus,  fatally  deceiving  themselves,  while 
they  are  wantonly  striving  to  deceive  and 
mislead  others  .' 

XII. 

"  Wiiat  is  the  present  age  verging  to.?" 
said  a  sensible  old  man  to  me,  the  o;!;or 
day.  "  It  was,  continued  he,  butalit-ij 
while  ago,  that  we  were  as  iii.;^nv.-.n;.  .  ' 
as  any  on  earth,  and  the  srj;  .jiesS^v-of  oiu" 
youthful  constitution  promised  a  strength 
and  stability  of  manhood  :  This  was 
owing  to  our  industry,  sobyicty,  and  vir- 
tue; from  which  alone  must  arise,  the 
wealth  and  happiness  ofindividuals  as  well 
as  of  nations.  But  alas!  how  are  thing-; 
reversed,  from  the  introduction  of  foreign 
manners,  customs,  fashions,  AV.  Lillle  is  at- 
teiidcd  to,  now-a-days,  but  balls  and  assem- 
blies, where  people  frequently  dance  them- 
selves out  of  virtue,  health  and  properly.v— 
Equestrians, svire-dancers  &:  Ventriloquists, 
who,  b_\  t'l.i-ir  sliiTlit  of  foot  as  well  r.s  of 
hand,  and  other  magical  and  truly  strange 
delusions,  lock  up  our  reason  and  senses, 
make  ourpockcts  speak  and  dance  to  their 
ovin  tune,  and  then  leai  ing  us,  laugh  at 
our  easiness  and  credulity — -Horse-racino-, 
billiard-playing,  gambling,  &:c.  c^c.  a 
knowledge  of  llie  etiquette  ef  '.v'x'i  ic; 
deemed  the  first  requisite  fi.rthe  (ine.-en- 
tleman.     So  that  between  tnetime,  money 


philad::lphi\  n.E?o;5iTORY  and  v^^eekly  hegistePl, 


Sec.  expended  in  tl-.ese,  it  is  no  won.ler  tint 
Jiooph-!  cuanot  atlcnd  to  the  cultivat.on  of 
tiie  mind,  iiie  improvemi'nt  of  tlie  lieart,  or 
the  practice  of  the  benevolent,  moral,  so- 
cial and  domestic  virtues.  And  no  wonder 
it  is  tliat  we  hearofrakes,  proflip,ates,  night- 
travellers,  crim.  cons,  ilivorces,  robberies, 
suicides  and  nuirdcrs,  and  at  lenj^lh  find  so 
much  necessity  forjails,  bridewells,  better- 
inj^-honses  and  hospitals. — For,  as  certain- 
ly as  the  shadow  follows  thesubstanciT,  such 
must  be  the  inevitable  consequences  of  lux- 
ury, dissipation  and  proi>haness,  of  idlene- 
ress,  inimorality  and  vice." — Thus  ended 
the  old  maiv^s  exelani-ilions.  Now,  Qiicri/, 
Can  it  be  possible  that  there  is  one  single 
particle  of  truth  in  all  this  ? 


THE  CHRISTAIN  INDIAN. 

AN  Indian  pa.ssing  through  the  planta- 
tion (>(  a  gentleman  in  Pennsylvania,  over- 
come by  the  heat  of  the  day,  asked  the 
I'Liiitir  fur  a  draft  of  small  beer.  "  You 
sh-ill  have  np  sniail  beer,"  replied  the 
gci];lcman  angrily.  "  Give  me  a  cup  of 
water  for  i  am  re;;!.'y  parched  with  tliirst." 
"  You  shall  hav  e  no  water  neither,  get 
\  ou  about  your  business  you  Indian  dog." 
The  savage  vvitl-.dieiv  a  few  yard.s,  look- 
ed bjck,  and  \eiwed  the  gentleman's 
face  with  much  cage  i;ncss  and  attention, 
and  without  making  the  least  reply  went 
away. 

The  Planter  some  tim.e  alter  was  hunt- 
ing, and,  happening  to  miss  his  way,  pur- 
sued a  retrograde  direction  from  home. 
>.  I. Nit  coming  on  he  was  much  concerned, 
a;ul  seeing  an  Indian  Cottager,  he  enquir- 
ed the  road  to  his  plantation.  Sir,  said 
ihe  rustic,  you  are  1  1-  miles  from  the 
plicc  you  mentioned;  to  walk  so  far  in 
I'ic  nijht,  will  prove  rather  dangerous, 
as  liij  wild  beasts  of  the  forests  are  coming 
cut  tor  their  prey.  You  are  welcome  to 
the  shelter  of  my  cot  during  the  night. 
It  is  just  by  this  place,  and  you  shall  be 
welcome  to  what  it  affords.  The'  gentle- 
man, thro'  neci'ssity  accepted  the  ot^i.-r, 
;.nd  went  lo  the  hut.  The  Indian  and  his 
SDouse  set  before  hirn  some  milk,  coarse 
bread,  and  what  they  had.  Tlicy  made 
up  a  bed  of  skins  after  supper,  and  when 
the  Planter  laid  down,  they  covered  him 
wuh  01  hers,  and  wishing  him  a  r^uoil  re- 
p<isc  promised  to  awake  him  in  l!:.-;  inorn- 
!ng  bv  the  time  of  sun-riding.  According- 
Iv  the  faithful  Indian  kept  his  word. 
•'  .■\rise,  sir,  the  sun  is  up."  The  wild 
beasfsare  retfred,  and  you  may  walk  in 
safeiy.     The  gentleman  got  up,  and  hav- 


iup;  eaten  a  lillle  food  of  the  hospitable 
Indian,  was  returning,  when  the  cottager 
takin;;  his  gun  over  his  arm  desired  him 
to  follow.  The  Indian  went  on  about 
twelve  miles,  when  he  suddenly  turned 
back,  and  looking  stc^rnlv  on  the  Planter, 
said,  "  Do  you  not  know  me,  sir?"  The 
Planter,  now  trembled  ;  at  last  he  feebly 
replied^  "  I  think  I  have  seen  your  face  :" 
"  Yes  you  have  sir,"  replied  the  Indian; 
I  am  the  man  who  solicited  \ou  for  a 
draught  of  small  beer,  or  water,  lately  ; 
when  I  passed  by  your  gate.  In  vain  I 
asked  I  But  be  not  intimidated;  you  are 
perfectly  safe,  yo'u  have  but  two  miles 
further  to  go.  Farewell,  but  no  more  call 
a  fellow  creature  an  Indian  dog! — The 
barbarian  Planter,  de\'oid  of  gratitude, 
sneeked  av^ay  home.  The  poor  Christian 
Indian  (tho'  deemed  a  savage)  returned  to 
his  cot,  rejoicing,  self-approved,  and  pleas- 
ed at  the  favourable  opportunity  of  display- 
ing his  Philanthrophy, 


AN  EASY  CURE  FOR  DRUNKEN- 
NESS. 

7j  aij  the  cause  of  I'irtue  and  religion. 

THERE  is  no  habit  that  is  more  obsti- 
na(e  in  its  nature,  or  more  ruinous  in  its 
consequences  than  that  of  drunkeness.  It 
sometimes  happens,  that  people  of  talents, 
as  well  as  of  generous  and  amiable  dispo- 
sions,  fall  victims  to  this  deadly  evil. 
And  there  are  those  whose  life  is  a  painful 
conflict  between  virtue  and  appetite. 
They  are  aware  of  the  ruin  that  is  before 
them — they  plainly  see  the  precipice  down 
which  they  are  plunging;  and  they  make 
solemn  resolutions  of  amendment,  and 
struggle  to  get  the  masterv  of  the  vice 
that  "  easily  besets  them;"  but  in  the 
hour  of  temptation  their  strength  fails  and 
they  relapse.  They  are  then  filled  with 
remorse  and  shame,  and  renew  their  reso- 
lutions and  promises,  which  again  they 
soon  break  :  while,  in  the  meantime,  each 
successive  .■'elapse  weakens  their  strength 
and  encreases  the  strength  of  the  enemy. 

Thus  their  doom  is  like  that  of  Sysiphus, 
who,  as  ancient  fable  says,  was  condemn- 
ed eternally  to  the  fruitless  toil  of  rolling 
a  heavy  stone  up  a  steep  hill  ;  which,  be- 
fore he  got  it  to  the  fop,  always  tumbled 
back,  and  left  him  to  begin  his  labour 
anew. 

Nov^f  their  is  a  very  cheap  and  easy  cure 
for  drunkenjiess.— //  is  viilk  regimen — Let 
the  person  whose  thrist  for  ardent  spirits  has 
become  unconquerable,  tolally  leave  oifthe 
use  of  animal  food,  and  live  wholly  on  milk. 


and  he  will  happily  find  that  his  th;-i.,t  ?'jt 
liquor  will  decrease,  and,  in  a  short  time 
entirely  subside.  The  rational  ground  of 
this  might  be  shown;  at  the  same  time, 
the  truth  of  it  has  been  proved  by  actual 
experiment.  A,  B  and  C,  are  invited  to 
try  tho  experiment. — They  would  find  it  a 
prudent  kind  of  self-denial.  Any  reasona- 
ble man- would  willingly  part  with  a  limb, 
and  suiier  the  pains  of  its  amputation  ra- 
ther than  lose  his  life,  and  surely,  it  would 
be  infinitely  better  for  to  confine  one's  self  to 
a  milk  diet, which  i.s  nourishing  and  whole- 
some, and  would  become  very  palatable, 
than  to  sacrifice  fortune  and  reputation,  and 
even  to  cut  short  life  itself  by  a  course  of 
intoxication.  \BMancc. 

EXPLANATION  OF  THE  WORD 
NEirs. 

MANY  persons  read  newspapers,  with- 
out attending  to  the  importance  of  the 
word  ?iezvs,  or  the  idea  it  ought  to  furnish 
us  with.  In  the  first  place,  as  news  come 
from  all  quarters  of  the  terraqueous  globe, 
so  the  very  word  itself  clearly  points  out  to 
us,  viz.  N.  North,  E.  East,  If.  West,  .S". 
South  ;  so  that  I  believe  no  language  in  the 
world  can  furnish  us  with  a  title  more  e- 
qually  expressive.  Again,  when  seriously 
considered,  it  recommends  to  us  the  prac- 
tice of  the  four  following  virtues,  viz.  N o- 
hloicss  in  our  thoughts,  Equilj/  in  our  deal- 
ings, irisdom  in  our  conduct,  and  Sobriety/ 
in  our  lives. 


ANECDOTES. 

A  Woman  in  France  having  gone  to  con- 
fession, the  priest,  by  way  of  penance, 
was  proceeding  to  give  her  a  flagellation. 
As  he  was  leading  her  behind  the  altar, 
for  this -purpose,  her  husband,  who,  from 
a  motive  of  jealousy,  had  followed  her,  and 
concealed  himself  in  iho  church,  made  his 
appearance,  and  saying  that  she  was  too 
delicate  to  bear  the  discipline,  offered  io 
receive  it  in  her  stead.  This  proposal  the' 
wife  greatly  applauded,  and  the  man  had 
no  sooner  placed  himself  upon  his  knees, 
than  she  exclaimed,  "  Now,  father,  do  not 
spare  him,  but  lay  on  lustily,  for  truly  I 
am  a  great  sinner  !" 

Alokzo  of  Arragni),  used  to  say  of 
ACE,  that  it  appeared  best  in  fyur  things, 
viz.  old  wood  fjest  to  burn;  old  wins  to 
drink;  old  friends  to  trust;  and  old  ae- 
thers to  read. 


PHILADELPHIA  P^EPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  P^EGISTEPv. 


2^1 


The  Boiiqiietier. 


THE  NOSEGAY. 

ADDRESSED    TO     A  M  V  N T  A  . 


Oh  come  /  an  J  luhUe  the  r&iy-footed  May. 
Steals  If/ushing  on,  toother  let  us  tread 
The  marniug-deivs,  and  gather  In  their  frime 
Fresh  hlnomin^jltyij'is,  to  grace  thy  braided  h  7 
And  tby  lo-u'd  bosom  that  hnf  roves  their  siveci: 


A.S  when,  on  a  journev  to  some  distant  part. 
The  r.avelUt  visii*^  ilie  friends  cf  his  heart, 
Whose  kind  hcspiiaiity,  meri'ing  praise, 
His  departure  still  longer  and  longer  delays; 

Etit  when  in  ihe  mi'lst  of  his  p'easures,  his  mind 
Sul  etude  wakens  for  those  left  bei-.ind. 
He  si^hs — If,  peichance,  opportu..it>'  ccme. 
With  s^ieeu  l.«  departs,  and  with  joy  hails  his  home  : 

So  I,  who  in  Fancy's  dominions  have  stray'd, 
Ani  to  her  yotin^  fiv'riie^jus:  eulogies  paid, 
Kow,  feeling  my  soul  for  its  kindred  to  hum. 
Once  more  to  amynta  with  raptute  return. 

Sweet  source  of  all  solid  delight,  bliss  and  joy, 
And  raiiciial  coQitott,  whicp  never  ran  clo)  ! 

0  pardon  my  v.-and'rings, — no  longei  I'll  lOve — 

But  my  themes  s'r.all  be  Xhou— 1'he  Fa  ir— Fkiex  d- 
SHip  and  Love. 

Such  themes  shall  with  int'rcsi  my  numbers  inspire, 
"Without  emanation  from  Genius  s  nre  ; 
Since  Nature's  strong  language  is  betiei  t'nan  Att's, 
And  that's  the  best  language  which  speaks  to  all  hearts. 

Tho'  Fancy  close  on  me  her  richest  psrterre, 
!,     And  will  not  rhetorical  floweri, confer  ; 
[     Tho'  Ihe  bright,  gay  luxuriance  of  words  be  deni'd, 
1      (The  pleasure  of  readers,  of  poets  the  pride); 

Tho'  destin'd  my  sphere,  in  these  regions  below. 
Beneath  constellations  that  livingly  glow. 
And  wanting  ability  upward  to  soar, 

1  cannot,  like  them,  vast  creation  explore ; — 

Yet,  with  themes  such  as  these,  the  muse  never  shall 

fail. 
While  Common-sense,  Virtue  and  Rmjot  prevail : 
For  Nature's  slror;;  language  is  better  than  Art's, 
And  that's  the  best  language  which  speaks  to  all  hearts. 

And  lo!   lovely  Fair  !  the  assemblage  of  flow'rs, 
AfTcctinn  has  cull'd  from  Spring's  roseate  bowrs. 
With  richness  thy  person  and  charms  to  adorn. 
With  Flora's  to  vie,  in  May's  robes  of  the  niorn. 

The  Rose  will  respond  to  the  bloom  on  thy  cheek; 
The  Lily,  the  delicate  white  of  thy  neck  ; 
The  sweet-scented  shrub,  the  anibro^ia-air, 
T  hat  in  soft  circurafusion  attends  on  my  Fair. 

Ah  no  ! — See  the  rose  and  the  lily  decline. 
To  emulate  beauties  and  graces  divine  ; 
'  And  in  fragrance,   the  s'A-eet-scenied  shrub  seems  lo 
die. 
Or  shun  with  her  lip-breathing  sweetness  to  vie. 

See,  thus,  how  much  nobler  is  matter,  when  mind 
lnfu<fs  intelligence,  brighieu'd,  retin'o  ! 
Here,  colours  have  language,  and  me^min^s  here  blaze, 
AnA  speak  nature's  Author  in  myriads  of  wayb. 

Away,  ihen,  externals  !  which  only  give  grace. 
As  foils,  to  her  beauties  of  person,  or  iac-i  — 
Pitt  —  fo:  our  iMit:u"lion,  one  moment  yet  itay. 
Wliile  I,  io  this  Kosecjv,  an  einbUui  pouruay. 


That  Rose  is  tiiy  Modesty,  fiow'rof  thy  youth, 
Unconscious  of  an^ht,  but  Love,  Virtue  and  Truth  ; 
Wh  ch  blushes,  as  more  the  world's  wiles  it  descries. 
Till,  with  alldisgusied,  iihasies  to  the  s'tties. 

Thtt  Lily,  so  delicate,  beauteous  and  white. 
Is  thy  repu;ation  and  Innocence  biighr; 
Which  once  by  rude  man,  or  fell  calumny  stain'J, 
Its  lot'eliness  hies, — to  be  never  regain'd. 

Thai  sweet-scenied  s'nrub's  thy  Btntvohnt  Heart, 

Whose  graieful  a^Teciions  forever  impart 

The  choicest  ot  b3lm  toHumaniiy's  wound. 

And  "a  sweet-smelling  savour"  t3  alt  the  world  round. 

Thus  then,  on  thy  bosom,  that  soft  seat  of  love. 
The  throne  of  all  bliss  I  could  wiih,  or  could  prove. 
IhisNossGAvI  place,  where  all  qualities  meet. 
Their  kindieds  with  kindred  caresses  to  greet. 

This  gift  mayst  thou  cherish  while  yet  it  shall  blow, 
1  h.it  my  soul  with  the  sweetest  emotions  may  jrlow  ; 
And  when  'lis  long  gone,  niay  its  archetypes  shine, 
lo  shew  ftirlh  AMvafTA  an  angel  divuie. 

And  when  we  together  from  earth  are  wiih,dtawn, 
Whose  dim  habitation  is  but  Being's  dawn; 
When  glory  shall  burst  on  the  night  of  Tie  tomb. 
And  Spring  Everlasting  in  beauty  ihail  bloom; 

Li'^e  two  grafted  scions,  "ur  spirits  shall  blend. 
On  Morn's  golden  pinions  'o  Heaven  ?s.  end. 
There  blo'sc.m  and  flouiish,  and  kntw  no  decay. 
In  tl:e  smiles  of  eieinall)-iife-bieathing  May. 

A  M  Y  N  r  O  R  . 


Transljliiri  of  Lines  from  the  French,  in  page  22j. 

ON  PKi.sTlNG. 

From  God  this  art  ingenious  doth  arise. 
Of  panning  words,  and  speaking  to  ihe  eyes; 
And  giving,  by  a  thousand  traces  wrought. 
Body  and  colour  to  the  secret  thought. 

TWIC  E-EIG  HT. 
Si  mi  la  rtran  v/alions  haze  been  received  from  H .  S.  R  ■  I  ■ 
and  from  G.  B. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

MAY  29,    1S02. 


I.v  the  upper  part  of  Luzerne  County,  a  few  days 
since,  a  young  gitl,  about  i^  years  of  age  was  left  to 
keep  house  with  some  small  children,  when  a  deer 
came  within  a  few  roil;  of  the  door — Vi'ith  unctratuon 
coolness  and  deliberation,  she  look  down  an  old  Fiench 
gun,  which  happened  to  be  loacied,  levelled  it  at  tlie 
breast  of  the  deer,  and  shot  him  dead  on  the  spot  ! 

(Lux.  F.d.j 

In-  the  dominion  of  Kolujay,  a  remarkable,  tho'  not 
an  entirely  new  phencmenon,  lately  presented  itself  ; 
namely,  a  heavy  rain  of  jnsecis.  In  an  expanded  aich. 
a  cloud  was  observed,  at  first  very  smjll,  but  in  lis 
particular  fjiins  and  colours  differing  very  much  fiom 
the  reina'nirf  part  cf  the  cloud.  As  farascculd  be 
judged  by  t!;e  continually  increasing  bigness  of  that 
cloud,  it  dcsceniled  wiih  gicat  lapidiiv,  and  at  lengih 
covered  the  ground  for  a  considerable  space  with  such  a 
muliiiude  of  worms,  grubs,  or  small  worms,  that  in 
some  places  they  were  placed  on  each  oilier  to  ihe 
height  of  six  inches.  According  to  the  lejtimony  of 
eye-witnesses,  il.tse  woi^s  wc^e  two  inches  in  lengih, 
a. id  of  a  •■vniie  colour. — i^cekv.  From  -whence  did  these 


Improvement  in  Mechanism. 
Mr.  ],.C()b  Alrichs,  an  injeoious  meclianic  of  Wil- 
linglon,  Del.iware,  has  invented  a  mouc  ol   comsiu  ci- 
ig  clacks,   which  piomiscs  tc  be  of  much  ut  iiiy. — 


Clocks  made  in  this  mmner  v/ill  h.-ii'e  but  six  wheel? 
and  one  pinion  ;  inaieai  of  twelve  -A'hcels  ami  si-/  pi- 
nions, which  those  of  the  most  simplr  kind  now  in  us; 
have.  From  ihe  simplicit y  of  their  construction,  ihey 
can  be  nude  for  about  twa  thirds  of  the  price  cf  ih.- 
comriion  kind — will  requite  less  frequent  and  les, ex- 
pensive repairs — will  keep  lime  beiier,  and  be  in-rc 
durible.  We  understand  Mr.  Ahichs  intends  to  a]  \.\;- 
for  a  patent  for  the  improvement. 

Recipe  fir, he  Cure  of  a  C„:cer. 
Take  one  pan  of  red  led.   in   f.ns  powder,  and  tv.-o 
j)3ris  of  hog's  ]ard  :    mix  ihem  we!',  lugether  anj  wuh 
'he  salve  ihus  piepsied,  spread  on  lint,  cliess  ilie  can- 
cerous iore  iftice  a  day, 

HxDFiFLD,  the  unfortunate  manirr,  w  lio  rr.adc  3'i 
attempt  about  two  yea-s  fipo,  on  liic  ^il'*^  ot  hi;-  i:  *»'e  ly, 
George  III.  for  w  hich  he  waf  tried  and  acquired,  killed 
a  f-;liow  prisoner  on  Sundav  the  ^th  cf  Apiil,  in  Eeih- 
leheiTi  iiospital,  by  a  blow  on  the  ju^L.lar  v  tin. 


Marriages. 

MARRIED,  in  this  ciiy,  on  the  -ist  inn.  by  tl.e 
Rev.  Mr.  Turner.  Mr.  Richard  Harding,  to  Mi&s  Maiia 
.SheuH^n. 

■ On  the  25th,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gotten,  Mr. 

Jimes  Rui-er,  to  Miss  Elizabeth  Hart,  all  cf  Philadel- 
phia L'ouniy. 


Deaths. 


DIED,  in  England,  on  the  6thof  Ai"il,  the  Honoura- 
ble Ltryn  LoKu  Kenyos,  Chief  Justice  of  il  e  Lourt 
of  King's  Bench. — Sir  Edward  Law  is  appoinied  to  suc- 
ceed him  in  office. 

At  Troy,  in  the  stale  of  New-York,  in  ihc  io?J 

year  of  his  age,  .'VIr.  Coenradt  hush,  cue  cf  the  poor  of 
that  town. 

At  Cambiidge,  (Mas.)  on  the  isi  Inst,  Thadvle- 

us  Mason,  Esq.  aged  95. 

On  Saturday,  the  22d  of  .'Way,  at  ij  o'c'ock,  V.  M. 
Mrs.  Mj^RTHA  1VASHFNG10S  lerminated  her 
well-spent  life.  Composute  and  resignation  were  uni- 
form during  seventeen  day's  depredations  cf  2  severe 
fever.  Frcm  the  commencement  she  declared  ihn 
she  was  undergoing  the  final  trial,  and  had  long  been 
prepared  for  her  dissolution.  She  took  the  sacrament 
from  Dr.  Davis,  imparled  her  last  advice  and  hens  dic- 
tions to  her  weeping  relaiions,  and  sent  for  a  while 
gown,  which  she  had  previously  laid  by  for  her  last 
dress— Thus  in  the  closing  scene,  as  in  all  theprecedli'g 
ores,  nothing  was  emitted.  The  coniugsl.  maiernsl, 
and  domestic  duties  had  ail  been  fulfilleJ,  in  an  exem- 
plary manner.  She  was  the  worthy  partner  cf  the 
worthiest  of  men,  and  those  who  witnessed  their  con- 
dbct,  could  not  determine  which  excelled  in  iheirdif- 
ferent  characieis,  both  were  so  well  sustained  on  ev  eiy 
occasion.  'I  hey  lived  an  honour  and  a  pattern  to  their 
country,  and  aie  taken  from  us  to  receive  the  rewaitts 
promised  to  t  be  faithful  and  just.  [.^/ex.Fap. 


TO    COK  RESPONDENTS. 

■'  rhe  Negros  Comp/ai.tt,-   and   '•  Scn.:el  lo  ,'i/eep,-    h.y 

0,/ando,— -Lines /o  De/ii,  •u.iiha  Rose.-  by  l^ugenio. 

— Enigma  from  an  Old  English  Publication,  J^c.    ate 

received. 
Enigmas  of  Ueolutionary   Cla:acicis,    Icng  ccitired, 

shill  occupy  ihe  hr^t  s[2ie  torrer. 
The    ediior   (Jeclincs    pn?:i:l,ing    en'giLEs  of  Ceit.iiii 

beauties,  by  Alb;ral^.       , 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN  J  L  POERY. 
TO  F.UGENIO. 

Occasioned  ly  the  perusal  of  his  Elegy  on  the  Death  of 
Miss  M'***'*-', 

H.AIL,  rising  genius,  whose  inspired  lajs 

JDeserve  a  higher  iribute  than  my  piaisc  ; 

^VllOse  raorai  precepts  in  harmonious  dress, 

Kelieci  more  honour  than  I  can  express. 

Deign  to  accept  an  aitle;s  homespun  song. 

Without  thoje  graces  wli'ch  to  iliee  belong; 

A  youthful  baid  wouid  fain  such  merit  scan, 

Co^nraeiid  the  inuse,  and  try  to  praise  the  man. 

Thy  liowiag  numbers  fiaught  with  gen'ious  woe. 

Give  to  the  heart  a  sympathetic  glow — 

Awake  tlie  soul  to  feel  forctheis'  grief, 

And  moulds  a  tear  to  give  the  heart  relief; 

Wt.o  liears  thy  Elegv,  and  does  not  feel 

^\  armd  v/jih  the  ^ubjec^,  has  a  heau  like  steel : 

Who  reads  Ihy  lines,  and,  reading,  does  not  find 

A  s:rcng  impression  left  upon  his  mind, 

Is  not  to  virtue,  or  iiimsell  a  friend, 

And  thinks,  alas!  looiiitle  of  his  end. 

Surely  the  solemn  proofs  we  often  see, 

Of  haraan  nature's  mutability. 

Should  lea;n  in  time  the  thoughtless  tobe  wise, 

Awl  teach  :he  giddy,  I;ss  eaiih's  joys  lo  puze. 

Continue  sriii  swret  bjrd  to  tune  thylyre, 

Still  warm  out  heart  with  true  poetic  fire  : 

Ascend  with  boldness  the  Parnassian  heights. 

Oft   pleading  with  thy  fancj's  genuine  llights: 

Drink  pureii  draughts  from  Heliconian  streams. 

And  rbube  our  slumb'ring  souls  fiora  sordid  dreams: 

Bid  virtue  higher  rise,  our  race  to  bless. 

And  show  mankind  the  way  to  happiness. 

1  hus  will  Eugenio  raise  his  humble  name, 

And  future  bards  will  emulate  such  fame. 

H.  S.  R.  I. 


MORNING. 

THE  shadows  of  night    are  dispelled   by   the  roseate 

morning. 
Majestic  from  ocean  the  sun  rises  glorious  to  view  ; 
With  hues  ever  changing    the  light  Boating  vapours  a- 

dorning  ; 
By  th:  order  of  heaven  his  course  through  the  skies  to 

pursue. 

How  welcome's   his  first    beam,  when  rising   to  bless 

'he  creation, 
^Vhea  eac;i  hill,  stream,  and  valley   is  bright  with  his 

lirst  dawning  ray  ; 
When  avvakd  from  their  slumbers,   the  feaiher'd  ire- 

lodiojs  ration. 
Praise  the  Author  of  natuic,  and,  rapturous,  welcome 

t.ie  day. 

Ftcm  ne'ds  f  esh  and  blooming  the  fagrance  cf  morn- 
ing bestowing. 

The  V,?'-™y  b:cezes  hlowinj  v;iih  odours  oar  senses 
legale, 


When  with   warm,  purest    transports   tlie  bosoms   of 

of  mortals  aie  glowing  ; 
And  pure,  tho'  mute  raptures  thro'   the  hearts  of  all 

natuie  pieiail. 

How  h;ppy  are  those  who  can  rise  when  the  morning 

is  breaking. 
With  content  in  their   bosoms  the  beauties  of  nature 

to  view, 
Wiien  rcf  eshed  fiom  sweet  slumbeis  of  moss  cover'd 

couches  awaking  ; 
Ihe  rude  childien   of  nature  are  tising  their  tasks  to 

pursue. 

C.IRI.OS. 
M.1J  Sth,    1S02. 

TfIR  CITY  POET. 

A     PARODV. 

BESilDE  yon  kennel's  edge  that  skirts  the  way 
With  filth,  and  dogs  and  cats  that  putrid  lay, 
Tliere,  in  his  !tumb!e  room  on  th'  upper  floor. 
The  city-poet  taught  his  mu:e  to  scar. 
A  man  of  need  he  was,  atid  pale  to  view, 
1  knew  him  well,  and  all  his  crotchets  knew. 
Well  had  the  boding  trembler  learn'd  to  trace 
Coming  diS3ste  s,  in  eich  dunner's  f,ice  : 
Full  well  he  vow'd  with  counterfeited  glee 
To  pay  them  soon, — tiho'  not  a  cent  had  he: 
Full  well  the  busy  hostess,   sybil  dame, 
Convey'd  the  dismal  tidings  when  they  canae. 
Yet  he  was  leain'd  ;  or  if  unwise  in  ought. 
The  love  he  bore  the  Muses  was  in  fault. 
The  printers  all  declai'd  how  much  he  knew, 
For  certain  he  wrote  odes  and  soni^ets  too  ; 
Ver;e  he  could  measure — f.  II  of  plays  presage  ; 
And  ev'n  'twas  said,  he'd  written  for  the  stage  ; 
At  tatite  too,  all  own'd  his  mighty  skill, 
Foi  ev'n  tho'  horsewhipp'd  he  wou'd  sat'iize  still; 
Wliile,  that  a  man  could  live  on  empty  sound 
At  first  amj,:'d  his  quiet  neighbours  round; 
But  carfcless  how  !   no  more  the  wonder  grew. 
And  that  he  starv'd  or  liv'd  they  never  knew. 

LINDOR. 

The  folh  wing  -verses  ivere  •written  ijohen  the  •writer's 
mind -mas  much  agitated  :  in  the  meditation  he  found 
a  remedy,  a>id  recommends  therefore  a  Medicine  of  the 
same  kind  for  all  such  diseases, 
YE  per,sive  thoughts,  away! — why  do  ye  thus 
Corroding  gnaw  my  soul  ?  why  do  ycu  paint 
Distressing  scenes,  and  toils  ariay 
In  shining  arms, — a  foimidable  band  ! 
And  still  present  them  to  mv  boding  mind  ? 
Ah  cease  thus  to  torment,  a;.d  let  me  re:t 
In  quiet  undisturbed  ; — What  need  1  fear? 
Guarded  by  Providence,  whose  potent  hand 
Hath  still  supported — still  ray  steps  upheld. 
And  never  ief.  me  to  k-ren-ey'd  distress 

An  easy  prey 

Oft  have  I  seen  the  morning  sky  appear 
Louring  and  dark,  surcharg'd  ea:h  cloud  wiih  rain; 
Which  pouring  om,  the  streets  with  gush'iig  streams 
Weie  all  o'erllow'd,  and  nature  seem'd  to  mourn 
In  hill  and  dale,  in  trecsand  leveil'd  How'rs: 
Yet  in  a  few  short  houis  1  pleas'd  beheld 
The  god  of  day  break  foiih,  tiiumphing  o'er 
the  vanished  storm,  all  natute  dte:s'd  in  jov,        "J. 


The  fiow'rs  look  gay,  and  all  creation  smild  :— . 

So  by  adversity,  tho'  iteen  its  dart. 

When  once  kind  Providence  anntils  the  pow'i. 

We  find  a  friend  whoallour  joy  sublimes 

Then  can  we  feel  the  woes  wliich  othersy«/. 
Convulsing  all  their  frame  with  racking  throes. 
And  swift  redress  with  sympathising  hand. 
Why  should  man,  frail  doubting  man  despair. 
Or  grieve  for  that  which  circling  time  nuy  bring 
Into  the  sphere  of  action?— Whilst  I  write, 
I  feel  my  fears  take  wing,  and  now  my  soul 
Extends  her  views  aloft  to  heav'ns  great  Kt  no, 
Eespising  all  below—"  Father  thy  will  be  done," 
Still  be  my  pr3y'r....thus  may  I  still  submit. 
And  patient  stand  'gainst  eVry  ill  which  chequer  maj 
my  life.  x.  W.  T. 


ANSll'ER  ro  THE  HOME-SPUN  £>UERi; 
PAGE  223. 

"  Blasting  great  knonuledge  in  the  kitchen  line," 
The  ■•  bome-spun  query"  I  •would fain  define  ; 
M'hether  or  not  t-vc  solv'd  the  knotted  doubt, 
tVillbest  be  seen  "whenyou  haue  "  read  me  out," 

WHEN  Colin,  on  a  visit,  chanc'd  to  spy 

The  fire  that  darted  from  the  cook-maid's  eye  ; 

His  heaii,  susceptible,  could  not  withstand 

1  he  flaming  torch  in  Cupid's  skilful  hand. 

Martha,  ne'er  dreaming  she  suchpow'rs  possest, 

Unconscious  she  had  wounded  Colin's  breast. 

Receives  a  note,  expressive  of  the  fire 

Which  burnt  in  Colin's  bie2st  with  fierce  desire. 

And  as  the  sequel    of  the   story  goes, 

(Her  incapacity  not   10  disclose, J 

Martha  contrives  an  answer  to  indite. 

Yet  not  discover  that  she  could  not  write. 

This  ready  wit,    disclos'd  a  talent  fair 

In  Martha's  mind,  altho'  'twas  latent  there  ; 

For  \y  ho  but  Martha,  would  have  found  a  way 

To  hide  her  ignorance,  and  sense  display. 

She  chose  an  emblem  most  appropriate. 

To  shew  that  she  approv'd  the  marriage  state,- 

Yet  siill,  in  hietogliphic,  mijht  portend, 

A  tartar  dame, — with  brimstone  at  each  end. 

Had  Co/in  thus  interpreted  the  fair. 

The  MATCH,  in  paper  wrapt,  had  prov'd  a  snare 

To  Martha's  hopeful  prospect,- — but  'tis  well. 

Nothing  but  love  in  Colin's  breast  could  dwell. 

Suspicion  Colin  ne'er  could  entertain. 

While  Cupid  thus  usurp'd  his  heart  and  brain  ; 

Kor  could  he  ought  irrterpret  by  this  omen, 

But  that  his  Martha  was  the  piide  of  women. 

For  when  the  foo'man  (on  this  errai'd  sent) 

Reiurn'd, — bearing  the  •willing  answer  meant ; 

Ea!,er  did  Colin  from  the  bearer  sratch 

The  answer-,  when  he  fourd  it  was — a  Match  '. 

A  Mitch  !   a  Match!  cried  Colin,  'tis  indeed  ! 

Thsn  hu-jg'd  himielf  in  trsnspoit, — and  with  speed 

NJaiha  e'mcrg'd  fiorn  kitclen  filth  ai.d  gte  :se. 

And  now  with  Colin  reaps  content  ana  ease. 

Miy  Colin  siill  enjov  his  iiappy  chcicJ, 

Mar  Manilla  too  with  Colin  sitU  rejoice  ; 

And  may  the  man  w.io  weds  fo;  sott^id  ^nld. 

Soon  find  tlut  happiness  Js'basely  sold. 
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OLD    N  I  C  K : 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XIV. 

ff'hy  Barclay  freftrs  a  brute  to  Gregory.— Siieitct  tvlth- 

out  consent. — A  ghost.  —  Gregory  goes  to  prayers. A 

fellotu  collegian.— A  man  asleep  going  to  see  the  races. 

Cant  phrases Breakfast. Sir  IVilliam—His  hoi. 

iy-horse.— A  great  talker,  but  not  at  all  troublesome.— 
Nfw-fashioned  furniture.— Ho-iv  Bill  informed  Sir 
IVilltam  the  carriage  -was  ready. — A  party,  all  three 
bcltle  men  except  one, 

VJ^REGGRY  saw  that  Barclay  was  dis- 
pleased,  and  followed,  with  his  eyes  on  the 
ground,  not  darin^;  to  utter  a  word.  At 
last  our  hero  said—'  I  am  ashamed  of  you, 
Gregory,  and  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourself.  If  you  continue  thus,  at  all  risks, 
to  gratify  your  sensual  passions,  I  know  not 
what  will  become  of  you.  'Tis  brutish; 
n:iy,  the  brute  has  the  advantage  of  you, 
for  you  h;tve  not  even  the  instinct  common 
to  them,  dnce  the  veriest  beast  shuns  the 
thing  that  does  it  harm  :  you  court  your 
ruin.' 

■  Gregory  was  dumb,  and  might  seem  to 
consent  to  Barclay's  remark,  but  he  was  ve- 
ry tar  fVom  it.  It  was  a  matter  of  as  much 
surprise  to  him,  how  other  people  could 
abstain  from  doing  as  he  did,  as  it  could  be 
to  them,  that  he  was  guilty  of  it. 

Continuing  his  lecture,  Barclay  proceed- 
ed along  the  ro^d,  iinil,  owing  to  thesti.'l- 
ness.of  the  iiighf,  his  attention  was  e.scited 
by  the  ronndoffeet,  and  looking  u;j,  he  be- 
held, about  a  hundred  yards  before  him     a 


figure  in  white,  which,  at  that  distance,  ap- 
peared not  unlike  a  woman.  Barclay  point- 
ed at  it,  and  asked  Gregory  what  he  tho't 
it  was.  Gregory  stared  at  it  for  a  moment, 
and  then  exclaimed,  'It's  a  man  in  a  wind- 
ing-sheet !  It's  coming  towards  ns  too  ! — 
Some  troubled  spirit,  depend  on't  !  Pray, 
sir,  let  us  run  !' 

'  No,  by  no  means,' replied  Barclay. 

The  figure  approached  with  long  and  has- 
ty strides.  Gregory's  teeth  began  to  chat- 
ter in  his  head.  Though  he  had  not  been 
fed,  like  Achilles,  on  lion's  marrow,  yet  he 
did  not  want  courage  to  attack  any  thing 
human;  but  his  terror  of  supernatural  be- 
ings was  excessive  ;  and  it  was,  in  this  in- 
stance, increased  by  the  recollection  of  his 
recent  sins.  He  trembled  from  top  to  toe. 
Barclay  himself  stood  aghast,  while  the  moon 
shone  on  its  pale  face  as  it  drew  nearer  and 
nearer.  Gregory  could  not  support  himself 
any  longer,  but  falling  on  his  knees,  set  a- 
bout  muttering  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  a  very 
inarticulate  tone.  Unconcerned,  and  with 
its  eyes  fi.xed,  it  stalked  bye.  Barclay  had 
now  seen  enough  of  it. to  dispel  his  fears, 
and  could  not  help  laughing  at  Gregory's 
dismay. 

'■Hovj  umv,  Horati9  P  he  cried,  quoting 
Shakspeare—' yo«  tremble  and  look  pale .  U 
not  this  something  more  than  phantasy ?~S.e^, 
to  be  sure  it  is,  for  its  a  man  in  his  shirt, 
walking  in  his  sleep;  therefore,  get  up,  you 
fool,  and  do  not  kneel  there,  frightening 
yourself  with  your  own  silly  imagination. 

Gregory  seeing  that  the  figure  had  pas- 
sed, and  that  Barclay  was  not.afraid,  began 
to  recover  his  courage;  but  when  our  hero 
said  that  he  would  go  after  it  and  wake  it 
lest  it  should  do  itself  any  harm,  Gregory'! 
fears  returned,  and  he  entreated  him  not  to 
meddle  witli  it  on  any  account. 

'  /'//  cross  it  t'lough  it  blast  me  !'  cried  Bar- 
clay ;  and  sec  olF,  running  after  it,  wJiile 
Gregory  followed,   not  wholly  abandoiiin<T 


him,  -but  not  appearing  as  if  he  intended  tO' 
assist  him. 

Barclay  soon  succeeded  in  bringing  the 
ghost  to  his  senses,  when,  to  his  great  sur- 
prise,he  recognized  an  old  fellow-collegian. 
— '  Why  what  the  deuce  are  you  at  ?  Lind- 
ley,'  he  exclaimed,  '  cooling  your  heels  in 
this  manner,  in  the  middle  of  the  night  ?' 

'What,  Barclay!'  ejaculated  the  other, 
staring  at  him.  'Bur,  am  I  awake?'  Here 
he  gave  a  view  holloa,  and  shaking  himself, 
cried,  '  yes  I  am,  well  then,  I'll  tell  you 
how  the  rig  runs.' 

He  now  informed  Barclay,  using  a  profu- 
sion of  cant  jockey  phrases,  that  he  was  in 
the  habit  of  walking  a  little  in  his  sleep,  and 
that  having  made  a  few  private  races  for 
the  next  day,  he  had  no  doubt  he  had  either 
walked  out  of  the  window  or  the  door,  (the 
latter  of  w  hich  was  the  fact)  and  was  go\Ti% 
in  a  hand  gallop  to  the  race-course.  '  But,' 
said  he,  '  what  the  devil  brought  you  here  ? 
Do  you  walk  in  your  sleep  too  ?' 

'  Ko,  no,'  replied  Barclay,  '  the  story  is 
too  long  to  tell  you  now,  but  my  affairs  are 
not  so  flourishing  as  they  were  when  you 
knew  me  at  college,  and  I  am  making  the 
best  of  my  way  to  London.' 

'  Sorry  for  that  1'  said  he;  '  but  1  heard 
some'at  on  it.  Dad  died,  eh  I  and  did  not 
leave  you  one  guinea  to  r\ib  against  ano- 
ther. Well,  but  come  let's  be  stirring. — • 
You  shall  go  with  me  :  father's  house  is 
close  by:  I'll  give  you  a  stall,  and  you  shall 
have  the  runofycur  /ef//^  with  me,  as  long  as 
you  like.' 

Barclay   knew  his  ways,  and  was  sure  it 

would  be  in  vain  to  refuse  him '  Well, 

but,'  said  he,    'I  can  furnish  you  with  a  lit-- 
tie  covering,  that  you  may  not  catch  cold.' 

'  Ah,  cloathing  !'  cried  the  other,  '  and 
can  you  shoe  me,  too  :' 

•  Yes,'  replied  Barclay,  calling  to  Gre- 
gory. 

,    Gregory's  fears   were  now  entirely  dis- 
persed,  and  opening  his  budget,  soon  ei^uip- 
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pt'd  young  Linaley  with  a   coat  and   shoes. 
'  That'll  do  !'  said  he.     '  Now  come  a- 

loHg.' 

Talking  in  this  manner,  rtiey  reached  a 
liU-ge  old-fashioned  mansion  belonging  to 
Sir  William  Lindley,  thefather  of  the  sleep- 
V  alker,  and  finding  the  door  open  as  he  had 
left  it,  they  entered,  and  he  presently  slieu- 
ed  them  .into  two  chambers,  and  wishing 
them  a  good  snooze,  retired  to  his  own. 

In  the  murning  Gregory  went  into  the  ser- 
vant's hall  &  B  II  clay  descended  to  the  break- 
fast room,  where  he  received  a  hearty  wel- 
come from  young  Lindley,  who  was  in  his 
jockey  dress,  all  ready  to  start.  Ke  had 
not  been  seated  many  minutes,  when  old 
Sir  William  made  his  appearance.  He 
%vas  between  seventy  and  eighty,  and  being 
addicted  to  the  sports  of  the  field  from  his 
infancy,  although  time  had  shook  his  frame 
a  little,  his  brown  ruddy  countenvnce  still 
remained.  Tho'  he  tottered  as  he  walked 
and  was  unable  to  ride,  and  scarcely  to  see, 
yet  he  was  booted  and  jpurr'd.  with  a  long 
hunting  whip  in  his  hand,  in  which  dress 
he  intended  to  go  in  his  carriage  to  the 
races.  During  the  hunting  season,  to 
please  him,  they  often  turned  out  in  his 
groundsbefore  the  house,  when  he  constant- 
ly, let  it  be  as  early  as  it  would,  appeared 
at  his  window  in  his  red  coat  and  cap,  per- 
fectly equipped  for  the  chace.  He  added  to 
this  a  very  enormous  proportion  of  the  gar- 
rulity .of  old  age- 

After  Barclay  had  been  introduced  to  him, 
he  began  a  long  story  of  his  former  exploits, 
■which  Barclay  would  have  attended  to 
■with  bfcomiiig  respect,  if  young  Lindley 
had  not  cried,  "  oh,  never  mind  dad  !  He's 
as  deaf  as  a  post;  we  may  talk  on;  he 
won't  mind  that,  so  that  you  let  him  go  his 
length.  There'd  be  no  standing  it  other- 
vise  ;  but  if  you  permit  him  to  keep  talk- 
ing, he  does  not  care  an  old  shoe  whether 
you  tallc  at  the  same  time  or  not." 

He  now  pointed  out  tile  curiosities  of  the 
room  ;  and  it  appeared  that  he  was  not  con- 
tent with  riding  his  horses  to  death,  but 
that  he  made  them  carry  him  afterward,  by 
having  their  skins  made  to  cover  chairs  and 
make  shoes,  '  I  killed  old  Ball  t'other  day,' 
said  he,  '  a  fine  tough  hide — made  me  half  a 
dqzen  pair  of  rare  strong  hunting  boots. 
L«se  nothing,"  continued  he.  "  Poor  Fan 
died  last  winter.  I  always  thought  she 
answered  the  whip  and  spur  famously. 
Pear  soul,  her  skin  was  sp  thin,  that  I  could 
have  nothing  but  pumps  m.ide  of  her." 

Barclay  could  not  avoid  a  smile. 

"  Nice  backs  to  these  chairs,  eh?"  added 
he.  '»  Every  one  fos-skin — dad  killed  'em 
all  in  his  time.  I'm  fitting  up  a  room  of  my 
fi\«.n.     In  two  seasons  more  1  shall  be  com- 


plete. Now,  my  boy  I  call  that  economy. 
— Dead  good  'un,  a'n't  I  ?" 

Barclay  had  not  time  to  reply,  bcfire  a 
groom  came  in  to  say  that  the  horsea  and 
carriage^'were  at  the  door.  Sir  William 
was  still  going  on  with  an  account  of  a  ter- 
rible long  day's  chace. 

"  Tell  him  so,  then,  Bill,"  said  Lindley, 
pointing  to  his  father. 

The  grooni  instantly  began  cracking  his 
whip,  at  which  the  old  man  pricked  up 
his  «ars,  and,  understanding  the  signal,  he 
rose,  and  took  hold  of  the  groom's  arm  to 
go  to  the  coach,  saying,  "well,  mind  we 
leave  off  at  Jerry's  Pound^-I'U  tell  you  the 
rest  at  dinner." 

"  Now,"  cried  Lindley,  "  you  may  do 
as  you  like — go  with  dad  or  v  ith  ire. 
There's  the  carriage,  and  there's  a  horse  for 
you,   which  you  will." 

Not  wishing  to  hear  the  remainder  of  the 
story,  Barclay  declared  in  favour  of  the 
horse. 

"  That's  right,"  said  Lindley,  "  the 
horse  against  the  world.  Com.e  then,  a- 
way  we  go  till  dinner — Kill  your  mutton — 
famous  iiere  for  Norfolk  sheep  and  Bengal 
cows.  I've  asked  a  precious  party  to  meet 
you — all  three  bottle  men,  except  the  par- 
son and  he  drinks  four  1" 

CHAP.     XV. 

A  LorJ. —  tie  cunning  of  a  madman. — Honu  his  LorJ- 
shif  Heated  the  Jieiitiers. — A  race  befwetn  fwo  ani- 
mals, me  from  Arabia  and  the  st  her  from  the  Ganges. 

—  Linaley' s  match uith  his  Lordibif. — Dinner  table. 
—The  company  Jeicriied— His  Lordships  speech  on 
entering,  frophecied— Lindley  >  tuit.  —  'the  apoth,  cary 

found  out.—  Horn  to  make  a  man  fight.  — T&  Major 
tries   to    rouse   Lindley  i  martial  ardour,  ii^t  in  vain, 

—  Politics.  — Ihe   di^crence   belveen  a  jockey  and  a 

scholar. The  Major  s  speech. — The  Doctor  s  ansiver. 

tlis  Lordship  compares  his  head  to  Clinker's. — yhgH 
eiucidated. — Aj'  uproar. 

'  NG  W  you'll  see  such  riding,'  said  Lind- 
ley to  Barclay  as  they  ji'gged  on  towards 
the  course.  '  I  speak  for  myself;  I  flatter 
myself  that  I  am  a  match  for  any  gentle- 
man jockey  in  the  kingdom,  let  the  next  be 
where  he  may.'  '  I  don't  doa' t  it,'  re- 
plied our  hero;  '  but  pray  who  are  you  go- 
ing to  ride  against.''  'a  Lord,' said  he  ;  — '  a 
laughing,  funny,  good  natured  fellow,  but 
mad— mad  as  a  March  hare.  Not  so  much 
so,  however,  as  he  was  vxheu  he  was  young 
The  mark's  out  of  his  mouth  now — he's  be- 
tween forty  and  fifty.  Rides  a  feather,  to 
be  sure,  bccau-.e  he's  such  a  little  w  hither'd 
creature;  but  then,  he  knows  no  nr:ore  a- 
buut  horse-Uesh,  than  if  he  had  neier 
thrown  his  Ugs  across  o.e.  He  is  nut  even 
acquainted  witii  the  tei-uit  cf  jocitey -ship. 
Wonderful  ignorancel 


'  You  raaypasily  be  too  cunning  for  him 
I  should  think,' cried  Barclay, 

'  Why,  yes,'  r.joined  the  other,  '  now 
he's  not  so  mad  as  he  was,  but  when  he  v.  as 
confined  about  twenty  years  ago,  he  was 
as  cunning  as  a  fox.  I'il  give  you  an  in- 
stance : — his  friends  were  obliged  to  put 
him  in  a  private  mad-  house,  the  keeper  of 
which  had  a  pretty  daugiitcr,  and  to  his 
charms  this  daughter  was  not  mad  enough 
to  be  insensib.e.  The  keeper  seeing  tnis 
descried  his  daughter  to  encourage  his  ad- 
dresses, and  at  last  it  w  as  brought  to  such  a 
pitch,  that  his  Lordship  agreed  to  marry 
her.  The  day  was  fi.xed,  the  baims  publish- 
ed at  a  church  in  to-.v.i,and  uhcu  the  period 
arrived,  they  left  the  mad  home  in  a  coach 
to  have  the  ceremony  performed.  His 
Lordship  appeared  very  sane,  and  ihekeep- 
er  and  his  daughter  chuckled  with  them- 
selves as  they  went  along,  on  the  great 
advantage  they  should  derive  from  suca  a 
match.  When  they  airived  ut  tne  church 
his  Lordship  very  properly  led  the  lady  up 
to  the  altar,  and  the  clergyman  began  ilie 
ceremony,  saying  to  liis  LorosQ.p,  '  do 
you  take  this  womau  to  be  your  wedded 
Wite  ?'  Upon  which  he  e.xclaimeil,  no,  no, 
not  so  u.ad  as  that  neither  1  and  taking 
to  his  heels,  ran  out  of  the  church,  ai.d 
was  not  found  for  a  cousidtrab  e  t.ine 
afterwi-ids.  Oh,  he's  a  devil  of  a  fellow. 
What  do  you  ihiak.  he  did  only  last  week  ? 
I'll  tell  you.  He  sent  to  the  town  only  twen- 
ty miles  from  hence,  for  half  a  dozen  of 
musicians,  meaning  to  entertain  us  jollily. 
Well,  by-soive  mistake  they  came  a  day  too 
late.  His  Lordship,  said,  when  he  saw 
them,  '  this  is  very  unfortunate  ;  however) 
you  shan't  lose  your  labour,  come,  play  up, 
and  because  we  won't  have  any  music 
without  dancing,  three  of  you  shall  play, 
and  the  other  three  dance.  The  musicians 
expostulated,  but  all  to  no  purpose,  his 
Lordship  would  be  obeyed.  Presently  he 
observed  the  three  that  were  playing  migh- 
tily pleased  at  seeing  their  companions  skip- 
ping before  them  ;  upon  which  his  Lordship 
obi  ged  them  to  take  their  turn  in  the  dance, 
w  hile  the  other  played.  '  But  here  we  are,' 
continued  he,  '  and  yonder  I  see  his  Lord- 
ship standing  by  his  groom.'  Saying  this, 
he  put  spurs- to  his  horse,  and  canter'd  on, 
accompanied  by  Barclay. 

After  several  races,  amongst  which  was 
one  between  an  Arabian  ass  and  a  Bengal 
cow,  which  was  won  by  the  latter,  the  ass 
refusing  to;tart;  the  niaich  between  young 
Lindley  and  his  Lordship  took  place,  when 
the  t'ormer  rode  out  of  the  course,  and  the 
latter  fell  head  over  heels.  Lindley,  not 
seeing  this  mistake,  went  on  laughing  at 
his  opponent^  who,  being  unhurt,  rc-mount- 
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eilhisnorse.  aid  taking  the  right  way,  came 
ill,  and  won  the  stalce,  to  the  great  mortifi- 
cation of  '  the  best  gentleman  jockey  in  the 
kingdoin.' 

It  bei  ig  now  near  dinner-time,  his  lord- 
ship left  the  ground  to  dress,  being  engaged 
at  Sir  William  Lindley's.  He  laughed  hear- 
tily as  he  went  away,  at  young  Lindley's 
mistake,  who  swore  revenge. 

(to    BE     CONTINUED.) 


CURIOUS  ANECDOTES. 

[From  Mr.  Cumberland's   Anecdotes    of 
Eminent  Painters  in  Spain.] 

[For  the  Philadil^hia  RefosMiy.] 

ALONSO  CANO,  the  Michael  Angelo 
of  Spain,  returning  home  one  evening,  dis- 
covered his  wife  murdered,  his  house  rob- 
bed, and  an  Italian  journtyman,  on  whom 
tUe  suspicion  naturally  fell,  escaped,  and 
not  to  be  found.  The  criminal  judges  held 
a  court  of  enquiry  upon  the  fact,  and  hav- 
ing discovered  that  Alfonso  Cano  had  been 
jealous  of  this  Italian,  and  also  that  he 
was  known  to  be  attached  to  another  wo- 
man, they  a-quitted  the  fugitive  gallant  ; 
aiii*',  with  a  sagacity  truly  in  character, 
coudfhtncd  the  husband.  No  choice  was 
now  left  to  Cano  but  to  fly,  and  abandon 
Madrid  in  the  midst  of  his  prosperity.  He 
caused  it  to  be  reported  that  he  was  gone 
to  Portugal,  and  look  refuge  in  the  city 
of  Valencia;  Necessity  soon  compelled 
him  to  have  resourse  to  his  art,  and  his 
art  betrayed  him.  In  this  exigency  he  be- 
took himself  to  the  asylum  of  a  Carthu- 
sian convent  at  Pvirta  Cnii,  about  three 
leagues  from  Valencia.  Hc-re  he  seemed 
for  a  time  determined  upon  taking  the  or- 
der, but  either  the  austerities  of  that  ha- 
bit, or  some  hop  s  of  returciug  with  im- 
punity to  a  course  of  life  more  to  his  taste 
than  a  coi,vent,  put  him  by  Ironi  his  de- 
sigin,  and  he  was  even  rash  enough  t«i  re- 
turn  to  Midrid,  thinking  to  conceal  him- 
self in  the  hons-  of  his  latlier  Don  Rafael 
.Sjngnineto.  He  made  several  paintings 
i  ;re  as  Wci'  as  at  the  Carthnsiar.s,  andnot 
being  ot  a  temper  to  maintain  any  lasting 
restraint  over  hims-!  f,  ijc  nciilected  tokeep 
house  with  D')n  Riiael,  and  was  appre- 
hended in  the  streets,  and  directions  were 
gi  en  for  putting  him  to  the  torture-.  Ca- 
na  defended  himself  by  the  plea  o(  excellens 
arte,  and  he  obtained  so  much  mitii'ation 
as    lO  have   his  rir^ht  arm  t;i;r.ipted   fronj 


the  ligature.  He  suffered  the  rack,  and 
had  the  resolution,  Under  the  tortures, 
not  to  criminate  himself  by  anv  confession, 
net  uttering  a  single  Aord.  This  circum- 
stance being  related  to  Philip,  iie  received 
him  again  into  favcur,  and  as  Cano  saw 
there  was  no  absoli.te  safety  but  within 
the  pale  of  the  church,  he  solicited  the  king 
with  that  view,  and  was  named  Residenta- 
ry  of  Grenada.  The  Chapter  objected  to 
his  nomination,  and  deputed  two  of  their 
number  to  represent  to  Philip  against  the 
person  of  Cano,  enumerating  many  disqual- 
ification?, and,  amongst  the  rest,  want 
of  learning.  The  king  dismissed  the  depu- 
ties, bidding  them  proceed  to  admit  his 
nomination,  and  telling  them, that  if  Cano 
had  been  a  man  of  learning,  he  should  per- 
haps have  made  him  their  Bishop  and  not  a 
Residentiary.  '  Priests,  like  you,'  said 
Philip,  ♦  I,  the  king,  can  make  at  plea- 
sure, but  God  alone  can  create  an  Alonso 
Cano.' 

A  Counsellor  of  Grenada  having  refus- 
ed to  pay  the  sum  of  100  pistoles  for  an 
iniaj^e  of  Saint  Antonio  de  Padna,  which 
Cano  had  made  for  him,  he  dashed  the  saint 
inio  pieces  on  the  pavement  of  his  acade- 
my, whilst  tlie  stupid  counsellor  was 
reckonii  g  up  how  many  pistoles  per  day 
Cano  had  earned  whilst  the  work  was  in 
hand.  '  You  have  been  five-and-tweuty 
days  carving  this  image  of  Saint  Antonio, 
said  the  niggardly  arithmetician,  and  the 
purchase-money  demanded  being  one  hun- 
dred, you  have  rated  your  labour  at  the 
exorbitant  price  of  four  pistoles  per  di>y; 
whilst  1,  who  am  a  counsellor,  and  your 
superior,  do  not  make  hal '  your  pr-^fit^ 
by  my  talents.' — '  Wretch!'  cri-d  the  en- 
raged artist,  '  to  talk  to  me  of  your  ta- 
lents— 1  have  been  fifty  years  learning  to 
make  this  statue  in  twenty- five  days  I' and 
sij  saying,  he  flung  it  with  the  utmost  vi- 
olence upon  the  pavement.  The  affrighted 
counsellor  escaped  out  of  the  house  with 
the  utmost  precipitation,  concluding  that 
the  man."  who  was  bold  enough  lodcinolish 
a  saint,  would  have  very  little  remorse  in 
destroying  a  lawyer.  Happy  for  Cano, 
the  story  did-not  reach  the  ears  of  the  In- 
quisition, else  he  would  have  had  a  second 
rehearsal  of  his  former  tortures,  and  the 
doom  of  Forrigiano  ;  but  he  escaped  with 
no  othf-r  punislmient  than  a  suspension  from 
his  function  by  the  Chapter  of  Grenada, 
to  which,  hoM-ever,  he  was  rcitorej  by  the 


king,  but  not  until  he  had  finished  a  mag- 
nificent crucifix,  which  the  queen  had 
commissioned  him  to  carve,  and  which  he 
had  long  neglected  to  perform.  This  pas- 
sed In  the  year  1658.  From  this  period  to 
his  death  he  led  an  exemplary  life  of  great: 
charity  and  devotion.  When  he  had  no 
money  to  bestow  in  alms,  which  was  fre- 
quently the  case,  he  would  call  for  paper, 
and  give  a  beggar  a  drawing,  directing 
him  where  to  carry  it  for  sale. 


ANECDOTES. 

Some  gentlemen  were  lately  admiring  a 
horse  belonging  to  a  countryman.  The  ho- 
nest farmer  thinking  more  praise  was  be- 
stowed on  his  beast  than  it  deserved,  siij 
to  some  of  the  gentlemen,  "  True,  she  is  a 
very  fine  mare,  but  she  stumbles  like  the  na- 
tion." "  Then,  (replied  one  of  the  gentle- 
men) she  must  be  a  good  for  nothing  beast 
indeed.- 

Not  long  since,  an  artful  rogue  went  in- 
to a  houie  in  this  city,  and  proceeded  di- 
rectly up  into  a  chamber,  where  was  an  e- 
legant  bed  and  furniture,  which  lie  rolled 
up  in  a  sheet,  threw  ^cross  his  shctiKicr, 
and  descended  the  stairs  backwards;  just 
as  he  had  got  upon  the  lower  floor,  the 
owner  ot  the  house  entered,  the  fellow  im- 
mediately marched  forward  as  though  he 
was  going  with  his  bundle  into  the  house. 
The  gentleman  accosted  him  with  "What 
have  you  there,  friend  ?"  "The  bed.  Sir, 
which  you  purchased  at  auction,"  answer- 
ed the  thief;  "  You  niuSl  be  mistaken,  (re- 
plied the  gentleman,)  for  1  have  purchas- 
ed no  bed  at  auction."  With  pretended 
surprise,  the  viUai'ji  stepped  to  the  door, 
and  looking  at  the  house,  observed  "he 
had  niis-.„ken  the  streeL,"  begged  the  gen- 
tlenia.i's  ,i.irao  ,,  and  escaped,  unsuspected  ,:-,-^ 
with  his  bouty.  '**' 

On  the  occasion  of  a  general  fast  in  En- 
gl md,  an  Oxford  publican,  who  was  too 
iTuuh  of  a  sinner  to  comply  with  the  order, 
admitted  a  p^rty  of  the  scholars  into  his 
house,  got  them  a  very  good  dinner,  serv- 
ed it  in  a  hack  rooni,_^shut  his  front  win- 
dow5,  and  double  locked  the  street  door. 
Of  this  business  the  proctor  someliow  or  o- 
ther  got  information,  and  attended  by  the 
proper  otEctrs,  came  and  knocked  at  the. 
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door.buMthe  door  was  fast,  and  llie  }oiing 
gentleii^gj.  made  their  escape  the  back 
way.— I'he  proctor  knocked,  and  knocked 
again,  and  at  length  the  door  was  opened, 
and  the  party  marched  in  official  state  to 
the  room,  but  the  birds  were  flown,  the 
bottles  and  glasses  removed,  and  the  land- 
lord sitting  with  a  large  family  bible  spread 
upon  the  table  before  him,  and  his  eyes 
half  shut;  he  rose  on  their  entrance,  and 
apologized  for  their  baving  been  kept  at 
the  door  so  long, — "but  he  had  (and  real- 
ly he  was  ashamed  of  it)  fallen  fast  asleep 
■over  a  chapt-er  in  the  Prophet  Jeremiah." — 
"  You  are  an  excellent  fellow,"  said  one 
of  the  gentlemen,  "you  area  most  excel- 
lent fellow,  but  we  cannot  take  hold  of 
you  now,  nor  indeed  do  I  think  we  ought ; 
you  have  kept  strictly  to  the  letter  of  the 
law,  and  not  only  made  your  farailv/orf, 
but  fallen /a.rf  asleep  yourself,  and  made 
your  doors  and  w'mdowi  fast.  You  are  an 
excellent  fellow,  but  take  care  of  yourself, 
and  do  not  make  a  practice  of  playing  at 
fait  and  loose." 

A  young  fellow  being  at  a  public  dinner, 
and  observing  one  of  the  guests  artfully 
pocket  a  table  spoon,  took  another,  and 
very  gravely  stuck  it  in  his  button-hole. 
Being  asked  what  he  meant,  he  replied,  I 
saw  my  neighbour  here  put  a  spoon  in  his 
pocket,  and  apprehending  it  was  the  cus- 
tom for  us  all  to  take  one,  preferred  putting 
mine  in  my  button-hole. 

An  honest  Hibernian,  who  had  been 
bred  up  in  the  interior  part  of  the  country, 
and  had  never  seen  a  ship  or  a  boat,  hap- 
pened to  be  journeying  near  a  canal,  in 
which  was  a  large  barge,  sailing  before  an 
easy  breeze.  Struck  with  the  novel  ap- 
pearance, Paddy  quickened  his  jog,  and 
with  considerable  exertion  kept  pace  with 
the  barge  for  some  tiute,  until  coming  to  a 
lock,  the  bargemen  began  to  lower  their 
sails  to  pass  it;  when  Paddy,  almost  ex- 
hausted and  out  of  breath,  gave  up  the 
chace,  extlaiming,  "Arrah  !  if  you  run  so 
fast  with  \ourcoat  on,  the  Devil  himself 
■will  not  Lt;ep  up  to  you  when  you  strip 
to  it!" 

A  smallboy  seeing  a  gentleman  walkinf 
the  street,  placed  himself  in  a  conv'enient' 
place  to  speak  to  him;  -when  the  gentle- 
man came  up,  the  boy  pulled  off  his  hat, 
held  it  out  to  the  gentleman,  and  begged 
a  few  cents.  "  Money  !"  exclaimed  the 
gentleman,  "  you  had  much  better  beg 
for  manners  t'han  money."  "  I  asked  for 
that,"  said  the  boy,  "I  thought  you  had 
the  most  of." 


The  Caterer. 

NO.     II. 
By  Pnm  Diliclht. 

WANTS — uhich  every  one  must  feel. 

Virtue  wants — .\iticere  votaries;  Wis- 
dom— more  earnest  suppliants  ;  and.  Truth 
real  friends  and  admirers. 

'"  Pure  and  undefiled  Religion,"  wants 
— /cm  jc/rf  about  the  theori/,  and  more  done 
about  the  practice  of  it. 

Philanthrophy  wants — a  residence,  and 
Fidelity^ — an  usybnn. 

Love  and  Charity  want — to  be  in  better 
credit. 

Pride  wants — to  be  kiclced  out  oi  compa- 
ny and  Humility  introduced. 

Every  old  woman,  silly  girl  or  officious 
young  fellow,  who  hears  of  any  unwur, 
(or  even  of  two  persons  of  different  sexes 
being  seen  to  converse  together)  want 
mightily  to  be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Every  old  bachelor  (who  has  not  some- 
body, incog.)  wants — a  wife  ;  "  every  girl 
in  America,"  above  fifteen,  not  already  pro- 
vided for,  wants — a  husband. 

HINTS. 

A  woman's  dress,  like  her  reputation, 
should  be  without  a  spot.  Neatness  in  at- 
tire is  a  most  powerful  attraction  :  it  in 
some  measure  compensates  for  the  want  of 
beauty  ;  and  where  the  personal  charms 
are  numerous,  it  gives  them  a  double  lustre. 
Nor  is  tliis  quality  less  propitious  to  health 
tiian  to  fortune  and  love.  A  perpetual  at- 
tention to  the  minulia:  of  cleanliness  is 
deemed  the  most  sovereign  preservative  a- 
gainst  all  diseases,  endemial as  well  as  con- 
stitutional ;  while  dirty  finery  creates  a 
waste  |^^  expence,  and  never  Tails  to  dis- 
gust, and  sometimes  to  injure. 

An  absurd  passion  is  generally  preva- 
lent,— that  of  wishing  to  be  thought  what 
we  ar(i  not.  /IZ/rr  KiHi/  Ogle  has  the  sweet- 
est blue  eyes,  but  is  hourly  pining  Cov  Polly 
Peacock's  black  ones.  Miss  Jsnlcins  has  the 
most  beautiful  auburn  hair,  yet  dies  with 
envy  for  the  golden  Ire'ne'i  ri( Charlotte  Car- 
rrt.  And  although  Miss  C'ggla  possesses 
the  most  pleasing  aquiline  nose,  she  still 
lam.enls  the  hook  of  it,  and  wishes  to  have 
the  smart  liltlc  turn-up  nose  of  Maria  Sni- 

><l:' T!i3   young    merchrLut  himents    the' 

drudgery  of  mercantile  affairs,  and  thinks 
no  lilc  so  happy  as  tlie  player's.  The  play- 
er exclaivns  against  his  hard  fortune,  that 
dooms  him  {o  fret  hishourouton  t!ie  stage, 
and  envies  the  snug  retreat  of  the  country 


gentleman.  The  rustic  anxiously  sigh> 
for  the  town,  and  thinks  the  life  of  a  maii 
of  fashion  one  circle  of  uninterrupted  jov. 
The  man  of  fashion  pants  to  be  thought  a 
genius,  and  imagines  if  he  could  but  obtain 
literary  fame,  every  body  would  then  pay 
their  court  to  him  ;  while  the  man  of  wit 
and  genius,  equally  ridiculous  and  extrava- 
gant, wishes  to  be  thought  to  possess  quali- 
ties which  he  really  does  not,  and  neglects 
those  which  he  has. 

"Wie  bachelors  of  the  present  day  pretend 
that  ladies  are  spoiled  for  wives  by  their 
education,  and  the  manners  they  assume. 
But  why  is  all  the  fault  charged  on  them  ? 
Would  women  who  are  fond  of  staying  at 
home,  and  attending  to  the  economy  of 
their  families,  be  proper  companions  for  a. 
race  of  men  who  constantly  frequent  plau. 
houses,  taverns,  or  gaming-tables  ? 


MEMORY. 

AbadmemoryIs  a  common  complaint. 
This  defect  arises,  in  general,  from  want 
of  close  thinking.  Persons  suffer  their 
minds  to  rove  from  one  object  to  another, 
without  fixing  upon  any.  Public  discour- 
ses of  the  most  serious  nature,  and  private 
conversation  on  the  most  import^t  sub- 
jects are  lost  on  such  minds.  While  they 
should  be  employed  in  examining,  in  com- 
paring and  reflecting  on  the  subject  discus- 
sed, foolish  imaginations  frequently  occu- 
py their  whole  attention.  In  the  same  way, 
people  mismanage  their  business,  by  Jor-- 
getting,  (or  neglecting,  which  is  all  one  as 
to  the  effect,)  their  own  proper  employ- 
ment, and  busying  themselves  about  o- 
ther  people's.  Those  who  have  fallen  in- 
to habits  of  this  kind,  seldom  have  strength 
of  mind  to  correct  thera^,  however  sen- 
sible they  ma)  be  of  their  pernicious  ten- 
dency. 

"Among  the  common  modes  of  assist- 
ing the  memory,  (says  a  certain  writer)  I 
recollect  none  more  whimsical  than  that 
which  is  related  by  a  famous  Italian  statu- 
ary.— He  tells  us,  that  one  evenincr,  when 
he  was  sitting  quietly  by  the  fire-side,  his 
father  suddenly  gave  him  a  violent  box  on 
the  ear.  This  astonished  him,  as  it  was 
without  any  provocation  ;  but  his  father, 
after  tenderly  embracing  him,  said  "  You 
are  surprised,  my  son,  at  what  has  happen- 
ed ;  but  look  into  that  Jjart  of  the  fire."  I 
looked  and  saw  a  salamader.  "Now," 
said  my  father,  "  I  gave  you  this  blow  that 
you  might,  all  your  life  time,  remember 
thityou  had  seen  this  animal,  whose  exis- 
tence is  so  much  doubted." 
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A    RAKING    POT    OF   TEA. 

THIS  singular  custom  still  exists  among 
the  ladies  of  Ireland;  though  it  has  long 
been  banished  from  the  higher  orders  ot 
Irish  gentry. 

The  m)'steries  of  a  raking  pot  of  lea  are 
Supposed  to  be  sacred  to  females,  but  now 
and  then  it  happens  that  some  of  the  male 
species,  who  are  -either  more  audacious,  or 
more  highly  favoured  than  the  rest  of  their 
sex,  have  been  admitted  by  stealth  to  these 
orgies.  The  time  when  the  festive  cere- 
mony begins,  is  never  earlier  than  12  o'- 
clock at  night;  as  all  the  joys  of  a  raking 
pot  of  tea  depend  on  its  being  made  in  se- 
cret, and  at  an  unseasonable  hour.  After 
a  ball,  when  the  more  discreet  part  of  the 
company  has  departed  to  rest,  a  few  cho- 
sen female  spirits,  who  have  footed  it  fill 
they  can  fool  it  no  longer,  and  ihe  sleepy 
notes  expire  under  the  slurring  band  of  the 
musician,  retire  to  a  bed-chamber,  call  the 
favourite  maid,  hXA  her  put  down  tliekeltle, 
jock  the  door,  and  amidst  as  much  giggling 
as  possible,  get  round  a  tea-lab'e,  on  which 
all  manner  of  things  are  huddled  together. 
Then  begin  mutual  railleries,  and  mutual 
confidences, — the  faint  scream  and  the  loud 
laugh  is  heard, — romping  for  letters  and 
pocket-books  begins, — gentleman  are  cal- 
led by  their  surnames,  or  by  the  general 
name  of  fellows, —  pleasant  fellows  ! — char- 
ming fellows  ! — odious  fellows  !■ — abomin- 
able fellows  ! — Then  all  prudish  decorums 
are  forgotten  ;  and  (hen  we  might  be  con- 
vinced how  much  the  poet  was  mistaken 
when  he  said, 

"  There  is  no  woman  where  there's  no  reserve,*' 


BARBAROUS    CUSTOM    AMOMG    CERTAIN 
TRIBES    OF     INDIANS. 

When   parents   become    enfeebled  by- 
age,  and  unable  to  support  themselves,   it 
■  is  esteemed  an  act  of  duty  in    their  chil- 
'   dren   to    strangle    them.      This   shocking 
rile  is  performed  in  the  following  manner : 
The  old  person's  grave  is  dug,   into  which 
he  voluntarily  descttnds  ;   and  afler   smok- 
jiflg  a  pipe,  or  perhaps  drinking  a  dram  or 
||:rSro,  and  conversing  with  his  cliildren,  he 
sfintimaffs  that  he  is  ready  to  submit  to  his 
jlfate.     On  this  two  of  them  put  a  thong  a- 
bout  his  neck,  and   standing   on  oppiAile 
sides  of  the  grave,  pull  violenlly  till  he  is 
strangled.     They   then    cover    him    with 
earth,    and    erect    a    rude  monument    of 
stones  over  ihe  spot. ...Such  old  people  as 
have  no  children,  require    this  last   office 
from  the  hands   of  their  friends,  and  it  is 
thouglit  uncharitable  to  refuse  it. 


[From   the   EjuHCt.] 

"  0:re  no  man  any  tiling  :" 

BECAUSE  the  interest  will  eat  while 
you  are  asleep.  It  is  like  the  mouse  that 
by  incessant  diligence  eats  thro'  a  cable — 
It  IS  a  constant  dropping,  which  wears  a- 
way  stones.  It  is  more  destructive  than 
fire  ;  for  it  will  consume  your  house,  tho' 
it  should  be  built  fire  proof;  it  will 
also  consume  your  land  and  all  your  sub- 
stance. 

Consider,  man,  the  sum  that  the  slioeing 
of  ahorse  would  come  to,  at  a  penny  a  nail, 
and  doubling  the  penny  as  often  as  ihere 
are  nails  in  the  shoes  ;  and  then  calculate 
the  increase  of  compound  interest,  which 
doubles  the  debt  once  in  about  ten  years. 

"  Owe  no  man  any  thing  :" 
Because,  if  you  plunge  into  debt,  you 
forleit  your  independence.  When  pay 
day  comes  (and  it  always  comes  with  a 
quick  pace)  you  will  be  in  the  power  of 
your  creditor,  and  he  may  arrest  you  and 
deprive  you  of  your  liberty.  The  debtor 
lives  in  servile  fear  of  his  creditor,  and  is 
unable  to  stand  up  before  him  plumb,  and 
with  countenance  erect,  as  man  ought  to 
stand  before  man  ;  but  he  sheepishly 
looks  down  upon  the  ground,  or  turns  h.is 
eyes  askance,  like  a  criminal,  and  the 
blood  flees  from  his  coward  heart  into  his 
face.  Now,  if  you  barter  away  your  in- 
dependence I'or  a  fine  coat  or  gown,  for 
a  fine  horse  and  carriage,  or  a  "  any 
THING,"  you  give  too  much  for  the  whis- 
tle. 

"  Otce  no  man  any  thing:" 

Because  running  into  debt  leads  to  lying. 
A  distinguished  sage  of  this  country  re- 
marked that  "  lying  rides  upon  debt's  back." 
The  debtor,  in  order  to  put  off  llis  surly 
and  importunate  creditor  for  the  present, 
tells  him  a  long  story,  as  false  as  it  is  sad. 
concerning  disappointments  which  he 
has  met  with,  and  also  of  money  that  he 
expects  to  receive  to-morrow  or  next  week; 
he  moreover,  makes  him  fine  promises, 
which  he  expects  never  to  perform  ;  and 
one  lie  oaturally  draws  more  afler  it  ;  for 
it  needs  several  more  lies,  to  prop  it  up  and 
help  it  out. 

Thus  the  man  loses,  at  once,  his  charac- 
ter for  veracity,  and  his  morals. 

Bcunre  of  dipping  into  debt /or  siipcrjlidlics. 

A  fine  horse  is  a  pleasant  thing,  but 
he  may  break  his  leg  and  be  lost ;  there- 
fore do  not  purchase  him  unless  you  have 
money  enough  on  hand. 


Make  the  old  furniture  do  !»Mtlie  pr« 
sent,  rather  than  run  in  debt  fiorsuWas  is 
new  and  elegant.  It  is  better  to  turn  the 
old  coat  than  to  run  in  debt  for  a  new  one. 
"  But  see  there's  a  hole  in  it." — Never 
mind  that; — put  in  a  patch.  A  pitch  u- 
pon  the  back  or  sleeve  will  look  and 
feel  better  than  to  be  clapped  upon  t'.o 
back,  by  a  sheriff,  or  to  be  led  by  the  >l;eve 
to  prison. 

THE  THREE  THIEVES; 

OR, 

HJMET   AND    B-ERNARD. 

MOST  noble  cavaliers,  my  tale  neither 
oflers  to  your  view  the  gallant  deeds  ofchi- 
valry,  nor  tiie  subtle  schemes  of  a  wife  to 
hide  her  secret  intrigues  from  her  husbao'i, 
but  humbly  recounts  the  dexterous  exploits 
of  three  thieves,  in  the  vicinity  of  L;in, 
whose  joint  talents  Ijad  for  some  time  put 
both  laity  and  clergy,  under  contributio:;. 
Two  of  them  were  brothers,  called  Hamet 
and  Bernard.  Their  father,  who  had  fol- 
lowed the  same  profession,  ended  his  days 
on  the  gallows,  the  common  fate  of  talents 
so  employed.  The  other's  name  wasTr.i- 
vers.  One  thing  was,  they  never  cimimit- 
ted  murder,  but  were  satisfied  in  picking 
pockets,  and  their  addresb  in  tliis  way 
was  almost  incredible. 

One  day,  when  they  were  all  three  walk- 
ing in  a  wood  near  Lan,  the  conversation 
fell  on  their  own  exploits;  and  Hamet,  the 
elder  of  the  two  brothers,  spying  a  mng- 
pye's  nest,  with  tiie  bird  in  it,  at  the  top 
of  a  large  oak,  said  to  Bernard — • 

"Brother,  if  any  body  was  to  propose 
to  you  to  take  the  eggs  from  under  that 
bird,  without  disturbing  her,  what  would 
y  ou  =av  .'" 

"  I  should  say,"  replied  l!i  ■  ynung  one, 
"  he  was  mad,  ap.d  required  an  impossi- 
bility." 

"  I  would  have  yon  to  know,  friend," 
rejoined  Hamet,  "one  not  aide  to  do  liiat 
must  be  an  awkward  hand  at  pickin"  a 
pocket.     Look  at  me." — 

So  saying,  he  immediately  climbed  the 
tree,  got  to  the  ne<t,  and  opening  it  gent- 
ly at  the  boston;,  caught  the  eggs  one  by 
one  as  th.'v  slid  oat,  and  brought  lh;in 
down,  boa^ling  I'lat  no!  o;v:  was  broj.i  n. 

"Faith,  it  mu^-t  b'joi^iijil  thai  \r-,ii  ;ire 
an  incomparable  fellow,"  cried  I'ernard  : 
"and  now,  if  you  can  put  the  eg.js  imdei 
the  bird  again  as  you  took  them  oui,  you 
may  lliirlycall  yourself  our  sujicrlor." 

Hamet  accepted  the  challeiige,  ;ind 
mounted  again;   but  lliis  was  onl\  a  tiick 
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of  Bcnwijik's,  for  when  he  saw  him  at  a  cer- 
tain height,   he  said  to  Travers — ■ 

'•  f'Jow  yoii  I,:i7:;  seen  vvh;it.  ray  brother 
can  doj  you  shall  lia\  e  a  toiieh  of  my  art," 
an:l  instantly  nioiintec!  after  Haiiiet,  fol- 
lowed hiin  from  branch  to  branch,  and 
while  the  olh.;rj;lided  alon;^  like  a  serpent, 
wiiTi  his  eves  intently  fixed  on  the  nest, 
watciiing  the  slightest  motion  of  the  bird, 
that  he  might  not  frighten  iier,  the  adroit 
rogue  untied  his  drawers,  and  returned 
■with  them  in  his  ha.nd,  as  a  trophy  of  his 
■\'ictorv. 

in  the  meanwhile,  Hamet,  having  repla- 
ced tiie  eggs,  came  down,  expecting  the 
])rai^es  due  to  such  an  exploit. 

"  That's  a  good  one,"  says  Bernard, 
laughing,  "  to  attempt  to  impose  upon  us ; 
I'd  lay  a  wager  he  has  them  hid  in  his 
drawers." 

Tiic  eldest,  looking  down,  found  thev 
were  gone,  and  immediately  knew  it  was 
a  trick  of  his  brother's.  "  He  is  a  clever 
thief,  indeed,"  said  lie,  "who  can  rob  an- 
other." 

As  for  Travers,  lie  so  equally  admired 
the  two  heroes,  tliat  he  was  doubtful  which 
merited  tl'.e  palm.  But  so  much  address 
humbled  him,  and  mortilied  to  think  he  was 
r.ot  qualliicd  to  enter  the  lists  with  them, 
he  said — 

"  Gentlemen,  you  know  too  much  for 
nie,  fiir  you  w(,ulJ  escape  twenty  times 
•where  1  sliould  always  be  taken.  I  see  I 
am  ti")  awkward  ever  to  succeed  in  this 
occiip  ition,  therefore  I  will  renounce  it, 
and  t.ike  to  my  own  again  ;  live  with  my 
\\  ife,  and  work  hard  ;  and  I  hope,  by  the 
blessing  of  God,   we  shall  not  want." 

lie  really  returned  to  the  village,  as  he 
said.  His  wife  was  \'ery  fond  of  him:  he 
became  a  \ery  honest  man,  and  worked 
so  liard,  that,  in  a  few  months,  he  was  a- 
.Me  to  buy  a  pig,  and  fatten  it  at  home. 
At  Christmas  he  killed  it,  and,  as  is  usu- 
al, hung  it  up  by  the  feet  against  the  wall, 
and  went  to  his  work  in  the  lields.  It  had 
been  lucky  for  him  if  he  had  sold  it,  and  sa- 
ved all  the  trouble  and  anxiety  it  gave  him, 
as  you  will  see. 

Just  after  he  was  gone  out,  the  two  bro- 
thers, who  had  not  seen  him  since  the  day 
thai  tlipv  jiarted,  came  to  pay  him  a  visit. 
His  vNife  wa5  a'one,  busily  employed  in 
.•;piniii:ig.  She  told  them  that  her  husband 
■ua;  pcme  out,  and  would  not  return  till 
liie  e\-eiiii  -g.  You  may  very  well  suppose 
tirat  ti.e  nig  did  not  escape  their  watchful 
eyes;  and  when  they  left  the  house,  they 
said  to  each  other — "  So,  so, — this  rogue 
has  a  mind  to  regale  himself,  and  not  invite 
us.     As  that  is  the  case,  we  must  carry  off 


the  pig,  and  eat  it  wit'iout  him."  They 
than  laid  their  plm,  and  went  and  bid 
tliemselves  in  a  neiglibouring  hedge  till 
night. 

When  Travers  returned,  in  the  even- 
ing, his  wife  told  him  of  her  strange  visi- 
tort.  "  They  were  such  ill-looking  fel- 
lows," said  she,  "  tli.:L  I  was  frightened, 
being  alone,  and  durst  not  ask  either  their 
names  or  business.  They  pryed  about 
every  whe.'-e;  and  I  don't  believe  a  single 
nail  escaped  them." 

"  Alas  !  these  are  my  two  rogues,"  cried 
Travers,    dolefully.     "  The  pig   is    gone, 

that's  certain  : uh,  that  1  had  but  sold 

it  I" 

"  There's  still  one  way  to  save  it,"  said 
the  wife,  "  let  us  take  it  down  from  the 
hook,  and  hide  it  somewhere  for  the  night. 
To-morrow,  as  soon  as  it  is  light,  we  will 
consider  what  further  to  do  with  it." 

Travers  followed  his  wile's  advice,  took 
down  the  bacon,  laid  it  on  the  floor  at  the 
other  end  of  the  room,  and  put  the  knead- 
ing-trough over  it.  He  then  went  to  bed, 
but  not  without  anxiety.  At  midnight  the 
brothers  came  to  put  their  scheme  in  exe- 
cution. The  elder  kept  watch,  while 
Bernard  bored  a  hole  In  the  wall  opposite 
the  place  where  piggy  had  hung,  but  he 
soon  found  out  there  was  nothing  lelt  but 
the  string. — "The  bird  is  flown,"  said  he, 
"  we  are  come  too  late." 

(To  be  Concluded  it  our  next.) 


The  Glaerist. 

NO.    IV. 

The  iesl,  perhaps  the  only  way  of  gelling  knowledge,  is 
to  EUdvirtE.  AH  a  OBJECT.  Chester  HELD. 

MR.    H  O  G  A  N , 

BiCFORii;  1  proceed  furtlier  in  my  enqul- 
rie-,,  1  beg  leave,  thra'  tlic  nudium  of  your 
Repoiitory,  to  return  my  cordiai  tiianks  to 
tlie  Correspoiulent  who  communicated  the 
"  Observations  on  the  B=iieiiiolh,  by  a  fe- 
male Friend,"  as,  by  such  communication,  i 
and  many  ofyour  readers,  have  been  cnier- 
tdiiied  with  a  tre.it,  highly  graiilyiug  to  cu- 
riosity. Nor  can  I,  in  this  placf,  avoid  ex- 
prcjaiiig  the  obligations  1  am.under,  aiul  in- 
deed I  think  the  public  likewise,  co  lliis  in- 
telligent Female  Friend,  lor  laiidabiy  seizng 
so  happy  an  o,  portunliy  ot  throwing  light 
upon  some  of  tliose  pass,i(;es  of  the  h.^t  RED 
Records,  v.hich  it  has  puzzled  the  most 
learned  for  ages,  fully  to  explain,  perhaps 
even  to  believe.  Whetllsrher  observaiiuiis 
will  or  will  not  produce  a  conviction  that 
thsB^heinothaud  iMammothare  of  one  kind, 


is  not  a  matter  of  such  Infinite  importance. 
Those  obsirvalions  are  highly  valuable  in 
more  poi.its  th.in  one,  and  no  doubt  will 
be  productive  of  beneficial  consequences, 
both  as  to  religious  belief  and  philosophic 
speculation. 

It  is  well  known,  th.t  it  is  not  long  sine; 
the  ignorance  of  an  animal  larger  than  the 
elephant,  not  only  gave  rise  to  sceptics  in 
tiie  religion  of  the  Bible,  bu-t  atfordcd 
ihein  matter  of  triumph,  and  finally  led  men, 
in  other  respects  the  most  enlightened  on 
earth,  to  pour  upon  the  Christian  world, 
all  the  stores  ot  the  sarcastic  ridiculeof  Iii- 
fiJeli.  Were  those  7«/g/ify  pliilosophers  now 
alive,  how  would  they  be  confounded  by 
the.-.e  plain  but  forcible  observations  of  our 
Female  Friend,  or  at  any  rate  by  the  infor- 
mation pf  the  present  day,  which  amounts 
to  "  evidence  of  things  not  seen  1" — They 
coniidcfed  it  as  a  reflection  upon  the  digni- 
ty of  philosophy,  to  believe  whit  they  could 
not  comprehend,  what  they  could  not  ac- 
count lor,  what  they  could  not  see,  or 
what  they  had  not  known  ;  and  therefore, 
because  the  facts  recorded  in  theSACRED 
Scriptures,  did  not  in  every  respect  re- 
semble, or  precisely  accord  .with  the  rela- 
tions in  prophane  history,  or  the  occurren- 
ces of  their  own  times,  they  did  not  hesitate 
to  look  upon  the  Bib  le  as  a  pack  ol  fables, 
a  coiiection  of  ;  he  delusive  chimeras  of  vi- 
sionaries, or  the  craft  of  Vanity  and  Ambi- 
tion, to  impose  upon  the  easy  credulity  o£ 
the  populate.  Possessed  ot  these  sentiments, 
all  t.\M:\r  reasonings  uponsubjects  of  antiqui- 
ty must  necessjrily  have  been  as  they  now 
are,  in  this  way, — "  Y^ou  believe  in  theBi- 
ble?" — Yes. — "  And  go  you  believe  there 
ever  existed  an  animal  as  large  as  the  Behe- 
moth, mentioned  iu  Job  .>"-— Yes. — "Then 
you  must  be  stupid  or  a  fool  —  Pray,  why 
arc  there  now  no  animals  larger  than  the 
elcpliaril?  Pshaw!  Tis  all  imposition!  — 
All  kinds  of  creatures  that  ever  existed,  ex- 
ist still — But  there  are  no  Behemoths  now, 
therefore  there  never  have  been  any 
— '  I'is  all  stuff — Natural  Reason  contradicts 
it,"&:.Scc.  Reader,  whjt  think  you  of  this 
P  lilosophy  and  Logic?  Should  they  be  so 
ridiculous  or  shocking  as  to  make  "  Com- 
mon Sense  run  frighted  to  the  doMr,"  you 
must  not  blame  me  for  it — they  are  not  of 
my  manufacturing,  1  assure  you. — Tliey 
were  the  Philosopiiy  and  Logic  of  the  Lite- 
roti  of  the  last  age — Fhey  are  the  Philoso- 
piiy and  Logic  of  the  Uinminati  of  tne  pre- 
sent a^t — They  are  prevalent  in  France  and 
America  at  this  day — And  tliey  are  even  in 
so'iie  of  the  churches,  Li  ceums  Si's -hoo  I  Asso. 
ciation-5  of  this  city. — Well  ihcrclore  miglic 
Patrole  (lately  in  the  Gaz.  of  the  U.  S.)  call 
oiil, — "  Watchman,  what  of  liie  night  > — 
Watchman,  what  of  the  night? — If  ye  will 
enquire,  enouire  ye."*  O. 
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THE  ZEPHYR. 

ADDRESSED   TO     R.    \V*. 

Arahia  cannot  hoast, 
/IfziHer  g^le  cfj^y-  than  lih'raltkenit 
Breathe!  thro'  ihc  sense,  an  J  tukcs  the  ravished  sail. 

-  AS  now,  from  highest  noon,  the  suti  descends. 
And  down  Heav'n's  western  arch  h^s  journey  bends; 
Ihe  mildest  radiance  spreads  around  the  sky  ; 
And  scenes  invite  to  charm,  the  mind  and  eye. 

Philander,  favoiite  of  the  tuneful  Nine, 
O  condescend  to  join  thy  steps  wiih  mine, 
Thro'  yon  green  groves,  and  o'er  von  rural  pla'ns, 
While  no 'A-  l.'fe-b:eaihing,  balmy  Zt/'i>'r  reijns — 

That  Zephyr  wh'ch  erewhile,  in  gentle  play, 
Tempei'd  the  ardour  of  the  Solar  ray, 
And,  where  the  heais  where  blending  to  destroy, 
Bieath'di'er  the  arid  fiow'tets  love  and  joy  : 

Like  the  mild  spirit  of  that  dulcet  song. 
Whose  soorliing  numbers,  sinoothlv  pour'd  along, 
Calro'd  the  warm-rising  pission  of  mv  breast. 
And  all  resentful  feqj^ig  hush'd  to  rest.* 

Blest  spirit !  ever  breathing  love  and  peace. 
Which  b.ds  Ife's  comforisdoutish  and  cncrease  ; 
And,  where  harsh   S'^tmg,  jarrings  vex'd  the  soul, 
Makes  reconcilement,  joy  and  friendship  toll. 

Oh  !  were  my  bosom  but  infoim''i  as  thine, 
With  wisdom,  wi;h  benevolence  divine, 
And  that  kind  generosity,  which  knows 
Nogreoiei  bliss  than  healing  others'  woes; 

How  sweet  would  be  this  recreative  range  ! 
Sweet  would  our  muiual  feelings  interchange  ! 
Sweet  our  affeclmns  in  cue  channel  run  ! 
And.  oi.e  our  theme,  our  sentiments  be  one. 

But  see  !  as  now  before  and  on  each  side. 
The  varied  prospect  opes,  expanding  wide. 
This  natute-fashion'd  bcw'r  invites  our  stay, 
T'  enjoy    the  beauties  of  declining  day. 

Here  may  we  gaze  with  pleasure  and  delight. 
On  picture-scenes  tl  at  usher  on  tlie  sight ; 
Far  as  extends  the  fondly-roving  eye-, 
To  where  earth  seems  to  mitigle  with  the  sky. 

Delightful  prospect  !  — On  yon  grass-clad  meads 
The  Shepherds  checquet'd  flock  in  plenty  feeds; 
While  near,  reclin'd.  he  pours  Love's  tender  tale. 
Whose  plaintive  jnotes  reiriurmur  in  the  vale. 

Yon  iree-crown'd  hills,  in  contrast,  greet  the  viei.v, 
V.  hose  deep-green  scfiens 'mid  ih'etherial  blue  ; 
Along  their  sides  ilie  Faimers'  mansions  stand. 
Whose  led  andwh'.te  the  attention  first  corrimand. 
Gliding  thence  downward-to  the  vale  again, 
'ihe  bed  of  .Sfij^V//tf  seems  one  glassy  |  lain  ; 
So  clearits  stream,  its  current  sosertne. 
That  heav'n's  wide  arch  is  on  its  bosom  seen. 

Scarce  turn'd  from  hence,  the  captive  eye  admires 
The  stately  jianueur  of  the  City-spires; 
Whose  sky-«ra,!i  pinnacles  as  cones,  unf  Id, 
And  setting  day  icfleiii  like  burnish'd  gold. 

Delighiful  prospect  for  the  Painler's  plume  ! 
Keie  Nature,  rob'd  in  beauty  and  in  blccm. 
In  just  proportion  has  her  hues  d  splay'd, 
111  all  their  \aiious  fciceof  light  and  shade. 

(  *  See  his  "  Recondliatory  A'idress  to  the  rival  Poets, 
jimynlor  and  'f.C  fafe  ^h.  tibich  for  its  good  sense 
and  bemgniiv  aes  h(,r.i;:r  tc  his  head  and  heart,         A. 


Delightful  prospect  for  the  fci/'r  Muse 
To  rove  excursive,   ar.y  theme  to  cl.use  ! 
for,  all  around  Parr.assian  bow'isapi  ear ; 
And  Sicejms,  as  pure  a:  Helicon,  aie  htre. 

Here  Zejtjr  holds  his  reign  in  f  vciy  grcve, 
Wak'ning  creation  »iih  the  breath  of  Love, 
Here,  sportive  play  the  train  of  losy  Spring, 
With  whose  sweet  carols  hills  and  valliesring. 

The  balmy  airs  that  swell  into  a  breeze, 
U'hcse  gentle  eddies  waves  th' enamoui'd  trees, 
Just  fiesh    Inni  kiss.ng  Flora's  ntct'aid  stores, 
\\  ati  the  lien  odours  of  leh  thousand  liow'rs: 

Thus  breathes  the  Fair,  whose  virgin-lips  impart 
Life's  cordial  to  the  love-sick,  drccping  heart; 
And  thus  young,  smiling  Cupids  caiol  lound 
Lncouragemen:,  in  rapture's  silver  sound. 

Deligl;tful  prospect  for  soft  Mnsic's  Lyre  ! 
Here,  God  and  Nature  r>ob\e'.i  themes  inspire  ; 
Ulieiher  tochami  eatih  s  busy  carts  away  ; 
Or  lift  the  soul  to  Hcav'n's  eternal  day: 

Here  Meditation,  from  the  City  iiown. 
Her  musings    mjy  indulge  in  peace,  alone  ; 
Kctitctiou  s  m.iior,  here,  point  out  the  path 
becure,  thro'  devious  life  anddieaiy  death. 
Delightful  piospect  lor  the  culiur'd  mod, 
V\  hire  Virtue  and  dcvot.on  ate  conibin'd, 
i  he  best  afieciions  ot  the  heari  to  move 
And  tune  tu  worship,  giat.iude  and  love. 

Ihen,  dear  VHt  LA.-,  DEB,  fav'rrte  of  I  he  Nine, 

0  condescend  my  luiuie  wa.ks  to  join  ; 
Ana  from  tiie  lu  ino  is  of  the  town  repair, 
'i'  inh..lt  bie-t/reaihiiig,  b^lm,  Zephyr's  air. 

Here  roaywe  spend  the  morning,   ev'ning,  hours, 
.' lule  ii.etidly  convete,  a.isthise  wi5Uom-bo%M'is  i 
.And,  in  tiiis  elm  retreat  of  !>ol:ti;de, 
Our  gifts  .mpro^e  lor  fetlow-cieaiures'  good. 

1  hen  as,  while  thus  engag'd  in  sweet  empioy, 
Deiotion  vibiaies  on  the  suing  of  joy, 

1  he  i-yie  our  chual  anihem  shall  pro.ong. 
And  iist'ning  spirits,  pltas'd,  applaud  the  song, 

A  M  V  N  T  O  R  , 


PHIL  AD  EL  PHI  J, 

JUNE  5,    1S02. 

THUCYDIDEAN's  ATTEND! 
rr  A  meeting  of  the  "THUCYDIDEAN 
SOCIETY,"  'Will  be  held  at  the  usual 
place,  this  evening  at  half  past  7  oVloek. 
N.  B.   Punclual  attendance  is  earnestly  re- 
quested. 

Juiis  5lh,  1802. 

Amyntor's  Poems. 

IT 'is  Fcveral  months  since  proposals 
were  issued  for  publishing  these  poems  ; 
the  list  of  subscribers  already  obtained  is 
respectable,  and  their  number  considerable ; 
but  not  sufF.cienlly  so  to  induce  those  con- 
cerned to  put  the  work  to  press.  A  num- 
ber of  gentleman  have  expressed  their  u  ij- 
llngness  lo  subscribe  as  soon  as  the  priuiing 
is  begun;  it  is  liowex  er  earnestly^requcsted 
that  those  vvho  intend  to  patronize  the 
work,  will  come  nHwerfj'a/c/y  lorward  with 
their  names;  as  its  publication  will  not  be 
undertaken  on  an  ui;ccitainlj. 


AMONG  !he  extraordinary  pl.cnon-.era  cf  Frris  iriav 
be  classed  the  ri.irercus  ledges  aifonaie  Free-Muscns; 
ihcFe  have  exisied  many  years  there ;  they  otigii;allv 
leceived  their  ilegrecs  from  I  lie  regular  lodges,  tui  tttir 
whole  proceedings,  as  iheir  signs,  kc.  is  different.  Once 
a  mnnih  there  is  at  the  Mason's  LoJjjes,  what  is  calicit 
a  lodge  ut  adoption,  that  is,  ihai  they  leceive  ladie:  th.ic 
uij;hi,  and  also  can  make  Mascntsses  at  ihat  time,  il:.:r 
which  there  is  always  an  eUgar.t  supper  anc^  bjll. 
It  is  smazing  how  such  ab^mimtions  a  e  peirniited  \n 
exist.  T'he  infamous  Duke  of  Orleans,  at  the  h-:- 
ginning  of  ihe  Revolution, .or  previous  toit,  intioducrd 
or  promoted  iliese  infamous  associations,  which  we 
are  infoin.ed  were  attended  wilh  sucn  enormities.  ..-•■ 
not  only  shock  t^ccency,  but  outrage  humanity. 


[F.c 


■  CatdiljNt'.iSfafer.] 


"  But  there  is  yet  a  Lil/erty  unsung 

By  Poets,  and  by  Senators  unpiais'd. 

Which  monatchs  cannot  grant,  nor  all  thepov\'r; 

Of  earth  ar.d  heil  coiiledeiate,  take  away.'' 

CCWPEtl. 

My  worthy  Customers, 
The  poet  most  unquesiiouatly  when  speaking  of  liber- 
ty, m^jui  l.beny  of  conscience;  but  rhe  libertv  whicn 
Ihe  subsciibci  v. ishts  to  make  use  of  is  Luw  liberty. 
Grant  me  the  liberty  to  mt'onn  all  those  inuebied  to 
my  books,  that  if  they  uo  not  c.U  and  settle  Dy  ine  isc 
of  May,  o.-i'at  ta-uiestj  in  ti.e  month  ot  May,  tr.ey  m.ix 
have  the  liberty  of  appearing  before  a  Magistiate. 

N.  Hl.NMAN. 

J\Iarriages. 

MARRIED,  On  ilie  27ih  ult.  by  the  Rev.  John  Giecr. 
Dr.  Samuel  Au.erson,  of  Chester,  {Delaware  county) 
to  Mrs.  .Sarah  .Mooie,  of  Mskus  Hook. 

On  the  2t)th  ui.   by  Ihe  Rev.  Dr.  Rogers, 

Mr.  Benjamin  Harrison,  lo  Miss  Margaret  Bickley,  both 
ot  this  CltF. 


Same  dav,  by  Ihe  Rev.   Mr.  Turner,  Mr. 

David  lorason,  to  the  amiable  Mis.  Ann  George,  both 
of  this  city. 

^On  the  1st.  inst.  by  the  Rev.  John  Ewing, 

of  Chesterville,  at  the  seat  of  Israel  Ellicoi,  Lsq.  Win. 
Ewing  Esq.    to  Miss  M.  EUicci, 

Deaths. 

DIED.. .At  Bedford  on  the  2<jth  ult.aftera  short  and 
severe  illness,  in  the  4ith  year  of  her  a^e,  Mrs.  iarail 
jay,  the  amiable  and  much  respected  wife  oi' his  ex- 
cellency John  Jay,  laie  Governor  of  the  State  ol  New- 
Vork,  and  one  of  the  da'ughteis  of  the  late  Goveinor 
Livingston,  deceased. 

• Lately,   on  his  passage  fiom  Trinidad  lo    this 

port,  Mr.    ja-per  M'Call,  of  this  cily. 

On  the  31st  uit,  Mrs.    Deborah   Fielil,   wife 

of  Mr.   John  Field  o(  this  city. 

lu   England,   en  the    ifth  of    April,  while 

writing  in  his  study,  ai  the  priory  near  Uec'oty,  10 
whichj  he  had  lately  removed.  Dr.  IJarwin,  without 
the  least  previous  indisi-osilion.  This  gentleman  Justi- 
ly  held  a  rank  in  the  literary  world,  by  his  w  riiii:gs  of 

the  Botanic  Gardens,  Zoonomia,  Phuclogia  &c.  Kc 

Also  the  Earl  of  Guiiiord.  iiib  EorLSl-,;p  was  tcinin 
1737.  He  is  succe,:aeu  by  lis  bioiher  Lieut.  Coi. 
Fiances  Korth. 

Yesterday  morning,  Mr.  William  Garily,   son 

of  -Mr.  John  Gaitley,  of  this  City. 

TO    doRRES  PON  DENTS. 

"  Manns  M.inum  Friiutr'  by  iyiiley  &n:aoih,  a  plessant 

f.llow, — as  it  f.lls  !   however. 
••  Diiia:    a    Pastoral,"  by  Engenio, •    Thoughts   on 

Rie/.es"by  C<ri/ii— corresponcleiits  always  acvep.ibie. 
"  'Tue  Caj-me,"  we  peicti\e  10  be  an  extract, —  it  will 

not,  however,   be  oveilccted   when    the  j  cujple   01 

the  Muses  is  lets  crowded  with  oii^inil  vo;  iie5. 
"  RejLclions  on  the  nmtabiilt-;  of  suhlnnarv  //i,v,-^.t.'    by 

Afrcd,—"A  Drc.nn,"  h{C.rjtlon,  6tc.  «lso  i.;ccived,' 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGINAL  POERY. 

H  Y  M  N  S. 

II  yMN  iir. 

..   Ci'''sl  thou  by  sraiMfgfind  out  Cod?  Cafst  tho. 
find  out  the  Almighty  unto  frrfection.        Job  xi.  7. 
O  WHO  ran  trace  Thy  matchless  ways, 
Ihou  Source  of  Being  !  from  thy  hand 
Came  Nature,  whoThy  pow'r  displays 
Where  time  does  roll,  or  s^ace  expand. 
Thought,  soaring  thought,  fain  to  explore 
How  wide  extends  Thy  pow'iful  reign  ; 
What  systems  hang  upon  T  hy  word ! 
VVhal  worlds "Ihy  circling  arms  sustain  ! 

From  Saturn's  orb  swift  wings  her  way 
Through  space,  where  cojntless  suns  give  light,  • 
Where  beauteous  worlds  rejoice  in  day, 
And  Moons  unnumber'd  grace  the  night. 

But  still  no  circling  shore  appears, 
No  termination  to  Thy  reign, — 
Each  sun.  each  world,  each  moon  declares 
T  hy  mighty  word  doth  all  sustiiu.  * 

/gain,  she  active  bounds  in  air. 
And  countless  comets  leaves  behind; 
Still  bound le.s  space  proclainis"  Beware  I 
"  Cease  si-arkof  All-Cr*aiive  Mind  ; 

"  r,eek  not  m  trace  His  ms-.chlcss  ways, 
"  Which  l;eav'n'5  arch-anjels  cannot  scan, 
"  Pause — hunib'y  kneel,  bel'eve.  obey, 
•'  Frail  creaiure  know  tlhit  thou  art  man^" 

Kow  low  before  Thy  heav'nly  throne 
Father  of  Lrght  and  Life  I  bend; 
kljn's  feeble  pow'rs,    most  humbly  own, 
T  hv  mighty  works  c«n't  comprehend  ; — 
But  slill  our  song  shall  far.transcend 
The  wnd'riog  comets'  mizy  round, 
On  wings  of  Faith  to  heav'n  ascend 
And  join  the  universal  sound — 
Though  Thou  infinity  conceal 
I'rom  man  beiov/  and  spi'rit  above  ; 
Yet  all  do  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
'i  hy  rich,  unpurchas'd,  boundless  Love, 

X.  W.  T. 

TO  DELIA: 

WITH    A    ROSE. 
'■  f'irtue's  ihr  cuiffist  l;-a:ity  of  the  mh.d, 
••  -The  nobU!to,,Lmm  ojhnaU  kl>td  ! 

OBSERVE  that  Rote,  so  richly  drest 

Bv  Nature's  hand,  in  colours  gay  ! 

The  fugrance  other  b'ely  breast. 

Adds  s.ieeiness  to  the  breath  of  May. 

Bit  see,  aja'n  !   her  tender  leaves 
'a  e  fidei,— wither  d  by  the  sun: 
Shidriiis  her  florid  hea\and  jrievfs 
Ke>  roseate  lacc  so  soon  is  run. 


Just  so  my  fair!  the  lively  bloom, 
DifFus'd  by  nature  o'er  thy  face, 
Must  soon  give  way, — and  pallid  gloom 
To  flushing  ruddiness  take  place. 

Improve  the  moments  ere  they  fly, 
By  sior'ing  Wisdom  in  thy  mind  ; 
So  shall  thy  virtues  never  die. 
Thy  heait  perennial  sunshine  find. 

EUGENIO. 

THE  ORPHAN  BOY. 

My  heart  bleeds  for  him— See  along  the  street. 
Friendless  he  wanders,— now  with  hunger  wild  ! 
And  now  he  weeps  like  poor  Misfortune's  child. 
And  plucks  the  thorn  from  out  his  shoeless  feet. 
To  you,  ye  Rich,  I  call,  for  1  am  poor, 
Else  would  I  screen  his  cold  unsheller'd  head  ; 
Oh  I  smile  upon  the  lad,  and  give  him  bread. 
Nor  send  him  naked  from  your  wealthy  door; 
Nor  slight  the  tale  pronounc'd  with  faultering  breath — 
His  father  in  the  distant  battle  fell. 
With  broken  heart  his  mother  sunk  in  death  : 
And  he  was  forc'd  to  leave  his  native  vale  ; 
Foic'd  in  the  rugged  wiles  of  life  to  stray. 
With  no  kind  guardian  to  point  out  the  way. 

ON   THE    DEATH    OF    A    CHILD, 
BY    A    FRIEND. 

GONE!  art  thou,  Mary  !  loveliest  Flow'r  of  May  ! 

So  cheerful  once,  so  blooming,  sweet  and  lay . 

Alas  !  for  thee,  tho'  many  tears  have  Hown, 

A  friend  sincere  must  also  add  his  own. 

Yet  thou,  my  dear,  hast  left  a  world  of  woe. 

And  never  more  can'sr  pain  or  sickness  know  ; 

Thou,  fairest  innocence  !  art  with  the  blest 

In  happy  mansions  of  eternal  rest. 

Then  cease,  fond  parent,  friends  your  tears  give  o'er,  ^ 

Since  dearest  Mary's  only  gone  before  ( 

Where  all  must  follow  some  few  seasons  more.         J 

O  heav'nly  Music  !   thy  kind  aid  impart  ; 
Thy  milling  strains  alone  can  bring  relief: 
O  come  and  soothe  the  mind  o'crwheltn'd  with  grief, 

O  give  sweet  comfort  to  the  wounded  heart ! 

ENIGMA. 

BEFORE  the  Sun  and  Stars  gave  li?ht, 

And  with  bright  splendor  shone  : 
Before  arch-angels  stood  around 

The  great  Creator's  throne- 
Before  Jehovah  had  proclaira'd 

This  vast  creation,  good, 
I  held  my  station  on  the  throne 

Of  the  eternal  God. 

I  still  with  my  Creator  dwell, 

And  here  with  man  belo» — 
As  lovely  as  the  vernal  niorn 

And  pure  as  whitest  snow. 

I'm  naked  as  the  new-born  babe. 

Yet  ofien  I'mdisguis'd  : 
1  flatter  none,  and  none  I  hate, 

Nor  siander  e'er  praciis'd. 

By  all  mankind  I  ainwell  known; 
By  good  men  I'm  revei'd — 


Tho'  haughty  kings  may  me  despise 
Yet  oft  by  them  I'm  fear'd. 

Oft  am  1,  with  fair  Innocence, 

By  sland'rous  tongues  defam'd — 
To  stand  before  Ihe  sternest  judge 

I  never  was  asham'd. 
1  always  am  beneath  a  veil 

By  hypocrites  conceal'd — 
But  hold,  my  muse,   should  I  say  more 
My  name  would  be  reveal'd. 

ORLANDO. 

ANSWER 

TO  THE   ENIGMA    IN     PACE    1 99. 

'TIS  happineis  we  mortals  seek, 

Tho'  oft  in  vain  from  earthly  good  ; 
For  'tis  by  few  beneath  the  skies 

The  blessing's  rightly  understood. 

The  sun  shall  fade,  the  stars  shall  fall, 

The  earth  and  all  shall  pass  away; 
Yet  Happinesz  in  heaven  shall  hold 

Triumphant  everlasting  sway. 

ORLANDO. 

SELECTED 

EPITAPH    ON  A    BLACKSMITH. 
MY  sledge  and  hammer  lie  declin'd. 
My  bellows  too  have  lost  their  wind  ! 
My  fire's  extinct,  my  forge  decay'd, 
My  vice,  is  in  the  dust  all  laid  ; 
My  coal  is  spent,  my  iron  gone. 
My  nails  are  drove,  my  work  is  done. 
My  fire-dried  corpse,  lies  here  at  rest. 
My  soul,  smoke-like,  soars  to  be  bleu. 

The folio'wing  is  the  Enigmancal  IhtofRMvoLVJiosjsr 
Chjrjctirs,  promised  in  the  i^th  No. 

I.  To  make  clean,  part  of  a  bird  omitting  the 
first  letter,  and  twenty-hundred  weight. 

2.  The  father  of  many  children,  and  the  fifteentk 
consonant. 

3.  Two  sixths  of  a  state  in  the  United-States,  the 
fourth  consonant,  three  fifths  of  a  passage  over  a  river, 
and  a  father's  male  relation. 

4.  The  sport  of  ambitious  Kings,  and  a  small  bird 
omitting  the  first  letter. 

5.  Four  sixths  of  a  large  populous  country,  the  i 
eighth  consonant,  and  half  a  woven  substance, 

h.  Four  fifths  of  the  companion  of  justice,  and  tvrO| 
thirds  of  tomisiake. 

7.  A  town  in  the  Island  of  Jamaica,  omitting  the 
fifth  letter,  and  Sfriijhilincss,  omitting  the  third  \ei-\ 
ter. 

S.  Three  sevenths  cf  an  Electorate  in  Germany,  and 
a  male  domestic  fowl. 

0.  A  passage  into  a  fortified  town,  and  a  serpent  ire 
letter. 

10.  Two  fifths  of  a  liquid,  a  vowel,  andtwofifrhs 
of  an  ihhabitant  of  Africa. 

II.  A  colour,  and  the  second  vowel. 

i».  To  court,  and  to  move,  changing  a  letter. 

MILO  . 

Eriato  in  p.  232,  piece  signed  Carlos.  2d  1.  from  to;. 
for  "o/mosscover'd  couches,"  read  "  en  mosscovcr'J 
couchet." 
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OLD    NICK: 

J   SATIRIC  J  L  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— C  HAP.  XV.— Con. 

JDARCLAY,  with  the  assistance  of 
Gregory,  put  himself  in  decent  trim  for 
dinner,  and  when  he  entered  tiie  dining- 
room,  although  the  dinner  was  not  served, 
lie  found  six  people  seated  at  the  table. 
Being  introduced,  he  learnt  that  the  stran- 
gers were  Major  Cave,  Dr.  Bulterwell, 
the  parson,  Mr.  Didlington,  the  apolhcca- 
r),  and  Mr.  Delves,  an  old  brother  sports- 
man of  Sir  William's,  who  insured  the  Ba- 
ronet's favour  b)  constantly  listening  to  his 
stories  of  former  times,  and  helping  him  to 
recollect  them. 

Sir  William  sat  at  the  bottom  of  the  ta- 
ble, and  }oung  Lindley  presided.  On  his 
right  hand  was  seated  the  Doctor,  a  huge 
unwielJy  man,  who  having  been  disap- 
pointed in  his  hopes  of  preferment,  was  in 
consequence  a  violent  democrat.  Opposed 
to  him  (in  every  sense  of  the  word)  was  the 
^  ^Major,  a  member  of  parliament,  and  staunch 
■aristocrat.  The  two  middle  places  were 
■unoccupied,  but  on  the  side  with  the  Ma- 
jor, at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  was  the  a- 
pothecarv,  a  little  thin  creature,  who  sat 
very  prim  in  his  chair,  and  was  extremely 
diffident  when  he  spoke,  ever  suspecting 
himself  in  the  wrong  ;  opposite  to  him  was 
Mr.  Delves,  a  jolh  fellow,  who  placed 
himself  close  to  Sir  William,  for  the  pur- 
pose already  noticed.  Our  hero  look  his 
seat  between  the  Major  and  the  apotheca- 


ry. The  dinner  was  put  on  the  table,  when 
young  Lindley  said, — "Ah,  we'll  not  wait 
for  Fidget,"  (a  nick-name  given  to  his  lord- 
ship, as  the  Doctor  was,  in  his  absence, 
always  called  Dismal,)  "  I  know  he'd  be 
angrv  if  vve  were  to  delay  dinner,  so  as  to 
let  him  be  here  at  starting.  Now  there's 
my  watch — I'll  bet  fifty  pounds  he  does  not 
come  this  half-hour,  and  when  he  comes, 
he'll  say  these  words." — Here  he  repeated 
what  his  lordship  would  say,  which,  when 
dinner  was  half  over,  became  and  said  pre- 
cisely. His  phrase  on  these  occasions  was, 
"  Dear,  dear,  well,  1  can  never  get  any 
where  in  time — good  folks,  your  servant  ; 
[  can't  think,  for  my  part,  how  people  ma- 
nage, who  have  real  business,  for  I,  who 
have  nothing  to  do,  can  scarcely  get  ihro' 
it." 

During  dinner,  his  Lordship  and  Lind- 
ley took  the  lead  in  conversation,  the  others 
pacing  all  their  devotion  to  the  fare.  Young 
Lindley 's  conversation,  or  tcit,  as  he  deem- 
ed it,  was  principally  made  up  of  strange 
out-of-the-way  phrases,  and  a  certain  me- 
taphorical way  of  speaking,  such  as  calling 
a  hearse,  a  C rai-ese?id  slaga  ;  a  man  cook, 
a  dog  cook  ;  uryipe  fruit, not  done  enougli  ; 
beef  more  roasted  than  it  should  be,  over- 
ripe ;   and  so  on. 

During  dinner,  Mr.  Didlington,  whose 
horse  always  stood  at  the  door,  v\hich  is  a 
way  of  visiting  sec  artem,  was  twice  sum- 
moned to  attend  his  patients;  but  Lindley 
knowing  that,  like  other  country  apothe- 
caries, he  had  ordered  his  man  to  call  for 
him,  to  shew  that  he  bad  a  great  deal  of 
business,  iho'  in  lact  no  patient  required 
his  attendance,  would  not  let  him  go. 

"  Come,  come,"  said  he,  "  that  won't 
do  with  us — you  shan't  stir  afoot ;  lake  the 
n;an  into  the  cellar,  Hugh,  and  give  him  a 
good  dose  of  ale,  and  see  whether  he  likes 
that  belter  than  his  master's  physic." 


"  Mr.  Lindley,"  replied  the  apothecary, 
very  precisely,  "  I  dare  say  I  am  wrong, 
but  my  patients  will  suffer  for  this." 

"  You  are  wrong  indeed,"  cried  Lind- 
ley. "What,  patients  suffer  for  keeping 
the  apothecary  away  ^  I'll  never  believe 
that  !" 

Dinner  being  over,  Sir  WiUianv,  at  hi{ 
end  of  the  table,  took  up  his  story  from 
Jerry's  Pound,  calling  Barclay's  attention 
to  it  ;  bat  he  was  soon  left  vvithoutany  au- 
ditors, except  Mr.  Delves  and  the  apothe- 
cary, who  sat  quite  upright  in  his  chair, 
with  his  face  towards  the  baronet,  grinning 
when  he  grinned,  and  not  daring  to  turn 
from  him. 

Barclay  was  presently  occupied  in  listen- 
ing to  the  Major  on  the  subject  of  war  ; — • 
wlio  recommended  to  every  man  to  go  into 
the  army.  His  lordship  was,  as  maybe 
supposed,  as  great  an  aristocrat  as  the  Ma- 
jor, and  perfectly  coincided  with  him  in 
this  opinion.  "  I  would  go  into  the  arm  v 
myseltV  said  he,  "  but  I  am  too  old:  tho' 
I  am  small,  I  don't  want  courage  :  I  can 
prove  it." 

"  Av,"  cried  the  Major,  "  I  should  be 
glad  to  hear." 

"  A  fellow,  Sir,"  said  he,  "  once  insul- 
ted me,  who  1  knew  would  not  give  me 
satisfaction  !  I  did  not  know  wdiat  to  do  ; 
but,  upon  enquiring,  I  found  his  affairs 
were  nut  in  the  most  flourishing  circum- 
stances, and  that  he  would  be  glad  of  a 
commission  in  the  army.  I  instantly,  at  my 
own  expence,  privately  presented  him  with 
an  ensignacy.  After  this  1  sent  him  a  chal- 
lenge, and -he  was  then  unable  to  refuse 
me.  I  wing'd  him,  and  he  begg'd  my  par- 
don." 

The  Major  highly  approved  of  this 
courageous  st.-'atag^ni,  and  jiroceeded  with 
his  praises  oFthe  army,  which  Li.jdlcy  ri- 
diculed. 
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"It  woiiUl  be  wise  of  you  young  men," 
SHul  the  Major,  warmly.  "•  if  you  disposed 
of  your  time  as  well.  Wliere,  Sir.  is  your 
martial  ardour  ?  What,"  continued  he, 
"  will  you  not  fight  for  your  native  soil  ? — 
Remember  how  your  fathers  bled  for  their 
countrj' !" 

"  I  do,  I  do,"  said  Lindley,  "  and  that's 
what  frightens  me  !" 

Here  the  Doctor  interrupted  them,  and 
began  abusing  standing-armies  and  the  min- 
isters without  mercy. 

"  How  dare  you  blame  ministers.  Sir?" 
said  the  Mujor,  who  was  as  absurdly  violent 
as  the  other,  "  have  not  they  always  a  ma- 
jority?" 

"  Ves,"  replied  the  Doctor,  \x  ith  a  sarcas- 
ticgrin;  "and  we  know  that  a  majority  can 
be  purchased  in  that  house  as  vv'eil  as  in  the 
army." 

"Sir,"  cried  the  M.ijor,  broiling,  "  no  re- 
flections on  my  profession." 

"  None  in  the  world,''  replied  the  doc- 
tor— "  but  even  granti:igthat  it  is  not  pur- 
chased, we  know  that  Bias  has  told  us  that 
(Greek) — "  the  majar'.ty  is  bad." 

Lindley  reprimanded  him  for  a  habit  he 
had  of  quoting  from  the  classics. 

"  Young  gentleman,"  said  he,  "  I  do  not 
see  why  a  scholar  should  not  be  allowed  to 
talk  about  his  Latin  and  Greek,  as  well  as 
a  j.Tckey  about  his  horses." 

Lindley  made  no  reply,  and  Barclay  took 
lip  the  crrdgel,  saying, 
"I'll  tell  you  why,   Sir;  a  scholar  is  sup- 
posed to  have  more  sense." 

The  doctor  looked  as  black  as  December, 
tossing  lip  his  head,  to  shew  the  little  res- 
pect he  had  fur  Barclay 

The  Major,  who  did  not  like  skirmish- 
ing, but  was  very  fond  of  a  pitched  battle, 
began  a  long  speech,  calmly  setting  out 
with  saying, 

"•I'll  not  fly  in  the  face  of  my  superior, 
government  sure  krfows  what  is  wrong  bet- 
ter than  we  do  :  we  have  left  every  tiling 
to  them.  It  is  a  kind  of  treason  to  oppose 
government  ;  they  are  the  power  Heaven 
has  set  over  nieii  to  direct  them.  Yon  mav 
as  soon  say  you  know  roligijii  in  well  as  a 
bishop." 

The  Doctor  smiled  contempviiously. 

"Sir,"  continued  the  other,  "I  look  up- 
on meH  who  oppose  gOvern:nent,  to  beJit- 
tle  better  than  rebels  :  it  is  they  that  make 
us  unsucces.fiil  by  land  and  sea  ;  it  is  they 
that  have  ruined  ail  nations  j  they  let  our 
enemies  know  wlnit  we  intend  to  do  ;  and 
that  i:  is  th;it  makes  us  unsuccessful.  News- 
paper writers  ought  to  be  gibbetted.  Abuse 
ministers,  and  lords,  and  parli.iment,   and 

*  This  specc'i  of  the  Major's  is  tal  en  froin  Macklin's 
wnpublished  MSS. 


the  whole  bench  of  bishops,  and  sometimes 
the  judges,  and  me — don't  yon  see  how  they 
have  abused  me  ?  They  call  me  blood-suck- 
er, only  because  I  have  a  contract  now  and 
then.  Why  somebody  must  have  it.  Then 
they  call  me  Major  Deadvote  :  I  am  one  of 
the  Deadvote  family,  they  say.  I  am  as 
well  known  by  the  name  of  Deadvote  as  I 
am  by  the  name  of  Major  Cave.  The  news- 
papers, a'ld  all  the  e.iemies  and  rebels,  call 
every  man  who  is  true  to  his  king  and  his 
country,  mere  creatures,  deadvotes,  blood- 
suckers. 

"  Do  yoti  know  what  government  is  ?" 
proceeded  the  Major,  panting  for  breath  i 
"  what  it  means  ? — Why  government  is  to 
rule,  to  govern  ; — and  what  are  they  who 
will  not  let  it  govern? — Why,  they  are 
traitors  and  rebels.  How  can  they  govern 
or  rule,  if  the  patriots  will  not  let  tiiem  ? 
Thf  fact  is.  they  want  to  rule  themselves. 
Who  protects  us  from  the  French  ?" 

"  You  have  made  a  long  speech  to  little 
purpose,"  said  the  Doctor.  "As  to  your 
last  question,  I'll  answer  it  :  the  arms  of 
Neptune.  But  still,  how  are  we  protect- 
ed ?  Whyv.  e  are  in  this  island  like  t^ie 
archbish  'p  who  retired  to  a  castle  surround- 
ed by  water:  he  was  safe  fiom  external 
enemies,  so  are  we  :  but  he  was  eaten  up 
by  the  rats  of  his  own  castle  ;  so  are  we  by 
our  own  ministers.  Sylla  bred  lice  which 
destrojed   him. — Cromwell   er.gendered     a 

stone  in  h's  bladder  which  destroyed  him  ; 

we  nourish  ministers  whodestvoy  us-  These 
things  were  once  obscured,  but  vie  are  too 
much  illuminated  now-a-days  not  to  see 
thro'  them." 

Siding  with  the  Majir,  his  Lordship  said, 
"  .'i.y,  what,  you  are  o:ie  of  iht-  Illiimiyiati  P 
Do  you  know  that  I  think  you  are  illumin- 
ated like  Humphrey  Cliiiker — '  what  you 
take  to  bf  the  new  light,'  said  hismaster  to 
him,  and  I  say  it  to  y,)u,  '  I  take  to  be  a  de- 
ceitful vapour  glimmering  thro'  a  crack  in 
your  upper  story." 

Barclay  seconded  this  attack,  and  expos- 
ed the  Doctor's  politics  to,  the  most  laugha- 
ble derision,  coriclmiing  by  saying,  "how- 
ever, I  know  you  think  yonrself  possessed 
of  a  great  deal  of  wisdonii  I_gueEsed  it  so 
from  your  supercilious  manner,  and  I  shall 
not  deny  it,  for  yon  may  perhaps  budd  your 
opinion  upon  the  well-knosvn  sentence, "  it 
is  wise  to  know  little." 

The  company  were  all  warm  u  ith  wine, 
and  the  Doctor  retorted.  From  politics 
they  got  to  religion  and  the  scriptures.  Here 
Barclay  beat  the  Doctor  co.npietely  out  of 
the  field,  quoting  the  original  text,  to  his 
great  astonishment.  Amongst  other  au- 
thorities, he  quoted  Job  :  'For  vain  man 
would  be  wise,  tho'  he  be  born  like  a  %vild 


ass's  colt  '  'I  translate,'  said  he,  'Doctor, 
that  yon  may  be  illuminated  not  only  in  po- 
litics, but  in  scripture,  which  I  think  much 
better  beconies  you.' 

Youig  Lindley,  the  Major,  and  his  Lord- 
ship, enjoyed  this  amazingly.  The  Doctor 
was  heated,  and  descended  to  abuse  '  Sir,' 
said  he,  'your  learning  makes  you  imper- 
tinent.' 

'Sir,'  replied  Barclay,  '  so  does  your  ig- 
norance.' 

The  wine  began  to  operate,  and  words 
ran  high  — 'An  as«umiMg,  impudent  cox- 
cJUib  I'  critd  the  Dr>crnr. 

'Impudent  !'  sjid  Barchy,  coolly,  unwil- 
ling to  quarrel. — '  v.  hy  yon  are  impudence 
itself.  X  never  met  with  a  more  excellent 
comment  than  you  are  on  th:"  spirwHia  ara 
of  Virgil — yoiiare  an  existing  piece  of  the 
breathing  hrass  h;  talks  of. '     ■ 

'  A  tool  1'  exclai  lied  the  Doctor. 

'  That's  too  b.id  I'   wa»  ihj  g-neral  cry. 

'  Not  at  all,'  haia  -Barclay,  •  I  dare  say 
he's  right,  for  I'd  take  his  ju.igment  on  folly 
sooner  than  any  man's  Be  assured  that  no- 
body'o  better  versed  in  it  than  the  Doct  ir — 
he's  a  professor.' 

The  Doctor  continued  to  deal  out  his  il- 
liberal language  Without  measu  e.  His 
lordsnip  and  tiie  Major  were  exceediig'.y 
noisy,  and  nothing  would  serve  the  former, 
but  he  must  lick  the  Doctor,  and  he  would 
certainly  h  jve  made  the  attempt,  had  he  not 
been  prevented  by  Barclay  and  Lindley,  who 
interfered. 

'  Come,  come,'  said  Barclay,  '  you  must 
not  mind  him  ;  you  see  he's  half  gone.' 

'  D —  him,'  cried  his  Lordship,  '  I  won't 
forgive  him  because  he's  half  gone  ;  when 
he's  quite  gone  perhaps  I  may.' 

The  apothecary  being  the  most  sober  of 
the  company,  left  the  two  old  gentlemen 
nodding  in  their  chairs,  and  with  some 
trouble  got  permission  to  lead  the  doctor 
home.  His  absence  restored  the  harmony  ^ 
of  the  table,  until  the  arrival  of  his  Lord- 
ship's carriage,  inwhichhe,  the  Major,  and 
Mr.  Delves  departed,  but  not  with.out  his 
Lordihip  first  protesting  that  he  would  send 
the  Doctor  a  challenge  by  the  Major,  in  the 
morning. 

(to    be    continued.) 

ANECDOTE. 
A  sea-  officer, w  ho, for  his  courage  in  afor-~ 
mer  engagement,  where  he  had  lost  his  leg, 
had  beenpieferred  to  the  command  of  a  good 
ship;  in  the  heat  of  the  next  engagement,  a 
ball  took  off  his  wooden  deputy,  so  that  he 
fell  upon  the  deck  ;  a  seaman  thinking  that 
he  had  been  fresh  wounded,  called  out  f..' 
the  surgeon,  "No,  no,"  said  the  captain, 
"  the  carpenter  will  do." 
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MISCELLANEOUS  PARAGRAPHS. 

A  Gentleimn  in  London,  fond  of  eleftri- 
cal  experi'iieiits,  finding  his  taylor  very  trou- 
blesome in  his  dniiiiing  visits,  passed  a  wire 
from  th  rod  of  his  machine  to  thelinocl<er 
of  the  door,  and  several  small  wires  under 
the  door,  it  being  necessary  for  conveying 
the  eleflrical  shock  that  there  should  be 
two  points  of  contact.  Oboerving  the  tay- 
lor coming  up  stairs  to  his  lodging-room,  he 
locked  the  door,  and  set  his  machine  in  mo- 
tion. Stay-tape  knocked,  and  received  a 
violent  shock  ; — his  surprize  was  so  great, 
that  making  more  haste  down  stairs  than  he 
ascended,  he  fell,  and  bruised  himself  very 
considerably.  Being  since  informed  by  aphi- 
losophical  acquaintance,  that  there  was  no 
supern.itural  agency  in  thi'  case,  the  taylor 
has  detei-miiied  to  bring  his  action  for  the 
bruises  he  received,  his  lawyer  being  of  o- 
piniun  that  the  gentleman  may  be  eleftrified 
in  Westminster-Hall.  [London  Paper. 

The  late  Mr.  Baker,  of  St.  John'-.  Col- 
lege, Cambridge,  was  a  person  of  such  re- 
markable serenity,  that  nothing  was  ever 
known  to  discompose  him  — One  evening, 
having  sat  up  rather  later  than  usual  with 
a  friend  in  Jesus'  College,  and  pretty  far 
gone  in  liquor,  he  was  very  much  pressed 
to  take  thcp'ircer  and  a  lanthorn  along  with 
hin),  which  he  refused.  In  going  to  St. 
John's  College,  it  is  necessary  to  pass  th  ro' 
a  church-yard,  which,  when  he  arrived  at, 
the  wine  growing  too  powerful  upon  him, 
he  fell  flat  upon  his  backbecween  twogr.ive- 
stonea.  After  miking  several  efforts  to  rise, 
to  no  purpose,  hi- folded  his  arms  with  great 
calmness,  and  was  heard  to  say, — " 'Tis 
mighty  well,  I  suppose  I  shall  rise  with  the 
rest  of  them." 

The  writer  of  a  modern  book  of  travels, 
relating  the  particulars  of  his  being  cast  a- 
way,  thus  concludes  :  "After  having  waik- 
e;l  eleven  hours  without  tracing  the  print 
of  a  human  foot,  to  iny  great  comfort  and 
deligiu,  1  saw  a  n,a>i  ha> gii g  upon  a  gib 
b  t;  my  pleasure  at  this  c/ieeriiig  prosptct 
wjs  inexpressible,  for  it  co'i'inced  me  tiiat 
I  was  in  a  civilized  country." 

In  a  late  novel  of  some  pretensions  to  e- 
minence.  the  author  who  is  a  lady  con- 
cludes one  ot  her  chapters  uith  the  follow- 
ing inadvertent  expi-es-.ions  :  "We  shall 
novvbid  adieu  to  Oscar  for  the  present,  and 
drawing  on  our  boots  of  ssveii  leagues,  step 
after  Fitzalan  and  Amanda  "  The  fair 
vrlter.  we  have  tie  chari'y  to  believe,  did 
not  thinkto  uh.it  a  height  sucUneediess  lan- 
guage transported  her. 


Two  gentlemen,  ridingin  a  gig,  between 
Egremoiit  and  Calderbridge,  observed  a 
sparrow-hawk  pursuing  a  lai  k  :  fhe  latter 
after  several  narrow  escapes  fioni  its  ene- 
my, at  length  was  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  taking  refuge  in  the  carriage  !  It  perch- 
ed on  the  arm  of  one  of  the  gentleinan,  and 
frequently  peeping  up,  seemed  to  contem- 
plate its  situ.ition  with  astoni-hment-  Lest 
its  fears  should  agiin  expose  it  to  danger, 
he  took  it  in  his  hand  ;  from  whence  it 
seemed  to  view,  with  conscious  security, 
the  distant  sallies  of  its  ravenous  adversary. 
The  hawk  thus  deprived  of  its  expected 
prey,  disappeared  in  a  few  minutes;  and 
the  lark  allowed  again  to  expand  its  wing, 
soaring  upwards,  appeared  to  acknowledge 
its  gratitude  to  his  protectors,  by  pouring 
out  its  lively  notes  whiht  it  hovered  over 
the  carriage  for  a  considerable  time. 

[London  Paper, 


MORALIST. 

THE  force  of  habit  and  the  extreme 
danger  of  fixing  on  any  bad  habit,  particu- 
larly that  of  drunkenness,  may  be  aptly  il- 
lustrated by  moralizing  the  following  piece 
of  natural  history. 

"  On  the  coast  of  Norway  is  a  dreadful 
whirlpool  called  by  the  natives,  Maelstoom 
which  signifies  the  naval  of  the  sea.  The 
body  ol  the  waters  which  form  this  whirl- 
pool is  extended  in  a  circle  above  thirteen 
miles  in  circumference.  In  the  midst  of 
this  stands  a  rock,  against  which  the  tide, 
in  its  ebb,  is  dashed  with  inconceivable 
fury:  when  it  instantly,  swallows  up  all 
things  which  come  within  the  sphere  of  its 
violence. 

"  No  skill  in  the  mariner,  nor  strength 
of  rowing  can  work  an  escape.  The  sail- 
or at  the  helm  finds  the  ship  at  first  go  in 
a  current  opposite  to  his  intentions;  his 
\  essel's  motion,  though  slow  in  the  begin- 
ning, becomes  every  moment  more  rapid  ; 
it  goes  round  in  circles,  still  narrower  and 
narrower,  till  at  last  it  is  dashed  against  tlie 
rock  and  entirely  disappears." 

And  thus  it  fares  with  the  haples.s  youth 
ihil  falls  under  the  power  of  any  vicious 
habit.  At  first  he  indulges  with  caution 
and  timidltv,  and  struggles  against  the 
stream  of  vicious  inclinations,  but  every 
elapse  carrjes  him  further  down  the  cur- 
rent, (the  violence  of  which  increases) 
and  brings  him  still  nearer  to  the  fatal 
rock  in  the  midst  of  the  whirlpool  :  till,  at 
hngth  stupified  and  subdued,  he  yields 
without  a  struggle,  and  makes  shipwreck 
of  conscience,  of  interest,  of  reputation. 


and  of  every  thing  that  is  dear  and  valuable 
in  the  human  chaiacter. 

It  should  also  be  observed,  on  the  other 
hand,  that  good  habits  are  powerful  as 
bad  ones:  therefore,  no  better  advice  can 
be  given  to  youth,  than  the  following  : 
"  Choose  the  most  rational  and  best  way  of 
living,  and  habit  will  soon  make  it  the 
most  agreeable."  [JFeeklt/  Mus.'\ 


SELECT  SENTENCES. 

NUMBER     1 1  r . 

If  you  are  to  judge  of  a  watch,  which  you 
find  does  not  go  well,  you  will  certainly 
examine  whether  the  movement  is  hinder- 
ed by  any  accidental  obstruction,  bcfnre-  you 
condenm  it  as  a  bad  piece  of  work.  Should 
not  the  sai)ie  rule  be  observed  where  it 
seems  to  be  often  neglected?  I  mean  in 
our  judgment  of  each  other. 

How  beautiful  is  the  best  side  of  the 
world  ! — How  shocking  the  worst  ! 

Have  you  never  seen  a  strange,  uncon- 
nected, deformed  representation  of  a  fi-' 
gure,  which,  seen  in  another  point  of  tiew, 
became  proportioned  and  agreeable?  It  is 
the  picture  of  human  nature. 

You  may  fail  to  shine,  in  the  opinion  of 
others,  both  in  your  conversation  and  ac- 
tions, from  being  superior,  as  well  as  from 
being  iVi/mor  to  them. 

How  many  amusing  and  ridiculous  scenes 
should  we  witness  in  the  worltI,'if  each  pair 
of  men  that  secretly  latigh  at  each  other, 
were  to  laugh  at  each  other  a/o//^i 

Extremities  meet.  It  is  diffiOTlt  to  say 
whether  the  statesman  at  the  top  of  the 
world,  or  the  ])!oughman  at  the  bottom,  la- 
bours hardest. 

Disagreeing  in  little  things,  and  agreeing 
in  great  ones,  is  what  forms  and  keeps  up  a 
commerce  of  society  and  friendship  among 
reasonable-  men,  and  among  unreasonable 
men,  breaks  it. 

Many  men  would  have  more  widom  if 
they  had  less  wit. 

Pope  says  :— 
"  For  forms  of  government  let  fools  contest, 
"That  which  is  best  administer'd  is  best." 
But  are  all  equally  calculated  to  be  well  ad- 
ministered i'  or,  iliall   were  well  adminis- 
tered^  would  all  be  eqnally  good  ? 

Have  vou  anv  thing  to  say  to  the  woi!,l, 
or  to  any  part  ol'it  ?  Be  quick,  then,  or  per- 
haps you  will  be  too  late,  and  never  say  it. 


^4^ 
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THE  THREE  THIEVES; 

OR, 

ILIMET   JKD    BRRK.'IRD. 

(concluded.) 

Traveks,  whom  tlie  fear  of  being  rob- 
!)cd  kept  in  continual  alarm,  and  hindered 
from  sleeping,  thinking  he  heard  a  noise, 
awakened  his  wife,  and  ran  to  the  trough, 
to  see  if  the  pig  was  there.  It  was;  but 
having  also  fears  about  his  barn  and  stable, 
lie  was  williug  to  go  all  around,  and  setoff, 
armed  with  a  hatchet.  Bernard,  who  heard 
him  go  out,  took  advantage  of  it  directly, 
in  picking  the  lock  of  the  door;  and  going 
soft!)'  up  to  the  bed,  said  to  the  wife,  con- 
terfeiting  the  voice  of  the  husband — 

"  Mary  the  bacon  is  not  on  the  wall 

What  have  you  done  with  it  ?" 

"  What  have  vou  forgot,"  replied  the 
woman,  "  that  we  hid  It  under  the  knead- 
ing-trough— has  fear  turned  yourbrain  ?" 

"  No,  no,"  said  he  ;  "  but  I  had  forgot, 
Do  you  lie  still — I'll  go  and  take  care  of 
it."  Saying  thus,  he  took  the  pig  on  his 
shoulder'!,  and  carried  it  otF. 

When  Travers  had  gone  his  round,  and 
well  secured  all  his  doors,  he  came  back. 

"  It  must  be  owned,"  said  hi.s  wife,  "  I 
have  a  husband  with  a  poor  memory  '•  Why 
>'ou  forgot,  just  now, where  you  had  put  the 

PiR  '■" 

These  words  made  Travers  roar  again — 
"  I  said  it  would  be  so  I  I  knew  they  would 
steal  it  1  It's  gone  I  I  shall  never  see  it 
morel" 

In  the  midst  o!  these  lamentations,  how- 
ever, it  struck  him  that  the  thieves  could 
rot  have  got  far  with  tlieir  prize  in  the 
time:  so  be  posted-  after  them  directly, 
vj'nh  some  hop.- of  ^eco^ering  the  pig.  The 
roo-ues  had  taken  a  bye  palh  across  the 
(k\.U,  that  went  straight  to  the  wood, 
where  they  hoped  to  hide  their  prey  more 
Eecurtly.  Harael  went  first,  to  make  sure 
the  road;  and  his  brother,  wiio  walked 
slower,  on  account  of  ilie  weight,  followed 
at  some  distance,  Travers  soon  overtook 
him,  and,  knov^'ing  him  immediately,  said, 
imitating  the  voice  of  the  elder  brother— 
"  Come  50U  must  be  tired;  give  it  me  to 
carvv  in  my  turn.'' 

Bernard',  v\ho  thought  it  was  his  brother, 
rave  Travers  the  pig,  and  went  on  before, 
but  had  scarcely  gone  a  hundred  paces, 
when,  to  I'.is  great  aslv^sishment,  he  met 
riamet. — 

•'  'Zoons!"  sail  he,"  I  haveb-cn  (r.ip- 
ped:  that  rogue  Travers  has  plavtd  me  a 
trick.  But  never  mTnd;  you  shall  see  I 
know  hovv  to  repair  a  blunder." 


SosaNing,  he  stripped  himself,  put  his 
shirt  over  his  cloaths,  made  up  something 
like  a  woman's  night-cap  on  his  head,  and 
thus  equipped,  he  ran  full  speed  by  ano- 
ther palh  to  Travers's  house,  and  vvaited 
for  him  at  the  door  ;  but  when  he  saw  him 
coming,  he  went  forward  to  meet  him,  as 
if  it  was  his  wife,  and  counterfeiting  her 
voice,  asked  him  if  he  had  got  the  pig 
again. 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  have  him,"  replied  the  hus- 
band. 

"  That's  well !  Come,  give  it  to  me  ;  I'll 
carry  it  in;  and  do  you  run  to  the  stable, 
for  I  have  heard  a  noise  there,  and  am  afraid 
thev  are  breaking  in." 

Travers  himself  put  the  animal  upon  his 
shoulder,  and  set  ofFa  new  round,  to  see 
that  all  things  were  safe.  When  he  re- 
turned, he  was  much  surprised  to  find  his 
wife  in  bedjcrying,  and  very  much  alarmed  ; 
and  then  found  out  that  they  had  deceived 
him  again.  He  determined,  however,  not 
to  be  baffled  so  ;  and,  as  if  his  honour  was 
concerned  in  the  affair,  swore  not  to  give  it 
up  till,  somehow  or  other,  he  was  victori- 
ous. Herathcr  doubted  if  tlie  thieves,  this 
time,  Would  take  the  same  road  ;  but  right- 
ly suspected  that  the  forest  being  for  thera 
the  nearest  place  of  safety,  they  would  go 
there  as  before.  In  fact  they  were  there 
a'readv;  and  eager  to  taste  their  prize, 
had  lighted  a  fire  at  the  foot  of  an  oak  to 
broil  some  steaks :  the  wood  was  green,  and 
burnt  ill,  so,  to  mend  it,  they  went  to  pick 
up  some  dry  leaves  and  sticks.  Travers, 
who  had  easily  found  the  rogues,  by  the 
light  of  the  fire,  took  advantage  of  their 
absence  to  strip  himself  entirely,  climb  up 
a  tree,  and  suspend  himself  by  his  arms, 
like  a  person  hanging;  and  when  the  thieves 
returned  and  were  busily  employed  in 
blowing  the  fire,  he  roared  out,  with  a 
voice  like  thunder  "  Wretches,  you  will 
end  your  days  as  I  did  !" 

They  firmly  believed  it  to  be  their  father's 
voice,  and  frightened  out  of  their  wits,  tho't 
ofnothing  but  running  away.  The  other  took 
up  his  cloaths  and  pig  in  great  haste,  and 
returned  in  triumph  to  relate  his  victory 
to  his  wife,  who  embraced  and  congratu- 
lated on  his  bold  and  dextrous  exploit. 

"  Don't  let  us  flatter  ourselves  too  soon: 
the  knaves  are  not  far  off ;  and  as  long  as 
the  pig  remains  here  I  shall  be  in  a  fright  ; 
so  heat  some  water;  we'll  cook  it  ;  then 
let  them  come— I  defy  ihem  to  get  it.'' 
One  lighted  (he  fire,  the  olhercul  up  the 
put  It  into  t!ie  cauldron   in  large 


pisr. 


bo!h   sat  down   in  the 


pieces :   then    thev 

chimney    corner    to     watch    it»     Travers, 

who  was  much   fatigued  with  his  labour 


and  anxiety  all  night,  soon  became  drowsv. 
and  his  wife  said  to  him — "  Go  you  to 
bed;  I'll  walch  the  boiler:  and  as  every 
thing  is  well  secured,  there's  nothing  to 
fear:  at  all  events,  if  I  hear  any  noise, 
I  can  wake  you." 

On  this  assurance  he  threw  himselfon 
the  bed  in  his  cloaths,  and  «oon  fell  asleep. 
His  wife  continued  to  watch  the  cauldron 
for  some  time,  but  at  last  grew  drowsy, 
and  ft-U  fast  asleep  in  her  chair. 

During  this  time  the  thieves,  recovered 
from  their  first  alarm,  had  returned  to  the 
oak,  and  not  finding  either  the  man  hanging, 
or  the  pig,  easily  divined  the  real  truth 
of  the  matter.  They  would  hare  thought 
themselves  disgraced  for  ever  if  Traversin 
this  skirmish  of  stratagems  had  gained  the 
victory,  and  went  back  again  to  his  house, 
fully  determined  to  exert  their  utmost  dex- 
terity in  the  art  of  thieving,  in  one  grand 
final  effort. 

Before  they  laid  their  plan,  Bernard 
looked  through  the  hole  he  had  made  in  the 
wall,  to  know  if  the  enemy  were  on  their 
guard.  He  saw  on  one  side  Travers, 
stretched  upon  the  bed,  and  on  the  other 
his  wile,  with  a  ladle  in  her  hand,  and  her 
head  waving  backwards  and  forwards,  a- 
sleep,  close  to  the  fire,  and  the  bacon  boil- 
ing in  the  pot. 

"  They  are  willing  to  save  us  the  trou- 
ble of  cooking,"  said  Bernard  to  his  bro- 
ther; "  though,  after  all,  it  is  nothing  bat 
their  fear  of  us  made  'em  dress  it.  Do 
you  remain  quiet ;  I'll  engage  you  shall 
eat  some  ot  it  yet." 

He  then  went  and  cut  a  long  pole,  made 
it  sharp  at  one  end,  and,  getting  on  the 
roof  ofthe  house,  thrust  it  down  the  chim- 
ney, stuck  it  in  one  of  the  pieces  of  meat, 
and  drew  it  up.  It  happened  that  Travers 
at  that  moment  awoke,  and  saw  the  manceu- 
vre.  He  considered  that,  with  such  skil- 
ful enemies,  peace  was  better  for  him  than 
war  ;  so  he  called  out  to  them — 

"  iVIy  friends  you  are  in  the  wrong  to  dis- 
grace my  roof,  and  I  was  wrong  not  to  invite 
you  to  partake  ofthe  pig.  It  would  be  end- 
less to  contest  any  longer  which  has  the  most 
cunning  ;  so  come  down  and  feast  with  us." 
Saying  this,  he  opened  the  door,  and  they 
all  sat  down  to  table,  quite  reconciled  and 
and  cordial  together I 

REMARK. 

The  gifts  of  a  virtuous  mind  are  subject 
to  no  limitations;  tliey  are,  as  the  soul, 
immortal, ^time-scorners, — the  guides  of 
life — resisting  all  things, — commanding  a// 
things, — yet  uncommanded  and  uncontain* 
ed  of  fl'.'j/. 
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Baths  of  the  Empero)-  "Julien* 

An  Anecdote  of  the  Fourth  Century. 

FROM    THE    FRENCH. 

phservalhm  of  the  Trarslator—iA.  Lunigiani,  a  learned 
Iialiaii,  sent  me,  at  the  time  the  French  were  in 
possession  of  Tuscany,  a  very  curious  Italian  manu- 
script, which  he  found  in  an  cbscure  coiner  of  the 
Marciana  library  at  Florence.  "  1  transmit  you," 
•ays  my  friend,  "  something  that  will  interest  you. 
It  is  a  manuscript  which  has  escaped  all  our  literati ; 
in  which  some  mention  is  made  of  ancient  Paris, 
and  particularly  of  a  monument,  the  ruins  of  which 
are  still  to  be  seen  in  youi  city," 
Kor  being  accusiomed  to  the  form  of  the  letters,  it  was 
with  some  difficulty  that  [  could  make  cut  the  man- 
uscript. A  inaiginal  note  informed  me  that  it  was 
a  tiat.slaticn,  made  in  14JI.  fiom  a  Greek  M,S. 
brought  frcm  Constaniincple  by  cardinal  Bes^a.ron  ; 
j:  that  the  cjidir  at  had  discovered  it  in  the  library  be- 
■'  longing  to  the  emperors,  and  that  he  suppose.I  it 
^  to  have  teen  rhe  work  of  one  of  the  secreiaries  which 
Julien  the  apostate,  had  taken  wiili  h:m  to  Constan- 
tinople, af;er  hiselcaiion  to  the  empire.  Nicclo 
Nlcoli,  the  author  of  thisnote,  adds,  that  after  having 
translated  cardinal  Bestaiin's  manuscript  inrolialian, 
he  returned  it  to  the  cardinal,  who  expressed  his  in- 
tention of  depositing  it  in  the  Vatican. 
I  know  not  »  heiher  tiie  MS.  has  been  preserver!  by  the 
Popes  :  this  note,  however,  explains  how  the  Italian 
iranslation  h.rppeiied  to  reach  my  hands;  for  it  ap- 
pears, in  Tirabaichi,  that  Cosmo  de  Medicis  puicha- 
,j  sed  the  library  of  Nicalo  Nicoli,  and  added  it  to  the 
f  Marciana,  where  my  friend  discovered  it. 
1  pique  mvselt  very  mijchupnn  the  Hdelity  of  my  trans- 
laiion,  since  I  hai'e  been  unwilling  to  make  the  sliijht- 
tsi  alteration  in  a  composition  of  this  piece  of  antiqui- 
ty. 1  have  carried  my  scritples  so  fai  as  to  preserve 
'  even  iheexpressionswhich  the  auihor  makes  usecfin 
sjieaking  of  the  Christians  ;  expressions  which  lam 
very  fjr  from  approving.  It  should  be  recollecied 
that  this  sect  was  then  very  much  despised  by  ihe 
Gauls,  ahho'  Cons;ani!ne  had  already  lendeied  it 
prediminjnt  in  the  capital  of  the  emp'ie.  Nor 
should  we  forget  that  the  article  is  drawn  up  by  the 
secretary  cf  an  empeior,  who,  \>iih  all  the  generous 
qualities  that  constitute  the  chiracer  of  agreal  n  an, 
and  all  the  virtues  of  a  rigid  philosopher,  was  a  de- 
cided enemy  to  Christianity,  which  presented  itself 
to  hiin  in  an  odious  light  through  the  ciuelties  and 
perfidies  cf  Consiantine, 

THE    MANUSCRIPT. 

SYLVANUS,  xvho  hacl  the  superin- 
tendance  of  the  pahice  of  the  baths,  pre- 
sented himself  bcfcre  Jp.llen.     "  Caesar," 

said   he,    "  I   implore    thy   prottction." 

"Speak,    Sjlvanus,    I   grant   it   to  Ihee," 

■  replied  the  emperor.     "  Savinlen,  one  of 

thy   centurions,    loves    my    daughter." 

*  1  he  ruins  cf  this  palsce,  tonsirucied,  or  at  least 
enlarged,  by  the  emperor  Julien,  are  still  to  be  seen 
al  Paiis,  between  the  stieet  cf  Z«  [larpe,  and  the  an- 
Eient  lioul  di  CUim. 


"  Well,  let  liim  marry  her." — "  He  is  a 
Christian,"  rejoiiied  !3)Ivanus;  "  I  am 
attached  to  the  religion  of  my  fathers,  and 
1  should  be  very  sorry  if  my  daughter 
were  profaned  by  one  of  these  impious  in- 
novaters.  If  they  were  contented  to  sa- 
crifice to  their  Gods  in  silence,  indeed  !  — 
but  you  are  not  ignorant,  O  divine  Cce- 
sar,  that  these  wretches  hitve  a  design  to 
extend  their  errors  over  all  the  earth,  and 
to  turn  the  world  upside  down.  Have  we 
not  seen  what  occurred  at  the  time  of  the 
promulgation  of  that  edict  of  Conslanline, 
which  ordered  the  celebration  of  the  Sab- 
bath f*  Although  there  was  but  a  handful 
of  them  in  your  good  city  of  Lutece,  had 
they  not  the  insolence  to  interrupt  the  sa- 
crifices which  we  offered  to  the  gods,  and 
to  vomit  forth  their  blasphemies  against 
them  r  It  is  only  since  you  restored  us  to 
liberty,  O  Ca5sar,  that  they  have  relapsed 
into  the  contempt  above  w  hich  they  ought 
never  again  be  suffered  to  rise." 

"  1  know  as  uell  as ^ ou,  Syltanus,  "re- 
plied Julien,  "  how  formidable  these  men 
are  to  the  empire.  "  Their  foolish  doc- 
trines have  already  imbrued  Alexandria, 
Antioch,  and  Nicaeus  with  blood.  Can  I 
forget  the  time  when  my  uncle  Constan- 
tine  detained  me  a  prisoner  in  Cesarium, 
between  death  and  four  or  five  of  their 
doctors,  who  would  have  forced  me  to 
comprehend  things  that  are  unintelligible, 
and  make  me  believe  in  dogmas  about 
which  they  could  not  agree  themselves  ? 
However,  what  do  you  wish  me  to  do  for 
you  upon  this  occasion  ?" 

"  I  ask  of  you,  O  Ctesar,  to  banish  this 
officer,  and  deliver  me  from  his  persecu- 
tions." 

Julien  replied,  that  he  wished  not  him- 
self to  become  a  persecutor;  and  the  su- 
perintendant  withdrew  from  the  palace, 
mortified  and  unhappy.  ■'  O  mv  Priscil- 
la!"  he  exclaimed,  striking  his  "forehead 
with  his  hand,  "  I  see  too  well  that  vou 
will  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  to  this  man, 
thy  father,  thy  country,  and  thy  gods." 

Some  one  came  to  inform  the  emperor, 
that  the  troops  which  he  was  about  to  lead 
against  the  Germans,  were  on  the  Campus 
Martis,  and  he  immediately  set  out  to  re- 
view them,  saying,  as  he  departed — 
"  When  I  cultivated  letters  and  philoso- 
phy at  Athens,  I  little  expected  that  I 
should  becom.e  a  destroyer  of  men.  But 
v\ho  can  penetrate  the  secrets  of  fate  ■  The 
reformer  of  the  empire,  by  the  massacre 
of  his  son  Crispus,  his  nephew  Liciniiis, 
and  his  wife  Fausia  :  and  his  worthy  suc- 
cessor, by  commanding  the  death  of  tuo 
•  See  G.Lbon,  Vol.  iv. 


of  my  uncles,  anil  that  of  my  seven  cou- 
sins, have  paved  my  way  to  the  throne. 
Monsters !  they  have  rendered  me  doubly 
unhappy.  They  have  not  only  robbed  ni-j 
of  my  friends,  but  have  also  invested  mc 
with  the  imperial  purple." 

C-esar  exercised  the  troops  :  nobody 
was  so  well  acquainted  as  himself  witli 
the  manner  in  which  the  Germans  fought. 
-He  commanded  the  soldiers  to  go  thrcu;^h 
their  several  modes  of  attack  :  then  raising 
his  eyes  to  heaven,  he  cried  out—"  O  Pla- 
to !  what  an  employment  is  this  fcr  a  philo- 
so])her!" 

In  the  mean  time  old  Sylvanus  return- 
ed home,  and  uttered  the  bitterest  re- 
proaches against  his  daughter:—"  I  see,'' 
said  he,  "  whither  thy  foolish  passion  will 
conduct  thee.  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to 
fall  in  love  with  a  Christian?  thou,  the 
daughter  of  Sylvanus,  and  who  wert  initi- 
ated into  the  mysteries  of  Ceres,  at  the  last 
calends  of  Mars!"  Priscilla  cast  her  eyes 
on  the  ground,  and  made  no  reply.  "  I 
saw  again,  this  day,"  continued  Sjlvanus, 
"  who  it  was  that  was  conversing  with 
you  in  the  emperor's  gardens."— "  Father, 
It  was  in  the  presence  of  your  sister."-- 
"I  suppose  he  besought  you  to  embrace 
his  impious  worship."—"  He  spoke  to  me 
indeed,  my  father,  of  the  God  of  the 
Christians,  and  lold  me  that  he  is  a  pow- 
erful and  jealous  God,  who  will  eternally 
punish  those  who  refuse  to  acknowledsre 
'"m.  .  He  added  that  his  greatest  torment 
v^'as  the  thought  that  I  should  be  doomed 
to  everlasting  fire  in  another  world."—"  It 
isMluis,"  said  the  enraged  Sylvanus,  "  that 
they  either  seduce  or  terrify  youth.  They 
break  asunder  the  bands  of  nature.  Ac- 
cording to  their  principles,  we  must  sa- 
crilice  our  best  sentiments,  and  disclaim 
the  afUnities  of  friend,  of  son,  and  of  fi-. 
ther.  Their  abominable  moralitv  would 
dry  up  the  springs  of  the  heart,  'and  sap 
the  foundations  of  society.  My  daughter, 
1  command  you  never  to  speak  ai^ain  to 
Savinien,  unless  he  will  return  to  the  path 
ol  virtue,  and  the  reverence  of  our  gods." 
— "  You  know,  my  father,  what  obstinacy 
characterizes  those  of  his  belief."—"  Weil 
then,  you  shall  never  see  him  more."— 
"Father,  do  you  desire  my  death  }"—■•  No, 
girl,  I  do  not  wish  for  ,  our  death,  but  I  ain 
master  of  your  life.  We  are  not  yet  Chris- 
tians, thanks  be  to  the  gods!  anci  chiklrcn 
are  not  yet  set  free  from  the  authorif-y  of 
their  parents."-"  You  may  kill  me  ihii 
lather,"  replied  Priscilla,"  as  soon  as  you 
please." 

(To  be  C0),cludcd  mU  ncek) 
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The  Querist. 


^froeheU,  perhapiK\\Q  onl/  way  of  getting  knowledi-e,  is 

to  SNgillRE  J.1D  0.1JECT.  CHESTERFIELD. 

I  HAVE  said,  "  Whether  her  (i.  e.  the 
Teiiiale  Friend's)  observations  will  or  will 
not  produce  conviction  that  the  Behemoth 
and  Mammoth  are  of  one  /a'/id,  is  not  a  mat- 
ter of  such  injinile  importance:"  In  ex- 
planation of  which,  in  part,  I  made  a  re- 
mark that,  "  those  observations  are  highly 
valuable  in  more  points  than  one,"  (meaning 
that  single  one)  which  I  referred  to  in  inti- 
mating a  hope  that  they  ".  will  be  produc- 
tive of  beneficial  consequences  bolii  as   to 

RELIGIOUsBELIEFandPHILOSOrHICAL 

vSpeculation."  I  will  now  add  a  fur- 
ther remark  or  two;  which  the  reader,  if 
he  thinks  the  subject  as  useful  or  interest- 
ing as  I  do,  will  not  deem  obtrusive  ;  For, 
surely,  whatever  can  have  the  least  possi- 
ble tendency  to  induce  us  to  "  look  thro' 
Nature  up  to  Nature's  God, "and  thereby 
make  us  wiser  and  better,  cannot  be  total- 
ly uninteresting  or  useless  to  any  of  us. 

With  respect  to  Religious  BelicJ,  I  have 
shewn  that  the  solitary  instance  of  the 
jNIammoth,  amounting  to  "  evidence  of 
things  not  seen,"  is  as  "  a  host  of  witnes- 
ses" in  support  of  the  Christian's  faith 
in  his  Bible;  and,  tho' hut  one  argument, 
outweighs  the  mighty  mass  of  the  objections 
and  invectives  of  Infidelity  from  Clialdea 
to  the  Western  wilderness,  and  at  once 
confutes  the  fine-spun  specious  systems  of 
of  what  are  called  Philosophers.  With  what 
pains  have  they  laboured,  from  age  to  age, 
by  adding  opinion  to  opinion  and  dogma  to 
dogma,  to  raise  a  formidable  fortress  a- 
gainst  Re VEi.ATiON  I  How  havethey  ex- 
ulted when  the  plain  honest  pious  Chris- 
tian has  not  been  able  to  comprehend  their 
.v,74/(>;/e  speculations,  travel  with  them  thro' 
the  regions  of  metaphysical  confusion,  or 
answer  their  ingenious  but  unintelligible 
questions  I  And  how  have  they  chuckled 
at  the  idea  of  picking  out  of  the  Sacred 
Record-,  an  obscure  passage  here  and 
there  of  remotest  antiquity,  for  the  purpose 
of  confounding  the  Christian  by  forcing 
hira  to  produce  proof,  at  this  day  out  of 
his  power !  "  for,  say  they,  if  we  can  dis- 
prove one  single  fact,  no  matter  of  what 
kind,  it  is  suHkient  to  disprove  the  whole 
■  of  (he  Scripture  ;  and,  cf  course,  the  whole 
(<f  this  Revelation  falls  to  the  ground." 
And,  till  the  Behemoth,  or  Mammoth  if 
yon  phase,  o!Tered  evidence  of  the  exis- 
tence of  an  ani.mal,  larger  than  the  elephant 
fthrecfol'l,  accord.ing  to  the  traditions  of 
'li3  Siberians  and  our  Iiidians)  and  conse- 


quently larger  than  they  could  conceive, 
how  did  they  triumph  over  the  Christian 
w  orKI !  Ah  I  what  a  pity  does  it  not  seem 
that,  in  the  way  of  such  enlighlened  and  en- 
lighU'ui/ig  Philosophers,  there  should  be 
such  a  stumbling  block  as  a  clumsy  Behemoth 
or  Mammoth  !  But  I  leave  them  to  their 
own  rellectlons  —  It  is  enough  (or  me  that 
every  day,  afibrding  fresh  testimonv  to  the 
authenticity  of  the  Bible,  I  find  my  own 
belief  strengthen  dail);and  I  rejoice  in  the 
conviction  of  others.  To  me,  the  Behe- 
moth, and  similar  means  of  information, 
appear  but  as  links  to  that  grand  chain  of 
proofs  of  Divine  Revelation,  which 
will  be  constantly  unfolding,  to  the  won- 
der and  astonishment  of  short-sighted  mor- 
tals, until  all  be  fully  and  clearly  develop- 
ed,— all  the  prophecies  accomplished,  all 
the  types  answered,  and  the  Glorious  Dis- 
pensation shine  forth  in  its  own  intrinsic  ex- 
cellence and  splendor,  plain  and  bright  as 
the  meridian  sun:  "  For,  till  Heaven  and 
Earth  pass  away,  one  jot  or  tittle  shall  in 
no  wise  pass  from  the  Law  till  all  be  ful- 
filled."•^• 

And  now,  with  reaped  to  Philosophical 
Spcculaliou,  I  here  might  point  out  a  num- 
ber of  ways  in  which  the  Observations  of 
our  fair  Female  Fifiend  might  be  of  benefi- 
cial consequences-^But  I  have  not  room 

Let  it  suffice  that  I  mention  one  or  two; 
leaving  them  for  persons  of  talents  to  ex- 
tend and    dilate  : — 

1.  They  may  induce  us,  with  more  di- 
ligence, attention  and  satisfaction,  to  search 
the  Scripture;  which,  even  independently  of 
its  Divine  Spirit,  contains  at  least  as  much 
interesting  matter  as  any  other  history. 

2.  They  may  induce  us  more  than  we 
have  been  accustomed,  to  consult  Prophane 
History,  both  cotemporary  and  relative  ; 
which  affords  matter  of  information  and  a- 
musement,  and  sometiKies  corroboration  of 
the  Sacred  Scriptures. 

.S.  They  may  induce  us  to  read  more 
frequently  the  subKme  volume  of  Creation, 
the  book  of  Nature,  that  grand  repository 
of  instruction,  profit  and  delight — for 

"  Nature  is  as  a  bo?k  befoic  a// set, 

"  Wherein  to  read  God's  •wondroinivcrk!  "f- 

And  hence  Natural  History,  by  way 
of  preface,  would  claim  {as  it  unquestion- 
ably deserves)  our  first  attention  and  study, 
since  every  character  in  society, —  the  phi- 
losopher, the  astronomer,  the  traveller,  the 
ciiemist,  the  artist,  thf,  farmer,  the  private 
citizen,  male  and  female,  may  convert  it  in- 
to the  means  of  amusement,  pleasure,  and 
utility.  "  By  Natural  History,  (savs  a  late 
J       »  Mjtlh.  V.  i8.  Luke  xvi,  17,  f  Milton. 


intelligent  and  elegant  writer,)  I  mean  a 
knowledge  of  whatever  composes  the  uni- 
verse ;  as  the  heavens,  the  meteors,  the 
atmosphere,  the  earth,  and  all  the  pheno- 
mena which  happen  in  the  world.  One  of 
the  most  injportant  branches  of  this  science 
is  Mav,  because  an  acquaintance  with  his 
frame  and  character  is  most  intimately  con- 
nected with  human  happiness.  The  fiicts 
which  compose  it  are  the  elements  of  all 
our  knowledge  ;  they  always  please  or  a- 
gitate  the  mind;  they  excite  the  liveliest 
attention,  of  both  sexes,  to  the  greatest  ad- 
vantage, and  tend  to  form  habits  of  think- 
ing and  reading  that  preserves  the  more  ad- 
vanced from  listlessness,  and  the  young 
from  indolence  and  debasing  sensuality." 
Here  let  us  divert  our  attention  by  a  strik- 
ing contrast : 

enquiry    XIII. 

An  author  of  celebrity  thus  expresses 
himself,on  the  reading  cyNOVELS; — "  It  is 
as  incumbent  a  duty  [for  parents  and  guar- 
dians] to  attend  to  the  books  a  young  lady 
reads,  as  to  the  com/iiv^^/ she  keeps ;  for,  if 
it  be  allowed  that  the  frequent  hearing  of 
loose  conversation  naturally  prepares  the 
mind  for  vicious  ideas,  it  cannot  be  denied 
that  books  in  which  love  is  the  only  theme, 
and  INTRIGUE  the  sole  business  of  the  ac- 
tors, are  more  dangerous  than  even  bad 
company;  since  the  recital  of  lascivious 
scenes  might  shock  an  ear  yet  hardened  in 
vice,  when  the  warm  representation  paint- 
ed in  a  Novel,  and  read  in  the  pr/rac3/ of  re- 
tirement, cannot  fail  of  mc/V/w^  a'ej/re^,  and 
leaving  impure  traces  on  the  memory." — 
Q,uery,  Is  there  any  truth  in  this  ? — ^Also, — 
Q_uery,  As  people  read  more  novels  and  fic- 
tions than  history  and  facts,  is  not  novel- 
reading  the  best  in  the  world  ? 

XIV. 

I  hnve  lately  heard  the  sentiments  of  per- 
sons of  different  tastes,  respecting  periodi- 
cal publications  ;  one  liking  this,  and  an- 
other that:  and,  among  the  number,  was  a 
young  Miss  of  family,  fashion  and  fortune, 
who  did  not  hesitate  to  avow  her  "  decided 
opinion  that  the  Repository  was  not 
nigh  as  entertaining  as  the  Minerva." — 
Query,  What  is  the  reason  of  her  prefer- 
ence? Or,  If,  between  those  two  papers 
there  is  material  difference,  what  is  it .? 

XV. 

It  has  been  observed  to  me,  by  a  foreign- 
er, who  has  visited  many  of  the  principal 
parts  of  the  union,  that  hocus-pocus,  mon- 
keyism,  dancing  grimace,  buffi}Onery,  Sic. 
thrive  best  in  Philadelphia.— Q«crj/,  Can 
this  be  accounted  for  5  If  io,  upon  what 
princiiJie }  Q. 
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The  Bouqiietier. 

NO.     VI. 

THE  WEEPING  WILLOW. 

Z.t7  weeping-willows  tell  her  doom. 


tVHEN  long  the  worM,  beneatli  Night's  s-il.>m;i  le'gn. 
Had  bten  fiitiaiiCdin  Sjiee^'s  oblivious dreara, 

tnuisA,  with  her  babe,  across  ihe  plain, 

Sousht  ihe  lone  winulngs  of  the  .S>;huyl kill's  stream. 

Faint  shone  'he  Lunar  Orb,  so  lately  brigtit, 
And  o'er  the  landsrapc  shed  a  glimm'iing  ray  ; 

Wh'ch,  -w.th  its  pale,  oft-imeiraitieu  li;ht, 
Just  seiv'd  to  shew  the  hapless  mouinei's  way. 

A  sullen  silence  stilly  held  the  air. 

Save  where  she  heard  the  breezy  zephyrs  breathe, 
And  on  daiiip  wings  the  rivet's  intirmurs  b  ai. 

Or  night  birds'  notes,  ill  boi-jnt,  from  ih^  hEith. 

Her  lab'iing  bosom  heav'd  with  sobs  and  sighs, 
For  in  het  sufl  Mn;-,b  none  would  biai  a  parti 

And  thus  while  sonows  tiickletl  fiom  het  eyes, 
Burst  foiih  il:e  fulness  of  her  breaking  hea.t:  — 

"Oh!  wretched  tnjlher  !  Oh!  ill  fated  child! 

"  Abandon'd,  persecuted  by  ihy  -'ire  ! 
"  Fiom  friends,  relaiions,  and  the  world  exil'd, 

"\\  here  shall  we  find  support?  Ah:   v.  heje  retiie? 

"  Thy  little  sustenance  must  scon  be  dene, 
"  Ihv  halt  fed,  half  chd  moihei  feels  .lecav : 

"Who  then  will  nourish  ihee  !   my  son!    niv  son  ! 
"When  these  maternal  breasts  ate  colu  as  clay  ? 

"  For  perish  soon  I  must, — unless  some  friend 
"To  ine  Comi  a-sion's  speedy  boon  imjiart, 

"  Raise  my  simk  soul,  and  kind  ass  staucc  lend, 
"  lo  soothe  the  anguish  of  iriy  woe-fraught  heart. 

"  I'll  haste  to  yonder  bow'r  fast  by  the  road, 
"  Wheie  Weeping-Willows  form  a  canopy  ; 

""  And  there  foi  lorn,  take  up  my  drear  abode  — 
"  Some  pitying  stranger  may  pethsps  pass  by. 

"Ah, Henry!  Henry!  'twas  that  very  bow'r, 
"  First  heard  thy  passion  breathe  eternal  truth  ; 
^  "  Next  saw  thee,  spurning  Virtue's  sacred  pow'r, 
L     "  Beguile  my  innocence,  and  blast  my  youth  : 

1"  Then  leave  me, — tho'  ihy  solemn  vows  to  Heav'n, 
"  Declai'd  thee  ei  er  mine,  and  only  mine — ■ 

"  Now  to  anjther  thy  false  hand  is  giv'n, 

"T"  inciease  thy  wealth  and  cause  thy  name  to  shine. 

"But  oh!  deprav'd!  to  urge  thy  cruel  site, 
•'  My  new-born  babe's  existence  to  destroy, 

"  And  'gainst  the  mother  dc.l  out  vengeance  dire— 
"  Louisa  ! — late  thy  love,  thy  life,  thy  joy  ! 

"  Was  it  for  this  I  left  ray  parent's  cot, 

"  My  friends  caresses,  my  dear  n  .tive  home, — 

"All,  all, — to  share  with  thee  thy  fortune's  lot — 
*'  And  then  by  thee  be  doom'd  in  wairt  to  roam? 

•'  Hard  is  the  fate  of  Woman,  form'd  to  prove, 

"Ihe  liveliest  tot.ch  of  sensibi.iiy  : 
"  Yet  must,  (pioscribd  the  rights  of  injur'd  love,) 

"  In  secret  suffer,  and  suLrnissive  die. 

~"  Oh  !  why  did  Nature  give  us  finisnd  forms, 
"  Scfi  winning  graces,  captivating  airs? 
"  Ah  !  lit'le  to  be  wish'd  are  Peauty's charms, 
'•  If  to  their  owners  thus  they  serve  as  sna.es. 

"  Had  I  once  known  that  those  alone  are  bless'd, 

"  Whose  love  meets  love  in  life'scongenial  spheres, 
'"J  had  not  thus  been  left,  disgrac'd,  distressd, 
"To weep  ray  fate  in  unavailing  lears '* 

Thus  wail'd  the  love-lorn,  sad,  despairing  maid» 
As  on  with  pain  she  trone  the  lonely  read. 

Until  she  reach'd  the  Willow's  conscious  shade, 
And  there  resigu'd  heisclf  and  cliild— ;o  God — 


{Thit  God,  wfio  never  will  forsake  ihe  Just ; 

Whose  tender  meicies  o'er  his  works  exicnd; 
Th'  ttciii^l  Ruck  01  ages  ;  Virtue's  trust; 

The  moutLiet  s  comfort,  and  the  good  man's  friend) 

And  as  Night's  empress  sunk  beneath  the  west, 

Ar.d  clouds  and  hollow  murmurs  gloom'd  the  scene, 

She,  with  her  babe  close  clinging  to  hC'.  breast, 
Reclin'd — adoi'd — and  met  her  late  serene  ! 

Her  fate  ! — but  here  let  Symjjathy  bestow, 
The  tear  that  injurd  Innocence  rece  ves  — 

Her  late  wa..  f  cm  this  world  that  nifhl  logo! — 
Het  child's — lustaj  behind — and  still  he  lives! 

Thou  libertine!  Seduction's glozing  friend. 
Whose  pride  is  Female  Virtue  to  des.roy. 

Think  on  Lnuis  v  ' — t'auie — C irapassinn  biend, — 
Or  Henry's  lale  may  nex'.  involve  thy  guilty  joy. 
A  M  Y  N  T  O  R  . 


PHILADELPHIA, 

MJNZ    \2,    1802. 

S^-AS  MR.  RANNIE,  the  Ventkilc- 
ftuijT,  lias  generotKly  appcopriated  Mon- 
day' evening,  the  l^tli  inst.  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Benevolent  Society  oj  Philadelphia, — the 
Public  are  hereby  informed  that  Tickets 
may  be  had  at  the  Q^ce  of  the  Reposito- 
ry, or  of  Mr.  Rannie.us  utual. 

It  is  certainly  a  trait  in  Mr.  Rannie's 
character  that  does  him  no  small  degree  of 
credit,  that  he  thus  makes  an  offering  at 
the  shrine  of  Benevolence,  in  most  of  the 
cities  and  towns  he  passes  through.  It 
fully  expresses  a  sense  of  gratitude,  as 
wfrU  as  a  sympathetic  feeling  for  the  mi- 
series of  his  felloic  creatures. 

We  think  the  choice  Mr.  Rannie  has 
made  as  the  object  of  his  benevolence,  a 
good  one,  and  we  sincerely  wish  him  a  full 
house. 

j:|=  we  are  informed  that  the  lovers  of 
music  will  have  a  grand  treat  in  the  course 
of  the  ensuing  week.  Mr.  John  I.Haw- 
kins intends  giving  a  Concert,  to  exhibit 
a  musical  in^rument  he  has  just  com- 
pleted on  a  construction  entirely  new  :  he 
calls  it  a  Claviol,  from  clavis,  a  key, 
and  viol.  The  tones  are  produced  from 
gut-strings,  by  horse-hair  bows,  rosined  ;  it 
is  played  on  with  finger-keys,  like  the  or- 
gan, or  piano  forte.  This  instrument,  we 
are  told,  produces  the  sweet  enchanting 
tones  of  the  harmonica,  the  rich  sounds  of 
the  violin,  and  the  full  grand  chords  ol  the 
organ. 

SdF'  THE  MUSEUM  being  in  a  central 
part  of  the  City,  and  publicly  known,  is 
most  convenient  as  a  resort  to  find  Chil- 
dren that  ramble  from  their  homes — the 
Subscriber  therefore  requests  all  persons  I 


who  find  lost  Children,  to  bring  them  lo 
the  Slate-House  or  Philosophical  ILill, 
where  they  will  be  taken  care  of  until 
called  for  by  their  pt.ents. 

C.  W.  PEALE. 

The  Booksellers,  to  the  number  of  ^g,  v^'h"  attended 
the  LtTEE  A«v  F»  1  R,  lately  heid  dt  \;w-Voik, 'lined 
together  at  Lovet's  Hoiel,  en  I'-iday,  the  ^.hinsi.  A- 
mong  a  number  of  appropriate  Foasts,  ai^nik  on  this 
no  el  and  pleasing  occasion,  the  followirg-  we  thinit 
deserve  paiii-ul.iT  31  ention  :  — 

May  Literature  like  Liberty,  be  loved  by  every  A- 
meilcan 

1  he  Press — m3v  it  never  be  emp'o-.ed  with  effect, 
but  in  d".'fencc  of  t  le  best  interests  cf  m..nkind. 

Rtmoise  z  -.A  Rcpefirance  to  ihe  man  who5e  i^ress  op 
Book-siore  is  like  Pandoras  box,  fraught  with  des  ruc- 
tion t'l  the  morals  of  society.  ' 

May  the  man  who  prosiituies  his  pen  to  taint  the  mo- 
rals of  the  rtsir.g  geneiation  be  shunned  as  the  vvors* 
pest  of  society. 

y^/i  InJlJTi  Tr^Jitioti  leijiiLnngtke  Maxvoth,  Jclivertd 
in  the  Unas  of  a  Sbu'u<e?2ise  l/idian. 
"  TEN'  thousand  moonsago,  when  nought  but  gloomy 
forests  covered  ihis  land  of  the  sleeping  Sun  ;  lon^  be- 
fore the  pale  mew,  wiih  thunder  and  file  at  their  com- 
mand, rushed  on  the  wings  of  Die  wind,  to  ruin  this 
garden  of  naiure  — When  noughl  but  the  untamed  wan- 
derers of  ihe  wilderness,  and  m^n  as  unrestiained  as 
tiiey,  'veie  lords  of  the  soil —a  lace  of  animals  existe'l, 
huge  as  the  frowning  precipice,  cruel  as  the  blco'iy 
paither,  swilt  as  ih?  descending  ea^le,  and  leirible  as 
the  angel  of  night.  —  The  plnescrsshedbeneathhis  teet, 
and  the  lake  shrunk  when  he  slacked  hi^s  thirsl-j  the 
forceful  javelm  was  hurled,  and  the  barbeB'SfriJ^' ftll 
harmless  from  their  side — Forests  were  laid  v.jsie  at  a 
rae.^l — ihe  gioans  of  expning  animals  weie  every  wiiere' 
heaid;  and  whole  villages  inhabited  by  men  were  de- 
stroyed in  a  moment.  The  cry  of  universal  iliiiress 
extended  e-^en  to  the  region  of  pea^e  in  ihe  west,  and 
the  Good  Spirit  interposed  to  save  the  unhappy.  The 
forksd  lightning  gleamed  all  around,  and  loudest  thun- 
der rocked  the  gkbe.  Ihe  bolts  of  heaven  were  hurl- 
ed upon  the  cruel  destroyers  alone,  and  the  mouniains 
echoed  with  the  bellowings  of  dcaih.  All  were  killed 
except  ONIi  male,  the  fiercest  of  the  race,  and  him  e- 
ven  the  artillery  cf  the  skies  assailed  in  vain.  He  as- 
cended the  bluest  summit  which  shades  the  source  of 
the  Moiioogahela,  and  roaring  aloud,  bid  defiance  to  ev- 
ery vengeance,  the  red  lightning  scoiched  the  lofty 
firs,  and  rived  the  knotted  oaks,  but  only  glanced  upon 
the  enraged  monster.  At  length  maddened  wiih  fury 
he  leaped  the  waves  of  Ihe  west  at  a  bound,  and  i his 
nioinsiu  reigns  Ihe  uncoittrolled  monarch uf  the  w.idtt- 
ncss." 

Marriages. 

MARRHID,  on  liit  igih  iilt.  Oy  the  Rev.  Mr.  Mille- 
dolar,  Mr  Joie^ih  Barker,  to  Miss  Ann  Barclay,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  .--aniuel  Barclay,  Hattei  of  Southwatk. 

On  the  jth  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Gieen.  Mr. 

Silas  E.  Ifeir,  Merchant-,  to  iWss  E.'inaieti  Barnljill, 
both  of  this  city. 

A  London  paper  thus  notices  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Bingl-am — Miss  HtMCHAM,  just  married  to  the  3d  so;- of 
Sir  Francis  Baring,  is  one  of  Ihe  greatest  fonunes  of  the 
present  tir^e.  —  Her  faiher  is  director  of  the  Fank  in 
Philadelphia,  a  man  possessed  of  immense  nvhes. 

Deaths.  ^ 

DIED,  on  the  4th  inst.  a-,eci  40  years,  ^nJrenuDo:!^- 
/trtj.  esq.  of  the  house  of  Mor;.an  <x  Douglass  of  ihiscity. 

Suddenly,    on  the  8th,    Mr.   Roi^t  M'Kian, 

esq  son  of  his  Excellency  iha  Governor  of  this  Com- 
monwealth. 

In  EfFinphara  county,  Virjinia.  011  the  ahih  ult. 

iMn,  Hannah  Moone,  aged  in  years! 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 

MANUS  MANUM  FRICAT.* 

WHILST  some  to  ]ove,  and  seme  to  diiiik, 
Do  waste  their  [japer,  time,  and  ink, 
And  ciieerfully  do  make  words  clink 

To  cheer  the  souls  who  like  it : 
With  merry  heart  I  take  the  pen, 
Kot  drink  to  praise,  or  wit,  oi  men. 
Or  virtues  far  'bove  human  ken. 

But  *^  manus  manmnjrlcat" 

This  pleasing  theme  all  miast  commend, 
It  joinscompleiely  friend  to  friend. 
The  first,  the  middle,  and  the  end, — 

Strong  hnk  of  sweet  society  : 
Without  it  man  would  find  no  joy. 
His  breast  would  heave  the  sullen  sigh, 
Eark,   solemn,  sad,  he  oft  would  cry, 
What's  Jife  without  variety  ? 

O  that  I  could  make  all  agree. 
And  heart  and  hand  to  join  with  me 
To  tune  the  lyre  to  flattery. 

And  ever  praise  each  other  : 
Ko  faults  to  find,  or  blame  to  give. 
But  flatfring,  flattcr'd  alwjys  live  ; 
Then  critics  sour  inquhitivr 

Whh  spleen  would  surely  sinother. 

Envy  and  anger  both  would  die. 
Discord  depart,   and  harmony, 
\Vith  smirks  and  siniles,  would  soon  destroy 

All  seeds  of  jarring  quarrel : 
All  would  take  draughts  of  learning  in, 
Withjui  high  words,    dispute,    or  sin, 
And  act  upon  a  merry  pin. 

Like  topers  round  a  barrel. 

How  smoothly  then  would  poets  sing. 
And  with  good  humour  strike  the  string, 
'i'heir  tjneiul  notes  would  sweetly  ring. 

As  ding  dong  bells  melodious  : 
Then  should  some  daring  Critic  squeak 
lit  Kcgaii's  paper  once  a  week, 
With  one  united  voice  we'd  speak. 

Condemn,  pronounce  him  odious. 

O  dear  how  pretty  that  would  be, 
rU  Eilly  praise, — then  Billy  me  ; 
And  tweedle-dum  prais?  iweedle-dee  : 

Th'jsibund  the  rin;  we'd  carry: 
Dick  scratching  Neddy,— Neddy  Dick  ; 
Beck  tickling  Sally,— Sally  Beck, 
At.d  fiitt'ry  tickling  every  neck. 

Like  playing  at  blind  Harry. 

Whip  critics  all,  send  them  to  school, 
Your  CENSOR  MottrM'sf  but  a  fool 
To«c3ii  our  faults  by  line  and  rule,— 
i  hate  the  caTiting  feUotvi 

*  Ove  gyod  tvrn  deserves  another,  or  scratch  w)  hand 
ttd  lli rubycufs. 

t  A  moral  critic. 


What  iho'  I  curse,  or  lie,  or  drink. 
Till  I  can  scarcely  stand  or  think, 
Fia:t'ry  at  all  iny  faults  can  wink 

Good  natur'd, — fm  but  mellow. 

Or  should  one  chance  in  verse  or  prose 
To  let  dame  reason  take  a  doze. 
United  all  we  ought  f  oppose 

A   CENSOR     LITERARCM,* 

Who  scans  our  faults  in  very  spite, — 
What !   must  we  think  before  we  write  ? 
And  judge  of  metaphors— poor  wight  I 
1  hale  such  senseless  larum. 

Nor  sense,  nor  grammar  let's  regard. 
Or  feel,  or  figure, — 'iwould  be  hard 
That  we  ourgenius  should  retard. 

By  rules  and  laws  poetic  : 
Perplex  our  brains  with  Locke  or  Blair, 
Our  spirits  sink  with  tcilsome  care. 
Weigh  ev'ry  word  in  balance  fair. 

And  all  to  please  a  critic  ! 

The  easiest  way  was  still  confess'd 
To  be  the  pleasantesi  and  bcsi, 
So  let  us  give  our  noddles  rest 

About  seme  and  propriety  : 
Let's  jiin  and  flaiter,  that's  your  sort  ! 
Laugh,  tho  tliere's  not  a  point  for  sporr, 
And  banish  wit  and  sharp  retort, — 
Thus  gain  sweet  notoriety, 

O  how  sublime  our  thought  will  rise, 
For  learning  we  will  gain  the  prize. 
Our  poets'  praise  shall  reach  ihe  skies; 

O  dii  !   quam  miri  micatf 
My  motto's  excellence:   O  men 
Make  flatt'ry  flow  from  ev'ry  pen. 
And  say  with  all  your  hearts,  Amen, 

T'o  rtiaiius  manum  frtcat. 

WILLY     SMOOTH. 
*  A  critic  in  belle  letters. 
f  0  hoiu  ivortderfully  it  shines  ! 


DELIA: 

A     PASTORAL. 

lloiv  distant  oft  the  thing  we  doat  at  most. 

vovsa, 
WHY  do  I  often  love   to  rove 

Where  once  my  Delia  us'd  to  stray? 
Does  fancy  linger  in  the  grove, 

And  does  she  bid  me  come  away  ? 
With  speed  I'll  tread  het  hailow'd  bow'rs, 
And  cull  with  care  the  fragrant  flow'rs. 
Echo  !  repeat  the  gentle  strains 

Wh'Ch  from  my  sod-ton'd  flute  resound  : 
Bear  the  sweet  no:es  acr  ss  the  plains, 

And  fill  the  ve-dani  vallies  round. 
Bear,  O  bear  them  toherear. 
Perhaps  my  Delia  listens  near. 

My  little  grot  is  covet'd  o'er. 

With  floWiS  "f  .  ariegated  charms; 

The  rose-tree  i  eeps  into  the  door, 

And  sceins  to  sa  ,  "Come  lo  ray  arms," 

The  honey-suckle  blooms  full  near. 

And  sheJs  herfiagrance  in  the  air< 


Delia  !  for  thee  a  seat  I've  made. 
Impervious  to  sol's  darting  ray; 
The  primrose  blossoms  in  the  shade, 

And  zephyrs  round  the  violets  play. 
E'en  there  the  dove  hath  built  her  nest. 
Of  my  sweet  bow'r,  a  welcome  guest. 

Ah  me  !   can  all  these  charms  delight, 

(  Ihe  grass-crown'd  seat,   Ihe  odorous  air,) 

If  Delia  dies  not  bless  my  sight  ? 
If  she  disdains  lo  tarry  ihere  ? 

No,  no,  they  have  no  charms  for  ine: 

From  thisbleit  shade  ray  thoughts  will  flee. 

Ah!   cruel  girl,  ah!   why  thus  leave 

Thy  friend  in  solitude  'o  mourn  ? 
Must  he  for  ever  sigh  and  grieve  ? 

Will  his  sweet  maid  no  more  return? 
If  S3 — farewell  the  joys  I  knew  : 
Dear  idol  of  my  heart,  adiea  ! 

EUGENIO. 


THOUGHTS  ON  RICHES. 

WHY  should  we  offer  at  the  shrine  cf  wealth. 
Our  peace,  our  virtue,  innocence  and  health  ? 
Why  toil  for  rich:s  which  we  can't  enjoy? 
Why  grasp  at  pleasures  which  are  suie  to  cloy  ? 
Can  riches  give  contentment,  health,  or  peace  ' 
Or  to  an  anxious  woe-worn  mind  give  ease? 
Smooth  the  contrdCied,  gloouiy  brow  of  care, 
Or  soothe  to  peace,  the  breast  rack'd  by  despair? 
Why  waste  in  cares  the  blooming  hours  of  life. 
And  pass  our  days  in  tum-jlts  toil,  and  strife. 
For  wealth,  which  cannot  ev'na  moment  save 
Its  proud  possessor  from  a  c  maian  grave  ? 
Death's  awful  call,  all  luortals  must  obey. 
And  all  must  sleep  beneaih  the  peaceful  clay  ; 
If  rich  and  pow'rful,  glilt'ring  on  a  throne  ; 
Or  poor  and  weak,  despised  or  unknown..,. 

But,  here  methinks  a  pleasant  voice  I  hear. 
Which  sweetly  thus  salutes  my  list'ning  ear — 
"Wealth  is  a  blessipg,  when  it  is  possess'd 
"  By  him  who  has  a  sympathising  breast  ; 
"  Whose  feeling  heart  owns  pity's  sof.  command, 
"  Who  gives  with  cautious,  yet  unsparing  hand, 
"  "And  scatters  blessings  o'er  a  grateful  land  ;' 
"  Dries  up  the  tear  that  fills  the  suff'ter's  eye, 
"  And  cheers  the  sadden'd  iics  of  misery  : 
"  Not  all  the  joy  that  fills  the  conq'ror's  soul, 
"  When  by  his  arms  the  hostile  thousands  fall, 
"  Can  be  compar  d  to  his,  whose  gen'rous  mind, 
"  Feels  lor  the  woes  .md  sorrows  of  mankind; 
"  Who  spends  his  life  and  wealth  in  doing  good, 
"  And  justly  gains  from  tnousands  gratitude 
"  Heav'n's  choicest  blessings  rest  upon  his  .head, 
•'  And  when  he  sluinbeis  with  the  silent  dead, 
"  Upon  IvtS  lomLi  the  poor  shall  dropa  tear, 
"  And  lay,  ihefriend  cf  man  lies  buried  here." 
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ji    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

'  (continued) 

VOL.  II.— C  HAP.  XVI. 

Barclay  departt.-  7be  dramjt^c  plan  he  adopts. — Irre. 
g'.l.ir  tt.i»zas— Gipsies. —  A  fight.  — Description  of  a 
K.ig"ificert  Jtveiling. — Tie  ditcher.  —  Hli  gave  for 
a  proud  nun.— Refections  on  death.— ^he  best  thing 
Nature  has  besf-ivid  on  us       IVhut  blessing  Barclay 

does  not  •w\h  those  he  lo-ves  to  e"j y  b  fore  him An 

titful  thought-  —  Buttered  mi!ffi,,s  a  d  suicide. 


\    Y 


^  _  OUNG   Lindlcv  pirfed   willi  our 

hero,  to  retire  to  rest,  under  ihe  impression 
tliit  he  would  continue  nilli  him  for  some 
time;  —  but  Barclay  feeling  no  desire  to 
slay  there  any  longer,  gave  Grcgnry  notice 
to  be  ready  early  in  Ihe  morning  ;  and  be- 
fiiie  anv  of  the  family  were  stirring,  they 
btat  a  inarch. 

Barclay  was  well  aware,  that  if  he  had 
intimated  his  intention  of  going,  he  should 
have  been  prevented,  and  thercQire  follow- 
ed this  mode  of  retreat,  leaving  a  note  on 
the  dressing-table  for  young  Lindley, thank- 
ing him  for  his  Iiospitalily,  and,  lest  he 
should  be  chaced,  he  pretended  to  take  a 
very  diflerent  road  from  the  one  he  meant 
to  pursue. 

Our  travellers  joarnejed  on  all  that  day, 
witiiout  any  occurrence  that  deserves  to  be 
recorded.  Barclay's  thoughts,  however, 
since  they  set  out  on  their  pedestrian  ex- 
pedition, had  been  incessantly  employed 
in  devising  what  scheme  he  should  adopt, 
when  he  arrived  in  London,  to  exhicate 
him  from  his  difliculties.  He  had  heard 
that  dramalicproductions  were  very  lucra- 


tive ;  and  knowing,  from  what  he  had  seen 
of  them,  that  very  little  lalent  was  requi- 
red to  produce  a  play,  he  resolved  to  at- 
tempt one.  He  soon  fixed  on  a  fable  which 
he  intended  should  comprise  his  own  ad- 
ventures, adding  such  other  incidents  as 
he  might  find  necessary  to  its  completion: 
but  whether  he  should  make  it  a  tragedy, 
comedy,  or  opera,  was  a  matter  of  great 
doubt  with  him  fur  some  time.  In  many 
instances,  he  thought  his  story  well  adapt- 
ed to  produce  comic  effects,  but  in  his  heart 
he  felt  that  it  was  truly  tragical.  At  length, 
however,  he  determined  to  convert  his 
materials  into  an  opera,  and  mourn  over 
his  fate  in  plaintive  ditty. 

Wrapped  up  in  this  idea,  he  would  at 
one  time  stand  still,  and  at  another  seat 
himself  on  a  gale  or  slile,  and,  taking  out 
his  pocket-book,  put  down  his  ideas  of 
scenes,  characters,  and  situations  for  song. 
Sometimes  he  would  write  a  song,  and 
hum  it,  or  speak  a  speech,  as  he  proceed- 
ed, to  the  great  astonishm.ent  of  Gregory, 
who  could  not  guess  what  he  was  at. 

The  second  day  after  they  had  left  Sir 
William  Lindley 's,  Barclay,  coming  to  a 
part  of  the  country  sobeautifu'l,  that  it  seem- 
ed one  entire  garden,  seated  himself  on  a 
banlc,  Gregory  having  lagged  behind,  and 
drew  forth  his  paper,  and  began  lo  indulge 
his  muse.  On  the  present  occasion,  Pene- 
lope wholly  usurped  his  mind,  and  he  de- 
voted the  moment  to  her,  celebrating  her 
under  the  title  of  Lesbia,  in  the  following 
wild,  irregular  stanzas  ; 

TO     LESBIA. 

Though  hence,  mv  Lesbia,  far  I  rove. 

Still  me,  V 

Ofihee, 

All  Naiuve  will  rem:nd  ;  \ 

Since  all  ihais  sweet  in  N«|ure,  wlicH  coni^iu'd, 

Esiuu  Iiet  1  love! 


Where  blows, 
7  he  rose, 
The  bee  luxuiiant  sips; 
Th-re.  lovely  Lesbia,  iheie  I  think  of  thee. 
And  limes  when  !,  moie  hap;iy  than  the  bee. 
Drank  neciar  from  thy  lips. 

111. 

If  on  the  wings  of  zephyrs  fleet. 
The  nigh.  Ingale's  melodious  note, 
Mv-  (rembliiig  heart  is  naov'd  ; 
For  then,  mrthinVs,  a^a!n  I  hear, 
Thil  heav'nly  voice,  to  raem*ry  dear, 
Thai  told  me  fiisi,   ray  Lesbia  lov'd  ! 

As  to  the  air  the  viole:  bteathesits  sweets. 
My  hea-ing  bieast  with  sudden  transjior:  b-ats; 

And  here  and  there  I  \oz.k  with  hoiiC  and  feaf^ 

Thinking  of  iny  Lesbia  near! 

When  in  s-me  lonely  wood  [  see^ 

'1  he  teider,   h  pp-  doves, 
O  Lesbia,   then  1  think  of  thee. 

And  of  our  loves! 

And  whe'.i  their  joys  the  hawk  relentless  spies. 
And  through  the  skies 

Pursues  his  deadly  way, 

And  pounce  son  his  prey  ; 
Again  of  tliee  1  iliinl  with  sijhs, 
Le^t  deaih,  Ike  him,  should  se'ze  thee  for  his  prize; 
Bear  thee— ah.  cruel !   from  ih"  realms  of  day. 
And  leave  unhappy  me  to  weep  my  hfe  away  i 

Barclay  had  scarcely  finished  these  lines, 
when  his  poetical  raptures  were  distur!)tii 
by  a  violent  uproar;  and  he  preser.tly  s.i  iv 
Gregory,  at  some  distance,  running  to- 
wards him,  with  three  icUows  at  his  heels. 
The  fact  was,  that  Gregory  seeing  a  preily 
little  gipsey  silling  under  a  hedge,  he  h-id 

stopt  lo  chat  with  her 

Three  of  her  gang  surprised  hi'i, 

Gregory's  bundle  was  their  object.  iU; 
took  to  his  heels,  and  they  pursued  hhii. 
When  he   came    up   to  Barclay  he  fac.;;]. 


■so 
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about,  and  both  brandishing  their  sroiit 
cudgels,  they  fell  loo,  pell  mell.  I  will  not 
say  with  Ariosto, 

That  which  fell  out  b?twixt  lhe>e  warriors  bold, 
1  here  reserve  to  be  next  chap'er  told  ;* 
for  I'll  let  you  into  the  whole  story  at  once. 
The  gypsies  being  stout  athletic  fellows, 
and  more  accunonied  to  bludgeons  thtn 
our  travellers,  cjuickly  disarmed  them,  and 
after  securing  the  bundle,  and  plundering 
them  ofall  their  money,  mndeetl",  threat- 
ening to  murder  them,  if  they  presumed  to 
follow. 

Considerably  bruised,  and  robbed  of  all 
their  property,  Barclay  and  Gregory  stood 
looking  at  each  other,  withuiit  knowing 
what  to  say  or  do. 

'  A  pretty  paos  ynur  amours  have  brought 
us  to,'  said  Barclay,  breaking  silence. 

Gregory  was  unable  to  speak,  and  our 
hero,  adding  words  still  more  severe,  he 
beg^n  to  sob  most  piteuusly,  w  hich  so  mov- 
ed B.;rclay,  that  he  changed  hi^  tone,  and 
tho'  highly  incense'l,  endeavoured  to  put  a 
a  good  face  on  the  affair,  snynig,  "  Coa,e, 
it's  bad  eijough  to  lose  our  money,  but  don't 
let  us  maie  bad  worse,  by  grieving  ibout 
jt.  We'll  go  on.  perhaps  we  may  meet 
v.'ith  those  that  will  assiit  us  in  the  pursuit 
of  these  villains.'' 

The  country,  as  I  hive  observed,  was 
truly  beautiful  ;  and  Barclay,  in  a  very  se- 
rious mood,  followed  by  Gregory,  as  mise- 
rable as  a  condemned  criminal,  bent  his 
way  onwards,  lintil  he  came  to  a  park  wall, 
by  the  side  of  which  they  walked,  and  at 
length  came  to  a  magiiititeat  lodge  and  en- 
trance. 

The  gates  were  open,  and  no  one  appear- 
ing, Barclay  went  in,  and  contemplated  the 
ni'jst  grand  and  luxurious  spot  he  had  ever 
beheld.  The  house  was  supported  Isy  Co- 
rinthian pillars,  and  more  rcsenibled  a  pa- 
lace than  any  thii  g  else:  swelling  la«  n^  and 
verdant  slopes,  meandering  stre.ims,  hang- 
ing woods,  t«mple',  statuts  of  fawns,  &c. 
wet  the  eye  on  every  side  ;  pillars  reaped, 
*,vith  inscriptions,  to  commtmorateihede.^ds 
ol  the  owner's  ancestor'  in  w.-.r,  heads  of 
deer,  green- houses,  hot-liou!es,  pheasant- 
fy,  grottoes,  ca.<!cades;  every  description 
ofpro.spect;  all  ihat  favouriiig  nature  and 
contiin'.mate  art  could  afford  of  the  sublime 
an-.-l  beaiuirLl  in  picturesque,  presented  it- 
Ec.f  in  the  e;;chanting  scc:ie. 

While  gazing  on  this  splendour,  Barclay 
could  not  help  reflectirg  on  his  own  misera- 
ble state,  and  for  a  moment,  envying  its 
posressor.  "  I  once  was  happy,  I  once  was 
rich  I"  said  he, — *•  would  to  hoven  that  I 
bad  then  died  !' 

*  Ojijnd.  Fur.  cant.  i.  8i,  Hug. 


Here  he  wasinterrupted  by  Gregory,  who 
came  to  tell  him  t'.uM  he  had  been  >peakir#fc  to 
a  ditcher  close  bv  about  the  gypsies,  and  he 
told  him  theyliad  plundered  the  whole  coun- 
try, and  that  there  was  no  chance  of  their 
recovering  what  they  h  id  stolen. 

Our  hero,  on  hearing  this,  left  the  park, 
to  go  and  i  -.quire  o.t  the  man,  who  was  the 
master  of  this  noble  doniain  ;  when  turning 
out  of  the  gate,  he  saw  a  long  parade  ot 
mourning  coachescomingtow.irds  l.im,with 
a  hearse  and  tight  horses,  covered  with  such 
an  abundance  of  plumes,  thai  it  seemed  as 
if  it  V  ere  abort  to  fly  to  heaven  with  the 
deceased.  Coming  to  the  ditcher,  an  old 
healthy  peasant,  Barclay  asked  him  w  hose 
remains  were  conveying  to  their  last  home 
with  so  much  pomp  and  ceremony. 

"  Tl^Earl  of ,"  answered  the  man, 

"  the  proude.st  gentleman  for  many  a  mile 
round;  but  he's  de^d,  and  there's  an  end 
on't.  Yon  finery  w  il  be  of  little  service  to 
him  now  ;  h:^  might  as  well  have  oeen  bu- 
ried in  this  ditch.'' 

"  True,  true  enough, "said  Barclay,  turn- 
ing from  him,  and  proceeding  forwards. — 
After  a  few  moments  meditation,  he  ex- 
claimed, "thubitis,  the  certainty  of  death, 
as  well  to  him  who  revels  in  ricnes,  luxury 
and  power,  as  to  him  who  pines  in  wretch- 
edness and  want,  makes  the  formerscarce- 
ly  worth  being  coveted,  and  the  latter  no 
great  object  of  lamentation.  It  tre-ites 
content; — it  euibitr-Ts  the  joys  of  the  poor 
and  unhappy.  I  envied  the  Earl  when  I 
thought  h  m  living,  but  now  I  envy  him 
more.  "  Nature  has  bestoued  nothing  bet- 
ter on  man  than  shortneiS  of  life*."  '•  In 
length  uf  life  there  io  nought,  unless  it  be 
the  prolongation  of  a  most  mi  =  er?.bl.-  be- 
ingt."  Indeed,  to  breathe  is  to  sigh  ;  and 
wherefore  should  we  grieve  to  part  with 
our  breath,  since  it  will  put  a  period  to  our 
sighs  ?  Shortness  of  lile  is  a  blessing  ;  the 
only  one  I  do  not  wi^h  those  I  lo\re  to  '.njoy 
before  me  !" 

The  re-ider  will  be  pleased  to  recollect 
our  hero's  situation, — that  he  w  as  without 
a  farthing  of  money  in  his  pocket;  arid  he 
will  then,  perhaps,  see  nothing  very  impro- 
per or  wondrrfal  in  the  sentiment  Barclay 
had  just  expressed. 

It  is\ery  odd.  that  when  we  talk  about 
death,  wegenerally  think  that  .ve  .ire  treai- 
iugeifathiiig  that  concerns  other  people 
only  i  fi-r 

"  All  men  ihink  all  men  mortal  bjt  themselves."* 

If  they  will  not  acknowledge  this,  their  ac- 
tions prove  it  too  clearly  to  admit  of  a 
doubt. 

Conversing  on  this  subject,  however,  it 


piiur. 


Cictto. 


i  Dr.  young. 


is  an  awful  reflection,  that  in  eighty  years 
IVom  the  time  that  !  am  now  writi  .g,  ex- 
cept a  few  miserable  human  beings,  and 
some  worthless  animals,  a'l  the  animated 
nature  exi  ting  with  us  at  this  moment,  will 
be  dead  and  gone  I 

Still,  tlioughdeatli  is  fearful,  life  has  not 
appeared  to  be  very  estim.'.be  in  tiie  eyes 
of  some  people,  if  we  may  judge  from  the 
cause  of  their  quitting  it.  The  son  of  aa 
eminent  comp  ^ser  wrote  to  a  friend  of  his, 
before  lie  mjde  away  with  himself,  to  the 
following  tttect: —  "I  fiid  life  n. 'thing  but 
a  system  of  buttoning  and  unbuttonmg;  I 
am  tired  of  it:  farewell  !" — Boswell,  too, 
tells  us  of  a  gentleman  who  loved  buttered 
muflins,  but  durst  not  eat  tiiem,  b-cause 
they  dioagreed  w  ith  his  siomach,  resolved 
to  shoot  hi-j,self ;  and  then  he  eat  ihree 
buttered  muffins  for.bre..kfast,  before  shoot- 
ing himself,  knowing  that  he  should  not  be 
troubled  with  indigestion." 

\  ield  ye  R.>man,  yield  yeGrecim  sui- 
cides ! — >vhat  have  ye  done  to  equal  this  ! 

CHAP  XVIT. 
A  Jilemma  —Gregcy'!  exfsdie>it.—A  cha'ncler  fostes- 
ii.-ig  a  (rail  of  novelty  -  OldUdief  chim.—The  ivtg 
heller  tball  the  uorj. — Barclay  J  -ippial:  —lis  ejfecli. 
—  Hotv IB  reium  afavoir  -  Licemedrobhen  —  -Ttva 
resolutions  —Ihe  tml  of  riches.  — The  man  ^.f  sense 
more  bountiful  than  the  man  of  money. — "Fare-well !" 

OUR  travellers'  sitnatiou  at  this  time  was 
deplorjble — without  any  money,  they  were 
still  far  from  town.  It  was  at  tiiis  tlmea- 
bout  six  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Tliey  had 
not  tasted  any  thing,  that  day  The  pros- 
pect before  them  was  naturally  dreary; 
but,  to  render  it  still  more  so,  the  weather 
became  hcizy,  the  clouds  colK  cleii  over  their 
heads,  ind  large  drops  falling,  portended  a 
.'thunder-atoriu. 

Gregorv  was  ready  to  blubber  knowing 
tiiat  he  was  the  c.<use  of  their  present  <lis- 
tress.  Looking  about,  however,  he  espi- 
ed a  little  cottage  at  so.iie  distance  from 
them,  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  lull. 

■  Let's  go  mere,'   he   cried,   pointing  to 
the  place. 
1       'hut  we  have  no    monev,'  replied  Bar- 
cl.y. 

'Never  mind  that.  Sir,"  he  answered: 
'  I'll  manage  it.  depend  ou't.  The  villains 
have  left  me  my  r.  zor-,  rc.ssorsand  comb. 
Little  will  serve  Us ; — and  I'l  piy  for  that 
by  cutting  the  children's  hair,  or  shaviig 
the  host,  or  in  some  such  way,  rely  upon 
it.' 

'  Well,  well,'  cried  Barcl  ;y,  seeing  that 
theyshtoild  soon  be  wet  to  iheskin,  if  t.'iey 
did  net  t.ike  shelter,  •■  we  shall  see  what 
you  will  do.' 

As  they  dre*  near  it,  they  perceived  a 
man  of  a  very  rude  and  unpulislitd  aspect, 
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standing  at  the  door.  He  was  evidently  no 
peasant :  he  wore  a  large  slouched  hat,  and 
•  an  enormous  great  coat,  which  being  open 
in  front,  exposed  a  girdle,  in  which  were 
two  large  pistols.  In  a  shed,  close  by,  stood 
as  it  »  culd  seem,  his  horse,  fully  caparisou- 
.  ed,  with  holsters  to  the  saddle. 

It  was  now  no  time  for  retreat.  The 
thunder  rolled,  and  the  rain  poured  down 
in  torrents.  Barclay  was  in  no  fear  ot  be- 
ing robbed;  and  he  thought  he  might  as 
well  go  in,  and  run  the  risk  of  being  shot 
through  the  head,  as  to  stay  out  and  be 
drowned. 

Ai>proaching  the  cottage-door,  he  bowed 
to  the  stranger,  as  if  begging  permission  to 
pass,  who  immediately  stepped  out,  not 
seeming  to  mind  the  rain,  and  mude  way 
for  our  travellers  to  enter  :  he  then  resum- 
ed his  former  station. 

They  found  within  nobody  but  an  old 
woman,  s\  ho  was  tending  a  pot  boiling  on 
the  fire.  It  appeared  that  she  was  the  sole 
occupant  of  the  place.  Her  little  hair  was 
as  white  as  sno.v,  and  needed  none  of  Gre- 
gory's assistance  ; — [;either  did  htr  chin, 
though  some  old  ladies  call  loudly  for  it, 
want  the  smoothing  aid  of  his  razor.  Gre- 
gory looked  very  glumonfi'idinghis schemes 
thus  baffled. 

'  We  crave  your  hospitality,"  said  Bar- 
clay. 

'  Eh,  what  ?'  mumbled  the  old  woman, 
not  understanding  the  word  '  hospitality, 
altho'  she  presently  proved  that  she  under- 
stood^ what  is  belter,  namely,  to  shew  it  to 
ail  who  need  it- 

'  We  beg  you  to  let  us  sit  here  a  short 
time,'  continued  Barclay,  '  until  the  storm 
is  over." 

'  Ay,  an  you  will,'  replied  the  old  wo- 
man, 'good  folks,  stay  as  long  as  you  like. 
Ban't  you  a-u  et  ?  Come  nearer  the  fire  and 
dry  ye.' 

Here  she  stirred  up  the  fire,  and  made 
room  for  them.  Bjrclay  thought  it  best  to 
confess  his  circumstances,  and  the  c  luse  of 
them,  and  then  petition  for  some  refresh- 
ment. He  consequently  told  w  hat  had  hap- 
pened to  them,  and  how  he  had  been  driven 
to  seek  an  asylum. 

Duritig  the  recit.il,  the  stranger,  who  ne- 
ver Ifft  the  door,  where  he  seemed  to  be 
continually  watching  for  something  looked 
every  now  and  then  a:  Barclay,  andappe.ir- 
ed  interested  in  the  story 

Wiien  Barclay  had  fi.iished,  and  before 
the  old  woman  could  say  \vh;it  she  was  a- 
boui  to  say,  'that  they  were  welcome  to 
any  thing  the  house  ..(forded, '  the  stranger 
cried  out  in  a  rough  voice, — '  Dame,  gi>e 
the  travellers  the  best  you  have,  I'll  pay  for 


'  Ay,  there  it  is,'  sjid  the  old  woman  ; 
"  one  can  never  d>  a  bit  of  charity  one's 
self,  v\  hen  you  gentlemen  are  by  ;  )ou  are 
always  so  p.enerous.  With  this  she  hobbled 
away,  and  presently  placed  on  the  table,  a 
cheese,  a  brown  loaf,  and  a  mug  of  ale, 
saying,  "here,  eat  away,  and  much  good 
may  irdoyou.  Here  I've  got  some  eggs 
in  my  lep,  which  I'll  boil  for  you  in  a  min- 
ute or  two. " 

'  Thank  you,  thank  you,'  said  B.irclay. 
'  And  you,  Sir,'  continued  he,  turning  to 
the  stranger,  '  we  are  much  indebted  to  you 
for  your  goodness.' 

'Pooh,  nothing  I'  he  cried,  '  dame,  run 
to  my  horse — by  the  side  of  the  saddle  yon 
will  find  a  leathern  bottle — bring  it  here — 
it's  brandy,  give  it  them. 

The  old  woman  went^and  fetched  it. 

'  Give  me  a  glass,'  said  the  stranger — 
'  your  healths  I'  here  he  tossed  otf  a  bum- 
per of  the  brandy,  and  then,  while  onr  tra- 
vellers were  feeding  away  with  rare  sto- 
machs, he  added, 

'  I'm  glad  to  see  you  eat  so, — give  me  a- 
nother  glass.' 

Drinking  a  second  glass,  he  went  on — 

'  Yon  think  me  a  strange  character,  I 
dare  say — well  so  I  am  in  some  respect,  but 
chance  has  made  me  so.' 

'  I  am  a  little  surprised  at  your  appear- 
ance, I  own,'  replied  Barclay,  'but  I  am 
convinced  of  thehonesty  of  your  heart, from 
your  kindness  to  the  unfortunate." 

'  I  love  them,' he  cried,  'from  your  man- 
ners and  language  I  see  you  are  a  gentleman, 
and  from  your  countenance  I  know  you 
would  not  deceive  any  man.  All  you  have 
said  is  true,  I'll  be  sworn  ;  and  there,  Sir, 
(here  he  stepped  into  the  cottage,  and  put 
five  guineas  on  the  table,)  take  that, — if  I 
had  more  to  spare  you  should  have  it.'  He 
then  went  back  to  the  door. 

'  Upon  my  honour,  Sir,'  said  Barclay,  <I 
don't  know  what  to  do — your — ' 

'  Do,'  e.Kclaimed  the  other,  '  put  the  mo- 
ney in  your  pocket,  and  think  uo  more  a- 
bout  it.' 

'  That  can  never  be,'  replied  Barclay,  '  I 
must  always  remember  such  extraordinary 
generosity.  My  wants  are  urgent,  and  I 
V.  i  11  accept  your  olFer,  but  you  must  let  me 
know  to  whom  I  can  return  it  when  I  reach 
London.' 

'  Return  it,'  said  the  stranger,  '  to  ?on:ie 
other  distressed  man,  and  say  I  gave  it  him- 
That's  the  only  way  you  can  rep  ly  me !  Give 
me  another  glass,  dame.'  Swallowing  this, 
he  added,  'I'd  come  in  and  sit  with  you, 
but  I'm  on  a  bit  of  business.  I'm  a  smug- 
gler, my  friend,  and  1  expect  a  signal  from 
my  comrades  every  minute.  Then  I  shall  be 
oiF,  and  perhaps  you'll  never  see  lue  again,' 


'  I  shall  not  forget  your  friendly  assist- 
ance,' replied  Barclay,  '  and  am  sorry  I  see 
no  likelihood  of  she_wing  my  gratitude.' 

'  Enough,  enough  !' 

'  Your  profession  is  not  only  dangerous,' 
said  B.'.rclay,  '  but  very  fatiguing" 

'  It  is,'  he  replied,  '  but  I  iik?  it  better 
than  the  smooth  dealings  wth  men  in  cities, 
who,  under  the  mask  of  honesty,  cheat  and 
plunder  a  thousand  tines  more  than  I  do. 
I  was  once  in  trade.  Sir,  aod  an  opuUnt 
man.  In  what  they  called  tne/n.V  wa)' a/" 
business,  my  professed  friends  cheated  and 
betrayed  me,  until  I  becanje  a  bankrupt.  I 
then  turned  smuggler,  making  thesetwo  re- 
solutions : — ihe  rir>t,  never  again  to  have  a- 
ny  commerce  wiih  honest  tradesmen! — the 
second,  never  more  to  save  any  money  I  I 
despise  wealthy  men,  and  wonder  that  the 
world  pay  them  so  much  homage.  The 
man  of  sense  is  infiniieiy  preferable,  and 
yet  he  iscompar.itivelycontemied.  Strange 
fully!  from  tne  latter,  I  derive  sone  advun- 
tage,  for  he  bestows  on  me  part  of  the  rich- 
es of  his  mind;  but  i;i  the  former  I  com- 
monly find  nothing  but  pride,  dullness  and 
stupidity;  and  his  wealtii,  what  is  that 
to  me  .'  he  will  give  me  none  of  it,  I  aui 
sure.' 

At  this  moment  they  heard  the  report  of 
a  gun.  The  smuggler  came  hastily  up  to 
Barclay,  shaking  him  by  the  hand,  and  cry- 
ing, 'farewell  1'  rushed  out  of  the  cottage, 
jumped  on  his  horse,  and  galloping  over  the 
hills,  was  presently  out  of  sight. 

'  His  health  1'  cried  Gregory,  seizing  the 
mug  of  ale,  'and  may  prosperity  attend  hiin 
wherever  he  goes  !' 

'Ah,  bless  him,'  exclaimed  the  old  wo- 
man, 'he  has  a  soul  as  wide  as  the  sea,  and 
a  hand  as  bountiful  as  the  sun.  1  know  not 
what  I  should  do  but  for  him.  I  don't  see 
him  more  than  three  or  four  tiir.es  a  year, 
and  he  always  leaves  me  as  ranch  as  keeps 
me  warm  and  comfortable  all  the  rest  of 
the  time.' 

'  His  character  is  singular,'  said  Barclay, 
'  but  he  has  a  heart  that  would  dignify  a  bet- 
ter body.  He  whowill  never  let  others  want 
should  never  wanthimself — heaveusend  he 
never  may  \' 

Here  Barclay  took  a  draught  o.'"  ale,  and 
enquiring  the  nearest  way  over  the  hills, 
thanked  the  old  dame  for  her  hospitable 
treatment,  and  set  out  with  Gregory,  j:i 
much  better  case'  to  pursue  tlieir  journey 
than  they  were  m\  hour  before. 

(to    be    continued.) 

OesER. — Attorneys  are  to  lawyers, v^Jla: 
apothecaries  are  to  physicians,  only  they  do 
not  dsal  \ascruj>/es. 
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JBatJis  of  the  Emperor  j'ulicn. 

An  «4riecJole  oi  tl'.e  Fourth  Century. 
(concluded.) 

Sylvanus  proceeded  nofiiitber;  but 
this  inlervieiv  overwhelmed  him  with  sor- 
row ;  his  eyes  became  iiioist  arid  red  ;  the 
wrinkles  that  furrowed  his  cheeks  grew 
deeper  every  day,  and  Ihe  few  hairs  which 
straggled  over  his  bald  head  also  diminish- 
ed. The  palace  of  Ca3sar  resounded  with 
the  heavy  groans  of  its  inspector,  and  the 
works  that  Julien  had  directed,  in  order  to 
i'S  enlargement  and  decoration,  languished* 
in  ever\  department.  Those  vast  buildings 
which  cxtcndeil  southwards  from  the  river 
to  the  hi!!,*  remained  in  an  un-Qnished 
state  ;  the  scr.Holding,  abandoned  by  the 
labourers,  still  adhered  to  the  half-raised 
walls;  fartlierofF,  vast  subterraneous  pas- 
sages, carried  on  even  to  the  Seine,  were 
left  open  to  the  public  view.  The  exten- 
sive gardens  of  the  emperor,  planted  with 
fig-trees  and  vineyardsj-j-  and  which  spread 
from  the  walls  of  the  amphitheatre  to  the 
frees,  tliat  grofw  on  the  Ciwipus  AIariii;l 
ftom  Vbcnrc  Ihe  eye  surveys  the  palace  ol 
Crrsar,  and  the  buildings  and  gardens 
which  belong  to  it;  then  falls  upon  the 
lortrr.ss  of  tl'.e  Parisians,  which  is  embraced 
by  the  arms  of  the  luxuriant  Seine,  and 
discovers  the  suburbs  on  the  nortb,  and  the 
immonso  forests  with  v  hich  they  are  crown- 
ed—^These  gardens,  I  say,  called  in  vain 
for  the  attentions  of  Sylvanus,  heretofore  so 
actively  directed,  and  e;;perienceU  a  total 
stapjnaiion. 

O.ie  evening',  while  wandering  distrac- 
tedly in  a  shady  part  of  the  garden — "  O 
my  daughter,"  he  ejaculated,  "  whom  I 
expected  would  be  thu  consolation  of  my 
old  age,  whose  filial  hand  would  close  my 
eye-lid--,  and  invol.e  the  gods  over  my 
tomb,  an  artful  deit-iver  is  now  about  to 
rob  me  oflhec  for  cvi:i  !" 

Suddenly  tlie  form  of  Snvinien  crossed 
the  vieyv  of  Sylvanus:  the  centurion  made 
a  niovcmenl  to  retire:  Ihe  old  man  advanc- 
ed towards  fii:n  with  a  firm  and  indignant 
stcp^"  Barbarian,"  he  cried,  "  restore  to 
n-.e  rcy  daughter." 

*  See  Cavlu-,  Vo'.  ii. 

■t  See  Fe'.ibleo'i  Hi  stury  of  Pails. 

*  ic.ov'ing  loCavlus,  ll:e  smphilheatre  v-a^on  tlie 
tVcline  cf  ihe  np'i-Jr.tain  cf  St.  Cavevieve,  between 
theexUi:!-.?  13''  i'""-  3"''  ''e  sncicnt  atbey  ef  St. 
Vit^r,  The  C:.r'..vj  Mari'i^  a  ccrdirg  to  the  same 
author,  wa^  siitui'eii  it=i  il.e  jl-xe  at  i^resent  occupied 
b)  the  senate  anJ  its  sarder.!. 


Savhiicn.  "  I  have  not  taken  her  from 
ihee." 

Sijlvmnis.  "  You  inspire  her  mind  with 
contempt  for  her  father,  and  for  cVery 
thing  we  hold  sacred  beneath  the  heavens  " 

Sarhiien.  "  I  love  her,  and  would  save 
her  soul  from  perdition." 

Si/!vati!is.  "  Eut  she  is  mine." 

Snvinien.  "  She  belonged  to  Cod,  be- 
fore she  became  your  daughter." 

Sij Ivan  11.1.  "  What,  can  I  not  dispose  of 
my  child  r" 

Saviiiien.  "  No,  if  the  Almighty  com- 
municates his  grace  to  her.  Without 
doubt  you  may  take  away  her  life,  since  the 
laws  have  left  thee  master  of  it;  but  then 
shall  she  recieve  from  the  hands  of  her  Savi- 
our Ihe  palm  ol  martyrdom." 

Sj/htiHus.  "  Absurd  reasoner,  can  you 
receive,  yourself,  this  pretended  palm!  It 
is  with  this  mystic  language  that  you  divide 
and  distract  the  empire  ;  on  your  accouiit 
it  is  that  we  feel  the  heavy  indigna- 
tion of  the  gods;  the  invasions  of  bar- 
barians, the  ravages  of  the  elements,  per- 
fidies, civil  war,  treasons,  murders,  are 
the  consequence  of  your  abominable  doc- 
trine." 

Sd-jirncn.  "  I  pity  you,  Sylvanus  1  IIovv 
little  you  know  of  the  Christian  faith.  It 
will  le^sd  men  back  to  the  innocence  of  the 
hist  age.  How  can  there  be  contention 
and  wars  among  the  chl'dreir  of  the  same 
God.'  All  corrupt  passions,  all  impure  de- 
sires, ail  vices,  shall  at  l«r.gth  disappear  be- 
fore the  light  of  the  Gtjspel ;  magistrates 
shall  no  longer  stand  in  need  of  the  axe  of 
the  law  ;  all  men,  m  short,  shall  be  govern- 
ed by  piety,  moderation,  brotherly  love, 
and  justice."* 

Sy!x'U)nis.  "  In  the  meantime  we  groan 
under  ail  kinds  of  calamities,  which 
commenced  when  our.temples,  transform- 
ed into  sepulchres,  were  profaned  by  the 
relics  of  your  saints;  of  (hose  fanatics  yvho 
were  justly  punished  for  having  sewed 
dissension  among  us.  Go,  pray  over 
your  fle=liless  bones,  your  heads  preserved 
in  spirits  ot  wine,  and  leave  to  us,  our 
gods,  our  repose,  and  our  children." 

Al  these  words  Sylvanus  turned  away 
from  Savinien  \^ith  horror.  Anger,  love, 
and  religious  zoal  were  now  carried  to 
lheii*l}tight*in  the  heart  of  Savinien.  To 
revenge  hiniseU  on  the  old  man,  to  mwry 
his  daughter,  and  to  save  a  soul ;  these 
three  sertiments  concentered  in  one  which 
inflamed  and  rankled  in  his    bosom.     He 

*  Laciantius  (Div.  Inst.)  asserte'l  t'nat  this  would 
be  ilie  infallible  cot) sequence  of  tlie  esiablisment  cf 
Chtisiianitj'i 


found  frequent  means  to  conver.se  with 
Priscilla,  v^lio  was  easily  seduced  by  ths 
insidious  language  of  Savinien.  "  The  4 
dread  of  losing  his  daughter  now  rendered 
Sylvanus  severe  and  even  cruel  towards 
her.  She  had  no  longer  the  liberty  of  go- 
ing beyond  the  limits  of  the  buildings 
which  formed  her  father's  habitation.  They 
looked  upon  the  gardens  of  the  emperor, 
but  a  strong  iron  grating  preventing  her 
from  walking  in  them. 

One  morning,  at  an  very  early  hour, 
while  Sylvanus  yvas  still  asleep,  Savinien, 
who  had  succeeded  in  penetrating  as  far 
as  this  grate,  and  apprizing  his  mistress  of 
his  approach,  thus  conversed  with  her  in 
secret.  "  My  dear  Priscilla,"  said  he,"  if 
you  love  me,  you  must  follow  me." — "Alas, 
1  am  a  captive,"  replyed  the  young  girl. 
"  How  r"  returned  Savinien,  "  does  this 
vast  place,  yet  imperfectly  built,  afford 
no  aperture  through  which  I  may  en- 
ter, and  favoured  by  the  darkness  of 
the  night,  snatch  thee  from  thy  tyrant, 
and  from  eternal  destruction  ?" — "  You 
might,"  she  replied,  •'  tjpen  a  passage, 
but  the  experiment  is  dangerous." — "  N  ■- 
ver  mind  the  danger,  only  point  out  th.e 
way  I  must  go  to  reach  you.  I  will  tli:ii 
takey  ou  in  my  arms,  and — " — "You  see  tliii 
wall,  at  present  unfinished,  with  arches  be- 
neath it.  It  is  the  boundary  of  a  deep 
moat,  intended,  at  some  future  period,  to 
be  a  con.luit  for  the  waters  of  the  Seihe. 
The  arches  are  negligently  inclosed  "■ — "  I 
perceive  them,"  said  Savinien  ;  "  I  will 
lift  up  one  ofthose  planks — " — "  Heaven- 
ly powers!"  exclaimeil  Priscilla,  in  great 
terror,  "  you  will  fall  down  a  precipice. 
There  is  only  one  of  the  arches  over  wdiich 
you  can  pass  in  safety  ;  it  is  the  second. 
A  scafToldmg  is  behind,  by  means  of  which 
you  may  easily  cross  the  moat,  that  separates 
the  wall  from  the  private  gardens  of  my 
father." — "  Enough,"  said  Savinien,  "  an 
hour  after  sun-set  you  shall  be  under  my 
protection." 

Here  they  bade  each  other  adieu,  and 
separated;  but  they  had  been  overheard. 
ISIarfurius,  overseer  of  tlie  gardeners,  be- 
ing early  to  set  his  men  al  work,  passed  by 
at  a  little  distance,  while  the  lovers  were 
conversing.  Distinguishingtlie  voiceof  his 
master's  daughter,  he  had  stopped  to  listen, 
and  when  they  parted,  he  lesumtd  his 
way  without  saying  a  word. 

In  the  evening,  just  before  the  sun  went 
down,  Marfurius  asked  to  speak  with  Syl- 
vanus. Priscilla,  Icrmcnicd  w'ith  tiiat 
anxious  suspense  which  always  .Tgitates 
the  l-.eart  between  the  lime  of  Irirming  an 
important  project  and  tlie  niomentofils  ex- 
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cciilion,  hurried  in  violent  emotion  tliroiigli 
every  apartment  of  tlie  palace.  She  saw 
Marfuriu"!  enter  it  at  an  unaccustomed 
hour.  She  glided  into  tlie  corner  of  an 
obscure  pas^acje,  wliicii  led  to  her  father's 
chamber.  There  she  stopped,  and  iieard 
Marfnrius  relate  every  particular  of  the 
conversation  that  had  pas'ied  between  her 
and  Savinien  in  the  morning. 

Sylvanus  was  quite  furious  at  the  disco- 
very. Foaming  with  rage  he  was  unable 
fo  speak.  He  could  only  utter  a  few  inar- 
ticulate H'ords.  "  Savinien!  the  wretch  1 
cross  the  moat !   ravish  from  me  mv  child  ! 

^'Monster  I" — "  It  ivill  be  easily  enough  to 
prevent  him,  and  to  punish  him  at  the 
same  time#  said  Marfurius.  "  Row  ? 
liow  ?"  eagerly  interrupted  the  old  man. 
"  After  having  passed  the  arch,  he  will 
proceed  to  slide  down  upon  the  scaffold- 
ing :  it  is  only  to  remove  a  few  boards, 
and  the  scalfoid  is  taken  away ;  and  in- 
stead of  fixing  his  foot  upon  a  solid  bridge, 
as  he  is  led  to  expect,  he  will  instantly  be 
hurried  down,  and  dashed  to  pieces — 
nothing  can    possibly  prevent  it." 

At  these  words   Priscilla   fainted  awr.v. 

'  When  she  returned  to  her  senses,  her  fa- 
ther and  Marfurius  were  not  to  be  found. 
She  tried  to  go  into  Sylvanus's  garden.  The 
doors  of  cotnmunication  were  locked.  A 
chilly  horror  crept  through  her  veins. 
The  sun  was  set.  The  hour  fast  approach- 
ed when  her  lover  was  to  arrive  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot.  Slie  ran  over  the  palace, 
which  was  now  to  her  a  prison,  but  she 
*vas  almost  insensible  to  the  surrounding 
OLjects,  she  knew  not  what  she  did,  nor 
what  she  should  do. 

The  onW  spot  w  hich  commanded  a  view 
of  the  garden,  was  a  terrace,  planted  with 

'tlivers  shrubs,  and  situated  beneath  the 
roof  of  the  great  hall  of  the  public  bath*. 
From  this  elevated  terrace,  she  could  see 
lier  father's  gardens,  those  of  the  emperor, 
and  also  the  fosse,  or  rather  precipice*, 
■which  her  lover  was  to  leap.  Thither  she 
liasiened.  The  day,  though  on  its  lust  de- 
cline, just  enabled  her   to    perceive    that 

■  the  scaftnfdinf  which  she  had  pointed  out 
to  Savinien  was  no  longer  in  its  place. 

She  descended  from  the  terrace;  called 
■wildly  for  her  aunt  and  slaves.  They 
thought  she  was  mad.  She  ran  out;  re- 
turned; pronniinced  the  name  of  her  lover; 
threw  herscif  at  their  feet,  and  cnniured 
them  to  sufler  her  tO'  quit  the  palace. 
tThey  referred  her  to  her  father.     Kim  sIr 

•  ThU  1-a'l  and  tf  itsce  iiill  if  rain  ;  itis  well  k-iovn 
tlat  ihe  i-irri.'fov~  had  hat  s  lo  ihe.r  baths,  ihe  use  cf 
whith  ihey  ap,:!:oi;iia'.ed  to  tl.c  public, 


went  in  search  of:  called,  in  a  tone  of  des- 
peration, upon  his  name.  No  one  answer- 
ed. Time  flew.  The  fatal  moment  iwas 
at  hand.  "O  Savinien!"  cried  the  un- 
happy girl,  "  instead  of  me  thou  wilt  em- 
brace thy  death  ;  and  it  is  I ,  I  that  have  con- 
ducted thee  to  thy  fate."  She  again  as- 
cended the  terrace,  as  being  the  only  situa- 
tion from  whence  she  could  discern  the 
place  of  rendezvous.  She  flattered  herself 
that,  notwithstanding  the  distance,  her  fee- 
ble voice  mig'it  apprize  her  lover  of  the 
danger  with  which  he  was  momentarily 
threatened. 

By  the  lime  that  Priscilla  had  mounted 
the  terrace,  it  was  almo<;t  night.  Pale  as 
death,  she  was  in  want  of  the  highest  exer- 
tion of  her  voice  ;  and  her  ■voice  stifled  by 
the  violence  of  her  emotion,  could  scarcely 
make  itself  heard.  In  the  course  of  a  few 
seconds,  s'le  tho't  she  heard  the  sound  of 
some  footsteps  on  the  planks  thai  covered 
the  arch  upon  which  Savinien  was  !o  tread  ; 
but  still  siiecould  see  nothing;.  All  is  asain 
still  as  death.  Suddenly  the  noise  without 
is  repealed.  A  plank  falls,  and  the  nrsci- 
picc  presents  itself  "Gods!  it  is  he  I 
it  is  my  beloved  I" — Then  sumi.ioring  all 
her  strength,  and  exerting  her  feeble  voice 
to  its  utmostexient,  she  raves  out  "Savinien, 
advance  no  Jitrihcr."  The  lover  imagines 
that  his  mistress  calls  out  to  him  to  animate 
his  courage;  he  slides  down  from  the  arch, 
and  not  feeling  the  scatfolding^,  utters  a 
scream  of  horror,  and  falls  headlonr;  to  the 
bottom  of  the  moat 


Here  the  manuscript  sfopt  short.  I  have 
never  been  able  to  discover  vvhet!;er  the 
Greek  author  proceeded  any  further,  or 
whether  the  conclusion  has  been  by  any 
accident  lost;  so  that  it  is  impnssiijio  to 
know  what  became  either  of  Priscilla,  or 
the  old  Sylvanus,  or  v>hat  was  done  by 
Iheemp'eror,  when  he  heard  of  the  dread- 
ful catastrophe  that  happened  in  his  palace, 
and  almost  under  hi.s  very  eyes.  I  have 
turned  over  the  pages  of  Ammia,nus  Mar- 
rellinus,  Zo^imus,  St.  Gregory  Nazian- 
7,en,  Libanus,  and  the  writings  ofJ;:!ien 
himself,  without  discoverirg  any  thing 
further  upon  tive  subject. 


THE  MEN  WORTH  FIFTY  DOL- 
LARS. 

Yr.STF.UD  AY  I  netan  old  .ij-qrnlntance 
pcEtiiig  with  i^reat  exjti'iiion  up  B.^cacl- 
M  jy. 

"  What  now  ?■  whither  are  you  bounJ  ? 


"  To  the  theatre." 

"  Why,  you  seem  to  be.  assic'-jous  in  your 
stlendauce:   pray,   how  often  do  you  go  r" 

"  Every  plav-night  that  jr.y  licaltli  ad- 
mits ;  ai,d  they  are  generally  everv  night 
ihroiig'.inut  the  season.  At  this  s>.-asoii  I 
have  been  less  punctual,  1  ha^'c  not  bi;eii 
above ^f/y  times  in  all. 

"  Fifty  times  !  Very  moderate  vpnn  my 
word.  The  privilege  of  si:;;;ij;  for  foui- 
hours,  in  a  crov,/d  ot  all  ages  and  degrees; 
in  the  miilst  of  glarihg  lights, occasional  clap- 
pings and  hisses,  with  a  motly  and  varying 
scene  before  you,  cannot  he  enjoyed  for  no- 
thi.ig.      Pray  what  does  it  cost  you  V 

*'  Fifty  nights  amount,  of  coiir.se,  to 
fifty  dollars:  but  I  have  no  tii:ie  to  talk 
to  you  now — so  good-bye." 

Haw  diifiireut  are  difT.Tent  mr-n  disposed 
to  employ  these  two  precious  comnioditlc!, 
time  and  money  !  A  father  once  assembled 
a  family  of  si:;  sons  arourid  hin  :  "  My  chii- 
are/,,"  says  he,  ''  I  am  goiii,!;  to  consult 
your  wishes  the  best  man.'ier  I  can.  I  am 
obliged  to  demand  your  assistance  in  \n-' 
cilling,  for  the  common  bentfit,  and  in  re- 
turn for  your  aid  I  give  you  food,  cloaih- 
Jns,  and  shelter,  suitable  to  your  cducaiion 
a. id  vievs  ;  but,  henreforlh,  I  v.ill  do  more. 
For  the  n"xt  half  year  1  will  give  each  of 
you  fifty  dollars,  and  the  iibfiHy  of  spend- 
ing; ttir^c  evenings  in  every  week,  from 
six  to  twelve,  just  as  vour  inclination  may 
le:5d." 

The  offer  was  thankfully  accepted  ;  and 
the  .'aiher  became  anxiously  obierva:,!  of 
the  mannci'^in  wiiich  the  respective  tcinoers 
and  veiws  cf  his  children  woulJ  direct  them 
in  thd  disposition  of  this  time  and  nione^r. 

Tom,  the  elihst,  was  a  saving,  thriftv, 
prudent  lad.  He  kiieiv,  long  since,  not  on- 
ly  th?.t  lime  begot  nioucv,  but  that  i-nou-y 
i>egot  it.velf.  He  t!ierai'ore  bestowed  ti:e 
iimi-  thus  granted  him,  in, ^working*  at  his 
fither's  trade,  but  for  his  own  emolument. 
As  four  hours,  in  whicl)  dili^^tncs  labours 
for  its  ownproSt,  is  generally  eo':.;!  to  a 
day's  worl:  on  ancth>r's  occoiuu,  T.  ni 
had  «arr,«d,  at  tlie  end  rf  the  half  year,  by 
ind-fatigable  application  to  the  plane  Lid 
chi3S  1,  another  fifty  dollsrs.  The  for- 
miTsum,  however,  did  u'.t  lie  idly  in  h's 
cufFtrs  all  this  while.  Af'er  vvcigiliiiig  the 
respect ivJ»>claiin3  upojr.Ms  ;  qhoice,  Tri.i 
yielded  to  the  cour.sel  of  aTi  tHicl!-,  sUip 
iradid  to  t'-c  West-Iiidies,3nd  irfvested  the 
sum  in  an  adventure  to  St.  Dbniinao.  The 
adventure  w>?s  successful;' arirt,  btir.g  re- 
sliipped  orr  t!ie  second  vo'  age  lonj>  Ijefore 
the  •  .■^'iralion  nfsix  mo;ith.=,  Tom's  si;.;re 
oi  dleuroceed:  came  iuto  prss' ssion,  v.h'cit 
a;i^^o<ihii'li^'to  one  huvidrtd  and  ti'iy  dolla.rs. 
Fhus'tfip'saviug  kiiowltrd,  e  of  Toir,  tuned 
his  fi:'ly  into  tno  hundred;  aid  wrought, 
likewise,  vcn  f4V0ir<-'My  on  h:s  skill  in 
tlie  craft,  and  in  co.^>i"n-'Hi  lii';i  ii:  h^ihits 
ofiuJiistry  and  .iub.lviy.     ii  uuisl  It  own- 
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ni,  however,  'Viit  tlie  general  powers  of  nis 
roiiid,  and  his  sensibility,  were  not  much 
advinceJ. 

The  second  brother,^;'//,  had  iinfortmiate- 
ly  contracted  a  fondness  for  jovial  compdr  v, 
the  temporary  mistress,  the  loo  party  and  the 
bottle.  Tiitse  indulgences  hid  hilhcriobeen 
restrained  by  llie  want  of  leisure  and  mo- 
ney. Fifty  d 'lUirs,  and  three  evenings  in  the 
week, were  by  no  nuans  adequate  to  his  wish- 
es :  bnt,  contrasted  with  preceding  penury 
and  toil,  they  opiriied  a  glorious  prospect  to 
his  view.  At  the  end  of  six  months,  not 
onK-  the  money  was  squanJcreJ,  but  a  dibt 
of  twice  tlie  amount  contracled,whichI  he  ta- 
therwas  obliged  to  pay.  All  his  habits  of  sen- 
suality and  dissipation  were  aggravated,and 
Ins  constitution  deeply  injiired  by  irregula- 
rity and  excess.  In  every  respect,  therefore, 
this  present  was  pernicious   to  Will. 

Sam,  the  third  brother,  was  an  handsome 
jpoiith  ;  impetuous  and  generous,  full  of  the 
social  sympUliies,  and  swayed  by  thespurof 
l!ie  moment  and  the  impulse  of  the  heart. 
A  little  before  this  distribution  had  taken 
place,  Sam  had  fallen  in  love  with  Kitty 
Franke,  a  charming  creature,  blooming  with 
yonih,  overflowing  with  vivacity,  enamour- 
ed in  her  turn  with  Sim,  somewhat  vola- 
tile and  giddy,  but  containing  the  rudi- 
ments of  many  excsllencrs. 

0;i  hearing  his  f.ither's  resolution,  Sam's 
heart  leaped  for  joy.  He  imagired  no  use 
of  time  or  money  but  to  grat.fy  his  pas- 
sion for  Kitty,  and  to  multiply  his  social, 
but  innocent  pleasure.  Immediately  he 
ran  off  to  Kitty  to  demand  her  congratula- 
tions on  the  liberty  which  was  thus  secured 
to  them  of  frequently  enjo-ying  each  other's 
society  ;  and,  all  the  way  to  the  dwelling 
of  ills  mistress,  his  imagination  was  full  of 
the  toys  and  trinkets  wnich  his  fifty  dollars 
would  bestow  upon  the  idol  of  his  affections. 
A  pocket-book,  a  miifF,  a  toilet-cabinel,  cu- 
riouslv  divided  into  holes  and  corners,  for 
pomatum,  powder,  wash-balls,  and  combs; 
and  twenty  box-tickets,  at  least,  crowded, 
pell-mell,  into  his  fancy. 

Unluckily,  however,  part  of  this  golden 
scene  w  .3  suddenly  obscured  by  meeting  an 
acq'iaintince  next  day  who  was  in  extreme 
want  of  twenty  dollars  to  pay  histaylor's 
bill.  Sam  was  never  proof  against  such 
s'>licitatio;is,  and  accordingly  complied. 
Hali  an  hour  after,  th«  loan  went  into  the 
cofieru  of  Tunbelly,  keeper  of  a  noted  por- 
ter-honse,  in  discharge  of  an  old  score. 
The  remaining  thirty,  however,  received 
the  ilesiiiation  originallydesigned  for  thein; 
and  miifFs,  and  trinkets,  and  the  play-going 
privilege  werebjugiit.  The  supply,  indeed, 
fell  greatly  short  of  Sam's  geneiosity,  but 
he  found  a  sutficent  consolation  in  the  com- 
pany of  Klf.y,  with  whom  he  regularly 
laughed  and  toyed  away  three  evenings  in 
the  seven. 

The8s  interviews  added  so  muth  fuel  to 


the  fire  of  ti-.eir  pafs'oii,  and  they  licked 
forward  to  the  return  of  absence  and  re- 
straint with  so  much  reluctance,  that  they 
finally  resolved  to  make  their  union  sacred 
and  irrevocable  by  mirriage.  On  (he  last 
day  of  this  half  year  of  love  and  liberty, 
the  father  had  the  rriortification  to  receive 
intelligence  that  the  giddy  and  thoughtless 
pair  had  been  tyed  together  by  a  parson  in 
the  neighbourhood.  How  far  the  good-hu- 
mour, sanguineness,  and  hey-day  of  youth 
will  secure  the  happiness  of  the  newly  mar- 
ried against  parental  indignation,  accumu- 
lating want,  and  vanishing  means,  time 
must  decide. 

yoe  and  Bob,  the  fourth  and  fifth  sons, 
were  widely  ditTerent  from  their  eider  bro. 
thers.  Joe  had  been  early  distinguished  by 
an  attachment  to  the  pencil,  and  to  music. 
He  was  always  a  gruuibling  and  reluctant 
workman  in  his  f.ither's  shop  ;  and,  when- 
ever the  eye  of  authority  was  withdrawn 
from  him,  he  was  sure  to  rake  a  coal  fiom 
the  ashes  and  fall  to  scralling  the  chins  and 
noses  of  the  journeymen  upon  the  unfinished 
desk  and  half-made  di  ing-table.  At  spare 
moments  he  was  accustomed  to  steal  from 
the  kitchen-corner  to  a  neighbouring  D  itch- 
man's,  who  lived  by  leaching  music.  Hefe, 
on  the  score  of  neighbourhood,  he  was  al- 
lowed to  sit  and  drink  in  the  sounds  of  the 
flute  and  harpsichord  which  Schraeder  play- 
ed for  the  edification  of  his  pupils. 

These  tunes  Were  greedily  caught,  easi- 
ly retained,  and  incessantly  repeated  by  Joe, 
and  constituted  his  amusement  while  at 
work  with  his  saw  and  adze.  His  inexpres- 
sible longings  were  now  somewhat  gratified 
by  the  gift  of  fifty  dollars  and  three  even- 
ings in  the  week.  The  money  was  immedi- 
ately bestowed  on  Schraeder,  as  hire  for  his 
harpsichord  and  the  use  of  note-books,  and 
a  garret  to  enjoy  himself  alone. 

Joe's z?al  was  not  to  be  quenched  by  time. 
Every  day  strengthened  his  passion  for  three 
octaves  and  a  stop  ;  and,  at  the  expiration 
of  his  respite,  he  returned  with  new  reluc- 
tance to  minual  labour.  He  found  com- 
fort, nevertheless,  in  reflecting  that  he  novy 
could  perforin  intricate  concerts  with  to- 
lerable ease  at  first  sight  ;  and  that  the 
stock  of  musical  ideas,  the  contemplation 
and  repetition  of  which  cheered  his  daily 
task,  was  greatly  increased. 

Bob,  with  unsocial  views  and  Iberal  pro- 
pensities, soinewiiat  similar  to  his  brother 
Joe,  had  selected  a  very  different  path  for 
liis  voluntary  diligence.  Bob  was  smitten 
with  the  charms  of  natural  philosophy  ;  and 
wliilc  the  pleasures  of  the  sexes,  nf  the  play- 
house, of  the  ball-room,  and  tbt  tweedle-dum 
of  Shraeder.  touc'ied  no  answering  chord  in 
his  heart,  he  applied  his  time  and  money, 
with  unwearied  diligence,  to  the  construc- 
tion of  an  electrical  apparatus,  withwiich, 
for  his  own  amusement,  and  the  wonder  of 
his  visitantSj  he  drew  fire  trom  living  bo- 


dies, illuminated  an  inscription,  set  bits 
of  paper,  cut  into  human  shape,  dancing, 
performed  all  the  other  surprising  feats 
that  are  usually  performed  on  these  occa- 
sions, 

Harry,  the  yonngest  son,  as  he  differed  in 
shape  and  physiognomy  from  his  brethren, 
had  likewise  a  character  and  views  wholly 
opposite  to  theirs.  Bjoks  and  meditation 
had  early  become  favourite  pursuits ;  but 
hisaplication  was  regulated  by  circimitances 
peculiar  to  himself.  His  heart  was  by  no 
means  inaccessible  to  the  tender  passiolis. 
A  connection  was  formed,  at  an  early  age. 
With  a  female  pliant,  full  of  tenderness,  doci- 
lity,  modesty,  and  good  sense;  unambitious 
of  distinction  for  wit  or  beauty,  and  only 
studious  of  pel  forming  these  ^ent  and  do- 
mestic duties  which  are  void  of^peciousiiess 
and  ostentation.  In  these  sentiments,  she 
bore  a  perfect  resemblance  to  Harry,  who 
added  to  her  amiable  qualities,  stcdfastness 
of  mind,  large  capacity,  eagerness  for  useful 
knowledge,  and  that  manual  diligence  sug- 
gested by  reflection  on  the  benefits  of  compe- 
tence and  the  subservience  of  money,  not  on- 
ly to  cur  own  gratification,  but  to  the  good 
of  otiiers. 

The  father's  gifts  were  not  less  acceptalile 
to  Harry  than  to  Bob,  orjoe,or  Sam,orTom, 
or  Will.  Indeed,  an  higher  value  was  Set 
upon  the  bounty  inasmuch  a«  a  juster  con. 
ception  was  formed  of  the  benefits  which  it 
put  within  his  reach.  The  money  was  not 
bestowed  upon  the  theatre,  or  toys,  or 
pocket-books,  or  fiddle  strings,  or  glass 
bottles,  not  because  these  objects  were  in- 
trinsically worthless,  or  necessarily  perni- 
cious, but  merely  because  his  taste  demand- 
ed higher  enjoyments  ;  and  he  held  it  his 
chief  duty  to  promote,  by  all  possible  means, 
the  rational  improvement  and  lasting  hap- 
piness of  her  whom  he  had  selected  as  the 
partner  of  his  future  life.  He  laid  out  his 
money,  partly  in  those  necessary  accommo- 
dations of  wiiich  the  indigence  of  her  he 
loved  stood  in  need,  and  partly  in  volumes 
ol'  history,  morals,  and  poetry,  which  con- 
veyed practical  knowledge  ;  and  while 
they  opened  an  avenue  to  laudable  pleasures, 
furnished  a  criterion  of  preference.  The 
Jay  was  sufficiently  engrossed  with  toils, 
merely  mechanical  and  lucrative  ;  and  the 
evenings  of  literty  were  therefore  devot- 
ed to  her  compau),  and  to  those  pu'^suits 
which  might  be  carried  on  with  more  suc- 
cess jointly  than  separately. 

Money  and  time  thus  spent,  did  not  pro- 
duce transient  or  momentary  effects.  The 
ideas  acquired  from  their  reading  v.  ere  im- 
mortal; and  their  libr.ry,  regarded  as  a 
mere  commodity  in  trafSc,'wa5  calculated 
to  replace  the  mnnev  which  had  purchased 
it,  if  carried  to  market  at  the  e;  d  of  the 
year,  and  after  it  had  yiel.ied  to  their  studi- 
ous attention  all  treasures.  Their  inter- 
views without  awaking  impatience  aiid  re- 
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Irctance  at  that  privation  which  ersiitd, 
qual  fid  I  hfm  to  sustain  it  with  cheerfulness 
ant!  dignity,  by  ac^aiiig  new  briglitiiess  to 
their  prospicis,  and  affording  them  the  de- 
lij^hlfnl  prrcc,  t  cMi  <  I  their  progress  in  intel- 
lectual eiici^y  and  moral  excellence. 

Such  was  tlie  hdK-years  history  of  ths 
j'x  'irothers.  The  fortune  of  each  was  fifty 
d  lars,  and  each  employed  his  weahh  in 
the  manner  he  dccmtd  most  prudent.  The 
candid  observer  may  claim  to  sit  in  judg- 
ment on  1  he  mt-rits  of  their  various  schtrme, 
I;i  favour  of  which  will  he  deric^e?  What- 
ever beliisscrvitnde  toscnsu.'.l  habits,  there 
is  no  one,  perhaf  s,  will  imagine  117//  to  be  the 
Solon  on  of  this  gronpe,  Sam  will  not  be 
without  h^  admirers,  his  advocates,  and  lis 
imitators.  There  are  many  votaries  of  sci- 
ence and  the  mu!es  wno  will  declare  in  fa- 
vour, seine  oT  yog  and  others  of  Byb.  The 
grave  jnd  reverend  Seniors,  whose  wisdom  is 
the  harvest  of  long  life  and  clJ  exper'ence, 
V  11  instantly  bestow  their  voice  upon  Tom. 
But  what  is  the  nuniber  of  those  'v  ho  will 
admit  ii'aiTV  into  competitio.i  with  his  b>  e- 
thrcn  for  the  laurel  of  discretion  ? 

[La  i.  Mm. 


The  Boiiqiietier. 


THE    LILY. 

Consider  the  Lnic; — Solo^yori,  in  all  his  glr.ry  'was  not 
arrayed  lilie  one  of  them.  S.  S. 

The  Lily! — ah!  but  who  can  limn, 

In  nuinbeis  tlal  can  vie  wi[h  her, 
1  his  rioWr  of  Lielit,  thif  Eeauiy's  beam, 
Th^  qveen,  the  prire  (.f  the  partene? 
Ye  ^e'-^lHst,  -of.esi  of 'he  lunctui  Nine. 
Aid  ami  approve  my  song  with  smiles  divine. 

Welcome,  brif  ht  visitant  !  For  Youth 
Thou  Host  :he  Lhoicesi  emblem  bear, 

Of  cliast-ess.  puritv  and  truth, 
Of  iiioccence  and  viitup  fair; 
The  jcvrus  StiiruiC'  ai-ii  'heSoiar  lav, 
Welcome  ihy  op'ning  beautes  to  the  day. 

What  radiance  firm  thv  silv'iy  vest, 

DifTuiCS  glories  round  ih\  heid  ! 
The  50rj,eous  mjnaic  i  of  tlie  ea'-r, 
Was  not  in  such  efFulcence  'rav'd  ; 
Not  did  his  ill-consorted  spici  s  ei^e, 
Such  sweetsasfrr.m  thy  bosom  we  leceive; 

That  bosom,  whxh  so  delicate. 

With  virgin-whiteness  mantled  o'er, 
Can  alabaster  emulate. 

O.  ma'ble  f,oai  the  Parian  shore, 
Displa.s  my  tair-Ofe's  b  .som's  silken  skin, 

Thto-  which  her  purer  soul  and  thoughts  are  seen 

Amysta'3  bjsom — lovely  'tis ! 

There  eVrv  Rrace  and  virtue  rest ; 

The  thtrne  rf  love,  the  throne  of  bliss, 

Ca'ra  as  ihe  legiops  of  the  blest  j 

There  ,>ll  endeaiin_:  ijiialiues  unite. 

Tochaimihe  eje  and  mind  wiiL  sweet  delight. 

Vet,  iho'tttou'rt  fair,  enchanting  flow'r, 

Beaming  around  ihee  light  and  joy  ; 
Thy  traosie'  I    eign  is  as  an  hour, 
Aitd  th^t  scm*  5,»oiler  rajy  destroy; 
Or  envious  blast,  call'a  forth  by  nigh'.'s  blsck  brow, 
May  blijhi  th/  lea\es,  or  lay  thme  houours  low. 


Then, bv  our  Fair  Creation,  hence 

•  From  thee,  be  this  choice  lesson  gain'd — 
The  r  nobiet  gf  m  is  Innocf  kci, 
Aiid  that  the  easiest  to  be  S'a  n'd, 
Anii  when  once  soil'd.  or  if  bb  d,  its  glory  o'er, 

It  rises,  li\es  and  flouiiiheb — no  more. 
-•v.  Not  so  theHappvFew  who  shine. 
^     In  Modesyand  Wisdom's wav i, 
Ciicled  by  Virtue's  rays  divine, 
They  shed  around  celestial  grace; 
^nd  when  old  1  ime  veils  Nature  all  in  n'ighi, 
Brighter  they'll  shiiie  in  uncrea;ed  light. 

A  M  Y  N  T  O  R  . 


ORIGINAL  CHARADE. 

l.Vi first  is  used  for  blind  fatality; 

M)  i.cozri/wilh  ihe  ladies  >ou  will  see; 

A  hissing  consonant  my  th  rd  spells  right, 

1  ho'  some  would  dri^e  it  frjm  the  letters  quite: 

Mv  ■a/Wfs  a  jewel.and  earth's  highest  prize; 

Courts  all,  and  then  their  giasp  elusive  flies. 

U  E  L  A  X  A  '1  1  O  N . 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JUNE   19,  1802. 


CLIOSOPHICAL  SOCIETY. 

*s.*  An  adjourned  ineefing  of  t^e  CLI- 
OSOPIIIC.JL  SOCIETY  will  be  heM  at 
(he  usual  j)lace,  this  evening,  at  half  past  7 
o'clock. 

Members  are  requested  to  be  punctual 
in  their  altendance,  as  there  is  business  to 
be  transacted  of  the  first  magnitude. 

June  19//;,   1802. 

Rec'pefor  the  Chciesa  Morsvs. 

TAKE  a  pint  ri  Maieira,  or  ot.ier  good  wine,  and 
three  tea-spoon  ful.s  of  Rhubarb- mix  them  well  to- 
gether, and  drink  a  wine-glass  full  every  few  minutes, 
as  oc  a^ion  may  require 

There  are  now  in  \K.s  city  living  evidences  to  the 
efficacy  cf  this  simple  remedy  ;  who  have  been  more 
thaii  once  ra.sed  as  it  were,  from  the  gaies  of  deato,  by 
means  of  it  alone,  when  other  remedies  and  medicines 
have  failed. 

[From  the  Northumberland  Gazette] 

MR.    KENMJtDY, 

The  herbmrntione'l  by  Valentine  Keiterirg'f  for  cu- 
ring the  bite  of  a  mad  animal)  called  red  Chick  \\  eci, 
and  in  tn;lish  Pimpernal,  being  without  a  description, 
1  ha'  e  thought  proper  to  send  a  description  for  inser- 
tion :  — It  ha  h  divers  weak  square  stalks  lying  on  the 
ground,  beset  with  two  small  and  almost  round  lea'.es 
at  every  jiint,  one  agiinst  another,  very  like  chick 
weed,  but  hath  no  foot  italks;  for  the  leaves  asitweie 
cotn,'ose  the  stalk;  the  Bowers  stand  singly  each  by 
themsel'/es,  ai  tlcm.  atiu  ihe  s'alk  ccns'siing  of  five 
small  round  [jointed  leaves,  of  a  pale  colour,  tending 
to  an  orange,  with  so  many  thieads  in  the  m  ddle  ;  in 
whose  place  succeed  smooth  round  heaus,  wherein  are 
coniainea  .mail  setd,  the  root  is  small  and  fibrous, 
perishing  every  year;  it  fiowcreih  from  May  uniil  Au- 
gust, and  the  se-.d  ripeneih  in  the  mean  time  and  lall- 
elh. 

A  number  cf  disorders  are  said  to  be  cured  by  this 
most  valuable  herb. 

I  am  your  most 

Obedient  seivant, 

J,    W. 
*  Sei  Refcsilory,  No.  2  2,  A'a/.  //, 


S^  A  GRAND  CONCERT  of  Vocal 
and  Instrumental  Music  is  proposed  to  be 
given  by  Mr.' John  I.  Iluti-iins,  on  Monday 
evening,  the  21st  inst.  at  the  Hall  of  the 
University  in  Fourth  street,  when  he  will 
perform  on  the  CLAVIOL,  a  musical  In- 
strument on  a  plan  entirely  new,  possessing 
powers  superior  to  all  others;  and  which 
has  never  been  exhibited  before. 
Tickets,  pne  Dollar. 


Efficacious  method  of  driving  away  rats: — Take  the 
expressed  juice  of  the  st-ilk  or  leaves  of  the  deadly  night- 
shsde,  and  mate  it  into  a  soft  paste  with  oatmeil  or 
wheat  flour,  pUce  it  in  the  holes  or  tracks  -B'hich  the 
lais  frequent,  and  though  they  will  no:  e^t  it,  yet  it  is 
so  disagiceable  to  them,  that  they  will  instantly  leave 
the  premises. 


The  burning  mountain  in  the  island  of  Banrla,  in 
the  ^outhSeis,  has  lately  made  an  erupii-jn,  the  lava  of 
wliicti  has  destroyed  almost  all  the  plantations  and  inha- 
biiantsin  its  viciniiy. 


Marriage&. 


MARRIED,  in  this  City,  on  the  i5ih  inst.  Mr. 
Francis  Re-.sha-u.:    to  Miss  Fraices  Bua.ien. 

• On  tlie  I  7lh,  at  llif  Friend's  Meciir.j  in  Mont- 

gomei  county.  Dr.  Thomas  C.  James,  to  Miss  Hann.ib 
Morris,  r-aiuhtcr  of  ihc  laic  James  'Harris  Esq. 

■  Xew  Yo'k,  Mr.  Samuel  Palmer,  of  Philadel- 
phia, to  Miss  Elix.abith  Allaire. 


Deaths. 


DIED,  in  this  Ciiv,  on  the  i6ih  irst.  P.  M.  Mrs. 
Mary  Beriett,  widow  of  the  late  i'imothy  Beireit  aged 
71  years.  On  the  present  mournful  occasion,  a  sincere 
friend  of  the  deceased  would  do  injusiics  to  her  me- 
mory a  .d  his  own  feelings,  weie  he  to  Jcciire  unit- 
ing his  svratiathies  of  sorrow  with  the  grief  of  the  sul- 
viving  relatives,  who  will  long  mourn,  because  they 
will  long  feel  the -Stcting  loss  of  one  of  ihe  besi  of  pa- 
rents. Vii toe  and-i ruth  call  firm  the  heart  ihis  hum. 
ble  tribute  of  respect  and  esteem, — far  fn  m  flattery 
and  feigned  legrct  :  —  Alt  who  knew  her  can  bear  tes- 
timony tiiat  she  w  as  an  aftectionaie  ar.d  indulgent  mo- 
ther; an  oblig  ng  and  beloved  neighbour ;  a  kind  and 
cordial  friena  ;  an  intelligent  and  agreeable  compa- 
nion ;  and  above  all,  a  truly  sincore  Christ i  an.  liow 
consoling,  thesefore,  to  reflect,  that  ihe  hour  cf  her 
death,  like  the  whole  tenor  of  her  life,  wa»  tranquil 
and  serene  !  Not  a  mui  mur  escaped  her  at  that  solcmi 
trying  period;  but  possessing  a  perfect  ifcollecticn  of 
mind,  and  with  a  pious  resignaiion  to  the  DivrNE 
Will,  she  passed  from  time  lu  eternity, — in  ine  full 
assuiance  cf  a  blissful  and  florions  imrnortainy.  thiO'Tgh 
the  mediation  and  atonement  of  ock  f-ver-blfssbo 
Redeemer, — ths  best  solace  through  iil'cand  ti  e  ciilv 
support  to  the  sjul  in  the  dtead,  the  .I'Afui  momcflt  of 
dissolution. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  Lines  on  Summer."  by  Carlos  — Curious  Letter  0/  the 
famou  Cardinal  RIlUIuu  — "  Mlegy  on  ihe  aeuth  of 
Ehx.abfth  M.  ffiliesr—kc.  Will  appeal. 

Reply  to  Ihe  i^ih  Qiiery  ot  he  ^erin,  on  the  compa- 
rative merits  of  the  M;,V£;ir.<  and  Ihe  Rcpjinour, 
c.;me  too  late  for  insertion  this  week,  but  snail  ap- 
pear in  our  next. 

Several  oihei  articles  have  been  icceived. 

A  number  of  deferred  poetical  f^vojis  will  receive 
our  earliest  jtieuiion. . 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


OPJGIN.'JLPOETRY. 

EULOGIUM-ODE 

ly  I LLY    SMOOTH. 
ff'ULY  luai  a  '•wamon  iuag» 

SCOTCH  SONG,^ 

"  O  For  a  muse  cffie  !"  sreat  Shakespeare  rung ; — 
But  wiiy?  because  a  kindrtd  iheme  he  sung — 
Hd-w  blest  is  Ruoo  tn  with  so  Sne  a  model ! 
O  fiji  3  mnse  of  ti-'tv.'  how  I  jjanr, 
Orrrfvou  i>lea<e,  ,i  air,  iV.i:  r.:ghtly  haant 

'ihe   lakes  oi  woods. ...to  piaise  Smooth  VVi llv's 
noddle. 

FIRST,  yr  jieen,  pretty,  luile  quadrupeds, 
L:fi  r-jm  vour  sciiraaiv  stieair,s  your  jewel'd  heads; 
And,  while  from  out  the  s.'dge  your  snouts  are  pok- 

'Jhio'  IWT  inch  \M'.  f'Om  yfiur  swelling  throats, 
i'cur  i;«j«.-.!«,_\'."ti.i-v,  sinj  in  liquid  notes. 
S,cft"as  hisowi^  -jicUpd  by  iiwny  croaking  : 

A-nA  I'.c.-'.t,  ye  biiied,  rjjsset,  fealher'd  race, 

Oi  golden  ey=.  curv'd  mouth,  and  solemn  face, 

O  j  >'.n  your  bto;her-song-,ter':  piaise  bewitching  : 
Swell  vViLLY's  eulogy  thro'  woods,  o'er  plains; — 
Oh  sitive  10  emulate  his  /S/Wivrf  strains, 

And'raalte  Dame  Nature's  self  rff  fall  a  screeching- 

S:ng  ho«  he  :^i-,lnes  in  Mr.  Hogan's  paper, 
l-'ouri.igea'iiigence  on  the  molewarj  scribblers, 

Gr:at  as  thi  sun  contrasted  with  a  taper, 
He  mates  the  chrtp-fjU'n  gentry  skulk.. .mere  drib- 
bleiS... 

V/ho  h;rc',  with  eves  h.^lf  blinded  by  his  Ii;ht, 

Must  tune  iheir  lays  to  the  "dull  ear  of  night." 

E;it,  ha;  k,  the  song! — Now  Wi  lly  strikes  the  strings ; 
And  thus  he  plays,  and  thus  the  sthcr  rings:  — 
"  1  ca  I'l  beat  other's  praise — Vtliurhe — nay,  bawl — 
"  ieiicr  he  damn'd  tJiatTnot  to  write  at  all  — 
"  F.ir   who  w.l!  know  my  wit  profound,  unless 
"  My  critiques  fiighien  scii'oblsts  from  ihe  press? 
••  Taoie,  ihorj'rt  a  jilt,  to  pass  me  (Sireless  by, 

"  While,  I  so  out  0' -breath,  thy  smiles  am  seeking 
■'  However,  I'll  now  have  of  praise  my  picking; 
"  At  leist,  I'll  have  a  finger  in  the  pve  : — 
"  For,  ihuE  to  see  these  fellow; — I  can't  bear — 
"  Find  with  Uiy  favours,  as  balloons  with  i.x. 

"  Hfgherlhey  shall  not  rise  ! — 111  knit  an  ode, 
"  Complex  and  long  as  weavers  knit  their  giiters, 

"  Arid  with  it  sto^  the  mach-frequented  road, 
"fhai  leads  up  to  the  Muses'  f,iir  head-quaiters  : 

"  Ilence,  liiose  alone  shall  get  a  passpoit  free, 

••  Whose  odes  are  foim  u  ov  mine  "  eke  cap  a-pee.' 

The  strain  has  ceas'd— and  lo!  The  Ode  appeals, 
••  With  sp'iit  insiiuct,"  all  o' er  ey«!saiHi  ea.s. 

Those  bright  as  Argus's,  tliese  long  ai  asses' ; 
And  il  does  tar  the  Scriptuie-veio  flee, 
••  L  keness  of  nought  in  heav  ii,  or  eaith,  or  sea," 

So  much  it  ev'iy  oihet  Ode  surpasses. 


Pi.et  divine  !  thy  CsiTic  Rules  areieen  as 
Or  grd.lda  n^  Aristotle's,  or  LoiiJinus",        **     •• 

And  awe-iinposing  as  Pn  c:usies'*  bed  : 
Hence,  should  some  Genius  bold  presume  in  thought 
To  shoot  above  thee,  for  so  great  a  fault 

Thy  sheais  shall  amputate  his  le^s,  or  head. 

^*- 
And  surejsuch  upsiaris  well  deserve  the  shaving',*^ 
Who  say,  ye  Critics,  ?io  idfas  huving, 

Can't  fairly  judge  of  other  peo;,le's  merits — 
Foois!  don't  they  know  your  trade  subliwe  to  be  ; 
That  ye  to  thihk.  have  no  necessay. 

And  leave  that  diudg'ry  to  ignoble  spirits? 

Where  are  the  Critics  since  the  first  of  ages. 
That  ever  wrote  a  half  a  dozen  pages. 

In  efflux  blight  of  hejv'n-born  inspiration'? 
'Tis  all  a  joke  1  the  soul-inspiring  God, 
Xe'ertouch'd  their  heart  or  brain  ; — forlo!  thine  Ode— 

But  soft — one  parting  word  in  commendation. 

If,  as  some  first-rate  writers  I  ave  opin'd, 
That's  the  best  composition  which  we  find. 

Leaves  something  for  the  reader  to  imagine; 
Thou  ait  pe.fcciion's  paragon  and  king, 
Who  to  invention  hiit  left  evekv  thing, — 

Without  o-.e  single  hole  or  canny. 

Or  for  a  wise  man,  or  a  zany, 

M-aning,  or  sense,  or  thought  to  wedge  in. 

RUGGED   AND   TOUGH. 

•  Procrustes  nvas  a  noted  tyrant,  who  measured  bis 
guests  by  the  length  of  his  bed :  if  too  long,  he  cut  them 
shorter  ;  if  too  short,  be  stretched  them  longer. 


HYMNS. 

HYMN    IV. 
Rcmcwiier  that  thou    magnify  tils  -worlis   tubicb   men 
Lebotd.  Jot  xxxvi.  24. 

OThOu  eternal  rudiant  I-ight ! 

•leach  me  Thy  works.  Thy  ways  to  trace 
From  time's  first  dawn,  and  sable  niglit, 
And  a'l  the  large  domain  of  space. 
Eternity  can  but  suffice 
My  mind  t'  illjme,  and  make  me  wise. 

The  universe  so  wide,  so  large; 

Is  but  the  centre  of  fhy  tlnone  : 
Inf.i.ite  systems  are  thy  charge  ; 
But  Thoo  infinite  art  alone  : 
O  teach  my  heart  Thee  to  adore 
In  ev'ry  view,  and  praise  Thee  more. 

From  Thy  eternal  throne  above. 

Infinite  ravs  thro'  space  proceed; 
Esch  brings  a  message  full  of  love. 

To  those  who  sighing  feel  iheir  need.— 
O  teach  my  heart,  O  teach  my  tongue 
To  sound  thy  pia-.ses  in  my  song. 
Bright  seraphs  hang  upon  Thine  arm. 

And  insects  crawl  Leneath  Thine  eye  ; 
Thv  influence  kind  diiects  the  storm  ; 
'Ihy  Spirit,  ze.'hyt's gentle  sigh. 

All,  ail  are  ihne, — to  Thee  all  known 
Who  soar,  think,  beaihe  beneath 'Ihy  throne. 

Thy  wide  extended  hand  supplies 

'i  he  wanis  of  all  crtaied  ih.ngs; 
To  Ihee,  they  lift  iheir  waiting  eyes. 

To  each  a  BAt,  ioms  succour  brings, 


Thev  taste  ihy  goodness,  boundless,  free. 
And  none  forgotten  aie  by  thee. 
Thu:  alt  n*ie  common  bounty  sl.are^ 

But  ma.i ! — No  seraph's  skill  can  trace 
Tiiy  love  divine,   Thy  pow'r.  Thy  care 
Extending  lo  the  human  race. 

0  man  raise  high  the  giaieful  sonj, 
AUfeCS  assist — the  notes  piolong. 

In  sin  and  guilt  desponding  lay 

Thy  t-reature,  none  had  pow'r  to  free  ; 
Clouds,  da  k.  th  ck,  low'iiog,  veil'd  the  day 
Of  cheering  immoilaiity  ; 

But  Love  dispell'd  ihe  clouds  of  night. 
And  giac'd  the  world  *ith  hcav'nly  light. 
Jesus  thy  son,  in  pea-'e  array'd, 

Hath  brought  sahaiion  fiom  thy  throne  : 
We  tasie  its  sweets, — stand  undisma^d, 
And  all  rhy  love  tra'jscendant  own. 
O!   f:)r  an  angels  lyie  to  sing, 

1  he  praise  of  our  salvation's  King. 
High  would  I  raise  my  feeble  voice. 

Thro'  time,  thro'  space  my  notes  would  sound  ; 
This  theme  would  e'er  be  my  cnoice. 
Sweet  theme  wliich  ever  will  ab-iund  — 
Pure  heavenly  praise  wouin  then  arise. 
And  angels  join  sweet  S)mp'honies. 

X.  W.  T. 

EMGMA. 
]  can't  be  seen  but  felt  wiih  ease, 
I'm  heaid  or  not  jusi  asyou  pleae  ; 
I'm  pleasant,  painful,  both  or  neither — 
From  these  you  --oon  my  name  may  gather. 
But  least  you  think  m-  too  concise, 
Know  that  I'm  ham  esor  a  vice  ; 
A  sign  of  tiejchery  once  I've  been. 
But  now  a  inaikof  fneid.hip  seem. 

By  particular  requeu  tvc  publish  the  folhijjing  Enigma-^ 
lical  List  of  ^■**^'**  Touffg  Ladies. 

I.  The  name  of  a  fruit,  omitting  the  last  letter,  and 
a  raa'.e  child. 

2.  Five-eighihs  of  "»rliat  is  generally  applied  to 
boils,  and  the  last  three  letters  of  wnat  a  riding-horse 
is  fiequenily  teimed, 

3.  An  auctioneer's  wish,  and  the  last  three  letters  of 
that  which  is  not  easily  sol-ed. 

4.  One  half  of  what  are  Irequently  brushed  from  the 
table,  one  fourth  of  a  crowned  head,  a  seipentine  let- 
ter, and  what  a  bundle  of  thread  is  leitped. 

.;.  The  name  of  a  Jewess  well  known  in  sacied 
story,  (foi  the  lady's  Christian  naraej — the  ihiiieenih 
letter  of  t^e  alphabet,  one  half  of  a  dangerous  person, 
and  the  last  five  letters  of  certain  small  nuis. 

6.  A  dangerous  insect,  oral. ting  the  last  letter,  and 
one-sixth  of  a  miser's  perpetual  fear. 

7.  A  clift'used  in  music,  two  thirds  of  a  colour,  and 
the  two  last  leiiers  cf  half  a  score. 

A  L  O  N  i  O     S . 


Anstuer  to  the  Enigmatical  List  o/'Revoluiionary  Chatc 
acieib,  in  Page  :;4o. 
I    Washington  7-  Montgomeiy 

Q.  Adams  8    fiaocock 

3.  Jefferson  9-  Gates 

4.  U  alien 
5  Fia  klin 
6,  Meicet 


10.  Wayne 

11.  Greei-ie 
19.  U  oosiei 
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Saturday,  Jime  26,  1802. 
OLD    NICK: 

J    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(cONTiNUED) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XVII. 

Tie  ilagt.-  When  ti'e  are  in  l>ati  company.— The  bai- 

ier. — Tie  devil  teaVes  Cirgory Atlic  lodgings. — A 

cm'ciiati'in  liel-wfen  Gregory  and  Barclay. — jin  ale- 
c:Uar.  —  A  dark-looking  little  7nin  :  his  proposition. — 
Barclay's  exclamation. —  The  opera  Jinisbed.  —  Grego- 
ry's opinion  oJit.—Tbe  night  previius  to  presenting  It 
to  the  theatre. 

x\.S  tliev  proceeded  towards  a  neigh- 
bouring town,  Barclay  consulted  with  Gre- 
gory, on  vvliat  it  was  most  expedient  to 
do.  They  were  now  between  forty  and 
fifty  miles  from  London,  where  Barclay  had 
a  small  supply  of  cash,  as  .well  as  ail  his 
clothes,  of  which  at  present  ho  had  no 
change.  It  was  therefore  deemed  best  to 
expend  the  smuggler's  money  in  getting  to 
the  metropolis  as  speedily  as  possible.  To 
tills  end,  on  their  arrival  at  the  next  town, 
they  inquired  whether  any  stages  passed 
ihi-oiigh  the  place  at  any  time  in  the  course 
of  that  night,  or  the  next  morning;  and 
being  informed  that  one  was  expected  at 
midnight,  they  resolved  to  take  their  senfs 
on  tlie  outside,  not  as  preferring  it  for  the 
airiness  of  the  situation,  but  because  it 
squared  better  with  the  state  of  their  finan- 
ces. 

It  being  the  middle  of  the  summer,  the 
exterior  of  the  stage  was  not  so  inconveni- 
ent ;  and  they  journeyed  on  very  agreea- 
bly, when  compared  to  their  recent  mode 
of  travelling. 

Barcl.iy's  mind  was  now  constantly  bent 


on  his  opera,  which  seemed  to  be  his  only 
dependence.  What  he  expected  from  it, 
he  scarcely  knew.  At  any  rate,  he  trusted 
that  it  would  be  the  means  of  releasinghim 
from  his  fears  of  bailiffs  :  and  with  the 
idea  of  liberty,  he  could  not  avoid  associa- 
ting one  equally  delightful — love.  Pene- 
lope still  occupied  his  heart ;  and  he  conti- 
nued to  hope,  without  knowing  why  he 
dared  to  do  so. 

"Those,"  says  the  Coran,  "  who  liave 
the  devil  for  a  companion  will  be  in  very 
bad  company."  Gregory  had  but  too  oft- 
en to  complain  of  this.  The  fiend  always 
attended  him,  whenever  he  got  by  the  side 
of  a  woman.  Barclay  was  seated  on  the 
roof.  Gregory  placed  himself  in  the  bas- 
ket, where  he  had  not  long  been,  when  lie 
was  joined  by  a  comely  dame  in  a  red  cloak, 
who,  fearing  to  sit  on  the  top,  had  left  her 
husband  there,  and  betaken  herself  by  the 
side  of  Gregory.  According  to  the  Coran, 
he  was  presently  i>i  forrf  com/ja;/^/ ;  for  the 
devil  soon  paid  him  a  visit,  and  prompted 
him  to  such  conduct  as  very  much  ofl'ended 
the  virtue  of  the  lady,  who  made  her  c  dui- 
plaint  by  a  few  ejaculations,  which  quickly 
reached  her  husband's  ears. 

♦'What's  the  matter,  my  dear  r"  exclaim- 
ed the  good  man, 

"  Oh  nothing,  my  love,"  she  replied, 
not  wishing  to  create  animosity,  "  only 
frightened  at  the  jumbling  of  the  coach." 

Gregory  considering  this  as  a  good  o- 
men,  persevered;  vvhsn  she  was  again  o- 
bliged  to  ejaculate. 

"  What  are  you  aboutthere.'  roared  the 
husband,  "  there's  nothing  to  hurt  you; — 
can't  you  be  quiet .''" 

"  Well,  so  I  will,"  sho;answered,  being 
compelled  to  speak,  "  if  this  gentleman 
will  take  his  hand  awav." 

"  Gentleman  I  hand  !"  cried  the  other, 
and  instantly  stopping  the  coach,  jumped 


down.    "  What,  what  is  this  \  has  he  been 
rude  to  you,  my  dear?" 

Barclay  guessed  (he  fact,  and  durst  not 
say  a  word,  but  looked  very  black  on  Gre- 
gory. The  wife  not  answering  immedi- 
ately, Gregory  took  advantage  of  what  she 
had  said  before,  and  affirmed  that  he  had 
only  laid  hold  of  her  to  prevent  her  being 
jolted  out.  "  Is  that  true  .^"  said  he  to  tils 
wife. 

"  Ye — yes,"  she  replied.  "  I  dare  say 
the  gentleman  meant  no  harm — it  was  only 
my  fright." 

"  V.'e'l,  well,"  said  the  husband,  rather 
sulkily,  "  von  shall  come  and  sit  on  the  roof 
with  me.  I'll  have  nobody  lay  hold  of  you 
but  myself" 

Saying  this,  he  lifted  her  out  of  the  bas- 
ket, and  the  devil  instantly  left  Gregorv ; 
and  in  very  good  and  peaceful  company, 
they  arrived  in  London  about  noon  the  fol- 
lowing day. 

After  leaving  the  stage,  the  first  thing 
that  was  necessary  to  be  done,  was  to  pro- 
cure lodgings.  Here  Gregory  was  a  very 
useful  assistant,  for,  knowing  all  llie  little 
holes  and  corners  about  town,  he  soon  hit 
upon  a  very  cheap  abode,  in  an  obscure 
part  of  the  metropolis. — Like  Mrs.  Pawlet's 
study,  our  hero's  was  as  near  the  heavens 
as  the  house  would  permit  him  to  be.  Being 
fixed  liere,  Gregory  went  to  tlie  coach-of- 
fice, where  they  had  ordered  their  trunks 
to  remain  until  called  for,  and  bringing  them 
away,  stowed  them  in  the  apartment.  He 
was,  at  this  crisis,  of  the  greatest  service  to 
Barclay,  and  was  never  more  happy  than  in 
his  employment. 

Barclay  observed,  that  beside  the  sitting- 
room  in  the  lodgings  Gregory  had  procured, 
there  were  two  small  bed-chambers.  '■  The 
affectionate ful low,"  said  he  to  himself^  "in- 
tends to  reside  with  me,  but  that  must  not 
be.  In   (hat  case  we  shall  soon  both  starve." 
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Having  rcflefleii  thus,  an.!  tlie  bustle  of 
arraDging^th:?msclves  in  their  nesv  apart- 
n)ents  bei^.g  at  an  end,  he  iHiJresseil  Crcgo- 
1-)',  stQLinr;  tii  !iiri\  the  ex-iCt  situation  (.f  their 
B&n-i-a.  '  I  a:n  engngctl,'  i;:icl  he,  alliuiing 
to  liio  oj'tra,  '  in  a  work  which  will,  I  hope, 
extricate  n.e  from  my  en.barrassnient ;  but 
it  will  be  some  lime  before  it  is  finished. — 
Tlie  money  I  liave  is  very  trifling.  What 
you  hnvc  will  be  barely  suificieni  for  your- 
self, until  you  can  return  to  your  trade.' 

Gregory  «  as  going  to  expustaiate. 

*  I  wii!  not  hear  a  svord,'  continued  he  ; 
'you  inuit  get  employment  :  if  you  do  not, 
we  shall  both  3t.irve.' 

Gregory  fek  the  cogency  of  his  reasoning, 
and  the  thought  which  then  struck  hiiii,  that 
he  should  by  working  not  only  prevent  hiin- 
ielf,  but  perhaps  Barclay,  from  starving, 
made  him  immediately  acquiesce. 

'I  will,'  said  he,  'I  \*  iil  go  back  to  my 
business.  I  know  where  I  can  get  employ- 
ment at  a  mojieiit's  notice.  It  shall  be  so. 
But—' 

'But  what?' 

'  But  I  h(  pe,'  added  he,  pointing  and 
looking  wistfully  toward  one  of  the  cham- 
bers, '  I  hope  you'll  let  me  come  here  in  the 
evening.' 

Barclay  consented. 

'  .\ud  to  get  your  dinner  ?'  said  he- 

'  Ves,  yes,'  replied  Barclay,  ' 'twill  be  a 
saving  plan.  VVe  must  dine  off  the  same 
dinner.' 

'  rhcn  all's  well,'  said    Gregory,  exult- 

irg'y.      '  If  we   itarve   I'll   be .     But 

there':  no  need  toS'iear.  We  shall  do,  ne- 
ver fear.' 

In  a  few  days  Gregory  was  settled,  and 
attended  his  trade  regularly  till  five  in  the 
evening,  and  Barclay  kept  himself  closely 
applied  to  his  oi:cra,  in  which  he  proceeded 
M'ith  g.'-eat  raj-idity,  never  stirring  from 
home,  for  prudential  reasons,  until  it  was 
dark,  when  he  would,  for  the  sake  of  relax- 
ation, go  with  Gregory  to  a  neighbouring 
ale-cellar,  where  politics  and  all  sorts  of 
subjects  were  discussed. 

One  night  he  got  into  an  argument  with 
several  men  of  much  triore  talent  than  pro- 
perty, and  displayed  his  wit  and  erudition 
with  very  great  effect. — When  they  were  si- 
lent, a  dark-looking  little  man,  who  wai  a 
constant  visitor  at  the  cellar,  came  up  to 
Barclay,  and  iii  a  whisper  begged  to  speak  a 
word  :o  him  at  the  further  end  of  the  room. 
Barclay  rose  and  followed  him.  Being  seat- 
ed :  — 

'  Sir,'  Eiiid  the  other,  '  I  am  very  much 
pleased  with  your  eloquence.  I  have  been 
'often  entertained  by  it.' — Barclay  inclined 
fcis  held.  'But  to  come  to  the  point,' con- 
li.iacd  he,  '  I  think,  Sir,  from  your  being 


here, and  from  what  1  have  observed  of  you, 
there  is  no  apology  necessaryfjr  what  I  am 
going  to  propose  :  I  dare  say  you  would  not 
be  agsinst  profiting  by  the  e.-iercise  of  your 
pen  i" 

Barclay  paused  a  moment,  and  knowing 
that  his  funds  were  decreasing  very  fast, 
embraced  the  overture,  saying: 

"  Sir,  however  I  may  be  undeserving  cf 
the  conipJiments  you  pay  me,  I  am  not  in- 
sensible to  them.  I  am  much  flatt' red. 
With  respect  to  your  question,  I  will  ca;i- 
didly  confess  to  you  that  nothing  could  be 
more  acceptable  to  me." 

■  The  business  is  done  then  1'  cried  the 
other.  '  You  drink  ale,  Sir  ?  ta^te  mine-' 
Here  helping  Barclay  and  himself  to  a  glass 
each,  he  said,  '  To  our  better  acqiuin  ta.ice  ;' 
and  then  added,  '  I  have  it  in  my  power, 
Sir,  to  appoint  you  to  a  very  good  situation 
ill  anewspip^r.  It  will  not  be  very  Idbo- 
rious,  and  you  will  receive  three  guineas  a 
week. ' 

'  I  am  much  indebted  to  you  indeed  1'  re- 
plied Barclay.  '  But,  pray  may  I  ask,'  con- 
tinued he,  '  what  is  the  nature  of  the  em- 
ployment ?' 

'  Oh.' said  he,  wiTth  a  gesture  of  indiffe- 
rence, '  that  which  every  fashionable  and 
popular  paper  requires — yon  will  merely 
have  to  write  paragraphs — abuse,  and  turn 
every  thing  that  minsters  do,  whether  right 
or  wrong,  into  ridicule — to  puff  players, 
play-writers,  and  managers,  if  they  come 
down;  if  not,  cut  them  up.  Lastly,  to  visit 
the  haunts  of  servants — to  sift  them,  and 
then  make  p^irngraphs  of  their  masters'  pri- 
vate concerns.  Nothing  is  so  easy  ;  notliing 
tellsso  well  !' 

Barclay's  blood  boiled  with  indignant 
passion  as  he  spoke,  and  when  he  had  end- 
ed he  was  unable  for  some  to  make  any  re- 
ply.    At  last  he  said  ; 

'  Sir!  I  am  not  reduced  to  such  necessity 
as  to  make  me  overlook  every  principle  of 
honour,  and  descend  to  obtain  a  livehood 
by  such  villanous  means  ' 

With  this,  he  turned  from  him,  and  left 
the  cellar. 

"No,  no!'  he  exclaimed,  as  he  returned 
home,  '  rather  let  me  quit  life  at  once,  than 
prolong  it  by  such  arts.  It  would  be  more 
honourable,  and  much  preferable,  to  follow 
Gregory's  profession,  and  cut  men's  chins 
viiili  my  razor,  than  thus  to  lacerate  their 
hearts  with  my  pen.' 

The  opera  was  now  very  nearly  complet- 
ed. But  the  time  he  had  spent  upon  it,  had 
consumed  the  refiinant  of  his  money,  and 
obliged  him  to  give  Gregory,  at  different 
periods,  the  best  of  his  clothes  to  dispose 
of,  to  provide  l-^r  his  support.  However, 
the  deed  was  nearly  done,  which  he  fondly 


hoped  wouldrelease  him  from  h'ls  daily  ap- 
prehension of  being  arrested,  and  place 
him  in  such  a  state  of  freedom  and  respec- 
tability, as  might  leave  him  to  fix,  naaio- 
lested,  on  hisfuture  course  of  life. 

At  length  the  opera  was  finished  and  po- 
lished, aiul  being  copied  fairly  out,  was  rea- 
lly to  be  presented  to  the  theatre.  Vol- 
taire  read  his  v\  orks  to  his  old  woman; 
and  Barclay  read  his  to  his  old  man.  Gre- 
gory listened  to  it  over  and  over  again, 
and  having  had  all  the  beauties  pointed 
out,  and  all  the  jokes  explained  to  him, 
lie  finally  pronounced  it  a  most  inimitable 
piece. 

Unable  to  wait  till  the  winter,  our  hero 
resolved  instantly  to  offer  it  to  the  theatre, 
and  appointed  the  following  day  for  that 
purpose.  Sleepless  was  the  night  that  fore- 
ran the  day,  bigwith  the  fate  of  tweedle  d'tm 
and  tiueedle  dee.  Aurora  with  her  rosy  fin- 
gers unbarr'd  the  gates  of  light,  and  caught 
our  author  with  his  night- cap  off,  tolfing  to 
and  fro'  on  an  unquiet  bed,  on  which,  close 
by  his  side,  lay  the  cause  of  his  immediate 
care — the  opera.  Hisdisturbed  imagination 
had  been  a  chaos  of  images,  ofpain  and  plea- 
sure, of  hope  and  disappointment.  Love, 
bailiff;,  success,  damnation,  a  motley  groupe 
of  pleasing  and  terrific  objects,  mingled 
themselves  together  in  his  distracted  mint!, 
and  so  agitiated  his  spirits,  as  entirely  to  de- 
prive,hira  of  rest.  Butnow,  availing  him- 
self of  the  young  day,  he  seized  his  work, 
and  in  contemplating  the  charms  of  his 
Muse,  he  remained  in  bed  until  Gregory 
had  risen,    and  prepared  the  breakfast. 

CHAP.     XIX. 

The  suit  of  cloaths. — Barclay's  reception  'when  he  offers 
his  piece. — Who  has  found  out  the  perpetual  motion. 
ji  second  -visit. — The  merilsofa  modern  ufera  dis- 
cussed.— The  talents  requisite  to  produce  one.— PVbat 
rank  the  author  of  an  opera  holds, — The  thea'.res  man* 
ol'oliz,ed:  bywbom. — Barclay  imitates  Rousseau. — An 
incident. — Extremes. — The  arroiu  shot. 

While  sipping  his  tea  it  occurred  to  Bar- 
clay that  it  would  be  proper  to  make  him- 
self a  little  smart  on  the  occasion. 

'  I  can't  go  in  this  dress,'  said  he  to  Gre- 
gory, '  and  I  fear  ray  wardrobe  will  scarce- 
ly afford  a  better.  That's  unlucky!  very 
unlucky  !' 

Here  he  leaned  his  chin  upon  his  hand, 
in  a  musing   posture. 

'  Don't  be  uneasy  about  it,'  cried  Grego- 
gory,  I  dare  say  I  can  manage  that  matter 
very  well.'  Saying  so,  he  stepped  into  his 
chamber,  and  brought  out  a  suit  of  clothes, 
which  Barclay  recollected  to  have  been  hia 
best., 

'  Why,  how's  this  ?'  said  he,  '  I  thought 
you  had  sold  these  V 
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'Yes,  Sir,' replied  Gregory,  with  satis- 
faction strongly  depicted  in  his  countenance, 
'  so  J  did.' 

'  Sn  you  did  ?' 

'  \  es.  Sir,'  he  continued  "  I  sold  them 
to  myself;  and  if  you'll  be  l<ii:d  enough  to 
wear  th^'ni  a  little  fur  me,  I  shall  take  it  as 
the  greatest  favcnr  you  can  do  me.  I'll 
air'em  a  bit,  and  then  they  won't  give  you 
cold.' 

'  Perhaps  Gregory,  I  may  have  it  in  my 
power  to  make  you  some  return.' 

'You'll  take  'em  then  V  cried  Gregory — 
'  I'm  contented  !' 

About  noon,  Barclaybeing  equipped,  ven- 
tured to  make  a  sortie,  and  reaching  the 
manager's  house,  he  was  ushered  into  his 
presence,  and  received  with  all  the  polite- 
ness the  elegai'ce  of  his  address  demanded. 
On  explaining  the  object  of  his  visit,  the 
manager  very  politely  received  his  piece, 
and,  promising  to  give  it  a  candid  perusal, 
requested  to  see  him  again  that  day  week. 
Barclay  could  not  expect  more  gentlemanly 
behaviour,  and,  after  some  indifferent  con- 
versation, made  his  bow,  and  returned 
home  perfectly  satisli.-d  v.  ith  the  beginning 
he  had  made. 

Tho'  Time  is  perhaps  the  only  Gentle- 
man who  has  a  just  cluni  to  having  discover- 
ed t\\e  pirpetitcd  motion,  yet,  if  Barclay  had 
been  consulted  at  this  period,  he  would 
iiave  doubted  it ;  for  he  seemed  to  him  po- 
sitively to  stand  still,  and  almost  entirely 
neglected  his  wonted  |)rogress.  At  length, 
however,  though,  in  Barclays  opinion,  at  a 
very  hobbling  pace,  as  if  he  had  lost  his 
wings,  he  brought  about  the  appointed  day. 

Elate  with  hope,  and  in  unusual  spirits, 
our  hero  again  prepared  himself  to  wait  up- 
on the  manager.  When  he  arrived  at  his 
house,  the  servant  informed  him  that  his 
master  was  net  within,  but  had  left  word, 
supposing  he  would  call,  to  desire  him  to 
go  to  the  theatre,  where  some  business  had 
calif  d  for  his  attendance.  Barclay  obeyed, 
and,  going  to  the  theatre,  was,  after  a  short 
delay,  shown  into  tie  manager's  private 
room,  where  he  found  him  sitting  with  his 
play  before  him.  The  common  ceremo- 
nies being  over,  and  Barclay  seated,  the  o- 
ther  began : 

"  I  have  read  your  opera,  Sir,"  said  he, 
"  with  infinite  pleasure. 

(A  bow  from  Barclay. ) 

•' It  has  in  it  every  thing  that  should  be 
admired." 

(A  second  bow. ) 

'  But  the  state  of  the  town  is  so  vitiated, 
that  it  will  not  do." 

"  Not  do  !"  repeated  Barchy,  in  a  low 
voice,  drawing  hirasslf  up  as  strait  as  a 
dart. 


"  No,  Sir.' 

"  But  you  say  that " 

"  \\  hut  ]  say,"  continued  he,  "in  its  fa- 
vour, and  what  pleased  my  private  judg- 
ment, makes  me  sure  that  it  will  have  no 
success  \.v  ith  the  public.  Your  scene  is  for 
the  most  part  rural,  and  your  characters  and 
incidents,  simple  and  natural — now  the  town 
requires  all  art,  spectacle,  pomp  and  show  ; 
and  indeed  every  thing  that  yon,  (speaking 
independently  of  the  tim.es,)  have  wisely 
discarded.  Here  too,"  added  he,  putting 
his  hand  to  the  opera,  •'  I  find  sheer  wit, 
but  that  wont  do,  my  good  Sir,  nobody  un- 
derstands it.  Puns  are  the  thing — that's  the 
only  species  of  wit  that's  level  to  the  com- 
prehension of  a  modern  audience  ;  and,  as 
Dryden  obser\es,  '  the  worse  they  are,  the 
better.'  Besides,  I  see  that  you  have  writ- 
ten all  your  songs,  and  some  of  them  in 
the  true  spirit  of  poetry  ; — but  this  was 
wrong,  and  mere  loss  of  labour.  There's 
not  a  composer  who  writes  music  to  songs. 
They  get  some  Italian  or  Germ.an  music, 
mangle  it,  and  the  poet,  or  one  who  is  no 
poet  will  do  as  well,  must  afterward  write 
words  to  their  music.  In  fine,  the  at'.thor 
of  an  opera,  now,  is  but  a  fourth  man,  as 
the  machinist,  the  scene-painter,  and  the 
composer,  evidently  take  the  lead  of  hiiu 
in  merit.  It  was  not  so  formerly;  but 
the  time  is  out  of  joint,  and  we,  m  ho  are  its 
servants  must  conform  to  it.  I  am  asham- 
ed. Sir,  to  ask  a  man  of  your  talent  to  write 
such  a  one  as  I  have  described.  If  you 
can  bring  yourself,  to  undertake  so  unwor- 
thy a  task,  I  faithfully  promise  that  my  thea- 
tre shall  be  open  to  you.' 

In  a  state  of  w  onder,  confusion,  and  dis- 
-appnintmeut,  Barclay  sat  staring  at  the 
manager  while  he  delivered  the  above 
speech,  which  contained  so  much  truth,  and 
was  so  ingenuous  and  complimentary,  that 
he  had  no  power  or  reason  to  compl.iin  of 
his  usage.  Someone  tapping  at  the  door  at 
this  inst^t,  Barclay  rose,  with  heart  so  full 
he  could  scarcely  speak,  and,  taking  his 
piece  stammered  out  something  like  thanks 
for  his  politenes,  and  withdrew. 
(to    be   continued.) 


ANECDOTES. 

An  illiterate  shopkeeper  having  an  emp- 
ty casl;  which  he  wished  to  dispose  of,  pla- 
ced it  before  his  door  and  with  a  piece  of 
chalk  wrote  upon  it  "  fur  sail,"  a  waggish 
school-boy  passing  that  way  shortly  after, 
and. perceiving  the  mistake  of  the  "  Vender 
of  w.ires,"  immediately  wrote  underneath, 
for  freight  or  pa;sagey  apply  at  the  burig- 
hJe." 


A  Baronet  of  the  last  century,  whose 
mansion  was  in  Yorkshire,  was  supposed  to 
be  dead,  when  the  lollov.'ing  conversation 
ttok  place  between  his  jester,  or  fool,  and 
one  of  his  srrvants: 

Servant.  Our  uuster  is  gone.  Fool,  Ah, 
whither  is  iie  f;one  ?  Ser-o.  To  Heaven,  I 
hope.  Fl'oI.  To  Heaven  I  no,  that  lie  is 
not,  I  am  sure.  Serv.  Why  so?  Fool.  Why 
becatse  Heaven  13  a  great  way  oif,  and 
when  my  master  v/as  going  a  long  journey, 
he  used  for  some  time  to  talk  about  and 
prepare  for  it  ;  but  I  never  heard  him  speak 
ot  Hcaren,  or  make  any  preparation  for 
going,  be  cannot,  therefore,  be  gone  thi- 
ther. 

The  Baronet,  howei-er,  recovered,  and 
this  conversation  being  told  him,  he  was 
so  struck  by  it,  tha'  he  immediately  began 
to  prepare  for  his  journey  to  that  country, 
from  V.  hose  bourne  no  traveller  retnrr.s. 

A  reprobate  buck  parson,  going  to  read 
prayers  in  the  wtst  of  England,  found  soirs 
diificuity  in  pnttir.g  on  the  surplice,  which 
was  an  old  t'ashioned  one. — "•Blast  this  old 
EurpUce,"  says  he,  "  1  think  the  devil  is 
in  it."  Tne  astonished  clerk  waited  till  ha 
had  got  it  on,  and  then  sarcastically  re- 
plied, "  I  ihmk  as  how  he  is,  Sir," 

Over  the  ofiSce-door  of  a  certain  attor- 
ney, was  aptly  placed,  one  nighl,  a  sign 
taken  from  the  doer  of  a  neighbouring  Tur- 
ner— All  kinds  0/  T  u  R  N I N  G  and  twisting 
di,ne  here  by  J S n. 

When  the  regulations  of  West-Boston 
bridge  were  drawn  up,  tv,o  famous  attor- 
iiits  were  chosen  for  that  purpose — One 
seciion  was  written,  accepted,  and  now 
stands  thus  : 

"  And  tie  said  proprieters  shall  meet  an- 
nually, on  the  first  Tuesday  of  June,  pro- 
vided the  same  shall  not  fall  on  Sunday." 

There  were  lately  discovered  in  a  private 
house  in  Wirtcmberg,  in  Saxon},  several 
sheets  of  music,  written  according  to  the 
opinifin  of  the  best  judges,  in  Luther's  own 
hand.  That  extraordinary  mar,  it  is  said,, 
was  not  orly  an  amateur  of  miisic,  and 
held  weekly  concerlsat  his  house, but  was  al- 
so himself  a  very  excellent  composer,  aid 
performer.  The  celebrated  Handel  ac- 
knowledges that  he  had  stndied  the  compo- 
sitions of  Luther,  and  had  reaped  singular 
benefit  from  t/icm. 

An  Irish  peasanl  was  caiti^d  before  a  magistrate  on  a 
ch3r;e  of  having  iiolen  a  sheep,  the  propeuy  of  Sir 
Garrat  Fi:smaurice.  The  j'jsiice  asked  him,  "  If  he 
c'-uld  read?"  To  which  he  answered,  "  ,\  little."  "  You 
could  not  be  ignorant  then,  (said  Mr-  Quorum,)  that 
the  =heep  found  in  your  ]iossession  belonged  10  Sir.  Car- 
rat,  as  his  brand  (G.  F.  M.)  was  on  it.''  "  True,"  re- 
plied the  prisoner,  "  tut  I  teall)-  thought  the  three  let* 
teis  stood  l"oi  Gtcd  fat  Mutton." 
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ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


The  Cyjiic,  No.  1. 

"  No  life  is plensitig  to  Goi)  but  Ihal  ahich  is 
use/ut  to  mankind." 

ADVENTURER,  VOL.  11. 

TOO  often  the  essays  ard  productions 
of  authors  of  all  description^,  that  are  pre- 
sented to  the  public,  are  proinnted  solely 
by  a  desire  of  renown.  In  the  contracted 
circle  of  my  inliraate  acquaintance,  from 
certain  opinions  I  am  supposed  to  enter- 
tain, I  am  esteemed  a  Cynic,  and  under 
that  title  I  now  venture  forth  into  the 
world.  It  is  not  mankind  that  are  the  ob- 
jects of  my  aversion — it  is  their  vices  only 
that  I  hate — their  virtues  I  venerate  where- 
ver they  are  to  be  found.  The  ways  of 
Providence  are  inscrutable.  We  some- 
times find  instruments,  in  themselves  insig- 
nilicant,  made  use  of  to  effect  his  all-wise 
designs,  and  accomplish  the  purposes  of 
Omnipotence.  Far  be  it  from  rao  to  en- 
tertain the  arrogant  supposition  of  my  be- 
ing selected  to  execute  the  designs  of  the 
Almighty,  the  infinite  and  incomprehen- 
sible source  of  lifu  and  motion.  I  step  for- 
ward througi)  no  improper  desire ofacquir- 
ing  the  wreathe  of  fame,  but  to  use  those 
faculties  which  I  possess  in  common  with 
my  fellow-men  for  the  general  benefit.  I 
have  many  leisure  hours  upon  my  hands;  I 
should  deem  them  well  employed,  if  by  the 
exposition  ofa  single error,that  error  should' 
be  corrected.  The  essays  which  will  be 
presented  to  the  public  in  the  subsequent 
numbers,  will  not  be  adorned  with  the 
graces  of  eloquence,  the  refinement  of  so- 
•  phistry,  or  the  false  ornaments  which  too 
often  usurp  the  place  of  plain  and  sound 
argument.  I  aim  not  at  elegance,  but — 
"  Graces  au  del,  j'cxerce  rondeinctit  ma  profes- 
sion*." The  molto  I  have  quoted  has  pro- 
duced in  my  mind  a  conviction  that  every 
man  ought  to  make  every  exertion  to  aid 
the  cause  of  virtue  and  morality,  and  by  en- 
deavouring to  be  of  benefit  to  mankind,  to 
acquire  the  favour  of  his  Creator.  At  a 
period  like  the  present,  when  the  spirit  of 
innovation  tlireatens  to  dissolve  all  the 
bonds  of  society — all  those  ties  which  con- 
nect us  with  each  other,  and  with  our 
God,  the  oblig-ition  to  call  into  action  our 
latent  powers  is  redoubled,  and  the  duty 
we  owe  to  Him,  and  to  each  other,  more 
powerfully  impressed  on  the  reflecting 
mind. 

*  Gil  Bias.    Thank!  to  heavsn  I  carry  on  my  profes- 
sion honesilr. 


Vi'ii'i  respect  to  myself,  as  every  person 
upon  first  venturing  into  the  literary  world,  is 
privileged  to  exercise  the  talent  of  egotism, 
(and  it  most  undoubtedly  is  a  talent,)  I 
shall  mike  a  few  preliminary  observations. 
By  birth  I  am  a  foreigner;  but  America  is 
the  country  of  my  choice — of  my  adoption. 
Here  I  have  spent  a  large  proportion  of 
tnv  life,  since  I  have  attained  the  age  of 
maturity,  in  the  possession  of  content,  if 
not  happiness.  Placed  in  a  sphere  above 
the  ills  of  poverty,  yet  below  the  cares  of 
alTijence,  with  a  disposition  to  be  happy 
in  any  situation,  I  have  arrived  at  the  me- 
ridian of  life,  with  a  constitution  uninjured 
by  study  or  dissipation,  Reading  was  an 
amusement  carefully  cultivated  from  my  in- 
fancy, but  not  pursued  with  such  unremit- 
ting application  as  to  endanger  my  health. 
Opportunity  has  not  been  wanting  to  form 
a  tolerably  accurate  idea  of  the  manners 
and  motives  of  mankind  ;  for  I  have  seen 
them  in  various  societies  and  situations  in 
the  course  of  my  life,  and  therefore,  if  my 
conceptions  of  their  governing  principles 
are  erroneous,  it  must  be  attributed  to  a 
want  of  judgment — a  deficiency  in  that  dis- 
criminating power  which  is  requisite  to  ex- 
amine the  conduct  of  man  in  hisconnection 
with  his  fellows.  The  reader  may  form 
what  idea  he  pleases  of  my  personal  ap- 
pearance ;  it  is  totally  immaterial.  My  be- 
ing !i>iig  or  short-faicd,  fat  as  a  lazy  monk, 
or  lean  as  a  half-starved  poet,  will  operate 
as  an  idea,  in  a  very  slight  degree  to  render 
my  speculations  more  or  less  acceptable. 
But  to  bring  the  chapterof  egotism  towards 
a  conclusion' — (for  it  is  a  vice  or  folly, 
which  the  reader  pleases,  that  I  most 
cordially  despise)  all  communications  to 
the  Cynic  deposited  with  the  editor  of  the 
Repository,  will  he  acted  upon  as  circum- 
stances may  require. 

Man,  endowed  as  he  is  with  intellectual 
powers,  has  not  yet  arrived  at  the  state  ot 
perfection  which  will  enable  him  to  soar  a- 
bove  the  prejudices  of  his  education.  He  is 
ambitious  of  extricating  himself  from  those 
tics  which  he  know:  (o  be  Ignominous  ;  but 
his  finite  capacity  aids  him  to  leave  old  ha- 
bits, only  to  involve  himself  in  doubt  and 
delusion.  When  quite  young  I  was  dazzled 
w  ith  the  appearance  ofthe  new  philosophy. 
It  rose  on  my  mental  view  luminous  and 
pure  as  the  sun  emergii^g  from  the  shadows 
of  night.  The  false  glimmering  it  emitted, 
the  artificial  stre  of  this  meteor,  drawn 
from  the  bogs  fiif  sophistry  and  perverted 
reason,  dazzled  my  sight,  and  blinded  me 
to  the  truths  of  Christianity  and  revealed 
religion.  It  felt  like  the  dawningof  a  glori- 
ous morn  of  truth  and  reason  on  my  soul, 


too  long  benighted  in  the  mists  cf  priest- 
cral't  and  superstition.  Youthful  impetu- 
osity hurried  me  forward  to  embrace  the 
tenets  of  sound  pliilowphy  ;  but  lorlunately  I 
was  extricated  from  the  toils  so  artfully 
spread  ere  I  had  entirely  yielded  to  the  se- 
ductions of  its  insidious  attraction,  or  gi- 
ven up  my  every  hope  of  happiness  to  anni- 
hilation !  Howought  I  to  adore  the  Almigh- 
ty Power  that  extended  its  protecting  arm 
to  save  me  from  the  destruction  I  courted. 
The  idea  is  replete  with  horror.  Memory 
never  brings  to  my  view  the  imminent  dan- 
ger to  which  I  was  exposed — never  paints 
in  genuine  colours  the  interminable  abyss 
upon  whose  brink  I  stoocT,  but  I  shudder 
at  the  retrospect.  Should  any  person  be 
exposed  to  like  danger,  may  the  same  pro- 
pitious Power  save  him  from  the  machina- 
tions ofthe  fiends  of  darkness,  and  the  wiles 
of  the  apostles  of  Deism.  Declamation 
will,  I  fear,  fail  of  effecting  the  desired  end 
— conviction  ;  Argument  I  have  not  at  pre- 
sent time  to  call  to  my  assistance;  the  pre- 
sent number  shall  therefore  be  concluded 
with  the  Cynic's  best  wishes  for  the  pros- 
perity of  the  indulgent  reader,  in  common 
with  the  whole  mass  of  mankind.  For  al- 
though by  title  a  misanthrope,  he  wishes 
every  one  of  his  fellow-creatures  to  be  di- 
vested of  every  vice,  and  free  from  the  tinc- 
ture of  modern  philosophy  ;  that  when  the 
final  period  of  their  existence  arrives,  they 
may  be — "  Juakencd,  as  from  slumber,  a- 
7nong  the  spirits  of  the  elect,  ichere  the  soul  en- 
joys a  more  intimate  communion  with  her 
Maker."*  W. 

*  Svegliata  fra  gli  spirtl  ekui, 
Ove  nel  suo  Faitor  I'Alma  s'intemaf 

PETRARCH. 
FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORV. 
MR.    HOGAN, 

A  Writer  in  your  paper,  who  signs 
himself  "  Querist,"  has  presented  us  with 
a  string  of  enquiries,  on  various  subjects; 
among  which  there  is  one  (xiv.)  thatdraws 
the  public  attention  to  a  comparative  view 
ofthe  Minerva,  and  your  Repository; 
stating,  that  "  a  young  Miss  avowed  as 
her  decided  opinion,  that  the  Repository 
was  not  nigh  as  entertaining  as  the  Miner- 
va."—Upon  which  the  Q.  asks.  What  is 
the  reason  of  this  preference  .■'  or.  If  be- 
tween those  two  papers  there  is  a  material 
difference,  what  is  it  ? 

This  statement,  and  the  consequent 
questions,  involve  many  considerations  of 
no  mean  importance  ;  anu  had  I  ability 
equal  to  my  wishes,  I  would  satisfy  the 
Querist;  and  also   tell  Ihut  decided  yoiu)g 
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Miss  something  of  herself,  which,  tliongh 
quite  as  nigh  to  her  interest  as  the  INIiner- 
va  to  her  taste,  she  cither  does  not  know, 
or  would  liot  like  to  hear.  However,  1 
will  just  throw  out  an  idea  or  two  that 
occurs  to  nie,  on  the  subject,  in  hopes  that 
it  may  induce  some  abler  hands  to  give 
their  sentiments  also  :  and  thus,  from  the 
collected  opinions  ofmany,  may  be  formed 
a  fair  judgn:ent  of  the  specific  merits  of 
each  of  the  above  papers  ;  and,  conse- 
quently, of  the  difference  between  them, 
both  as  to  it;  nature  and  magnitude. 

In  the  first  place,  for  the  sake  of  per- 
spicuity and  justice,  I  must  thus  state,  fc- 
tterallu,  the  considerations  which  (as  allu- 
ded to)  will  demand  animadversion  : 

I.  Is  there  matcpial  difference  between 
the  Minerva  and  Repository  ? 

2.  What  is  that  difference,  and  wherein 
does  it  consist  ? 

3.  Who  is  it  that  prefers  the  Minerva  ? 

4.  What  is  that  entertaiment  which  de- 
cides the  preference  ? 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  derogate  in  the 
smallest  degree,  from  the  merit  of  the  edi- 
tors of  the  'vlinerva,  Messrs.  Woodruff, 
Turner,  Pechin  and  Turner,  thro'  whose 
hands  it  successively  passed  :  but  I  cannot 
help  thinking,  that  it  was  not  a  little  re- 
commended by  tiovclty ;  numerous  small 
tales ;  adverlUemeiits ;  news  ;  politics ;  foreign 
advices;  controversies,  religions,  political,  7ne- 
taphysical,  and  even  personal;  criticisms,  &'c. 
Kc;  ;«oi/ of  which  are  EXCLUDED  from 
THE  REPOSITORY.  Let  US  enquire  how 
and  why  these  were  recommendations. 

Such  is  the  nature  of  man,  that  whatever 
powerl'ully  excites  his  curiosity,  agitates 
him,  rouses  his  passions,  affects  his  inter- 
ests, flatters  his  vanity  and  pride,  grati- 
fies his  resentments,  or  feeds  his  inordi- 
nate appetites,  imm^ediately  seizes  on  and 
deeply  interests  the  human  heart.  Hence, 
1.  Novelty  must  have  been  peculiarly 
auspicious  to  the  Minerva,  especially  at 
and  for  some  time  after  its  commencement ; 
for  I  believe  that  it  was  the  first  paper  of 
the  kind  ever  established  in  Philadelphia, 
In  every  age,  mankind  have  sought  for 
this  same  thing  novelty,  as  for  "  hidden 
treasure :"  and  we  do  not,  in  our  day, 
want  arguments  to  convince  us  of  its  las- 
'  cinating  charms  and  universal  power.  The 
Minerva  was  therefore,  caught  at  with  a- 
vidity,  by  writers  who  had  fugitive  pro- 
ductions on  hand,  for  which  they  wished 
a  receplicle  more  permanent  than  the  dai- 
ly papers;  and  also  by  readers  of  every 
class,  either  to  relieve  cnniii,  or  to  give 
esprit  to  (he  monotonous  routine  of  their 


other  reading.     This  Novelty,   the  Repo- 
sitory could  not  have, 

2.  Numerous  small  talesvi2.%  nx\o\.h<:r  thing 
favourable  (I  won't  say  how  justly)  to  the 
patronage  and  circulation  of  the  Minerva, 
among  the  levesmcnles,  who  like  light  read- 
ing. Nor  could  the  interest  thusoblained 
bo  small  or  triOing,  when  we  consider  that 
this  class  of  people  constitutes  three-fourths 
of  the  community  ;•  and  that  they  are  iond 
of  "  trifles  light  as  air;"  of  the  wild,  the 
terrific,  ari<i  the  marvellous,  as  we'J  as  of 
the  soft,  the  melting  and  the  voluptuous. 
They  do  not  read  for  instruction  or  prnfit, 
but  to  "kill  time,"  or  gratify  a  liquorice 
taslQ  ;  and  therefore,  they  prefer  such  (ales, 
as  abound  with  stories  of  da^mons,  hub- 
goblins,  spectres,  witches,  h.iunled  tow- 
ers, church-yards,  charnal  houses,  tombs, 
inchantments,  murders,  robberies,  gods, 
goddesses,  angels,  divinities,  demigods, 
heroes,  heroines,  lovers,  &c, — or  loves, 
gallantries,  intrigues,  bastards,  perjuries, 
murders,  assassinations,  hair-breadth-es- 
capcs,  suicides,  and  an  almost  infinite 
chain  of  ridiculous  and  wild  et  ceteras  ; 
which  would  have  entitled  the  crazy  au- 
thors to  a  share  of  the  mad-house  rather 
than  a  place  in  civilized  society,  among 
reasonable  creatures. 

This  is  one  of  the  recommendations 
which  the  Repository  has  not,  and  I  trust 
never  will  have.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that 
there  have  some  few  such  appeared  in  it; 
and  its  Friends  have  regretted  that  the  rage 
for  Novel-reading  and  the  depra\ed  taste 
of  this  age  of  Chivalry,  have  rendered  it 
almost  a  necessary  ingredient  in  the  Desert, 
in  order, by  di\'^rsifying  it,  to  make  it  agree- 
able to  all.  To  the  Novels,  hov\ ever, which 
the  Editor  has  published,  little  or  no  ob- 
jection can  be  made  ;  as  their  object  and 
tendency  are  to  serve  the  cause  of  Virtue 
and  Happiness,  by  discountenancing  the 
malignant  and  dissocial  passions ;  and  more 
especlallv  as  he  has  omitted  all  those  ex- 
pressions in  the  Originals,  which  are  pro- 
phane,  vulgar,  obscene,  indecent,  or  un- 
chaste, 

3,  Advertisements  vi^'iti.nolhex  article  that 
added  to  the  Minerva's  interest :  And  in- 
deed, this  must  be  obvious  to  everyone, 
who  considers  how  many  professions,  call- 
ings, trades,  &c.  there  are  in  this  City, 
all  of  which  are  inlei'ested  more  or  less,  in 
such  advertisements.  This  is  a  recom- 
mendation which  the  Repository  has  but 
in  part,  and  that  a  small  one;  yet  let  it  be 
remembered  that  the  space  occupied  in 
that  way,  by  the  Minerva,  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  mare  Interesting  and  useful  mat- 


ter, is  thrice   as  much  as   that  of  the   Re- 
pository. 

4.  News  was  another  object  which  pow- 
erfully excited  an  interest  in  the  Minerva. 
"  Wars  and  rumours  of  wars,"  fleets  and 
armie:-,  fire  and  sword,  campaigns,  sieges, 
battles,  slaughter,  bloodshed,  destruction, 
&c.  have  an  astonishing  effect  on  the  soul, 
rendering  h'=:r  "  all  eye,  all  ear,"  and  com- 
manding attention.  Kappy,  however,  for 
us  and  for  mankind,  these  direful  scenes 
no  longer  exist  to  blot  the  face  of  Creation, 
or  the  p3ge  of  history.  This  is  another  re- 
commendation which  the  Repository  ha» 
not;  and  every  good  man  must  pray  that 
it  never  rnay  have. 

5.  Politics  was  another  thing  which  ex- 
cited an  interest  in  the  Mmerva,  and  that 
a  povverful  one  ;  because,  next  to  Religion, 
it  takes  deepest  root  in  the  heart.  Free,  as 
we  are,  in  the  liberty  of  speech  and  of  the 
press,  it  is  natural  for  us  to  use  it.  Diver- 
sity of  sentiment  produces  divisions  and 
parties ;  warm  publications  bring  warm  a- 
nimadversions ;  severe  accusations  are  fol- 
lowed by  cutting  replies,  &c.  till  perhaps 
both  sides  set  in  for  serious  paper-war;  in 
which  even  disinterested  people  and  bye- 
standers  often  feel  as  if  they  took  a  part. — 
This  is  another  recommendation  which  the 
Repository  has  not  at  present,  and  indeed, 
in  part  excludes,  as  appears  by  the  Pros- 
pectus in  the  first  number  of  the  second  vol- 
ume. I  am,  however,  of  opinion,  that 
this  head  might  be  introduced  with  salu- 
tary effect,  provided  writers  on  the  subject 
would  shew  more  coolness  of  temper,  ur- 
banity of  disposition,  candour  in  animad- 
version,  and  good- will  to  eac'ii  other. 

(  To  be  continued.) 


FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

ANECDOTE. 

Some  time  ago,  there  lived  in  England, 
a  nobleman  who  was  notorious  for  liber- 
tinism. He  seldom  vl;^ited  his  country  es- 
tate, which  lay  at  a  considerable  distance 
from  the  capital  ;  but  when  he  did,  many 
of  his  tenant's  daughters  received  stains, 
which  his  lordship  always  esteemed  as  ho- 
nours confirmed  on  these  blushin;^  pkbians. 

On  one  of  his  visits  to  the  country,  he 
determined  to  go  on  Sunday  to  the  parish 
church,  where  liu  persuaded  himself  all  the 
blooming  beauties  of  t!ie  parish  would  be 
assembled  ;  and  from  tlience  he  doubted 
not  but  he  would  be  able  to  make  a  choice 
highly  gratifying  to  his  vitiated  taste. 

The  preacher  Vi'as  a  man  ertiineiit  for 
piety:  he  was  always  master  of  his  sc'j- 
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JTt,  and  pD'i'sessed  no  ^mall  share  ofelo- 
(jutnco.  1-ie  hail  sclecttd  Hif  lh;il  dav's 
fxercise  this  passage,  "  But  whoremongers 
and  adulterers  God  will  judge."  H.'.  dis- 
cussed ihe  subject  with  such  animation, 
painted  in  siich  strong  colours  the  seducer 
and  the  seduced,  so  fully  exposed  the  hor- 
rid sin  of  d«baucl;ery, — and  painted  so 
feelingly  the  puni^hraent  which  awaited 
the  feniale  miner,  that  Sir  John  was  alarm- 
ed. In  every  sentence  he  saw  some  Irait  o( 
■his  own  character,  and  finally  concluded 
that  the  preacher  preached  only  to  expose 
and  affront  liiin. 

The  service  being  ended,  his  lord.diip, 
enraged,  (lew  to  Lis  coach,  (letermined  on 
ample  vengeance.  He  furiously  dro\'fi  to 
ihe  residence  of  the  bishop,  in  whose  dio- 
cese this  preacher  had  his  cure- — The  com- 
plaint was  made,  and  (he  dismissal  of  the 
preicher    was   earnestly  requested. 

The  good  bishop  replied,  that  if  indeed 
the  preacher  t)ad  affronted  him,  he  should 
have  immediate  redress,  and  entreated  his 
lordship  to  inform  him  in  what  maniier. 

"  Why,  I  went  to  church  to-day,  and 
he  preached  a  sermon,  which  was  every 
sentence  levelled  against  mc." 

''Is  it  possible  that  he  could  so  degrade 
his  sacred  profession  ?  I  could  not  have  be- 
lieved it;  he  bears  a  most  excellent  char- 
acter.— Fray  what  was  the  text.'" 

"  Bit  ic-Iioi'cnwiigcrs  and  adul/orcrs  God 
XiiH  juds:e." 

"  Did  he  know  of  your  lordship's  inten- 
tioii  of  visitiiig  the  church?" 

"  No,  my  lord;  I  came  to  the  country 
late  last  evening." 

"  How  handled  he  the  text?" 

"  Thus  and  thus,  my  lord  ;  and  he  drew 
m:/  picture  in  every  se]itcnce." 

"  Ah,  my  lord,"  replied  the  pious  dig- 
nitary, "  the  preacher  has  done  his  duty  ; 
1  cannot,  I  dare  not  censure  him. —  He  did 
not  preach  against  you,  but  against  your 
vices. — Remember,  my  lord,  the  word  cf 
God    is   SHARP  AND    POWERFUL,  and  it 

has  Joinid  you  out Go,  my  dear   sir,  a- 

inend  your  life,  and  you  will  find  the 
preacher  will  never  insult  you. 

The  Enigmatist,  No.  1. 

"  A  tr'^fe,  if  It  mo'-je  iut  to  amust" 

con'Pis. 

AS  it  is  the  fashion  of  the  present  day  to 
"  kill  time"  as  adroitly  as  possible,  no  sur- 
prise need  be  excited  at  a  person's  coming 
for.vard  to  enuci'onr  to  assist,  "as  much 
as  in  him  li^s,"  in  the  above  laudable  de- 
sire.    As  1  dislike  fcjmal  introductions,  I 


v>  ill  proceed  to  inform  the  Reader,  that 
this  is  the  first  of  a  series  in  which  I  intend, 
in  the  words  of  the  poot  from  whom  I  have 
taken  my  motto,  to  "give  time  a  shove;" 
my  purpose,  I  have  no  doabt,  will  produce 
£on:e  delectable  emotions  in  tlie  fashiona- 
ble gentry  of  this  enlightened  age,  at  find- 
ing the  great  object  in  some  measure  at- 
tained, for  wl'iicli  they  daily,  or  rather 
nighlli/,  labour.  As  "  variety  is  charming," 
my  nuu^.bers  will  consist  of  a  rajxture  of 
Eiiiginas,  Charadts,  Rebuses,  Conuyidrunis, 
with  all  the  etceteras  they  would  wish  to 
"  puzzle  their  brains"  with.  I  will  just 
inlorm  them,  however,  that  they  are  7iot  o- 
r;ginal.  Wishing  them  much  success  1  pro- 
ceed to  my  business.  ROGO. 

1.  Why  is  an  old  woman  who  ean't 
work,  like  a  }Oung  one  who  does  a  great 
deal  of  work  ? 

2.  Take  one  from  fifteen,  and  why  is  the 
remaining  nuiuber  like  the  sand  on  the  sea 
shore  ? 

3.  What's  a  man  like,  that  is  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  great  river,  and  can't  swim  ? 

4.  W'hat  makes  shoes  ? 


5.  A  gentleman,  on  being  asked  how 
old  he  was,  replied,  '  I  am  as  old  as  what 
!,  0,7  «'o  every  day,  and  all  day  long.'  Of 
what  age  was  he  ? 

(5.  My  first  isecpiality. 

My  second  Inferiority,  and 
My  third   superiority. 

7.  iMy  first  runs  I-'/ you, 

My  second  runs  into  yon. 
My  third  runs  through  yow. 

8.  AVhy  are  two  giggling  girls  like  the 
wings  of  a  chicken  ? 

9.  I  C  SX..O.  C  qP.Y  t/— This  was 
written  on  the  chamber-door  of  Queen 
Elizabeth. 

10.  We  read  that  Methusalem  was  the 
oldest  man,  and  )et  he  died  before  his  fa- 
ther. V 

1  1.  My  first  is  a  toy. 

My  second  is  less  than  a  name. 
My  third  is  nothing  at  all. 
12.  A  certain  natural  production,  nei- 
ther animal,  vegetable  nor  mineral  ;  it  ex- 
ists on  the  surface  of  the  ground,  from  two 
feet  to  six,  and  is  neither  male  nor  female,  is 
often  mentioned  in  the  Old  Teslan)ent, 
and  is  strongly  recommended  in  the  N'ew. 


CURIOUS     LETTER, 

Said  to  be  in  the  hand-u-riting  of  the  famous  Cardinal  Richelieu,  in  whicli  ati  ar- 
tifice is  viade  use  of  in  giving  a  true  character  of  a  ti'Orthless  Ecc/csias/ic,  to   tlie  French} 
yhnbasiador   at   Rome.      The  following  is  an   exact    Translation  from  the  French  Copy. 
The  first  column  contains  the  real  character  of  the  tnati;  but  bt/  reading  both  together,   it 
appears  to  be  a  rocontmendatori/  epistle,  giving  the  liighest  idea  of  his  worth. 


MASTER  Campy,  a  Savoyard  by  birth, 
is  the  man,  who  will  present  to  you 
this  letter.     He  is  one  of  the  most 
vicious  persons  that  I  ever  knew, 
he  has  long  and  earnestly  solicited  me 
to  give  him  a  character  to  you, 
which  I  have  accordingly  granted  to 
his  importunity  ;  for  believe  me.  Sir, 
I  would  be  sorry  that  >ou  should  be 
mistaken  in  not  knowing  him  well, 
as  some  woithy  gentlemen  have  been, 
and  those  among  the  best  of  my  friends. 
I  think  it  my  duty  to  advertise  you 
to  take  especial  care  of  this  man, 
nor  venture  to  say  any  thing  before  him 
in  any  sort ;  for  1  may  and  do 
assure  you,  there  cannot  be  a  more 
unworthy  person  in  the  whole  world 
1  well  know  that  as  soon  as  ever  you 
shall  become  acquainted  with  him,  you 
will  thank  me  for  this  my  advice. 
Civility  obliges  me  to  desist  fro.Ti 
saying  any  more  on  the  subject. 

Paris,  h^ovembir  23,  1638. 


Friar  of  the  order  of  St  Benedict, 
the  notifications  communicated  by  me  in 
discreet,  the  wisest,  and  the  least 
among  all  that  I  have  conversed  with  ; 
to  write  to  you  in  his  favour,  and 
together  with  a  letter  of  credence: 
his  merit,  rather  indeed,  than  to 
he  deserves  infinitely  your  esteem,    and 
wanting  in  serving  him,  through  being 
I  should  be  afflicted  if  you  were  so 
on  that  score,  but  now  esteem  him. 
Wherefore,  and  from  no  other  motive, 
that  you  are  most  particularly  obliged 
to  shew  him  all  the  respect  imaginable, 
that  may  either  offend  or  displease  him 
truly  say,  I  lovehim  as  myself,  and 
convincing  argument  of  a  mean  and 
than  to  be  base  enough  to  injure  him. 
are  made  sensible  of  his  virtues,  and 
will  love  him  as  well  as  I  do,  and 
The  assurance  I  entertain  of  your 
urging  this  matter  to  you  further,  or 
I  am.  Sir,  your  affectionate  friend. 

RICHELIEU. 
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FOR   THE  PtllL  ADEI.PH  I  A   REPOSITORY. 

SUMMER. 

SEE,   the  gay  marn  dispels  Ibe  that'es  of  n'gl:t, 
And  the  dark  liUIs  with  bright  effulgence  gilds ; 

The  glowing  skies  reflect  the  early  light ; 
The  dew-drop  glistens  on  the  verdant  fields. 

Welcome  all  nature  hails  with  rapt'tous  ^•oice 
The  glad  appearance  cf  the  dawy  morn, 

The  tuneful  sougsiers  of  the  gro^'es  rejoice, 
While  glowing  tints  the  varying  sreae  adorn. 

And  now,  while  cool  and  balmr  is  the  air. 

Ere  yet  the  Sun  h'rs  burning  f,jlendoi  fheds, 
J'll  to  the  tragiance-breathing  fields  repair. 

And  pluck  the  flow'rets  frcra  the  grassy  beds. 
1.0  !   now  the  Sjn^^ffil^^Bni  the  sk'es, 

Darts  on  I'.it  opp^^S^iWa  his  fervid  ray  j 
Bids  clouds  of  dust  in  whirling  eddies  rise. 

And  reigns  with  burning  splendor  o'er  the  day. 

Oppressed  with  heat,  all  nature  seeks  the  shade. 

Where  softly  blows tlie  sweet  refreshit^g  breeze, 

The  moss-rool'd  grctio  in  theslieli'ring  vale, 
.The  humble  cottage,  or  the  spreading  trees. 

For  fierce  the  sun  darts  his  meridian  beams 
Upon  the  wearied  trav'ler's  fainting  frame  ; 

Parches  thehelds,  drinks  the  meand*ring  streams. 
And  o'er  all  nature  sheds  his  ardent  fiame. 

Life  soon  would  sink  beneath  his  fiery  reign, 
And  fainting  nature  quickly  would  expire. 

Did  not  cool  breezes  f.u  the  heated  plain. 
By  heaVn  ctdain'd  to  mitigate  his  lire — 

Did  not  at  limes,  towards  the  close  of  day. 

Loud  thunders  roll,  and  vivid  lightnings  glare. 

While  angry  clouds  their  awful  fronts  display. 
And  show'rs  descend  to  purify  the  air. 

Ho^  great  their  terrors  I  but  how  good  th'  effects  ! 

Tho'  their  appearancff  stoutest  hearts  appal, 
'Tis  an  All-bounteoiis  Hand  the  storm  directs. 

And  bids  itop'raie  for  the  good  of  all. 

Kovv  o'er  the  plains  soft-breathing  zephyrs  blow. 
Reviving  natare  hails  their  quick'ning  pow'r; 

The  setting  sun  shines  with  a  milder  i;low, 
■While  all  is  humid  with  the  fallen  show'r. 

Season  of  heat !  oppressive  is  thy  swjy, 

To  those  who're  doom'J  thro'  life  to  constant  toil; 

Wlio,  by  their  labour,  live  from  day  ;o  day. 
And  reap  the  produce  of  the  fertile  soil  : 

Yet  welcome  is  thy  reign— Command  Divine, 
>\Spring,  autumn,  winter,  in  their  turn  ordains, 
With  heat  and  lustre  bids  thy  sun  to  shine. 

To  call  rich  treasures  frcm  the  feiiile  plains. 
Summer,  from  thee,  wl:at  num'rous  blessings  flow  ! 

What  various  flow'rs  adorn  the  smiling  vale  ! 
With  richest  fruits  thou  load'st  the  bending  bough. 

And  bidst  lich  harvests  wave  with  ev'ry  gale, 

_^^__  CARLOS. 

Arawer  ts  the  Crjjrad'  in  f  age  191. 
PATRlor. 

AniKer  to  ike  Ckar^Je  in  fagc  255. 
HAPflNLiS. 


Ai:s-zu.-r  to  the  Elllgmj!  1 
TRUTH. 

Am 
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■  totl^  Enigma!,, f^ge::: 

'TIS  that  which  oft  increases  bliss, 
Tho'  some  it  makes  quite  peasy  ; 
'Tis  noiliiiig,  bdies,  but  a  KISS, 
Ee  not  therefore  uneasy. 


ANECDOTE. 
L^sr  week  a  company  of  slrolling  players,  on  com- 
ing to  Montro.e,  in  Scotland,  gave  oat  in  their  opening 
bias,  t:\i  Comtciy  o(  Tie  lfht-l/rM.2'1,  with  Ibe  Di^vU 
to  Pay.  1  heir  scenery  not  arriving  from  Aberdeen  on 
the  night  of  pel  formance,  the  play  was  iti  consequence 
put  ofl'fot  thai  evening  ;  but  in  ordei  thai  tlie  public 
should  have  proper  notice,  the  manager  employed  the 
town-drummer,  who  (probably  having  been  reading 
the  accounts  from  St.  Domingo)  published  it  in  the 
following  teims:  "OyeslOyes!  O  yes  !  I  let  ye  to 
wit  1 — that  the  play  ackers  skieens  hae  nae  come  lot- 
waid  frae  Aberdeen,  an'  they  canna  perform  this  even- 
ing ;  but  the  manager  assures  the  public,  that  the 
morn's  night  there  will  be  the  Dc^-'il  to  pay  in  the  H'cst 
kidia .'-  God  i,i-je  the  King .'  (  Lon.  T'af. 


OBSERVATION. 

AX  acute  Frenchman  has  lemarl.ed,  that  the  modest 
department  of  really  wise  men,  w.hen  contrasted  to  the 
assuming  air  of  the  young  and  igncr  lit,  may  be  compar- 
ed to  the  different  appear-nce  cf  wheat,  which  while  its 
carisempty,  holds  up  its  he  d  proudly,  but  as  soon  as  it 
is  filled  with  grain,  bends  modestly  down,  and  with- 
draws from  observation.  He  m'^ht  however,  havead- 
dcd,  that  whei  the  eats  are  filled  with  coricei',  instead 
of  wiidonj,  which  often  happens,  the  head  is  still  bourne 
up  with  alUhe  pride  of  emptiness. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JUNE   26,    1802. 


MELANCHOLY   ACCIDENTS  ! 

ONWonday  the  7th  inst.  Mary  GuUon,  daughter  of 
John  Gullon.  Stone-cutter  of  this  city,  on  going  near 
the  wheel  of  the  Marble  Saw  Mill,  at  Falls  RuiC'  Falls 
of  Schuylkill,  to  place  some  butler  In  a  Spring  Chzni- 
ber,  was  unfortunately  caught  by  the  crank,  and  hur- 
ried to  eternity  in  an  instant,  teteavipg  her  patents  of 
a  rnost  amiable  yonng  wo  nan,  in  the  fourteenili  year 
of  her  age.  (7nie  /Inur. 

Bamborough.Gioucnter  County. (N.y.jyune  10,  1S02. 
ON  the  Sth  insi.  a  melancholy  acciclcnt  look  place 
in  ihis  vicinity.  Mr.  Jeremiah  Mahone,  being  ex- 
ceedingly fond  of  his  gun,  taking  it  into  his  hand,  siid 
in  a  joke  to  his  wife.  Come  out  and  I  will  learn  )ou 
to  exercise  ;  upon  wh'ch  she  took  aiofler  gun  ihai 
had  been,  without  their  knowledge,  loaded  by  her 
brother,  in  order  to  shoot  some  crows,  which  she 
carelessly  held  in  her  hand,  ana  when  she  attempted 
to  snap  it,  it  unfortunately  went  off ;  the  whole  lead 
entered  his  head  just  under  his  left  eye,  and  went  out 
just  behind  his  right  ear,  and  he  fell  lifeless  at  her 
feet.  He  was  about  23  jears  of  age,  and  she  about  ty; 
they  had  been  niarMed  a  furlnight  the  eveuing  brfcr;;. 
Ihedisiressing  ?cene  is  not  easily  desciiled,  as  jn  un- 
common fondness  had  siibsisie  I  between  them,  f^n 
inquest  was  held  over  ihe  tody,  and  the  jury  ictumej 
tiieir  rerdiqi,  that  his  de.ih  was  occasioned  by  the  acci- 
dental disclurge  cf  a  gun  in  the  hands  of  his  wife. 

{-Trent,  "rnie  /Imcr. 


Extract  of  a  Later  djted,  Llverpcol,  J^r:/  2^. 
"  I  have  been  much  diverted  by  seeing  a  wcman 
sold  at  public  auction. — On  Ihe  proc'amaiion  of  peace, 
and  the  discharge  nf  the  seamen  fn.m  the  Heet,  ihiee 
s  ■ilorswhoarrived  here  f-om  London,  found  ti  emsel-  es 
all  married  10  the  same  fem:<;e.  They  immediately 
put  a  ioi)c  about  her  neck,  mcunted  her  on  a  bei  ch  in 
a  public  place,  and  had  her  struck  cff  by  the  public 
crier.  She  broutht  t/.v /Mere,  beveril  thousand  spec- 
taiors  atteaded*'^  • 

Da-id  Firresie',  lately  execnteti  for  the  murder  of- 
Capt.  Figeit,  of  ihe  Hermione,  made  the  following 
shocking  confession  a  few  minutes  previous  to  his  being 
turned  otf:  — ■'  that  he  went  inio  ihe  cabin  and 
(orced  Capt.  Figott  overboaid  through  the  port  while  he 
was  ye:  alive.  He  then  got  on  the  quarter-deck,  and 
found  the  first  Lifutenant  begging  for  his  life,  say'w,", 
he  had  a  wife  and  ihtie  chilu  en  depending  on  hirn 
for  support;  he  took  hold  of  hira,  and  assisted  in  heav- 
ing him  overboard  ali\e  ;  and  declared  he.iiJ  not  think 
th-;  people  \»ould  have  taken  his  hie,  had  he  not  first 
took  hold  oj:  him.  Aery  was  then  heaid  Ihiough  the 
ship,  that  Lt.  Dou|las  could  not  be  found  ;  he  icok  a 
lanihron  and  cam  le  and  wert  iino  the  gtin-room,  and 
found  tne  Lieutenant  under  the  Mariie  Officer's  cabin  ; 
he  called  the  rest  of  ihe  people-when  they  dragged 
him  on  deck,  and  threw  him  ovcib  ird.  He  next 
caught  hold  of  Mr.  Smith,  a  midshipman,  a  scuftie 
ensued,  and  finding  him  likely  to  gel  away,  he  struck 
him  with  his  tomahawk,,  and  threw  him  overbcaid. 
ihe  general  cry  ncit,  was  for  putting  all  the  otticeisto 
death,  ihjt  :hey  might  not  appear  as  evidences  a;aii.st 
ll-.em;  and  he  seized  on  the  Captain's  Clerk,  who  was 
immedia  ely  put  to  dtath."  [LonJoa  taper. 

A  m3f  e'lous  letter  from  Surinam,  states,  that  Capt. 
Brown,  cf  the  5th  battalion  of  liie  6ih  regiment,  being 
out  on  a  shooting  paiiy  upon  the  Surinam  river,  saw  a 
large  shark  near  in  shore,  which  he  slioi  at  wiih  a  bow 
and  arrow.  The  fish  was  evidently  stiuti;,  and  went 
down,  and  next  morning  ii  was  seen  in  a  wounded  state 
clo  e  in  sho;e;  on  which  biats  went  off,  and  broi.ght  it 
in,  and  killed  it ;  ard  on  opening  it,  to  the  astonishment 
of  Capt.  Brown,  and  aconsideiabie  number,  of  people, 
there  wasfound  in  ihe  stoiuach,  a  woman,  genifcely 
dressed,  and  emire  except  her  head,  which  ha.  bee. 1  evi- 
dently severed  fiem  the  body.  [London  Paper. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  on  the  igth  insu  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ke!- 
fenstein,  Mr.  /(lexander  Stewart,  Merchant,  to  Miss 
tiizj  May,  d-iughter  of  Mr.  Adam  May,  all  of  this  city. 

' On  il  e  22d,  by  tne  Rev.  Mr.  Jaritway,  Mr. 

Robert  Burkhaid,  10  Miss  Saiah  Sharp,  Lcihof  ihisciiy. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  2isi  insi.  Mr.  Josiah  Mailack,  of  this 
city.  J 

At  Baltimore,  on   the   asd,  R.  H.  Mcale,  Esq. 

Register. 

At  Charleston,  the    5th  jnst.   Wiiliam    Logan, 

Esq,  a  native  of  the  s:aie  ol  bouih  Caiolii.a.  ageu  75 
years  and  6  months.  Mr.  William  Logan,  was  a 
grandjon  of  George  Logan,  esq.  one  of  thefiist  settlers 
in  this  state,  who  came  from  Abeirieen,  Scotland,  iu 
Ihe  year  1690,  a  colonel  in  the  Btiii^h  army  then  stiii- 
oned  m  Charleston. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 
"  iJogs' is  a;  libiity    to  pursue    his  plan, — it  will,   at 

least,  answer  ths  end  proposed,  and  that  probably  in 

an  agreeable  and  innocent  manner. 
"  The  Tlmnder  St-.rr,:."  by  Orlando,  in  our  next. 
"  No  FUt"  is  fiat  enough — Cul  as  he  seems  .'ensible  of 

the  propriety  of  the  old  adage,  he  ought  to  kac*  how 

to  apply  it. 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POETRY. 


There  cannol  be  a  more  dhagreeablt  task  imposed  upon 
me,  than  to  amnver  inch  illiberal  attach  as  '.hose  nubich 
JO  spitefully  fl'iV.<J\om  the  fen  ^/Rugged.  I  took  a  pio- 
pDsitioii,  and  never  hst  sigl't  of  it  till  my  Ode  -was  finish  ■ 
ed.  V.ug%e<i  t&inis  his  withers  are  ivr:ing,  and  attacks 
me  not  on  that  subject,  but  on  citiTtcisM—and  in  such  a 
manner  that  I  tvould  not  have  thought  it  luorthy  of  an 
ansluer,  w,re  it  not  that  I  hope  thereby  to  cure  him  of 
tis  vanity.  Rugged  must  know,  that  IVilly  Smooth  is 
enly  acc-juntalL- for  -what  he  has  said;  and  Rugged  must 
only  ansicerfor  Touch's  illiberality — and  neither  the  one 
or  the  other  ka-i  ary  thing  to  do  luith  the  opinions  advan^ 
t<d  by  any  other  aiionysnous  writer. 

TO  RUGGED  AND  TOUGH. 

/  knew  a  tatter'd  tinker  once, 

IVecaU'dhim  ftoGCED  TovsY, 
And  he  could  alviays  bratvl  the  best 

lichen  he  ivas  somezi-hat  bousy . 

f.lRISH  BdlLJD. 

FrienJ,\VK\T  ails  thee  Rugged?  Why  that  haggard  a!r  ? 

Vvhyfrownsthyface?  Why  bristles  up  thy  hair? 

AVhy  bjils   Ihy  breat  with  passion,    meek-ey'd 

youth  ? 

Tetigb.  Why,  curse  it,  WillySmooth  has  told  the  truth: 

I'm  all  cii  lire — he  means  I'm  sycophantic — 
J^'rienJ. Dear  Rugged  stop,  or  fsith,   he'll  swear  your 
frantic; 
Srt  glibly  runs  thy  tongue  in  scolding.  Tough, 
That  many  fear  'twill  soon  be  foul  enough. 
Kye,  ehange  thysiyle;  do  not  degrade  the  poet  ! 
Voii  have  some  understanding,  do  pray  shew  it. 
M>re  praiseyou'Ugain  by  conq' ring  fiery  fasiion, 
Iha'i  all  the  CROimsa  cttnics  in  the  nation. 
^T^ugh.  But  how  can  i,  a  man  so  great  in  merit, 
So  high  in  woiih,  of  such  a  noble  spirit. 
Bear  to  be  blain'd  by  little  scribbling  elves, 
Who  ought  to  bend  before  our  mighty  selves.* 
friend.  'Tis  hard  indeed  — but  pray  my  friend  be  quiet, 
Don';  speak  so  loud,  lest  you  should  breed  a  riot  : 
Consider  Willy's  ode — 'tis  easy  done  — 
Sei'erely  criticize — 'twill  be  rare  fun. — 

tiugh.  It  shall  be  done Confusion  ! — all  my  art 

Cannot  expose  it  in  a  single  part : 
"  He  has  not  left  a  single  hole  or  cranny, 
"  Or  for  a  wise  man  or  a  zany, 
"  Meaning  or  sense,  or  thought  to  wedge  in."+ 
Prrad.  If  so, what  meaning's  in  thy  spite  and  grudging  ? 
Tough.  I  cannot  tell,— I  believe  it  will  me  kill. — 

My  conscience  owns  'tit  true,  say  what  I  will  — 
I'll  scold,  call  names,  condemn  the  thing  in  to- 

to. 
And  en  his  merit  place  .Tiy  damning  veto. 

■'*=  Great  poets  always  use  the  plural  number, 
i  Ve  critics  stand  aloof— Go  ye  blunderers  and  learn 
ts  wed^e  thoughts  in  crannies — Goys  ptettnders  to  learn- 
ing, and  behold  a  foil  slopping  holes  with  sense  and 
meaning!  O  Hugged!  Rugged!  liuggtd '.  ff'hy  art 
'h.u  Rlcczd  Tuien? 


That  will  da,— 

Adieu,  adieu  ; 
I  must  away,  I'm  in  a  haste, 
1  find  my  precious  time  does  waste. 

WILLV  SMOOTH  TO  RUGGED  &"  TOUGH  ^ 

A  J     £  P  I  S  T  L  E  . 

Rugged  attend — you  say  "  for  fame  I  pant" — 
Ko,  Kusged,  no;  I  m  not  a  sycophant. 
Giant  that  1  criticize,  'tis 'cause  I  love, 
jit  risjne  of  s.iwE,  some  other  loimprove: 
Wise  men  approve,  fools  call  me  peevish  eif, 
And  biaze  witli  spile,— l^idelicir,  THVsiLr. 

Great  f^me  is  thine,  for  thou  surpassest  Ranni  e, 
Conipai'd  with  thee,  h;'s  but  a  blund'ring  zany. 
'Ihy  hocus  pocus  (jovv'r,  his  far  surpa'.,ses; 
1  hou  giv'st  an  ode,  bright  eves  and  ears  like  asses  : 
Still  wonder  grows, — thy  skill  mjie  strange  appears, 
TIk'U  raak'st  it  lirst  all  eyes,  and  then  all  cars. 

Rugged  profound  !  than  Htmter*  much  more  wise. 
From  each  tough  wind-pipe,  let  thy  praise  arise. 
Sure  inspiration  sprung  from  t'other  bottle 
When  yiu  to  woman  lurn'd  fain'd  Aristotle,  f  " 

Ah  Tough  beware — the  thing  is  so  uncctnmon. 
Another  draught  may  make  thze  an  old  woman. 

Now  ere  we  pan,  t  must,  I  will  advise. 
1  ho'  bursting  passion  swell  thy  sparkling  eyes  — 
PiaiLe  still  where  praise  is  due  ;  and  if  a  friend 
You  have,  correct — perhaps  he  may  amend.... 
And  mind,  there's  one  you  often  should  correct — 
Improve — amend — regain  xHr  lost  respect. 

WILLY   SMOOTH. 
*  Afr.  jfohn  Hunger,  article  30,  Philosophical  Trans- 
actions, lySo,  giiesafz  account  of  a  partridge,  ivho  by  age 
was  changed  from  j  male  to  a  female. 

t  "Poet  divine  !  thy  critic-rales  are  keen  as 
C/rgrandame  Aristotle  s.  or  hor-ginus"  \'' 

DELIA: 
A  pastoral: 


}  slept  not  long  beneath  yon  rural  boiv'r  ; 
And  lo  !  mycro'.k  ivithfiowrs  adorn  d  I  see : 
Has  gentle  Delta  bouvd  my  crook  luithfiow'rs, 
And  need  /,  Florio,  name  my  hopes  to  thee? 

SHIHSIO.IE, 

Return  enthus'ast  Ho[e,  return 
And  fill  thy  station  in  my  bieast; 
O  come,  on  glittering  pinions  borne, 
lo  sooth  my  many  ca:es  to  re'.t. 
Something  within  my  heart  doth  say, 
Joy  waits  upon  thee,  swain,  to-day. 

My  bow'r,  why  look'st  ihou  thus  so  gay  ? 

Flora  has  lent  thee  all  her  charms; 

Has  gentle  Delia  pass'cl  this  way. 

And  does'she  come  to  bless  my  arms? 

Imit  thy  0. lours,  bloom  ntore  fair. 

For  soon  in  all  thy  sweets  she'll  shaie. 

Companion  of  my  lonely  hour. 

Sweet,  pretty  Dove,  ah  1  why  thus  mourn  : 

Has  thy  fond  partner  left  the  bow'r  ? — 

O  cease  thy  pla  nt — she'll  soon  return. 

Surely  she  will  not  be  unkind, 

Thy  heaitsdelight  thou  soon  wilt  find. 


No  longer  then  lit  at  repine — 
Haik!  the  lark  'gins  his  matin  song; 
On  yon  far  hlls  the  sun  doth  shine. 
And  rouses  up  theb.isy  throng  ; 
With  haste  they  leave  th'  a;rial  Wiy, 
To  hail  the  glorious  orb  of  day. 

The  morn  serene,  with  blushes  crown'd. 
Calls  forth  my  steps  'mongst  flow'rets  fair  ; 
Heav'n  spreads  her  choicest  stores  around. 
And  fragrance  gently  rioits  in  air. 
I'll  seek  my  wand'ier  on  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  wonted  bliss  regain. 
Thou  shade,  the  witness  of  our  love. 
Has  meek-ey'd  Delia  pass'd  this  way  ? 
She  often  used  to  haunt  thy  grove  : 
She  hither  oft  alone  would  straj^ 

'See.  s;:e,  she  Hies  her^^^j^^L^ 

Tl.e  light  grass  bends  raW^^^iet. 

My  little  Girl !  come  to  my  arms  .- 

Where  hast  thou  been — speak,  cfearmer,  say  ? 

Thy  red-cheeks  glow  with  heighten'd  charms, 

And  emulate  the  blush  cf  day. 

Tell  me,  O  tell  my  lovely  fair. 

Thy  svvaiu impatient  waits  to  hear. 

But  since  we've  mst,  we'll  haste  away. 
And  seal  our  vows  so  lately  giv'n  ; 
Wake,  heav'n-born  bliss !  wake  joy  to-da^. 
And  antedate  the  bliss  of  heav'n. 
Let  us,  my  Delia,  truly  prove. 
The  pure  delights  cf  mutual  love. 

EUGENIO, 


SELECTED. 

(From  a  Fiiend—for  the  Repository.) 
On  one  Day,  that  rein  aivay  in  his  Land 

lord's  debt. 
HeRE  night  and  ZJ.iy  conspire  a  running  flight. 
For  Diy  it  seems  is  run  away  by  night  ; 
Th.;  dav  is  past,  but  Landlord  » here's  your  rent? 
You  might  have_seen  that  Day  was  almost  spent : 
Day  sold  and  pawn'd,  and  put  off  what  he  might, 
Tho'  it  was  ne'er  so  dark.  Day  would  be  light. 
You  had  one  D.iy  a  tenant,  and  would  fain 
Your  eyes  might  see  one  Day,  that  Day  zgain. 
No  landlord  more,  you  now  may  tiuly  say. 
And  (to  your  cost)  that  yau  have  lost  the  Day, 
Day  is  departed  in  a  mist  of  fear. 
For  D.iy  is  broke,  yet  D.iy  doth  not  appear. 
From  sun  to  sun  is  the  set  time  of  pay, 
But  you  should  have  been  up  'fore  break  cf  Da)': 
Yet  if  you  had,  you  had  got  nothing  by't. 
For  Day  was  running,  and  broke  over  night. 
His  fiery  prancers  made  the  weUin  roar, 
One  horse  for  haste,  hath  left  a  shoe  at  door; 
His  pale  face  Day  now  dies  in  daikness'  shroud, 
Truth  is,  at  present  Day  is  under  cloud. 
But  how  no'w.  Landlord,  what's  the  matter,  pray? 
Can  you  not  sleep  that  vou  so  long  for  Day  ^ 
Put  cif  j'our  passion,  Sii,  though  a  round  sum. 
Without  all  question  a  pay-ZJoy  will  come  ; 
I'hen  for  your  rent  never  torment  your  soul, 
For  you  will  see  Day  at  a  little  hole, 
in  the  interim,  to  the  tavern  let's  awayi 
And  cheer  O'-tt  hearts,  ;ip.ce  'tis  a  broken  D.VY..,^_ 
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OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 
VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XIX.  Con. 

il-E  entered  his  lodgings  almostin  des- 
pair. His  hopes  had  vanished  in  a  moment 
In  his  distress  he  tore  his  cpera  to  pieces, 
and  was  committing  it  to  the  llames,  when 
Gregory  coming  home  early,  anxious  to 
learn  the  success,  caught  him  in  the  act. 
Little  explanation  was  neces^^nry  to  afford 
him  a  very  couipettnt  idea  of  what  had  hap- 
pened. 

'  Well,  well,'  cried  Gregory,  comforting 
him,  '  never  mind — it  can't  be  helped.  I 
dare  say  it  was  nothing  but  envy  made  them 
Sinl  it  bad.' 

'  Bad  I'  exclaimed  Barclay,  nettled  at  the 
suppo'ition,  althouijh  it  only  came  from 
Gregory,  and  suspetuiing  the  confl  igration 
for  a  moment,  he  took  the  pains,  of  telling 
all  that  had  taken  place  for  the  sake  of  vin- 
dicating his  authorship,  which,  even  in  his 
affliction,  he  could  not  suffer  to  be  aspersed. 

By  the  time  they  had  dined,  Barclay  be- 
came more  resigned  to  his  fate,  and,  after 
sums  consideration,  determined,  relying 
on  then::anager's  promise,  to  write  an  ope- 
ra according  to  his  instructions.  He  was 
not,  however,  sufficiently  recovered  from 
the  shock  he  had  received,  to  set  about  it 
immediately:  and  to  raise  his  spirits  heset 
off,  as  usual,  forthc  cellar,  accompanied  by 
Gregory.  But,  alas  !  this  was  one  ofhishlatk 
letter  days,  and  ts  never  arrived  there  ! 

He  had  either  been  seen  going  to  the  the- 
atre, or  Gregory  had  been  traced  to  his 
lodgings,  and  he  was  coniecjuently  way-laid 


by  his  old  pursuers,  who  seized  him  the  in- 
stant hegot  into  the  street,  one  exclaiming — 

"D — me,  we've  had  a  pretty  dance  after 
you,  but  \\  e've  got  you  at  last  !" 

Gregory  would  have  attempted  a  rescue, 
but  Barclay  peremptorily  commanded  him 
to  desist,  and  he  was  shortly  conveyed  to  tfie 
King's  Bench. 

Gregory  followed  him,  full  of  sorrow  and 
trouble,  and,  unkPiOwn  to  our  hero,  who  did 
not  understand  the  nature  of  these  places, 
paid  the  keeper  to  put  him  in  one  of  the  best 
rooms  he  had  to  spare,  and  seeing  him  safe- 
ly lodged  in  it,  took  his  leave,  not  being  able 
according  to  the  rules  of  the  prison,  to  stay 
any  longer  that  night. 

"  Don't  be  down-hearted.  Sir,"  said  Gre- 
gory, half  cryingand  half  smiling,  as  he  left 
him,  "  don't,  pray  don't, — I'll  come  to  you 
as  often  fs  I  can — you  sha'ii't  want  any 
thing — you  sha'n't  indeed  !" 

Distress  has  a  wondeif.il  effect  on  our  na- 
ture: we  then  catch  at  every  straw  of  friend- 
slrip  with  the  avidity  ofa  sinking  man.  Bar- 
clay went  with  Gregory  to  the  gate,  and, 
pressing  him  cordially  by  the  hand,  they  par- 
ted. 

Extremes  meet — extreme  old  age  is  child- 
hood; extrcnrje  wisdom  is  ignorance;  for  so 
I  may  call  it,  since  the  man  whom  the  ora- 
cle pronounced  the  wisest  oftntu*,  professed 
th.it  he  kueic  notldi.'g.  But  then  it  must  be 
confessed  that  there  is  this  distinction — the 
Wiseman  believes  that  he  knows  nothing;  — 
but  the  :^i;orai!t  iiia'Z  does  not  believe  any 
such  thing.  To  proceed:  push  a  coward  to 
the  extreme  and  he  will  shew  courage:  op- 
press a  man  to  the  last,  and  he  will  rise  a- 
bove  oppression.  Such  were  the  feelings  of 
our  hero.  He  had  been  persecuted  to  the 
extremity  o.f  persectitinn,  for  his  persecu- 
tors could  go  no  further.  "  Where  there 
is  no  hope,  there  is  no  fear.  The  arrow  was 
sliot,  and  he  had  nothing  more  to  apprehend. 
♦  Soctites, 


The  desperate  state  of  his  affairs  excited  his 
magnanimity,  and  rallyiog  l.is  deserting  spi- 
rits, he  resolved  to  meet  his  misfortune  with 
a  bold  and  undaunted  front. 

CHAP.     XX. 

The  Kiig's  Bench  vieivej  in  a  phasing  light. — 7he  lilf- 
Jtrence  hefween  that  and othtr  mansions — Academia. — 
Olympia.  — /*  club  cf  martyrs— T-wo  children.— 
Mr.  ^iiice's  uncommon  eccentricity  as  ar.  author, — 
A  novel  ifritten  for  the  sake  of  a  joitc  at  tie  end. — 
Three  authors  and  a  spider.— Vulpling  —An  easy 
mode  of  travelling.  —  How  Mr  Grui  bc:ame  a  mem- 
ber of  a  college.— .\uacl.s.— The  bookseller  and  his 
men. — .Fieneb  tvines. — Bid  port,  but  luhy  not  to  be 
grumbled  at. — A  comparison. 

IN  the  morning  Barclay  .^irose,  and  from 
his  window  took  a  survey  of  the  place,  and 
upon  the  whole,  had  no  reason  to  complain 
of  the  change  he  had  made.  His  room  v.'as 
better  furnished,  and  more  conifort;il)'c 
than  the  one  he  had  left;  then,  being  high, 
it  commanded  a  fine  view  ofthe  Surrey 
hiUs.  The  wall  btf.ire  niu)  might,  perha))s, 
to  some  squeamish  and  near-sighted  people,, 
bethought  no  desirable  thing  ;  and  indeed 
its  being  so  much  loftier  than  the  v.-alls  whith 
othir  country  gentlemen  have  round  their 
grounds,  gives  it  an  appearance  of  being  in- 
tended for  the  purpo.-e  of  conii  lement,  but 
i]pon  closer  examination,  we  perceive  that 
it  is  more  especially  erected  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  tliose  that  reside  there,  who 
are  constantly  seeii  amu/ing  the:nseU'es  by 
playing  at  fives  against  it.  V"iewed  in  this 
light,  it  \i  certainly  rather  too  low  than  too 
high,  as  the  balls  are  often  lost  by  flying 
over. 

When  Barclsy  descended,  he  was  receiv- 
ed by  a  host  of  frieiu's,  who  gave  him  a 
mo?t  hearty  welcome  ;  which  was  one  of 
the  two  differences  he  reniarkeil  between 
this  and  some  other  great  houses.  The  se- 
cond was,  that  here  thry  aslt  you  for  money 
when  you  come  i:),   and  shew  thsir  obliga- 
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tion  toyo>i  for  it,  by  c!i'ii-I-ing  youi' licahh  ; 
\vh..n-eas  ai  olhors,  the  servants  take  it  from 
yiju  as  you  go  out,  and  never  thank  you  for 
it  at  ail. 

After  this,  our  hero  strol'ecl  about  r.t  his 
ease,  contemplating  the  different  pursuits 
of  the  inhabitants.  On  the  one  hand,  he 
could  have  fancied  liiniself  at  Academta,  as 
he  beheld  philosophers  and  their  followers 
in  loose  grabs,  walking  to  and  fro',  indulg- 
ing in  learned  discourses  on  various  sub- 
jects. On  the  other,  he  might  have  believ- 
ed himself  at  Olynifta,  for  now  and  then 
liis  ears  were  suluted  by  the  voice  of  some 
poet  reciting  his  verses,  or  author  reading 
liis  productions;  and  games  of  various  de- 
Ecriptions  were  practising  i;i  every  direc- 
tion. 

Gregory  attended  Barclay  punctually  e- 
very  day,  and  lent  liim  all  the  assistance  in 
hispuwer.  Pecuniary  aid  he  soon  lia<l  no 
need  of,  meeting  with  a  circumstance  that, 
not  profusely,  but  sufficiently,  supplied  him 
with  as  muc!i  money  as  he  wanted. 

Barclay  had  not  conversed  with  many  of 
his  inmates,  before  it  was  discovered  that 
he  was  a  gentleman  and  scholar,  which 
were  deemed  a  satisfactory  qualification  to 
admit  him  a,  one  of  the  society  oi  literati 
then  confi  led  in  the  bench,  through  impru- 
dences arisiiig  from  a /otj^  of  letters.  This 
club  distinguished  itse'fby  the  title  of  The 
MAKTYfts  TO  Genius. 

It  was  composed  of  authors  of  every  de- 
nomination, and  amongst  them,  Barclay 
found  3  Mr.  Qiiince,  vho  taking  a  liking 
to  our  hero,  they  were  almost  constantly 
together.  He  was  to  Barclay,  akind  of  in- 
dex to  the  characters  that  ranged  about  the 
place. 

"  There  is  yet  an  author,"  said  he  to  Bar- 
clay, one  day,  "  whom  you  have  not  seen. 
Fe  undertakes  every  thing — storiet  for  lit- 
tle boys,  or  /.;i/o;v"es  for  great  men.  Tho 
by  tl'.e  bye,  I  don't  k.ioW  that  there  is  such 
a  g,reat  diffeier.ce  between  the  two  as  may 
Et  first  appear.  However,  he  attempts  so 
maiiy  tilings,  and  has  so  much  to  do,  that  he 
rarely  ever  con.es  out.  If  you  like,  I'll 
send  to  say  we'll  visit  hii))." 

"With  i:ll  my  heart,"  replied  Barclay  ; 
awl  a  boy  was  consequently  dispatched,  to 
know  whether  he  was  at  leisure.  The  l.id 
presently  returned,  with  ]Mr.  Grub's  be.st 
r-^?pects  to  Mr.  Q^uince  .ind  his  friend,  and 
that  he  was  very  ior/y  hecould  not  receive 
them  at  prtseni  having-two  children  to  get, 
but  iiiat  he  should  have  done  in  half  an 
2i<uir,  and  ;hcn  lie  should  esteem  himself 
liiirtiured  by  their  company. 
Barclay  looked  at  Mr.  Q^nincff- 
"  You  look  at  me  for  an  inttrpretation 
of  this,"  said  the  Later  ;  '  but  I   can    give 


yon  none.  We  shall  hear  it  anon,  howe- 
ver, from  his  own  mouth.  He  is  a  singu- 
lar author,  and,  except  myself,  more  so 
than  other  I  ever  knew.  Perhaps  you  are 
not  aware  of  my  singularity  ?' 

'No,'  replied  Barclay;'  'what  is  it,  I 
pray  ?' 

'  I'll  tell  you,  when  I  turned  author,  I 
was  resolved  to  be  a  very  eccentric  ch.ir- 
acter.' 

'  I  determines!  in  the  first  place,  to  be 
gvel  natnred;  and  in  the  next,  never  to  talk 
alj3i.t  my  otju  works ." 

'  You  are  a  rara  a-jis ;  indeed,'  cried  Bar- 
clay, smiling  :  '  I  did  not  think  such  a  be- 
ing existed.' 

The  time  being  now  elapsed,  Mr.  Q_nince 
led  the  way,  and  Barclay  followed  him  to 
Mr.  Grub's  apartment,  where  they  f  lunt! 
him  sitting  surrounded  by  books  and  papers. 
He  was  a  little,  bow-legged  man,  with  a 
snub-nose,  which  served  him  amazingly 
well  to  hang  a  pair  of  green  .spectacles  on, 
which  he  wore  to  preserve  his  eye-sight,  as 
he  affirmed  but,  as  it  afierwards  api-eared, 
to  conceal  as  much  as  possible,  that  he  had 
but  one  eye. 

He  received  Barclay  and  Mr.  (Quince  with 
a  loud  fit  of  laughter,  crying — '  well,  what 

do  you  think  of  my  powers ? 

■V  ou  must  know,  that  I  have  been  writ- 
ing a  little    novel  for  children.      I  call  it 

Master  Rowland  and  Miss  Oliver 

'  1  call  it  so  for  the  sake  of  a  fi'ie  joke 
with  which  I  conclude.  I  marry  'em,  you 
see,  and  she  of  course  takes  his  name,  I 
say — mark  me — he  gives  her  a  Rowland 
for  her  Oliver  ?  Eh,  do  you  take  ?  If  it  had 
not  been  for  this,  I  should  never  have  writ- 
ten a  line  of  the  story.' 

'But  the  children  !'  cried  Qiiince. 
♦  Well,  you  shall  hear.  You  won't 
laugh,  eh  ?  Well,  I  can't  help  it — no  mat- 
ter— but  the  joke's  a  good  one.  I  sent  in 
the  MS.  yesterday,  and  this  morning  the 
bookseller's  apprentice  came  to  tell  me  that 
his  master  liked  my  work  very  well,  but 
that,  as  my  heroine  was  in  one  place  thrown 
into  very  great  distress,  it  would  make  it 
more  pathetic,  if  I  gave  he  a  couple  of  chil- 
dren. I  sent  the  boy  back,  saying.  1  could 
not  possibly  do  that,  as  the  lady  was  a  vir- 
gin. It  seems  that  he  had  fixed  his  heart 
upon  it,  for  the  messenger  brought  me 
word  back,  that  if -I- did  not  comply,  I 
might  keep  the  bonJ<  for  ray  own  private 
reading.  I  instantly  returned  for  answer, 
that  rather  than  deprive  the  public  of  the 
good  joke  at  the  end,  I  would  give  Miss 
Oliver  as  many  chlldreti  as  there  is  dajsln 
the  year.  .". 

Barclay  and  Q^iiince    could    not   refrain 
from  laughing  at  Mr.  Giub's account. 


'  Ah,  vrell,'  continued  he,  '  I  like  to  see 
you  merry.  I  have  been  full  of  good  things 
this  morning.  Bile,  the  library  writer, 
was  here  about  an  hour  ago,  and  I  made  him 
to  mad  you  can't  think.  Weary,  the  epic 
poet,  a  simple,  good  natured  soul,  was  sit- 
ting with  me  \\  hen  he  came.  He  had  not 
been  here  many  minutes,  before  Weary, 
observing  a  spider  weaving  a  web,  said, 
'  see,  Mr.  Bile,  see  how  curious  this  animal 
\\  orks.' 

'  He  reminds  me  of  yourself,  Mr.  Bile, 
said  I. 

'  Of  me.  Sir,'  cried  Bile  :  '  indeed  I  am 
not  hall  so  industrous.' 

'iNo,  notfor  that,' I  replied,  'butbecause 
this  little  thing,  like  yourself,  toils  to  pro- 
duce what  is  oi  no  use.' 

Bile  looked  as  yellow  as  saffron — Weary, 
however,  took  tip  his  cause  and  said,  I  did 
him  injustice.  '  And  so  does  Mr.  Bile 
wrong  himself,'  continued  he.  Turning  to 
him,  lie  added  "  I'm  sure  you  must  be  ve- 
ry industrious.  In  the  multiplicity  of  your 
more  important  affairs,  1  really  wonder 
how  you  found  time  ta  w  rite  your  &ur 
volumes  of  "  Bloody  Visions.' 

'  If  you  had  read  them,'  said  I,  '*  your 
wonder  would  cease  !' 

'  Bile  was  a  good  deal  gall'd,  but  he  ne- 
ver quotes  me  in  his  works,  and  I  was  re- 
solved to  have  at  him  before  he  went- 
Talking  of  the  dearness  of  printing  and  pa- 
per, I  observed  to  Weary,  that  the  new 
discovery  of  pulping  paper,  that  is,  to  ex- 
track  the  ink  from  it,  would  be  of  great 
service,  as  that  used  in  Mr.  Bile's  History 
of  Gravesend,  in  folio,  might  now  be  redu- 
ced to  its or/j/7za/ value. ' 

'  Original  I' he  exclaimed,  apd  snatching  up 
his  hat,  stalked  out  of  the  room. 

'  Here  Mr.  Grub  laughed  heartily,  and 
Barclay,  out  of  politeness,  accompanying 
him,  he  cried, 

'  Sir.  I  see  faits  of  genius  in  yon— you 
are  a  clever  fellow,  I'll  be  bound.  Can  you 
write  ?  If  you  can  write,  I  can  get  you  em- 
ployment directly.' 

Barclay  feaied  a  repetition  of  the  news- 
paper gentleman,  but,  hoping  the  coi5trary, 
he  replied  ;  '  you  are  very  good  Sir — I 
doubt   my    ability;    though  my    education 

has  been  such,  that ' 

'  A  fig  for  your  education,'  interrupted 
the  other  ;  '  genius  is  every  thing  1  If  you 
are  willing,  that  i.  enough.  How  do  I  get 
on?  An't  I  one  of  the  first  authors  going, 
and  what  education  have  1  had  ?  To  be 
sure,  added  he,  smiling,  '  I  am  of  O.xf'ord.' 
'  or  Oxford  ?■  iterated  Barclay.  '  I  was 
of  that  university.  Of  what  college  are 
you  ?' 
'  Of  Pembroke,"  replied  Mr.  Grub. 
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«  I  don't  r.'cu'ilect  you  in  my  time,'  said 
Barclay. 

Qiiiiice  laughed. 

'  Ko.'cn?!!  Qriib,  '  I  vxonder  how  the  tle- 
vil  you  shou'd.  ]  never  was  there  but  twice; 
and  then  by  two  rules,  during  the  eight 
■  years  I  have  been  here.  Come,  as  you  are 
a  going  to  be  one  of  us,  I'll  cell  you  the  fact. 
About  three  years  ago,  a  bookseller  came 
to  rue,  and,  talking  about  different  works, 
he  saidj  he  thought,  as  I  had  been  here  live 
years,  and  nobody  knew  where  l  was,  I 
might  write  some  travels  under  my  own 
nanje.  I  caught  at  the  hint,  and  soon  pro- 
duced three  volumes  of  what  I  termed 
'  Gleanings  in  Lapland.'  The  work  being 
done,  and  approved  of,  my  naroe  was  not 
held  respectable  enough,  as  it  stood;  there- 
with one  rule  I  went  to  Oxford,  and  enter- 
ed myself  of  Pembroke  ;  and  about  a  fort- 
night after,  with  the  other,  I  paid  a  second 
visit  and  took  my  name  <>if.  I  then  came  out 
with  '  Gleanings  in  Lapland,  by  Gustavus 
Grub,  late  of  Pembroke  College,  Oxford  ;' 
and  my  work  went  offso  \\  ell,  that  I  have  an 
application  for  further  gleanings,  and  shall 
setfiut  on  my  travels  .-.gain  in  a  very  short 
time.' 

•' I  am  astonished  I' cried  Barclay.  '  But 
there's  no  cause,'  said  Grub:  '  nothing 
can  be  so  plain.  Copy  facts  of  other  travel- 
lers, and  swear  you  were  present.  Beside, 
1  think  a  man  must  be  a  dull  fellow,  who 
,„  can't  imagine  something  like  a  good  thing 
re  every  day.  At  the  end  of  the  year,  then 
™  he'il  have  365  good  things — enough  for 
any  Book.  Well,  down  with  them,  and 
say  thty  happened  to  you  in  the  course 
of  your  tour.  That's  the  way.  I  wish 
\\  riting  advertisements  was  half  as  easy: 
that's  a  task  requires  great  genius  and  iii- 
'oevtioii!  I  have  more  plague  with  the  quack 
doctors,  quack  iiiilliners,  quack  tayior's, 
and  quack  barbers,  than  I  have  with  all  the 
booksellers  in  London  I  And  if  they  did  not 
pay  better,  I'd  see  them  all  poisoned  before 
I'd  write  a  single  puff  for  them.' 

I  doubt,' said  Barclay,  after  3  pause,  '  I 
doubt  whether  I  shall  be  able  to  do  any 
t^'ing  of  the  kind.' 

'  No  need  !'  cried  the  other  :  '  what  I  of- 
fer to  you  is  quite  a  ditferent  thing  :  its  to 
write  tor  a  new  magazine  that's  just  bt- 
giin.  Essays,  and  strictures  in  prose,  on 
any  subject;  and  in  poetry  if  yr)u  could 
write  sonnets  on  :i  fly,  a  jUa.  Vi  gnat,  a  dew- 
drop,  or  the  like,  it  cannot  f;ul  of  answer-^ 
ing  the  purpose.  A  series  of  papers,  no^, 
with  a  title  borrowed  from  the  Greek. 
■Would  do  fa-mously;  and  as  you  -have 
been  at  Oxford,  perhaj;s  you  can  whip  in*a 
few  scraps  of  the  dtad  languages  occ.isiunal- 


ly — the  longer  the  better.  Tlie  less  they 
nuilerstand  yci:,  the  more  ihty'U  like  you 
— at  least  I  find  it  so  !' 

Barclay  ?aW  ro  objection  to  tl  is  eniploy- 
nunt,  and,  having  new  .  given  up  all 
thoughts  of  wrilir.gan  opera  m  the  ir.ojstn 
style,  he  reaiijly  uiiLlertook  the  C'tTics  propo- 
seJ,  rttiirning  thanks  to  Mr.  Grub,  who, 
having  full  pou'ers  to  .'rcflf,  engaged  him 
on  the   spot, 

Mr.  Ojiinceand  Barclay  now  tot  k  their 
!e.ive  ot  iMr  Grub  ;  Barclay  promising  to 
wait  upon  him  spc-edily,  with  sou;e  of  his 
productions. 

As  soon  as  our  hero  had  fiiiished  a  dis- 
quisition on  Homer,  an  essay,  under  a  long 
Greek  bend,  and  four  sonrets,  he  took  th'era 
to  Mr.  Grub,  who  read  them  with  ectacy, 
declaring  that  Barclay  vai  a  prodigy  of 
genius. 

'  They  shall  all  go  in  this  month,'  said 
be.  '  1  only  fear  they  are  too  good.  Biit 
no  matter,'  continued  he,  '  we  can  easily 
remedy  that,  you  know  !  Your  fortune  is 
made,  sir.  But,  by  the  way,  your  are  not 
the  only  man  who  has  made  u  fortune  by 
coming  io  jail.      Good   hit,  eh?' 

Or.  the  first  of  the  succeeding  month, 
Mr.  PiJp,  the  publisher,  came  as  usual  to 
the  Bench,  to  treat  all  his  men  with  a  din- 
ner. Barclay  was  particularly  distinguish- 
ed by  hini,  and  very  bindsomely  rewarded 
foP  his  trouble.  Mr,  Pulp  had  nearly  a 
dozen  authors  engaged  in  the  Bench,  in 
different  magazines.  They  were  all  invit- 
ed on  this  occasion.  To  describe  them 
briefly — Falstaft's  regiment  was  a  whole- 
some, well-dressed  body  of  raenj  compared 
to  this  division  of  the  marlyn  togenius. 
Mr.  Pulp  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and 
Mr.  Grub  at  the  bottom.  The  dinner 
was  good,  but  the  wines,  although  he  al- 
lowej  them  claret,   were  execrable. 

'  They  call  this  French  wine,''  cried 
Mr.  Grub,  '  but  may  I  come  to  the  stall, 
it  it  has  ever  been  in  France,  any  more  tyjian 
the  trench  roll  I  ate  for  bre.ikfast.' 

'  Good!'  Mr.  Pulp;  '  the  idea's  good. 
Mind  yon  let  that  come  in  the  next  num- 
ber of  Bon  I\hts  by  Edwin,  never  bcfure 
published.'' 

'  The  port,  too,'  said  Quince,  who  in- 
deed was  the  only  person  present  wlio  dar- 
ed presume  to  find  fault  with  any  thing — 
'  the  port  is  villainously  bad.' 

'  Let  the  master  f  f  the  hou?e  be  summon- 
ed to  appear  before  us  then,'  replied  Mr. 
Pulp  ;  and  he  was  consequently  railed. 
The  complaint  being  n'ade,  the  man,  who 
knew  that  nobody  dined  there  but  by  Com- 
pulsion, was  very  blunt  in  his  reply. 

'  Bad  1'  said  he,  '  how  can  that  be  ?  I 
say,  gentlemen,  its  good  port  wine  !  h'n't 
black,  and  doesn't  it  make  you  drunk? 
Wht  would  you  have? 

'1  his  answer  produced  a  general  roar  of 
j  laughter,  and  Mr.  Pulp,  nodJing  to  Grub 


to  rots  it  down,   Ihey  per    f  rcr,   weiit  on 
3rinking  such  wine  as  they  could  obtain, 

Some  of  the  convcrsalicn  in  most  compa- 
nies (<;iicb  as  it  is)  11  ay  be  related  ;  hut  f 
defy  any  man  to  bring  augit  away  iron:  a 
society  ol  txvelie  authors  but  confusion,  it 
must  therefoie  suffice  to  say,  that  what  the 
master  of  the  house  afllrmtd  tf  his  wine, 
proved  true,  and  that  very  shortly;  for, 
knowing  that  Mr.  Pulp  must  retire  at  a 
certain  hour,  tlity  mude  so  free,  th.-.t  they 
were  soon  d runic,  and  Barclay  pushed  his 
way  out  into  the  air,  leavir.g  them  enjoy- 
ing that  infernal  state  ot  mirth  and  riot, 
wfiich  may  be  imagined  to  take  pla:e  in 
hell,  when  a  sLive-trader  breathes  his  last, 

(to    be   continued.) 


ANECDOTES  OF  COLLINS  THE 
POET. 

COLLINS  tke  Poet,  though  a  man  of  a 
melancholy  cast  of  mind,  was  by  no  means 
av erse  10  a  jen  de  mot,  or  quibbling.  Upon 
coming  into  a  town  the  day  after  a  j'oung 
lady,  of  whom  he  was  fond,  had  left  it,  he 
said,  how  unlucky  he  was  that  had  come 
a  day  after  the  Fair. 

The  following  ridiculous  incident  re- 
specting this  very  great  ptJct  happened 
some  years  ago,  to  that  elegant  writer.  Dr. 
Langhorne,  according  to  the  ingenious 
author  of  "  The  Juvenilia."  Dr.  Langi 
borne,  bearing  that  Collins,  the  poet,  was 
buried  at  Chichester,  traveihd  thither  on 
purpo;e  to  enjoy  all  the  luxury  of  poetic 
sorrow,  and  weep  over  bis  grave.  On  in'- 
qniry,  he  found  that  Mr.  Collins  was  in- 
terred in  a  sort  of  garden,  surrounded  by 
the  cloyster  of  the  Cathedral,  which  is  cal- 
led, "  Tne  Paradise."  He  v.'as  let  into 
this  place  by  the  sexton,  and  after  an 
hoar's  seclusion  in  it,  came  forth  with  all 
solemn  dignity  Df  woe.  On  supping  with 
an  inhabitant  of  the  town  in  the  evenir.g, 
and  discribing  to  him  the  spot  sacred  to 
his  sorrow?,  he  was  told, that  he  had  by  no 
means  been  misapplying  his  tsars,  that  hi 
had  been  lamenting  a  very  honest  man,  and 
a  very  useful  member  of  society,  Mr.  Col- 
lins the  taylorl — The  close  of  the  life  of 
Collins  can  never  be  adverted  to  wiihout 
commiseration  ;  when  he  coul  J  havecnjoy- 
ed  his  fortune  he  had  it  not,  when  it  came 
to  him  he  was  in  too  melancholy  a  slate  to 
eiijoy  it.  It  reminds  us  of  one  of  the  cele- 
brated Greek  Epigrams, 

V/hai*iiSruel  disappointments  wait 
On  wretched  mortals'  ev'ry  stale  ! 
■When  ycung,  chill  penury  represt 
Eacii  adourofmy  glowing  breast  ; 
But  now,  inuifferent  grown  andolJ, 
My  coffers  teem  with  use!es?|o!cl. 
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O :  f''''  «  lo{'s:e  in  some  vasl  tcilderricss, 
Sfwie  boundless  configuitT/  nf  shade, 
IFlicrt  rumour  of  oppression  and  deceit, 
Oj  iinsiitcessjul  or  successful  tear, 
Might  never  reach  me  more. 

c  O  '.V  p  E  R . 

THE  wish  of  the  feeling  Co:cp:r  natu- 
rallv  siic;gests  ifself  to  the  mind  possessed 
of  the  smallest  portion  of  sensibility,  on  re- 
flecting on  the  barbarity  of  man  to  man. 
When  we  see  Vice  rear  her  triumphant  ban- 
ner on  the  ruins  of  Virtue,  we  wish  to  fly 
from  the  scene  of  human  degradation,  and 
by  ceasing  to  raaintainany  connection  with 
our  brethren,  no  longer  participate  in  the 
dishonour  unavoidably  accumulated  on  their 
heads  by  their  own  n.isconduct.  Bat  in  the 
Eiost  sequestered  solitude  we  could  not  es- 
cape from  our  own  refections  ;  and  as  we 
find  it  a  maxim  of  divine  origin,  that  it  is 
not  good  for  ninfi  to  be  alone,  we  should  re- 
gret the  loss  of  society,  however  corrupted 
that  society  might  be.  The  spirit  ofmis- 
a:iLi)ropv  would  soon  evaporate;  and  when 
ihe  oitcrvcscence  of  resentment  had  subsi- 
ded, we  should  recall,  in  glowing  colours, 
the  virtues  of  men,  while  the  dark  shades 
of  the  character  gradually  faded  from  the 
recollection. 

Nature  has    implanted    in   the    human 
breast,  the  propensities  of  the  brute  crea- 
tion ;   vvihile  she  has  bestowed  reason  as  a 
corrective  to  restrain  their  unlimited  indul- 
gence.   The  intellectual  perception,  which 
renders  man  so  gloriously  pre-eminent    in 
the  scale  of  being,  aided  by  the  intimations 
of  the  "  divine  essence,"  has  pointed  out  to 
him  an  existence  beyond  the  grave.     The 
certainty  of  a  future  state,  it  would  be  sup- 
posed,  was  a  sufficient  impulse  for  him  to 
acton  a  lino  of  conduct  congenial  with  his 
knowledge   of  propriety  an.4   duty.      Un- 
fjrtunatcly,  by  education,  or  the  errors  he 
imbibes  in  his  iniancy,  the  poviers  of  rea- 
son are  weakened,  the  passions  acquire  an 
improper  inauence  over  his  mind,  and  this 
otherwise  efficient  cause  is  impeded  in  its 
operations.     A  happy  futurity  is  found  but 
a  weak  in.'uccment  to  the  performance  of 
his  duty;  and  the   fear  of  future   punish- 
ii-icnt,  in  a  state  of  w  hicli  little  is  known  or 
luulijrs'y  >d,  15  riot  sufficiently  impulsive  to 
obl:j>e  iiiui  to  concvaer  his  natural  propen- 
sities,^nd  Cvirrcct  the  errors  wliich  long  iia- 
bit  has  endeared  to  him.    The  prcseyii  is  on- 
ly re  "^arded.     IiMiiediate  gratification  ap- 


p;-nrs  far  preferable  to  what  is  deemed   an 
unceriam   reward  for  his  abstinence   from 
the  pleas\ires  of  life.     Hence  the  passions 
become  the  uncontrolled  arbiters  of  his  ac- 
tions, and  his  existence  a  scene  of  uniform 
pursuit  after  iveaith  or  fame — the  two  dei- 
ties to  whom   he  pays  his  heart-felt  adora- 
tions;  while  the  Ruler  of  the  Universe  is 
insulted  by  assumed  devotion,  and   the  os- 
tentatious homage  paid  to  him  bv  his  crea- 
tures,   who  are   insensible  to  his  goodness. 
The  extended  Hand  of  mercy  and  affection 
is  passed  by  unheeded  ;  while  the  tempora- 
ry gratilication  of  those  desires   we  possess 
in  common  with  the  brute  creation,  is  pre- 
ferred to  mental  enjoyment,  and  the  well- 
founded    anticipation  of  future  happiness. 
Let  the   creed  of  modern  philosophers  be 
what  it  may,  it  is  evident,  from  the  exam- 
ples that  present  themselves  to  the  view  of 
every  one,  that  man  is  not  perfect,  nor  ca- 
pable of  arriving  at  a  state  of  perfection  in 
this   Hie.     To  whatever  cause  we  ascribe 
this — whether  with  Plato,  ^fo  the  inherent 
obstinacy  of  those  atoms  which  are  the  com- 
ponent parts  of  the  human  system,  and  re- 
sist the  operations  of  the  mind  ;  or  to  the 
superior  wisdom  of  the  Creator,  who  forms 
his  creatures  with  such  defects  for  his  own 
purposes, — we  must  see  the   absolute   im- 
possibility of  acquiring  the  ascendancy  o- 
ver  the  passions,  and  ac(ing  in   every  res- 
pect as  becomes  the  image  of  God.  While 
this  is  the  case,  mankind  must  remain  con- 
tent with  their  fallible  nature,  and  endea- 
vour to  approach  as  near  perfection   as  is 
possible  for   their  finite   powers.     To   re- 
form the  vices  of  the  age,  declamation  and 
serious  reasoning  may  be  in   some   degree 
effectual ;  but  to  correct  the  follies  requires 
the  sportive  pen  of  ridicule,  or   the  poig- 
nan.t  sting  of  satire.     These  latter,   in  the 
hands  of  persons  of  talents  and  discrimina- 
tion, whose    manners    and    judgment   are 
formed  in  the  Addisonian  school,  are  wea- 
pons productive  of  real  benefit  to  mankind. 
When  awkwardly  managed  by  persons  de- 
ficient in  dexterity,  or  abused  by  those  who 
are  destitute    of  principle,    they  become 
t'raught  vs'itli  poison  to  domestic  tranquilli- 
ty, and  destructive  of  public  good.      Sa- 
tire's "brigljtform"  should  never  be  prosti- 
tuted to  personal  enmity  or  private  revenge, 
— to  individual  pique,   or  party  animosity. 
She  should  never  aim  her  darts  at  individu- 
als,   unless   thev   are  placed    in    a  sphere 
which   renders  their   example   dangerous.-. 
Slie  should  nicely  discriminate,  and,  as  Mr. 
Brown,  the  author   of  "  An  Essay  on  Sa- 
tire," forcibly  remarks,  should, 

" e'er  she  suite  b*  sure  she  siiike  a  foe  :" 


For,  as  the  same  author  adds, 

"  An  eagle's  talon  a=:ks  an  eagle's  e/e.' 

There  is  a  certain  class  of  men,  who,  en- 
dowed with  some  genius,  and  more  vani- 
ty, ridiculously  and  mischievously  deal 
their  witticisms  on  all  that  chance  to  fall  in 
their  way  ;  ca'reless  if  the  barbed  arrow 
rankles  in  the  bosom  of  a  friend  or  foe. 
When  I  meet  with  pestiferous  beings  of 
this  description,  I  am  ready  indignantly  to 
exclaim, 

"  Who,  for  the  poor  rer.own  cf  feeinj  smart, 
"  Would  plant  a  sting  within  a  brother's  heart?" 

For  their  attempts  to  be  witty  they  have 
my  contempt, — for  tiie  mischievous  effects 
of  their  sniarlness  they  have  something  more 
— ray  resentment.  Whenever  I  meet  with 
them,  my  cynical  disposition  feels  an  addi- 
tion to  its  natural  bitterness,  and  their  con- 
duct occasions  an  extraordinary  influx  of 
bile  into  my  heart  But  it  is  as  aits,  not 
as  men,  I  iiate  them.  I  have  known  many 
of  this  description,  and  the  number  ot 
them  of  late,  "has  increased,  is  increas- 
ing,— and  ought  to  be  diminished."  My 
feeble  efforts  shall  not  be  wanting  to  aid 
the  cause  of  reformation  in  any  branch 
of  conduct  or  manners,  and  in  any  class  of 
mankind.  What  I  shall  write,  will  be 
written  with  the  u'ish  to  do  good — io  aid 
suffering  virtue  and  morality — to  wound 
no  one  but  the  vicious — and  with  Pope,  I 
can  say  with  sincerity, 

"  Curst  be  the  line,  ho'w  well  so  e'er  it  Bdw, 
"  That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  in^foe." 

It  may  be  thought  ostentatious  to  make 
such  a  display  of  my  wishes  todogood,butit 
m.ust  be  recollected,  that  I  boast  no  pow- 
ers to  efi"ect  the  desired  purpose — no  extra- 
ordinary mental  energies  that  would  aid  me 
to  snatch  the  sceptre  from  the  polluted 
hands  of  ^'ice,  and  place  the  crown  of  tri- 
umph on  the  "holy  head"  of  Virtue.  A- 
las !  that  ability  should  not  always  accom- 
pany the  wish  to  do  good. 

The  quotations  in  the  present  number  may 
not  be  verbatim,  if  they  are  not,  the  reader 
must  excuse  it,  as  they  are  taken  entirely 
from  memory.  W. 


REMARK. 

There  is  cue  qnestion  which  the  old  world 
and  ihe  new  have  been  incessantly  can\as- 
sing  ;  "  What  makes  a  man  happy  ?"— But 
I  never  heard  that  ei/Iisr  disputed,  what 
meat  would  best  gratify  his  palate;  and  \ct 
it  is  as  clear,  that  the  same  things  will  not 
make  all  men  happy,  as  that  the  same  meats 
will  not  please  all  palates. 
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AN  EXTRACT. 

A  CAUTTOM   TO    SCOLDING    MISTRESSES. 

"  GOOD  econnmy  much  dcr^ench  iipnn 
the  good  management  of  a  family.  I  n^\-^ 
often  seen^  and  long  been  convinced,  thr.t 
a  mildtind  dispassionate  discipline  is  ini;ch 
more  efficacious  and  salutary,  than  a  severe 
and  rigorous  one.  If  you  would  prevent 
faults  in  your  domestics,  take  care  that  you 
!>e€  tilt  fe-si ;  never  animadvert  on  trifles, 
nor  appear  discomposed  at  accidents,  nor 
reprove   real  laults  in  a  passion. 

"  Mrs.  Teasy,  who  has  no  daughters  of 
her  own,  has  brought  up  several  girls, 
whom  she  took  out  of  poor  families  ;  but 
she  complains,  she  never  yet  has  had  one 
but  who  was  a  vexation  to  her.  They  do 
her  more  mischief  than  all  their  vi'ork  is 
worth  ;  and  tho'  she  is  always  talking  to 
J  (hem,  she  cannot  make  them  mind  her. 
Her  complaints  are  partly  true  ;  but  the 
fault  is  her  own,  for  she  spoils  all  her  girls 
by  eternally  I'retting  at  them.  If  Betty 
happens  to  turn  over  a  swill  pail,  or  breaks 
a  mug,  by  stumbling  across  the  broom, 
•Lt  which  Mrs.  Teasy  in  her  hurry,  has  left  in 
her  way,  the  old  lady  is  in  a  rage.  "  Theri.', 
you  careless  drab!  I  knew  you  woul  I  do 
so.  You  are  always  breaking  things.  You 
waste  aud  destroy  more  than  you  earn.  I 
had  rather  do  every  thing  myself.  I  never 
will  set  you  to  do  any  thing  again  as  long 

as   I   live."     And   so  Betty  sits    down 

"  What,  you  baggage  !  have  you  nothing 
to  do  ? — Go,  fetch  the  cream-pot,  aud 
turn  the  cream  into  the  churn.  How  you 
handle  it — I  know  you  will  break  it,  as  you 
do  every  thing  else."  The  poor  girl,  in  a 
trepidation  of  carefulness  and  anxiety,  lets 
it  fall,  sure  enough.  It  is  dashed  into 
fragments,  and  the  cream  scattered  round 
the  floor.  "O  la!  you  nasty  trollop— I 
never  saw  any  thing  like  this.  Just  so  you 
do  every  day.  I  cannot  keep  mv  hands  off 
from  you."  Thus  with  tongue  and  claws, 
she  frightens  poor  Betty  almost  into  fits. 
Nine-tenths  of  the  mischief  which  this 
girl  does,  is  through  an  excessive  caution 
to  avoid  it.  Her  mind  is  never  calm,  nor 
her  nerves  steady,  becau-'.e  her  mistress  is 
always  blaming,  scolding  and  threatening. 
By  degrees,  however,  the  girl  becomes 
hardened.  If  she  breaks  an  article,  when 
Mrs.  Teasy  is  not  present,,  she  secrets  it. 
If  enquiry  is  made,  she  lies  to  prevent  dis- 
covery. \_B:ilance. 

OBSRK V ATION. 

Habit  may  restrain  vice,  and  virtue  may 
be  obscured  by  pas^ion,  but  intervals  best 
discover  the  man. 


comparative   v  i  e  w  o  f  the  m  i  n  e  k  v  a 
and   p.efositoky. 

(concluded.) 

6.  Foreign  Advice!:,  vvas  another  article 
which  also  had  a  share  in  communicating 
an  interest  to  the  Minerva.  Under  this 
head  I  mean  such  intelligence  from  abroad, 
as  that  His  Catholic  Majesty  has  been  ill 
of  a  dangerous  fever — Kis  Britannic  Ma- 
jesty took  an  airing  to-day — The  Empe'or 
Paul  has  been  poisoned — Her  Majesty  the 

Queen  of is  cjuite  clear  of  her  catarrh 

(coldj— His  Royal  Highness  the  Prince  of 

had   an  affair  of  gallantry  with  

The  Princess  has  become  the  mother  of  a 
fine  son — Her  Royal  Highness  has  institu- 
ted new  fashions — At  such  a  place  there 
has  been  a  route — at  such,  a  drum, — -at 
such,  a  masquerade.  Sec.  &:c.  Such  intel- 
ligence, and  a  variety  of  other  of  quite  as 
little  importance  to  us,  bore  its  interest  a- 
long  with  it,  while  it  contributed  to  swell 
columns  which  might  have  been  better  em- 
ployed. Let  it  not  be  said  that  this  Inter- 
est was  too  trifling  to  mention  :  Though 
we  live  under  a  Republican  Government, 
there  are  many,  who,  having  prejudices  or 
dispositions  in  favour  of  noblesse,  are  high- 
ly gratified  with  what  concerns  them  ;  and 
all  Novel  Readers  (a  numerous  class  !)  are 
n;ore  or  less  pleased  with  anv  thing  relative 
to  those  august  personages,  with  whom 
they  are  daily  conversant.  This  recom- 
mendation, however,  the  Repository  has 
not;  and  for  my  part,  I  don't  care  how  long 
it  remains  without  it. 

7.  Controversies,  of  several  kinds,  were 
productive  of  as  much  interest  to  the  Mi- 
nerva, as  any  thing  else;  for  as  these  were 
of  a  religions,  political,  metaphysical  and  per- 
sonal nature,  they  affected  the  feelings  of 
every  member  of  the  community,  from  the 
highest  to  the  lowest.  There  is  not,  [per- 
haps, a  more  powerful  instrument  to  call 
forth  the  energies  of  the  mind,  than  Con- 
troversy. The  history  of  ages,  and  the  in- 
stances in  our  day,  confirm  the  assertion. 
Nor  are  the  parties  actually  engaged,  the 
only  persons  interested  :  All  who  hear  of  a 
contest,  take  a  part  w-lth  one  side  or  the 
other ;  and  catch  at  all  intelligence  of  these 
wordy  wars,  as  eagerly  as  at  news  red 
hot 

from  tl:e  fielJ  of  bitile. 

Where  blood  &carnafec!cihe  the  giound  in  ciimson. 
Sounding  v.iiti  deaih-grcaus. 

Happv,  indeed,  wou!d  it  be  fir  mnnkind, 
if  Controversy,  while  it  called  up  the  ener- 
gies of  the  mind,  did  not  at  the  same  lime 


call  up  all  riie  malignant  passion?,  that  do- 
base  t>ur  nature,  and  wound  our  peace  !  If, 
inslcid  of  an  insatiable  thirst  for  victory 
(which  is,  perhaps  univer>:iily,  the  motive 
and  object  in  disputing)  the  parties  were 
actuated  solely  by  a  sincere  desire  to  come 
atTrjlh,  by  a  rational,  cool,  and  fair  in- 
vestigation. Controversy,  in  every  shape, 
ought  to  receive  the  invitation  and  sanction 
of  all:  But  alas  !  this  ne\cr  has  been  the 
case  ;  and  from  our  knowledge  of  human 
nature,  and  from  what  we  see  around  us,  we 
have  but  little  reason  to  ex|)ect,  that  it 
will  ever  be  very  ditlerenf.  Our  passions 
get  the  better  of  our  reason;  and  when 
they  are  triumphant,  they  bear  down  all 
before  them, —  Religion,  Science,  Philoso- 
phy, Mi)rals,  Persons — r.ay,  they  sometimes 
penetrate  into  the  inmost  recesses  of  pri- 
vate characters,  drag  forth  Innocence  and 
Virtue,  and  sacrifice  them  at  Ine  slirine  of 
Envy,  Malice,  or  Revenge.  This  is  an- 
other recommendation  which  the  Reposi- 
tory has  not. 

8.  Criticism,  likevv'ise  added  an  interest 
to  the  Minerva.  It  may  howeverj  be  said, 
that  the  Repository  has  also  its  share.  I 
grant  it  ;  but  those  who  carefully  examine 
the  criticisms  In  the  two  papers,  will  per- 
ceive a  great  and  striking  difference  be- 
tween them,  both  as  to  their  manner  and 
tendency.  In  the  former  they  vviil  i:nd 
several,  whose  authors  have  descended 
from  the  dignity  of  the  subject,  to  person- 
al invective;  in  the  latter,  a  more  general 
spirit  of  candor  and  liberality.  This  ami- 
able spirit  has  been  recom.mended  by  the 
editor  of  the  Repository  in  his  notes  to  cor- 
respondents ;  and  It  is  certainly  to  his  cre- 
dit, that  while  he  invites  "just  and  accu- 
rate criticism,"  he  pointedly  discounienan- 
ces  personal  reflections,  abuse  and  scurrili- 

To  this  enumeration  of  the  principal 
points  in  which  the  ^Ilnerva  dilfered  from 
the  Repositor)',!  could  add  some  reas./ns  why 
it  was  continued  so  long,  and  why  it  heltl 
out  no  longer;  but,  as  these  reasons  were 
communicated  to  me  in  confidence,  by  per- 
sons who^e  aid  and  influence  greatly  contri- 
buted to  the  life  and  circulation  of  that  pa- 
per, the  seal  of  faithful  friendship  is  set 
upon  the  sacred  deposit. 

Although,  by  this  time,  the  reader  may 
have  collected,  from  all  that  has  been  ad- 
vanced, sufficient  to  satisfy  him  upon  the 
enquiry  of  the  Querist,  as  to  the  difference 
between  the  Minerva  and  Repository,  and 
the  reason  of  the  voung  lady's  pre.^erence 
of  the  former  ;  \oi  1  should  do  injustice  to 
the  ed,Itor  of  the  latter,  did  I  omit  calling 
into  rev  lev.-  that  part  of  his  prospectus  im- 
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medialely  relative  (o  the  subject,  which 
(as  we  all  know  it  to  be  true)  will  not,  I 
truil,  be  offensive  to  his  njodesty  : — "The 

PHILA  DFLFHIA    REPOSITORY   is  a   pilljji- 

calion  devoted  salelu  to  Literature  and  iUo- 
rality  ;  political  and  religious  discussions 
beirig  cr.ilrel)'  exclude:!,  it  has  generally 
for  .its  object  the  diffusion  of  that  interest- 
iiig  and  ;«f/K/ informal  ion,  which  is  calcu- 
latv-d  equally  to  divert  ihe /unci/,  to  enlight- 
en the  i.ndersl:,iiding,  to  form  the  mind,  and 
to  mer.d  the  heart;  to  disseminale  those 
principles,  bv*ibe  exercise  of  which  alone 
■we  can  be  mad%  good  men  and  good  ci/izens, 
through  the  various  departments  of  life; 
hoppt/  in  ourselves,  and  communicating  hap- 
piness to  all  around  us :"  That  by  intelli- 
gent readers  in  different  parts  of  the  union, 
"  it  has  been  judged  to  contain  amusemt-nt, 
information,  interest  and  utilit\,  advanta- 
geously disposed,  and  invitingly  blended 
together:"  And  con'^equently,  is  "  at  least 
calculated  to  givepfej;;;-?  to  as  many  tastes 
;^~s^ possible,  irilhoiit  giving  pain  or  offence 
-to  anv." — Fully  as  this  is  descriptive  oft  ,e 
design,  nature,  tendency  and  merit  of  the 
Avork,  I  cannot  help  adding  a  remark  of  my 
fun  in  its  favour:  From  the  judiciousness 
f  (he  Selections,  Religion,  Virtue  and  Liie- 
^'.ure^are  presented  t(>  us  in  the  most  asni- 
li  le  dros  ;  attd  Irr'm  the  delicacy  and  ge- 
'•erosit^  with  which  originals  are  treated, 
ihe  7ii  fire  genius  of  our  citizens  is  called 
forth  ;  as  we  may  perceive  by  the  host  of 
correspondents,  most  of  them  juvenile,  and 
sonic  of  them,  (I  have  been  told)  under  21 
V  ears  of  age, — maiiy  of  whose  productions 
would  do  honour,  and  none  of  them  dis- 
credit to  writers  of  niaturer  years.  At  any 
rale,  to  sum  up  ail  in  one  word,  respecting 
the  Repository,  I  will  just  observe,  that  if 
we  compare  it  with  similar  publications 
"  from  the  mother  counlry,"  we  shall  find 
no  cause  to  blush  fur  the  taste  or  talent  of- 
our  couiitrjmtn. 

I  wish  I  could  say  as  much  for  all  our 
niiiulnu-riucn  '.  I  sliould  then  be  freed  from 
tlie  painful  task  of  answering  the  Ian  ques- 
lif.n,  (hat  yet  remains  untuuclied  upon — 
viz."  W'ho  is  it  that  prefers  the  Miner<  a  .'" 
Luckily  for  nie,  however,  the  Querist  him- 
self has  sufficiently  answered  it,  by  intima- 
ting that  it  is  a  "\oung  Miss  of  family, 
fndiion  and  fortune,  yvho  did  not  haitato 
to  avow  Act  decided  opinion  that  the  Re- 
positoiY  was  not  nigh  so  euicrtuiniug  as 
the  Minerva,"  And  yet  Mr.  Querist  need 
not  have  been  so  vefy  pointed  neither  ;  for 
'i..w  graminalicalaccuracy,  as  well  as  thecc;- 
'.■^nsntial hantiur  xn'iih  which  the  lady  avo.ys'- 
i.'.d  her  decided  npinio/i,  is  quite  enough  to 
convince   me  of  the  truth  of  his  assertion. 


Family  la^hion  an4^FUine,  are,  generally 
speaking,  at  variance,  as  well  with  Reli- 
gion and  Virtue*- as  with  iTienlsrl  imnrove- 
n-ent  an  I  useS^l  Icarnirg.  And  ronse- 
qjUeiilly  lo  f.!cas*or  entertain  Such,  subjects 
) 'Dooks  and  langt^ge  must  be  of  a  peculiar 
I  and  appfopriale'rast.  1  ha\e  therefore  no 
doubt,  that,  vvjire^he  complexion  of  fife 
Repository,  lli-;  same  as,  or  similar  lo,  the 
coraplexioii'o{  expression,  both  as  lo  Re- 
finement   OF     1dE.4    and    L.iNG#AGE, 

iii.a  piece  sigi^ed  M**^  onUhe  last  page  of 
the  Miiierva,  for  May  2,  1795,— %ur  young 
Miss,  and  many  mots  i,ou>ig  mioses,  as  well 
as  some  certai:i  cldcrli/  ladies  oC/awil!/,  fa- 
shion andjorluth,  would  not  hesitate  la  neou'  a 
decided  opinir.n,   T tt/» T   t H  E  AI i  N  E r  v  A    is 

NOT  NEARLY  SO  ENTERTAINING  AS  THE 

Repositorv.  HORATIO. 

The  Euigmatist,  No.  2. 

••  Seek  a„i ye, hall fnJ." 

A  DOCK  SELBOM  RFJD, 

13.  Why  is  a;  telescope  like  a  man,  who 
bought  four  ap'pjes  for  a  penny,  and  gave 
away  one  of  ihem  .•' 
\     14.  Why  is,)av(»fst5nl  of  no  consequence  r 

15.  What/(/o,  and  what  ^on  ought  not 
to  do,   makes  what^o;/  are. 

16.  My  first  I  hope  you  arc. 

My  second  I  see  you  are,  and 
My  third  I  knowyoa  are. 

17.  V.'hy  does  a  miller  wear  a  ichitehat} 

18.  What  creature  is  that  which  came 
into  the  world  without  a  soul,  yet  livedand 
had  a  soul,  and  died  without  a  soul  > 

19.  Vvhen  U  R  married  :X:  XX  and  e  e. 

20.  I\fy  first  some  men  will  often  take, 
Entirely  for  my  second's  sake; 
But  very  few  indeed  there  are, 
Who  both  together  well  can  bear. 

ROGO. 

Jrrszcen-  to  the  Enigmas,   &V.    in  the  1st  No. 
of  the  Enigmatistj  .page  '25'2. 

1.  Thej'  are  both  not-able.  ■ 

2.  It  is  numberless. 

$.  Like  to  be  drowned. 
4-.  Straps,  as  without  them  slipper.?  are 
formed. 

5.  Excel.  XL.   Fortyl 

6.  Match-less.  '\ 

7.  Buck-thorn. 

8.  They  have  a  merrij-thought  between^ 
them. 

•y,  9.  (The  kernel  to  those  U'ho  crack  the  shell.)  I 
10.  Enoch,  his  father  was  translated.         ' 
1  I .  I'h/in-tom 
12.  A  kiss! 


CALCULATIONS. 

THE  population  of  (he  work!  is,  at  pre- 
sent, estthia.ted  at  about  1  ,GOO,O0O,00a  ■  f 
inhabilai^ls  spread  over  the  surfaeeof  about 
ly"  miiHbns  of  square  miles,  butofwhir'i 
the  habitable  part  contains  hardly  ^5,. Su:'. 
000  square  miles.  The  rest  is  covered  b^ 
water.  , 

In  admitting  this-j|kipposition  of  1,000. 
000,000  of  inhabitants— 

Europe,  in  nu  extent  of  3,300,00;) 
square  nyles,  at  69^  to  a  degree,  would. 
have  a  population  of  -\1  inhabitants  per 
square  miie,  and  15J,000,000  inhabitants 
in  total. 

Asia,  including  New  Holland  and  Sibe- 
ria, which  are  almost  desarts,would  contain 
in  an  extent  of  1 5,000,000  oflsquar.e  miles, 
■tj  inhabitants  per  square  mile,  and  310,000, 
000   inhabitants  In  tolal.     Of  this   number   4 
China  alone   has    1. '53,000, 000,— occupying    ] 
a    space    of  1,297,999  squ.ire  miles,  or  26     ! 
inhabitants  per  square  mile.  j 

Africa^,  in  an  extent  of  10,000,000  i 
of  sij|uare  miles,  would  cpntain  12  inhabi-  ,j| 
tants  per  square  mile,  and  i 20,O00,00Q in-  M 
habitants  in'the'vvholc.  ' 

America,  in  iiir'iesjtent  of  14,000,006'''of 
sqaare  mIles,would  c()ifRiin  somewhat  more 
than  1~  inhabitant  to  a  square  mile,  at  the 
rate  of  1-8,000,000  of  inhabitants  in  total. 

According  to  this  computation,  lakino- 
all  the  habitable  part  of  the  world  together, 
there  would  be  about  25  inhabitants  to  each 
squaie  mile. 

Viewing  the  above  as  the  aggregate  po- 
pulation on  the  surface  of  the  habitable 
globe,  if  we  reckon  with  the  ancients,  that 
a  generation  lasts  30  years,  then  in  that 
space  1,000,000,000  human  beings  will 
be  born  and  dTe  ;  consequently,  9I,26t' 
must  be  dropping  Into  eternity  every  day, 
3,803  every  hour,  or  aboul  60  every  min- 
ute. 

Let  us  for  a  moment  take  a  view  of  this 
vast  multitude  of  human  beings,  possessed 
of  immortal  souls,  capable  of  endless  hap- 
piness or  misery.  Without  differing  verv 
materially  from  former  calculations, yve  may 
suppose  that  of  the  above  one  thousand 
million  of  souls,  more  than  500,000,000, 
(or  one  half  of  the  whole)  are  Pagans,  or 
idol-yvorshlppers  in  the  literal  sense  of  the 
word— From  140  to  200,000,000  are  Ma- 
hometans, bewildered  with  the  delusions 
of  the  false  prophet— Nine  or  ten  millions 
are  Jews,  who  at  present  reject  the  Messiah 
— Perhaps  about  200,000,000  may  be  cal- 
led Christians:  of  these  not  much  more  than 
three-tenths  are  Protestants. ...amongwhom, 
alas !    how  few  are  truly  devoted  to  God ! 
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IMPORTANT  lM;\aOVEMENT. 

(From  a  lale  Londin  Magaxine.) 
■  THE  pracfice  of  Stereotype  Primins,  lately  adopted 
1    in  Paris,  b.-  Didot,  appeais  to  be  o;.e  pf  the  most  coiisi- 
'*    deiabie  improvements  connected  with  liie-.aiiue,  that 
i.  has  bien  niade  since  ilie  invention  of  moveable  types. 
P  — rhose  who  cci^fnund  the  block-priming  with  the  sol- 
''     id  pa^es  produced  in  Didot's  manner,  are  mistaken  in 
-.   their  notions  of  its  i-dvaijia^es.     The  solid  b'ccks  weje 
'    carved  or  cut  with  great  labour,  in  a  mass,  wheieas  Di- 
|l   dot's  solid  pages  a;e  ca;t  froiu  pa^es  iirst   set  up  with 
^,.   moveable  types,  and  are  thus  converted  to  the   best 
use  of  which  they  are  susceptible.  Upon  the  stereotype 
plan,  the  pa^e  is  first  set  up  in  moveable  types,  a  mould 
(Or  impression  is  then  taken  of  tlie  paje  with  any  suiia- 
'  tie  jilasric  material,  and  afterwards  as  many  solid  pa- 
*  Iges  ate  cast  from  the  mould  as  may  be  wanted.      1  hs 
expence  of  a  solid  page  doei  not  exceed  that  of  re  se-- 
r     tins  it  in  moveable  types,  and  titc  obvious   advan'a^e 
.    lies  in  ilie  power  which  they  jive  of  taking  off  as  many 
\   impressions,  at  any  lime  as  are  likely  to  b;  sold.  Books 
by  this  invention,  will  be  greatly  reduced  in  value,  and 
those  standard  works  for  wh.ch  there  is  a  constant  de- 
mand, will  never  be  out  of  print.      Didoi  is   enabled 
to  sell  at  Paris,  neat  editions  of  Virgil,  Pha^irus,  Corne- 
lius Nepos,  Horace,    Sallust,  0/id,  the  Vicar  of  Wate- 
field,  the  Sentimental  Journey,  and  Lady  Montagues 
.,,  Letteis,  as  low  as  seven  pence  halfpenny  per  copy  . — 
t'  Mr.  Philips,  of  St.  I'auls  Chuich-vjrd,  hopes  to  be  able 
to  present  the  British  public,  in  a  short  lime,  with  neat 
and  correct  tditioiu  of  the  class. cs,  and  of  many  of  the 
best  Hnglisii  authors,  on  terms  equally  moderate. 

^5°  Spccmrns  of  this  new  mode  of  printine  may  be 
seen  at  the  Othce  of  the  Repo.-itory,  where  Sierentype 
-editions  of  ihi  following  works  are  for  sjle  ;— Moliere's 

Plays,  S  vols Fhsdnis— Cornelius  Nepos — Sallusl  — 

Virgil— Horace— Fables  of  Gjy  k  Moore — Seniinienial 
Jciuincy,  &c. — elegant  bindings,  and  CHUe. 

Recipe  for  a  Cc  vc  i?. 

Tate  Elecampane,  Liquorice-root,  and  well  dried 

Indian  Turnip,  of  each  an  ounce — bruise  them  .^  ell, 

put  them  into  a  new  eailheu  vessel,  and  add  a  quail  of 

water — boil  them   till  reduced   to  half  a   pint — ihen 

strain  it  off,  and  put  into  it  a  quarter  of  a  pound  of  baf- 

^_    stigar— set  it  on  the  coals,  and  let  it  simmer  gradually, 

-     till  the  sugar  dissolves,  i\v\  it  becomes  a  simp.     Put 

into  this  sirup  2  table-spoot.ful  of  strong   tea  made  of 

tngli  h  saffron. 

'i  h:s  sirup  may  be  lalten  two  or  three  times  a  day — 
A  child  of  three  montlis  old  may  take  a  tea-spoonful 
and  grown  persons  in  plOp^uion. 

A  REMARKABLE  INSrANCE  OF  LCNGLVirr 
(From  Pouhms  Daily  Adz-alier.J 

DIED  lately  at  Bristol  in  Pennsylvania,  a  female 
slave  named  Alice,  ased  1 16  years. 

She  was  born  in  Philadelp^aTof  parents  who  came 
frcro  Ea.bsdoes,  and  lived  its  that  city,  until  sire  was 
ten  years  old,  when  her  niast/r  remo^ed  her  to  Dunks's 
Ferrv,  in    which  neighboulftood  she  continued  to  the 

ends  of  ler  davs.  .  ,      ,  • 

She  remembered  the  gronnci  on  which  riiiladeliihia 
slsrds.  whouit  was  a  w'Ulerness,  and  when  the  liid'ai'S 
(ilschief  inhibiian'.s)  hunted  wild  fame  in  ihe  woods. 
while  iheraniher,  tlie  wolf,  and  beasts  cf  ihe  f.rest, 
were  prowling  about  the  wigwarns  and  cabins  in  which 
they  lived.  -=^ 

Bein'  a   sensible,   irtEUigenl..vcmar,  and  having  a 

food  m°-mory.  which  she  retaii-.eiJ  to  the  last,  she  would 

often  make  judicious  lemarks  on   the  poiul^.tion  and 

a     improvement  ot   me  city  and  country  ;  hence  her  con- 

verfaiioQ  bett^me  iieculiirly  ioteiesiiiii,  esjeciaily  to 


ilie  immediate  descendants  of  the  first  settlers,  of  \vhos3 
aixcstors  she  often  related  accepisble  anecdotes. 

She  rem.-mbe  ed  William  f'ei.n  the  proprietor  of 
fen-isylvania,  1  homas  Sioiy,  James  Logan,  and  seveial 
o'.her  distinguished  characters  of  that  day. 

During  a  short  visit  which  she  paid  tn  Philadelph-a, 
last  fall,  many  respectable  persons  called  to  set  her, 
wiio  were  all  pleased  with  her  innocent  cheeifulncss, 
and  that  dignincfl  deportment,  fjr  wh'ch  (though  a 
slave,  and  uninstincte.l)  she  was  ever  »eiiiatkab;e. 

In  observing  rhe  increase  cf  the  city,  she  pointed 
out  the  house  ne>:l  to  the  tpiscopalchurcii,  to  ihe  south- 
ward in  second-street,  as  the  first  brick  building  ih.t 
was  erecte.l  in  it,  and  it  is  more  than  probable,  she  -.vas 
right,  forit  bears  evident  m  rrks  of  antiquity.  The  first 
ciruich  she  said  was  a  small  frame  that  stood  where 
ihe  present  building  stands,  the  telling  cf  which  she 
could  teach  with  her  hinds  from  the  floor. 

She  wasa  wonliy  ineinDerof  iheEpiscopal  socieiv.and 
attended  iheir  public  worship  as  long  as  shj  lived. 
Indeed,  she  was  so  zealous  to  pertorm  ihis  duty,  in 
pioper  season,  that  she  hascfien  been  met  on  horseback, 
in  a  lull  galkp,  tochurch,  at  the  age  of  95  yea'S. 

The  leneiation  she  had  for  tiie  b^bte.  induced  her 
to  lament,  that  she  was  not  able  to  read  it  ;  but  ihv  de- 
ficency -.vas  in  part  supplied  by  the  kindness  cf  many 
of  her  I'riends,  w.ho,  at  her  request  would  read  it  to  her, 
when  she  would  listen  with  great  aaeniion,  and  often 
mase  pertinent  remarks. 

She  was  temperate  in  her  living,  and  so  careful  to 
keep  to  the  trmh,  that  her  veracity  was  never  question- 
ed— her  honesty  was  also  unimpeached,  for  such  was 
her  masters'  crmfidence  in  it,  that  she  was  trusted  at 
all  limes,  to  receive  the  ferriage  money  for  upwaids  cf 
forty  years, 

1  his  extraoidinary  woman  retained  her  hearing  to 
the  end  of  her  life,  but  her  sight  began  10  fail  giadially, 
ill  her  ninety  sixth  year,  without  any  oiher  visiWe 
cause,  than  from  old  aje.  At  one  hundred  she  became 
blind,  so  that  she  could  nor  see  the  sun  at  noon  day. 

Being  habituated  from  l,ei  childhood  to  constant  em- 
plo>ment,  her  last  master  kindly  excused  her  from  her 
usual  labor  :  but  she  could  not  be  idle,  for  she  after- 
wanls  devoted  her  time  to  fishing,  at  which  she  was 
very  expert,  and  even  at  this  late  period,  when  her 
sight  had  so  entirely  lefi  her,  she  wottid  frequently 
row  herself  out  into  tI;Q|middle  of  the  stream,  fyom 
which  siie  seldom  retur^d,  without  a  handsome  sup- 
ply of  fish  for  her  master's  table. 

About  the  losd  year  of  heiftage,  her  sight  gradually 
returned,  and  improved  so  far,  that  she  could  perceive 
objecis  moving  before  her,  tho'  she  could  not  distinguish 
persons. 

Before  she  died,  her  I  air  became  perfec-ly  white, 
and  the  la»t  of  her  teeth  dropt  sound  from  her  head  at 
the  age  of  1 16  yea.s. 

VVhen  we  consider  how  susceptible  this  poor  woman 
wasoftirht  and  wrong,  and  notice  the  haidships  she 
endured  for  So  years,  (.10  of  which  at  least,  stie  .was 
steadily  employed  in  fenying  carriages,  horses,  and  pas- 
sengers, over  a  wide  and  lapid  river.  J  it  is  wonderful 
that  she  so  lorg  retained  any  vigour  of  bodv  or  mind  ; 
but  a  strong  loiistitutiun,  and  abo\ e  a, I,  ihe  sustaining 
power  cf  religion,  which  she  felt  and  enjoyed,  et  ab'ed 
heriob^ar  the  se'eiesi  ot  trials,  with-ut  com;  laming 
— liusling  in  hope,  that  a  glorious  Day  of  Liberty  would 
be  her  lasting  and  ha  ipy  enjoyment,  when  her  great 
Lord  and  Master  should  see  meet  to  loosen  tlie  fetters 
that  were  livened  u;  on  her,  in  ibis  world,  by  the  in- 
jas.ice,  rapacity  and  ciueity  cf  man.  C. 


PP.OGRESSIN  ClVILl^.ATION  !  ! ! 
THE  following  article  is  copied  fioin  a  letter  receiv. 
1   from   a  le^pect^ble  cliaracter  in  (iuilfotd  CGm-.tf, 

i'  Worih-Carclina,  under  date  oi  May  2U — "  I  have  late- 
ly heaid  of  something  new  tome.  A  justicegf  tlie 
Peiice  in  this  ccunty,  laely  bought  a  number  of  Nejro 
I  children, out  cf  Virginia  byiveigtt.at  ihieedcl  ars  a-d 
I  an  half  per  pou'.d.  This  manner  of  proceeding  with 
'  human  ticsii  1  iia.e  not  before  Leeu  aiade  acquaiuied 
i  ..nth.' 


Marriages. 

MARRIED  — .'.tNewpou,.^?.^'./!;;/^.  </„■■:* to  Miss 
E.'/^ieii  Mud-Kcre. 

If  John  had  happiness  bcfor.e, 

By  roairia^e  he  has  gain'd  Much-morr. 


Deaths. 


DIED — tn  this  city,  on  the  29th  ult.  Mr.  Tmima* 
PovLT.NEv,  iroumcngci,  iu  the  aOlhycar  of  his  a^e. 

ELEGIAC  lines', 

ON     THE     DEATH     OF    A    FRIEND. 

AT  Icngih  Fate's  mandate  bids  stern  Death  advance. 
To  clcse  h  s  \ictim  in  the  sdent  !r->nib  ; 

With  su'est  arm  he  points  his  fatal  lance. 

While  Hope's  gay  sun-beam  gilds  his  sable  pUtmc. 

Though  to  th'  unconscious  dust  is  row  consign'd. 
The  sacred  aihesof  a  miich-lov'u  friend  ; 

•Tis  b  jt  the  doom  which  waits  all  human  kind, 
And  bids  the  soul  enlarg'd,  toHeav'n  asccud. 

Affection's  tear  shall  yet  embalm  the  grave. 

Where  PocitneVs  hor.onr'd  <:ciea  dust  is  laid  ; 

Thcush  human  skill  in  vain  essav  d  to  save. 
When  Fate  with  harsh  decree  succe;s  fotlade. 

Freed  from  its  prism  his  glad  spirit  flies 
Far  from  this  sublunary  scene  of  wee. 

And  from  Its  mansion  in  its  native  skies. 

Benignly  smiles  on  soirowing  friends  below. 

Thro'  Life's  dull  path  thick strew'd  with  many  a  ihon, 

(While  pale  Disease  531  brooding  o'er  his  head, 
Cloaiintrwith  raven-wm^  youth's  .brilliant  morn. 
And  blue  ey'd  health  on  rapid  pi  uiohs  .Hed?) 

•Twas  his  to  pass, — such  w?s  the  stern  drcree, 
V.iih  scarce  a  iiow'r  to  cheer  the  ditary  way  .■ 

Bui  r.ow  frcm  sorrow,  pain  and  anguish  fite, 
Oi  seiaph-wing  he  soais  to  endless  liay.  W.  J. 

TO   COKUESPONDENTS. 

I'he  editor  cannot  but  fee!  his  cbiiraticrs  to  his  fr'end 
tlorario  for  the  full  discussion  he  las  gn  en  the  i^ih 
query  (f  ^erist,  and  llie  conclusions  he  has  drawn 
in  favour  ot  the  Ke|x:5itoi  y.  He  must  net,  hirv.c  .er, 
be  uncerstotMl  as  assutnlng  these  corcluslons,  any 
further  than  they  involve  a  iincere  desire,  iv.  the  ex- 
ercise cf  his  duty,  to  aid  Ihe  cause  ©J»viiiue  and  mo- 
lality. 

"  Hymn  5/16"  cf  a  series  of  HjSins,  by  X.  W.  T.  in 
crir  rext. 

"  Ansticr  to  the  Sltiestion  in  Np.  C3,"  by  our  ii-fetiici's 
coi respondent,  Mr.  MajotR  will  also  aj  pear  r.exi 
week. 

"  fl'Joon  Light,"  by  dries,  as  soon  as  possible. 

We  are  obliged  to  cur  coiiespot.deiit  in  AuTsapolis  for 
his  collection  cf  Reiunes,  iisc.  but  legiei  ihai  he  has 
iKit  fuinished  answers,  as  this  is  essectial  pievicus 
to  their  being  inserted. 

Our  ciijlllspondent  Carlos  reques's  the  following 
eriois  maybe  corrected — "  Acrcstic  to  Wisshm^t  r.," 
vol.  i.  p.  344,  for  Has  t.  //ac—"  Lines  cu  Va  ,' 
p.  7i.  vol.  ii.  13th  i.  lor  "  and  srocky"  r.  '«  smoki " — 
"Lines  on  Summer,"  in  the  lasi  N  ■.  5  h  ver.  rrr 
"ihcllring  vale:'  i.  •'  sie.Ur  d  glaii:"—  ■■SUliiirg 
vale'  however,  is  in  agreeab.ei.ess  to  th..  crign,ai. 

In  the  pieqf. signed  Evgenio,  last  ito.  p.  ;6.).  ^'h  ver. 
1.  5th,  f^r  '•  cleave  ijie  aii  al  wav,"  r.  "  iea\  e  the  »iiai 
way"— (.here  a^so  the  etior  is  in  il.e  origiial>^in 
Ihe  last  ver.  :d  1.  fiist  word,  for  "And'  r.  "  To." 

The  edito;  wculdsufgesi  10  his  c-jtiesioiddtts  ifg 
propriety  of  permitting  sbijII  lypogiaphical  errors  to 
;  ass  unoiiced  ;  they  ate  absolutely  ui.avcir  al  If 'in  a 
work  cf  .his  nature.  Sciicely  ler.  peisons  otji  ci  a  hun- 
dred evei  observe  thtm  ;  anil  these  v.T/i  tip  will  nene- 
rsily  a't-ituie  ihiin  to  tie  right  cause,  without  any  je- 
llcLiion  upon  the  wiiteis. 
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TtMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 

! 

TK':  TKUNUER-STORM. 

N'OW  frrni^e  west,  in  awful  th:eat'nii:g  foim, 
Thick  clctids  aiise,  poi  lentous  of  a  storm — 
Jn  wild  coufusion  ihiough  the  air  they  loll, 
And,  hark  !  the  disiani  angry  thunders  growl, 

Man  views  wiili  awe  the  clouds'  dark  gloomy  form, 
And  tesk-  for  shelter  fiom  ih'  itcjiending  stojm — 
1  lit  lesrher'd  tiibe  haste  lo  the  grove's  lecess, 
And  herds  and  Boijks  fiotn  danger  homew^jid  press. 
in  one  vast  shtet  the  lighfniog  glares  a.ound, 
And  hoarse  resounding  tl.unders  shake  the  ground  ; 
1  l-.e'wird  with  furyhowls  along  the  plain. 
And  shakes  the  coiiage  ol  th;  fearful  swain  ; 
■J  he  aged  iiees  up  by'their  rocts  are  torn, 
Aid  brcken  braii'-hes  through  the  air  ate  borne..,, 
-•ow.  from  the  bursting  clouds  the  rain  descends; 
i  ach  lender  plant  beneath  iis  fury  beitds  : 
Wide  o'er  the  plaifls  the  wat'ry  deluge  pours, 
Ai'.J  all  aiound  the  hollow  tempest  tears. 
An  iiw  ful  gloom  trii.nrphant  holds  its  reign, 
.'r.d  fear,  ana  horror  dwell  in  ev  ry  scene. 

Old  Ocelli's  waves  in  wild  distraction  roar, 
With  fury  rise,  and  "  la^h  the  sounding  shjte."... 
Tcfoie  th'  impetuous  wind  the  vessel  flies, 
>  niis  with  the  wave,  and  rises  to  the  sk'.es — 
Iverce  light'nings  liash,  and  dreadful  thunders  roll. 
And  black  destruction  threatens  ev'iy  soul. 
■Jhrough  all  the  storm  the  rock.ng  vessel  rides; 
Though  billows,  bursiuig  o'er  her  sounding  sides. 
In  dca;.".  seem  ail  th;  crew  to  ovi;twhelm, 
Yet  s.iU  the  pilot  dauntless  ;uides  the  helm, 
t^ch  sean'air  still  the  thteat'Dinj  peril  b.aves, 
Ai-d  views  ufSfiunted  the  destructive  waves  : 
To  keen  the  vessel  safe  each  »ii  they  ply. 
And  al!  I  he  fury  of  the  siotm  defy. 


Lo,  now  what  beauty  bursts  upon  my  sight  !...■ 
The  Sun  again  bestows  his  radiant  light ; 
1  he  parting  clouds  denote  the  storm  is  o'er  ; 
Thc.wi-ids  aie  hush'd,  the  t'nunder  rolls  no  more, 
.See,  in  the  east,  bright  with  cele~4t:al  dyes. 
The  glowing  a'Ch  exiands  ac|pss  the  sl;ies,i 
The  plains  teftesh'd  meet  my  cnrapiui'd  view. 
And  all  their  wonted  beauty  now  renew. 
T  he  brooks'  teplenisb'd  current  gentlv  Sow, 
And  to"theSun'i:/';fiilgent  sjilendors  glow. 
Ajain  the  pkirny  choir  chaunt  forth  their  notes, 
And  -softest  music  on  each  zephyr  fioatsp- 
fiiow  glides  the  vessel  'o'er  the  oce^an's  breast ; 
■J  he  wejii'rt  seatTie*-.  now  recline  at  rest ; 
"}  !.e  penile  breezes  fill  the  ber.ded  sails. 
And  peace  upon  the  wai'ry  deep  prei-ails. 


ORLANDO. 


PHtlADElPHlA,    ^ 
Jl,NE    2'.,   liOl.S 


ODE  TO  AN  INFANT, 

SON    OF     K.  W. 

LITTLE  stranger  'Jvelcome  home. 

Cease  to  sigh,  fair  love  is  ijcar ; 
Soothing,  hushing  hope  is  C;.nie. — 

Hark  I  she  whispers — "Banish  fear — 
"  S  .veets  await  thee  little  boy, 

*'  Friends  to  dandle  and  caress, 
"  Parents  who  will  shaie  thy  joy, 

"  Banish  fear,  and  ease  distress, 

"  See  thy  father's  beaming  ej-e 

"  Fondly  views  thy  harmless  face, 
"  Whilst  thou  innocent  dost  lie 

"  In  thy  >:iotirer's  fond  erab.ace.** 
G:d  of  goodness.  Friend  of  man. 

Make  this  pretty  babe  thy  care  ; 
Kindly  lengthen  out  his  span. 

Guide  him  far  from  folly's  snare. 

Should  tro'ables  come,  and  griefs  surround, 

(For  life  is  full  of  ills  and  toils,  J 
O  hear  his  cry,  and  heal  his  wound. 

And  cheer  his  soul  with  hcav'nly  smiles. 
Through  the  variegated  scene, 

Guide  him,  virtuous,  up  to  man; 
leach  him  viitue's  way  serene, 

Illume  his  mind  with  mercv's  plan ; 

And  O  turn  far  his  youthful  ear, 

From  smooih-tongn'dflatt'ry's  sUierz-icict 
But  bless  him  with  a  friend  sincere. 

To  share  his  tears,  or  share  his  joys. 
God  o'  goodness  bless  the  boy, — 

Make  him  as  his  mother  mild  ; 
Fill  his  father's  heart  with  joy, 

Mark  Thy  image  on  the  C6//fl'. 


THE^APTIVE. 

*'  F/\ST  down  the  west  the  god  of  day  is  sinking. 
Fast  o'er  »1I  nature  fall  the  shades  of  night ; 

Once  more,  oh  sun  1  1  view  thy  last  beams  shrinking, 
But  ne'er  ajain  they'll  bless  the  Captive's  sight. 

"  Eie  thro'  my  prison  bars  thy  partial  splendor 
Again  shall  bid  this  dreary  dungeon  smile — 

Eremorning  dawn,  Lorenzo  must  surrender 
Kis  grief-worn  body  to  the  flanilng*pile. 

"  Now,  distant  Naples!  favorite  cf  heavn ! 

Throw  on  thy  Cotso  gay,  blythe  pleasure's  train, 
Breathing  with  bosom's  light  the  bieezeof  ev'n  — 

Unknown  to  them  the  Captive's  galling  chiin. 

"  The  fisher  now  retiring  from  his  labor. 
Hies  10  his  home  with  heart  and  spirits  gay, 

Or  to  the  sprightly  measures  of  the  labor, 
Trips  on  the  margin  cf  the  glassy  "oay. — 

"  Dear  native  bay  !  oft  e'er  thy  bosom  gliding, 
I've  gaily  sang  beneath  the  moon's  full  sheen  ; 

While  all  the  ills  of  anxious  care  deriding, 
I  maik'd  her  rays  silver  thy  waters  green. 

"  Tlren  btigi.fning  joy  my  youthful  breast  elated. 
Then  pleasure  reveil'd  there  unniix'd  with  woe  ; 

Cut,  oh!   to  deepest  horrors  was  I  fated. 

And  doom'd  the  welcome  ^  dire  Ro'uie  loknow. 


"  Stem  heartless  judges!  ruthless  Inquisition  '. 
Deep  liidden  I  veil'd  from  ev'ry  ni^rrial  eye  ! 
UnhcTrd  ye  doom  d — unheard  my  last  pediion  ! — - 
How  just  should  heav'u  your  laiest  prayer  deny  ! 

"  Hark  !   hoarse  it  grates !   mv  prison  door  unfolding 

Peace,  peace!  my  heart  thy  wonted  courage  keep— . 
Farewell,  O  sun  !  ihy  beams  no  more  beholding.... 
These  eyes  to-night  close  in  death's  awful  sleep  1" 
LIN  DOR. 

SELECTED. 

LINES 
Written  on  a  Hermitage  in  Nithsdale. 

BY     BURNS. 

■■  Gnii'e  t/jeie  maxims  m  thy  soul." 
THOU  whcrn  chance  may  hither  lead. 
Be  thou  clad  in  russet  weed. 
Be  ihou  deck't  in  silken  stole, 
Grave  these  maxims  on  thy  soul:  — 

Life  is  but  a  day  at  most, 
Sprung  from  night,  in  darkness  lost  : 
Hope  not  sunshine  every  hour. 
Fear  not  clouds  will  ever  lour. 
Happiness  is  but  a  name, 
Make  content  and  care  thy  aim  ; 
Ambition  is  a  meteor's  glcim. 
Fame  an  idle,  resiiess  dream. 
Peace  the  tendercst  llow'r  of  Spring, 
Pleasures,  insects  on  the  wing — 
Those  that  sip  the  dew  alone. 
Make  the  bjiterflies  ihy  own — 
"it  hose  that  would  the  bloom  devour. 
Crush  the  Ilxiusi,  save  the  how'r. 
For  the  futuie  be  prepar'd, 
Guard  whenever  thou  can'st  guard; 
But  thy  utmost  duty  done. 
Welcome  what  thou  can'st  not  shun. 
Follies  past  give  thou  to  air  — 
Make  their  consequence  thy  care. 
Keep  the  name  of  man  in  mind, 
And  dishonour  not  ihy  kind. 
Reverence  with  lowly  heait, 
HtM  whose  wond'ro'as  work  thou  artr 
Keep  His  goodness  still  in  view, 
1  hy  trust  and  ihy  e.iample  too. 
Stranger  go  !  hear  en  be  thy  guide, 
f^noth  the  Leadsman  of  Nithside. 


ABSOLUTION. 

IT  blew  a  hard  storm,  and  in  utmost  confusion, 

I  he  sailors  all  hurried  to  jet  absolulion  ; 

Which  done,  and  il.o  weight  of  the  sins  they  confess'd 

Wasiiansterr'd,  asthey  tho't,   from   themselves  to  the 

priest: 
'lo  lighien  the  ship,  and  Conclude  ihcir  devotion, 
'1  hey  tosbd  the  poor  parson  souse  into  the  ocean. 
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OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  X^XI. 

Slave  trade. — A   most  agreeahle  surprise.— Neivs  fram 
the  fmunage.—An'ger  :  iciv  tecei-ved.—  'T'j.-o  elope- 

mfnts.—  A^e-w   srjle   of  Jingerivg Mrs.     Pa-wlel 

metamorphosed. — An    appointment  in  the  country. — 
.  Gregory  fears  that  Barclay  is  deranged.~Tie    mam- 
y,      scripts  destroyed.—  Gregory  on  his  inees.—Mr.  Cruis 
speech  to  Barclay. 


JTaAVING  terminaled  the  last  cliap- 
ter  with  an  allusion  to  a  trade  the  most  di- 
abolical that  ever  obtained  amongst  men,  I 
must  say  a  word  or  two  on  it  before  I  pro- 
ceed. 

We  justly  despise  and  abhor  the  bawd 
who  tralrics  in  human  flesh,  though  the  ob- 
ject is  what  some  call  pleasure,  that  she 
procures  for  those  she  benefits  bv  ;  whilst, 
with  shameful  blindness,  vve  laud  and 
esteem  such  as  steal  beings  ofour  own  na- 
ture, endowed  with  our  feelings,  sympa- 
thies, and  passions,  and  sell  them,  without 
hope  of  restoration,  to  die  far  from  their 
llati^e  homes,  parents,  children,  liberty 
and  friends,  in  slavery  and  woe.  Horrible 
commerce!  The  thirst  of  eain  can  g-o  no 
further!  * 

Barclay  was  now  constantly  visi'ed  by 
Gregory,  who  scarcely  ever  came  empty 
handed  ;  and,  getting  by  his  literary  labour 
a  very  comfortable  subsistence,  he  ha.',  no- 
thing to  complain  of  but  the  loss  of  free- 
dom and  his  miaress.  To  a  k)ver,  and  an 
Englishman,  hou  ever,  what  could  behave 
more  worth;'  of  tjic  severest  complaint  ! 


Sitting  In  his  room  one  day,  in  pensive 
mood,  thinking  of  Penelope,  and  of  times 
he  beheld  no  prospect  of  ever  seeing  more, 
he  was  interrupted  by  some  one  knocking 
at  his  door,  and  he  had  scarcely  uttered 
"  come  in,"  when  Mr.  George  Pavvlet  ap- 
peared before  him. — Barclay's  heart  leap- 
ed in  his  bosom  as  he  saw  him,  and  start- 
ing from  his  chair,  he  met  him  half  way, 
and  after  an  exchange  of  friendly  senti- 
ment towards  each  other,  Barclay,  first 
giving  him  a  chair,  exclaimed  :  "  bat  how 
&m  I  to  account  for  this  visit — thiswScome 
<isit  ?  I  am  9t  a  stand  to  guess  even  in 
what  manner  it  came  lo  your  knowledge 
that  I  was  here." 

"   I  learnt  it  by  a  ^ter." 
"  A  letler?£-om  whom  r" 
"  An  anonymous  one,"   said   the    Mer- 
chant.    "   I  have  it  in  my  pocket  ;  perhaps 
you  may  know  the  hand-writing." 

"  Gregory 's,-"cried  Barclay,  lookingat  it. 
"■  Well,  no  matter  whose  it  is,"contlnu- 
ed  Mr  Pawlet;  "  it  was  written  with  a 
friendly  intentioi^  The  moment  I  receiv- 
ed it,  and  read  that  you  were  confined,  I 
went  to  my  brother's.  Poor  man  this  affair 
has  made  him  very  miserable  ! 

"  But  Miss  Penelope,"  interrupted  Bar- 
clay— "  how — what ", 

"  She,"  said  the  Merchant,  "  is  well, 
but  always  melnnchoiy.  She  still  loves 
u>u,  and  Mr.  Von  Hein  sues  in  vain,  al- 
though seconded  by  the  parson,  who  wishes 
to  keep  his  promise.  When  I  had  taken 
him  in  private,  and  unfolded  to  him  the 
contents  of  the  letter  I  had  received,  he  was 
shocked  at  Mr.  Von  Hein's  conduct,  for  he 
knew  he  was  the  cause  c}'i  it.  '  That's 
going  too  far  indeed!'  said  be.*  '  No,  this 
must  not  be.  We  must  liberate  him,  and 
keep  it  a  secret  from  Von  Heln.'  I  wllling- 
iy  agreed  to  this,  and  here  I  am  for  that  pur- 
pose." 


Barclay  had  experienced  quite  enough 
of  confinement  to  make  him  long  for  liber- 
ty, but  his  love  of  independence  still  made 
him  doubt  what  to  say  :— he  could  only 
exclaim,  "  I  am  unworthy  of  such 
bounty  !" 

"  Come,  come,"  said  INTr.  Pawlet,  "  I 
know  your  high  spirit,  but  I  will  perform 
the  object  of  my  mission.  I  have  been  in 
business,  and  have  seen  so  much  of  life, 
that  1  know  v,hen  a  man  gets  ir.to  a  prison, 
he's- like  a  shi»  sinking  with  a  leak  ;  while 
they  rem^i^^jf-  "i=^'  condition  they  must 
both  perFsfrrBut  take  the  water  out  of 
the  ship,  and  \.'^<.:  load  of  debt  off  the  prison- 
er, apd  they  qi.-iy  both  prosper.  Surely 
30U  may  as  well  owe  us  the  money  as  your 
present  credltOis.  We'll  let  you  out, 'and 
you'll  pr<)b..bly  r.  pay  us;  but  being  here, 
you  can  never  rep.iy  them." 

The  thoughts  of  freedom,  and  something 
he  could  not  explain,  added  to  the  Mei° 
chant's  reasoning,  which  his  heart  was 
prompt  to  acknowledge  just,  determined 
him  to  Ecccpthis  proposal. 

"  Your  goodness  and  your  brother's  en- 
tirely overcome  me,"  sai-i  he.  "  I  will 
not  refuse  this  great  mark  of  your  benevo- 
lence." 

"  i5ut  continued  Barclay,  "  I  shall  hope 
that  you  will  put  me  in  some  way,  by 
which  my  talents  may  in  time,  liquidate 
the-sum  you  advance  for  me,  although  my 
gratitude  m,ust  forever  remain  your  deb- 
tor." 

Barclay  could  not  avoid  observino-  an 
uncommon  degree  of  liveliness  in  the  Mer- 
chant's countenance  the  moment  he  enter- 
ed, and  was  at  a  loss  to  guess  the  cause- 
but  the  conversation  being  now  cliano-ed 
by  Mr.  Pawlet,  he  was  quickly  told  w^hat 
had  produced  it. 

"  It  is  but  fair,"  said  he,  that  I  siould 
promyte  the  comfort  of  others  as  tnine  has 
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bee'i  promoted.  Oh.  we  have  had  such 
work  Mr.  Temple,  in  our  villap.e,  since 
your  absence,  as  you  will  nut  easi.y  ima- 
gine." 

'  Ay,'  replied  Barclay,  '  I  am  anxious  to 
know  what  has  happened.' 

'In  the  first  place,'  said  he,  '  1  have  got 
rid  ot  two  of  my  plagues.' 

'  Two  1'  cried  Barclay,  thinking  that 
Master  Stephen  might  be  (.'fFwith  /IJadame, 
but  not  conceiving  v\  ho  the  other  could  be — 
'  is  Mrs.  Pawlet  dead  .'" 

'  No,  no,'  continued  the  Merchant,  '  but 
slie  is  quiet.  Music's  all  over  at  our  house 
now.  Stephen  and  Phyllis  arc  both  gone 
and  I  have  not  heard  a  note  since.  Steplien 
rati  away  with  the  Hen.  Mr.  Puclvle's  wo- 
man, and  has  settled  in  town.' — '  And  Miss 
I'hyllis  ?'  said  Barclay. 

'  She,'  added  he,  '  was  seduced  by  the 
French  Abbe — I  suppose,  for  the  sake  of 
lier  fortune.  Mywifetook  on  sadly,  and 
called  him  a  lhoro7.gh  in^e  rascal,  and  so  I 
thinli  he  is  ;  but  3er  I  cannot  be  angr|f  at 
the  good  olfice  he  has  done  me.' — '  And 
w/hatis  becoraeof  them  ?'  Barclay  inquired. 

'  Mr.  Buckle  still  countenances  the  Abbe,' 
lie  replied.  *  and  they  live  at  present  in  his 
house.  My  wife  will  not  see  either  her 
or  him,  and  I  as  quite  given  up  playing. 
1  should  have  told  you,  by-the-bye,  that  it 
was  but  a  week  before  this,  sHesent  twen- 
ty miles  for  a  n)u-;ic  master,  wfio  professed 
,to  teach  a  "cw  style  of  fii.gerii g,  and  he  had 
not  given  her  above  three  lassons,  "when 
he  ab.coided,  taking  aw;-y"'i|Pb  dozen  of 
our  silver  spoons.  You  must  believe  that 
I  am  not  sorry  these  vagaries  are  at  an  end' 

'  Indeed  I  am  not,'  said  Barclay  ;  '  but, 
talking  of  vagaries,  pray  how  does  my  old 
mistress  go  on  ?' 

'  Oh,  poor  soul,'  replied  the  Merchant, 
'  she  is  wholely  metamorphosed  too,  but  not 
much  for  the  better.  The  last  thing  I 
heard  her  say  in  her  old  way,  was  to  Mr. 
Vnn  Hein,  respecting  Penelope  and  you — 
'  Don''tbe  afraid  of  their  ever  coming  toge- 
ther," said  she  ;  '  they  can  never  meet,  any 
more  than  two  parallel  lines,  were  their  ex- 
istence prolonged  to  infinity.' 

■'  That  is  the  «  oman  precisely,' cried  Bar- 
clay ;' but  what  has  she  changed  to,  I  beg 
to  know  ?' 

'  She  has  been  reading  Mr.  Addlehead  on 
the  Prophets,'  said  he,  '  until  she  has  be- 
come a  perfect  convert  to  his  opi  ions,  the 
world  will  be  at  an  end.  I  think  it  is,  the 
week  after  next.  In  this  persuasion,  she 
has  entirely  given  up  all  !ier  other  pursuits. 
Bi.t  thi>  like  her  former  follies,  will,  1  dare 
fay,  soon  gi<  e  place  to  some  other.' 

Barclay  new  siezed  an  opportunity  to  re- 


a  thous.ind  qu-?s;ions  to  the  Merchant  crn- 
cerning  her  ;  tile  sum  of  his  answers  to 
which  has  already  been  given,  he  then 
requeited,  as  tlie  business  cruld  not  be  set- 
tled in  a  ii;onient,  liiat  he  v\  ould  stay  there 
and  (line  «  i:  h  him. 

'  No,'  said  Mr.  Pawlet  '  that  I  cannot  do. 
I  have  taken  a  scat  in  the  stage,  and  must 
leave  you  immediately.  My  instant  return 
i^  necessary,  to  prevent  suspicions.  Von 
Hein  must  not  know  that  we  are  your  di- 
liverers;  therefore,  too,  that  I  may  have 
a  reserve  of  conscience,  ir  asked,  1  shall 
Hot  pjy  your  debts,  but  leave  you  tiie  mo- 
ney to  perform  the  office  yourself.  '  Here,' 
continued  he,  pulling  out  his  poclcet  book, 
'  here  are  three  hundred  pounds  :  the  de- 
mand on  yoi'  is,  I  believe,  about  two  hun- 
dred and  thirty  pounds;  the  fees  will  make 
it  something  more.  You  discharge  it,  and 
account  to  me  for  the  difference.' 

Barclay  pressed  his  hand  as  he  received 
the  notes,  in  such  a  manner  as  fuliy  expres- 
sed the  warmth  of  his  feeling. 

'  You  know  *  *  *  *  *,"  added  he,  '  in  a- 
booit  thirty  miles  from  our  village.' 
'  I  do,'  replied  Barclay. 
'  Well  then,'  said  Mr.  Pawlet,  '  I  shall 
expect  to  see  you  there  as  soon  as  you  are 
ableif  I  cannot  come  to  tovn,  or  I  would 
not  give  you  so  much  trouble.  When  yon 
ariive,  send  some  one  co  inform  me  of  it. 
\\  e'll  then  fi.'c  on  what  you  shall  do.  I 
have  fortiied  a  plan  'm  my  head,  but  at  pre- 
sent I  shall  say  nothing  about  it.' 

Taki  ng  his  watch  out  of-  hi«  pocket,  he 
cried,  '■  my  time  is  up: — til)  we  meet  again, 
adieu  !"  '■' 

tie  refused  to  let  Barclay  see  him  out, 
sa}ing,  "its  better  that  we  should  not  be 
seen  together,"  so  hurried  away. 

When  Mr.  Pawlet  was  gone,  our  hero's 
soul  began  to  expand.  4Ie  was  free^he 
breathed — he  lived  again. — Whilfl  he  was 
waikingup  and  down  his  room,  enjoying  the 
happy  novelty  of  his  situation,  Gregory,  ac- 
cording to  custom,  entered  the  room.  He 
gazed  at  Barclay,  who  stood  with  his  head 
erect,  and  his  ample  crest  swelled  out,  look- 
ing, as  it  were,  f.\  ice  his  u-ual  size.  Gre- 
gory would  have  been  alarined,  had  he  not 
seen  something  like  joy  playing  about  his 
eyes,  and  an  expression  in  all  h.is  features. 

At  the  sight  of  Gregory,  Barclay,  pre- 
sently recollected  what  he  had  done^the 
letter  he  had  sent.  But  what  could  he  say 
to  him  ?  HqW  Could  he  be  displeased  ? 

'  I  am  glad.  Sir,  to  see  you  look  so  well 
to  day,'  said  Gregory.  '  I  suppose  you 
have  been  happy  in  your  writings.  I  met 
Mr.   Pulp's  foreman  as  I  came    along  ;  he 


fd  me  to   tollyoii  to  send  snr.ie  matter — if 
yMu'\e  got  a-y  done  I'll  take  it.' 

■  Let  the  press  forever  stand  and  stari  e  1' 
cried  Barclay,  good-humouredly  ;  •  its 
ever-craving  maw  shall  not  be  fed  by  mc. 
Here  I  have  some  provender  for  it,'  contin- 
ued he.  t  iking  up  a  parc.'l  of  papers  lying 
on  the  table,  '  but  it  shall  never  be  the  bet- 
ter for  it — no  '  (jearii  g  them)  '  there, 
there  Mr.  Puip,  th^s  is  the  last  paper  I'll 
waste  on  you.' 

Gregory  stared  at  him,  and  really  began 
to  fear  that  his  br.iin  was  turned. 

"  Should  you  li!:e  to  take  a  trip  into  the 
country,  Gregorv  ?'  he  ailded. 

This  question  left  him  no  doubt  but  his 
suspicions  were  just  ;  and  Barclay,  guessing 
from  his  manner  what  his  thoughts  were, 
exclaimed,  you  think  me  out  of  my  \\its, 
I  dare  say  ;  and  so  I  ought  to  be — I  am 
free  !' 

•  F — f — free  !'  stuttered  Gregory,  his 
countenance  changing  all  at  once. 

'  Yes,'  replied  Barclay  ;  '  Mr.  Pawlet 
has  been  here,  and  generously  lent  me  jcol.' 
Gre'gory  dropt  sui  denly  on  his  knees, 
atid,  lif:nig  up  his  I. a  ids  to  he  ;ven,  uttered 
such  a  heart. felt  prayer  of  thanks,  as  listen- 
ing angels  n.ight  have  glowed  to  hear  ! 

Barclay  now  let  him  into  the  f.ici,  and 
Gitgiry's  joy  was  so  great,  and  she-.ved  it- 
self so  oddly,  that  Barclay  in  hi^urn,  be- 
gan to  think  /;."  was  crazy. 

While  Gregory,  with  the  utmost  alacri- 
ty conveyed  away  his  goods  to  his  own  lodg- 
ings, Barclay  wasdifchargit.g  thedebt ;  and, 
making  a  handsome  present  to  the  >na>tyis 
to  genius,  to  be  spent  by  the  club,  he  quit- 
ted tiie  Bench,  and  once  more  respired  the 
air  of  liberty. 

I  should  have  remarked,  however,  that 
in  taking  leave  of  his  companions.  Grub 
said  to  him  :  '  you  won't  thank  me  perhaps 
for  the  compliment,  Mr.  Temple,  but  may 
I  be  cut  up  in  every  review  that's  published, 
if  I  an't  sorry  your  a  going.  Well,  well,  I 
wish  it  may  fare  better  with  you  out  than 
in  ;  but,  speaking  from  experience,  I  have 
little  hopes  of  it.  This  is  the  hot  bed  of 
genius.  Travels,  you  know,  are  my  fort 
— late  of  Pembroke,  eh  .'  Well,  how  could 
I  write  mv  travels,  when  people  saw  me 
walking  about  the  streets  every  day?  No, 
I  never  lived  l.ke  a  gentleman  till  I  came 
here  1' 

(to    be    continued.) 


»evv  his  inquiries  about  Penelope,  and  put  [  told  liic  ihepreEs,  was  at  a  stand,  and  dedr 


S'.YINGOf  THii  AHHO.METANS. 
The  M..l.om?ian5,  who  affect  to  express  their  moral 
doctrine  in  a  kind  cf  proverb:al  chain  of  raral'.ds,  saf, 
"  There  are  rve  ihinsswiiich  a  wise  man -*ill  ground  no 
hones  on  ;  the  colo.T  of  a  cloud,  because  imaginary  ; 
the  friendship  of  the  covetous,  because  mercini'v; 
bedisty,  becsnse  frail;  praise,  because  airy;  and  tht 
pleasures  of  this  world,  because  deceitful." 
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ANECDOTES. 

WHEN  Garrick  first  came  on  the  stage, 
and  one  very  sultry  evening,  in  the  month 
of  May,  performed  the  character  of  Lear, 
he  in  the  first  four  ccts  received  the  cus- 
tomary tribute  of  applause.  At  the  conclu- 
ckuiun  of  the  fif:h,  when  he  wept  over  the 
body  of  Cordelia,  every  eye  caught  the  soft 
infection,  the  big  tear  ran  dosvn  from  eve- 
ry chee!;.  .'\t  this  interesting  moment,  to 
the  astonishment  of  all  present,  his  face  as- 
sumed a  ne-.v  cliaracter,  and  his  svhcle  frame 
appeared  agitated  by  a  new  passion  ; — it 
was  not  tragic,  for  he  was  evidently  endea- 
vouring to  suppress  a  laugh.  In  a  few  se- 
conds, the  attendant  nobles  appeared  to  be 
affected  in  tlie  same  manner;  and  the  beau- 
teous Cordelia,  who  was  roc'Jned  upon  a 
crim.son  couch,  opening  her  eves  to  see 
what  occasio.ied  the  interruption,  leaped 
from  her  sopha,  and,  with  the  jnajcsty  of  En- 
gland, th;  gallant  Albany,  and  tough  old  Kent, 
ran  laughing  off  the  stage. 

The  audience  could  not  account  for  this 
strange  termination  of  «  tragedy,  in  any  o- 
ther  way  than  by  supposing  the  dramatis 
persoUiZ  were  seized  with  a  sudden  frenzy; 
but  their  risibility  had  a  different  source. 
A  fat  V\  hitechapel  butcher,  seated  in  the 
centre  bench  of  the  pit,  was  accompanied 
by  his  mastiff,  who,  being  acciutomed  to  sit 
oil  ili:2  same  seat  with  Ills  master  at  home, 
n.ituraily  thought  he  might  enjoy  the  like 
privilege  here.  The  butcher  sat  back, 
and  the  quadruped  finding  a  fair  opening, 
got  upon  the  bench,  and  fixing  his  fore  paws 
on  che  rail  of  the  orchestra,  st.ired  at  the 
performers  with  as  upright  a  head  and 
as  grave  an  air,  as  the  luost  sagacious 
critic  of  his  day.  Our  corpulent  slaughter 
man  was  made  of  melting  stuff,  and  not  be- 
ing accustomed  to  a  playhouse  heat  found 
himself  much  oppressed  by  the  weight  of  a 
large  and  well  powdered  Sunday  peruke, 
which  for  the  gratification  cf  cooling  and 
wiping  his  head,  he  pulled  otf,  and  placed 
on  the  head  of  his  mastiff.  The  dog  being  in 
so  conspicious,  so  obstrusive  a  situation, 
caught  the  eye  of  Mr. Garrick  and  the  other 
performers.  A  mastiff  in  a  church- wardens 
wig  (for  the  butcher  was  a  parish  officer) 
was  too  much,  it  would  have  provoked 
laughter  in  Lear  himself,  at  the  moment 
he  was  most  distrest, — no  wonder  then 
that  it  had  such  an  effect  on  the  represen- 
tative. 

AS  a  boat  loaded  with  sheep  was  going 
down  the  Garonne  toBourdeanx,  apa^isen- 
ger,  in  the  evening,  resting  himself  on  a 
bench,  fell  asleep.  An  old  ram,  observing 
his  head  tossing  this  way  and  that,   accord- 


ing to  the  motion  of  the  boat,  took  it  frr  a 
cluHenge,  and  flew  against  him  with  such 
violence,  that  the  blood  ran  plentifully. 
The  poor  l"ell:>w  fir.diiig  his  sad  situation, 
and  irritated  by  beinglaughcd  -..t,  seized  the 
old  ram  in  his  anger,  and  tossed  him  over- 
board. The  owner  of  the  sheep, vexed  at  this 
treatment  of  his  ram,  fell  to  roangiing  the 
bloody  head  still  worse.  In  the  meantime, 
the  rest  of  the  sheep  seeing  how  their  lead- 
er h.id  leaped  overboard,  very  honestly 
leaped  after  him;  and  as  it  was  dark,  and 
the  crew  in  confusion,  were  all  lost.  As 
soon  as  the  parties  arrived  at  Bourdeaux, 
they  commenced  three  suits; — one  by  the 
owner,  for  the  value  of  the  sheep — one  by 
the  beaten  man,  for  assault — and  one  by  the 
boatman,  for  the  freight  of  the  sheep.  The 
court  considered  the  case  so  complicated, 
and  the  agressions  so  nicely  balanced,  that 
they  could  not  grant  damages  to  either  of 
the  parties. 

Some  years  ago  a  new  clock  was  placed 
in  the  Temple  Hall,  London  : — when  finish- 
ed the  clock-maker  was  desired  to  wait  on 
the  Benchers  of  the  Temple  who  would 
think  of  a  suitable  motto.  He  applied  se- 
veral times,  but  without  getting  the  desired 
information,  as  they  had  not  determiiied  on 
the  inscription.  Continuing  to  importune 
them  he  at  last  came  when  the  old  benchers 
were  met  in  the  Temple,  and  had  just  sat 
dosvn  to  dinner.  The  workman  again  re- 
quested to  be  informed  of  the  motto one 

of  the  Benchers,  who  thought  this  applica- 
tion ill-timed,  ar(d  «  ho  was  fonder  of  eat- 
ing and  drinking  than  inventing  original 
mottos,  testily  replied,  "  Go  about  your 
business."'  The  mechanic,  talcing  this  for  an 
answer  to  his  question,  went  home  and  in- 
serting at  the  bottom  of  the  clock,  "  Go 
about  your  business,"  he  placed  it  in  the 
Temple  Hail,  to  the  great  surprize  of  the 
Benchers,  who  upon  considering  the  circum- 
stance, agreed  that  accident  had  produc- 
ed a  better  motto  than  they  could  think  of, 
and  ever  since  the  Temple  clock  has  con- 
tinued to  remind  the  lawyers  add  the  public 
to  go  to  their  business. 


Mr.  Helvetius  had  a  Secretary  named 
Baudot,  who  had  known  him  from  his  in- 
fancy: And  presumed  from  this  circum- 
stance to  treat  him  with  as  rude  familiarity 
as  a  sour  preceptor  would  treat  his  pupil. 
One  of  the  chief  pleasures  of  this  captious 
and  ill-tempered  man,  was  to  censure  the 
conduct,  the  genius,  the  character  and  the 
v/orks  of  this  mild  and  indulgent  philo. 
sopher.  His  strictures  were  always  con- 
cluded with    severe  and  personal  satire. 


Having  once  attended  with  gre.U  pati- 
ence to  the  railings  of  Baudot,  he  v.'ent  to 
his  lady,  one  of  tlie  most  virtuous  and 
amiable  women  in  the  world,  and  said, 
"  Madam  Helvetius,  can  it  be  possible  that 
"  I  have  all  the  faults  Baudot  finds  HI  me." 
"  Surely  not,"  said  Madam  Helvetius. 
>'  Nevertheless,  I  have  some,"  replied  he, 
"and  who  would  tell  ine  of  them,  if  I 
•'  should  turn. away  Baudot." 

Tartini,  a  celebrated  musician,  who  was 
born  at  Parano,  in  Istria,  being  much  in- 
clined to  the  study  in  his  early  youth,  dream- 
ed one  night  that  he  had  made  a  compact 
with  the  devil,  who  promised  to  be  his  at 
service  on  all  occassions  ;  and  during  this 
vision,  every  thing  succeeded  according  to 
his  mind  ;  his  wishes  were  prevented,  and 
his  desires  always  surpassed  by  the  assist- 
ance of  his  new  servant.  At  last,  he  ima- 
gined that  he  presented  the  devil  with  his 
violin,  in  order  to  discover  what  kind  of 
a  musician  he  was,  when  to  his  great  aston- 
ishment, he  heard  him  play  a  solo  so  singu- 
larly beautiful,  and  which  he  executed  with 
so  much  taste  and  precision,  that  it  surpas- 
sed all  the  music  he  had  ever  heard  or  con- 
ceived in  his  life.  So  great  was  his  sur- 
prize and  so  exquisite  was  his  delight,  upon 
this  occasion,  that  it  deprived  him  of  the 
power  of  breathing.  He  awoke  with  the 
violence  of  his  sensation,  and  instantly 
seized  his  fiddle,  in  hopes' of  expressing 
what  he  had  just  heard,  but  in  vain  ;  he, 
however,  then  composed  a  piece,  which  is, 
perhaps,  the' best  of  all  his  works,  and  cal- 
led it  the  DhiVs  Soi:ato,  but  it  was  so  far  in- 
ferior to  ^vhat  he  fancied  in  his  sleep, that  he 
declared  he  would  have  broken  his  instru- 
ment and  abandoned  music  forever,  if  he 
could  have  found  any  other  mode  of  sub- 
sistence ! 

Dimensions  nf  the  Skeleton  of  the  Mammoth, 
lately  exhibited  in  New  York. 

Feet  Inch. 
Height  over  the  shoulder-,  n       o 

Length  from  tlie  chin  to  the  rump,  ij  o 
From  end  of  tusks  to  end  of  tail,  31  o 
Width  cf  the  hips  and  body,  r 

Length  cf  the  under  jaw,  o 

Weight  of  do.   63  i-a  pounds 
Length  of  the  thigh  bone,  o 

Smallest  circumference  ofthe  same,  i 
Length  of  the  large  bone  of  fore  leg,  2 
Largest  circumference  ofthe  same,  3 
Smallest     do.  do.  1 

Circumference  round  the  elbow,  o 
Length  ofthe  defences,  or  horns  10 
Circumference  of  one  tooth,  i 

Weight  of  tlie  same  9  lbs.    10  oz. 
T!ie  whole  Skeleton  weighs  1000  weight. 
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ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


The  Cynic,  No.  3. 

Qjiisnam  igilitr  libsr  ? — Sapims  sibi  qui  iin- 

periosiis  : 
Qj(ein,  Tieqne  paiiperies ,  iiequcmors,  nequc  vi'n- 

cula  ierrent  ; 
Rcspotisnre  ciipidiiiibus,  coiitemricre  /lonorcs 
Forlis; 


Who  then  is  froe  ? — Tlic  tiisc  inati  uho  can 
ccnwmnd.hiniaelf:  ivhom  neither  xvanl ,  nor 
diath,  nnr  chains  can  terrify ;  brave  enough 
tifcorttroll  his  desires^  and  despise  unmean- 
i7ig  honours. 

THE  passions,  so  long  as  thev  preserve 
tlieir  superiority  over  reason,  will  confine 
l!ie  mind  in  a  slate  of  abject  slavery  and  o- 
bedience  to  their  control].  The  freedom  of 
our  actions  may  furnish  food  for  the  gratifi- 
cation of  pride,  but  can  never  prove  of 
real  benefit  to  ourselves,  while  the  govern- 
ing power — the  mind — is  held  in  bondao-e. 
We  may  boast  our  liberty  and  indepen- 
dence, but  without  the  disposition  to  era- 
dicate from  our  hearts  those  failings  which 
are  insurmountable  obstacles  to  the  attain- 
ment of  Iiappiness,  we  can  never  taste  true 
enjoyment.  There  is  one  peTsoii  with 
whom  I  iiava  the  honour  of  being  intimate- 
ly acquainted,  who  has  his  share  of  human 
infirmities,  hut  can  yei  make  himself  hap-- 
py  in  any  situation.  His  good-humour  is 
almost  invincible.  I  have  seen  him  pre- 
serve his  serenity  of  temper  when  surround- 
ed by  a  dozen  young  bucks,  who  were  wil- 
ling to  pass  for  wits,  "  bt/  roasting  the  old 
codger,"  without  one  requisite  qualification 
but  impertinence:  I  have  seen  him  exposed 
to  the  battery  ofhis  wife's  tongue,  fraught 
ivith  all  the  provocation  that  could  be  sug- 
gested by  female  peevishness,  yet  Dick 
Mildiuan  was  not  to  be  disturbed.  K  he 
could  preserve  the  usual  temperature  of 
his  disposition  in  sucli  situations  as  these, 
the  reader  will  allow  there  is  no  other  or- 
deal necessary  to  establish  his  character  as 
a  perfectly  "  good-natured  man."  Yet 
Dick  has  not  sunk  into  a  state  of  apathy, 
nor  has  he  divested  himself  of  every  trace 
of  passion  ;  for  unluckily  he  is  not  armed 
at  all  points;  and  though  there  is  but  one 
way  by  which  access  to  his  irascibility  can 
be  obtained,  if  the  unfortunate  chord  is 
touched,  his -bosom  is  instantaneouslv  in  a 
tiarae.  This  unguarded  part  ofhis  disno- 
sition  was  accidentally  discovered  one  e- 
vening  by  a  party  of  young  beaux  of  spirit." 


Dick  was  at  a  certain  hotel,  well  known 
as  a  resort  for  the  male  votaries  of  fashion 
and  mischief,  whither  he  frequently  repair- 
ed ol  an  evening  to  mike  his  observations, 
(for  strange  to  tell,  though  perfectly  good- 
natured,  he  possessed  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  discernment,)  and  as  usual,  whene- 
ver he  visits  there,  his  tormentors  approach- 
ed, forming  a  circle  around  him.  One  ad- 
mired the  fashion  of  his  coat,  which  was 
made  for  him  when  a  youth,  from  a  pattern 
of  his  grand-fathers  ;  another  praised  his 
graceful  appearance  and  easy  manners — 
but  it  was  all  ineflectual.  Dick  knew  that 
he  had  never  been  educated  to  bow  and 
cut  capers  like  a  modern  macaronic,  and 
knew  also  that  he  had  acquired  a  hobble  in 
his  gait  by  a  dislocation  of  his  hip  bone. 
He  therefore  answered  all  their  impertin- 
ence with  perfectgood-humour.  One  luck- 
less beau,  with  more  inclination  for  frolic 
than  prudence  to  apply  his  talents  in  that 
way,  chanced  to  observe  the  peculiar  nice- 
ty of  my  friend's  hair,  which  was  always 
dressed  with  the  most  scrupulous  exactness, 
and  calculating  too  extensively  on  Dick's 
quantum  of  forbearance,  moved  the  candle 
in  a  direct  line  till  it  cajne  in  contact  with 
the  hair.  The  effect  was  instantaneous. 
The  sufferer  was  no  sooner  apprized  of  the 
insult  offered  to  his  locks,  than  he  knocked 
the  mischievous  youth  with  whom  it  origi- 
nated, off  his  chair,  and  seizing  his  hat,  pre- 
cipitately retreated  from  the  scene  ofhis 
disgrace,  after  overturning  two  or  three  of 
the  well-bred  gentry  in  his  passage.  The 
flame  which  such  a  trilie  had  enkindled  in 
his  bosom,  was  not  easily  subdued.  He 
retired  to  his  own  house  in  a  very  discom- 
posed state  of  mind,  and  for  the  first  time 
since  IMrs.  Mildman  had  metamorphosed 
him  from  an  old. bachelor  into  a  quiet  hus- 
band, dared  to  answer  her  inquisitorial  re- 
searches into  the  cause  of  his  inquietude, 
in  a  magisterial  tone.  The  spark  was  In- 
stantly communicated  to  the  bosom  ofhis 
gentle  wife.  The  contest  between  them 
continued  till  after  they  had  retired  to  bed, 
where  Dick's  ire  gradually  cooled.  Not 
so  his  cara  sposa.  No  sooner  did  she  per- 
ceive lier  good  man  soften  his  tone,  than, 
as  a  politic  general  increases  his  exertion 
when  his  foe  begins  to  evidence  disorder, 
and  fall  away,  her's  rose  in  a  correspond- 
ing ratio,  till  Dick  was  obliged  to  evacu- 
ate his  post,  and  take  refuge  in  an  adjoin- 
ing apartment,  leaving  his  wife  to  lull  her- 
self to  sleep  with  a  repetition  of  the^curtain 
lecture,  with  which  she  had  entertained 
him.  The  beau  who  bad  been  favoured 
with  the  blow  from  my  enraged  friend's 
hand,  was  nearly  annihilated ;  but  on  re- 


covering, insisted  on  sending  a  challenge, 
snA  honourably  washing  out  the  insult  with 
blood.  Fortunately  there  were  some  at 
hand  who  had  sense  enough  to  discourage 
it,  and  the  fop  was  obliged  to  retire  with- 
out the  consolotary  prospect  of  revenge, 
and  by  a  month's  confinement,  ere  his  de- 
ranged nerves  gained  their  usual  tone,  did 
penance  for  his  unlucky  attempt  at  fun. 
Richard,  as  may  be  reasonably  expected, 
never  ventured  there  afterwards,  and  the 
recollection 'of  the  scene  frequently  affords 
some  mirth  to  the  constant  visitants  of  the 
hotel. 

"  Perfectibility,"  as  Godwin  terms  it, 
is  evidently  not  the  herltance  of  mortality. 
To  be  free  from  fetters  imposed  by  human 
tyranny,  requires  less  the  exertions  of  l^^e 
mind  than  of  the  body.  To  break  the 
chains  imposed  by  one  man  upon  another, 
courage  tempered  with  prudence,  and 
discernment  to  form  an  accurate  idea  of 
the  difficulties  to  be  obviated,  are,  in  my 
opinion,  all  the  mental  exertions  necessa- 
ry ;  the  completion  depends  more  on  cor- 
poreal powers.  To  dissolve  the  ignomini- 
ous bonds  in  which  we  are  detained  by  the 
supremacy  of  our  passions  and  propensi- 
ties, demands  the  aid  of  all  our  energies, 
and  continued  perseverence  in  this  path  of 
glory  can  alone  accomplish  the  happy  pur- 
pose. Boast  not,  then,  my  countrymen, 
of  your  freedom  and  your  independence, 
when  your  noble  and  etherial  part  is  confi- 
ned beneath  the  fetters  of  brutal  inclina- 
tion, and  chained  down  by  vulgar  preju- 
dice. First  place  Reason  on  the  throne 
which  is  her  rightfulseat,and  which  Passion 
has  usurped ;  guard  every  access  to  the 
propensities  of  your  nature  ;  close  every 
avenue,  that  nothing  awaken  the  sleeping 
fires — for,till  the  vital  spark  itself  is  extinct, 
they  can  only  sleep — ^and  then  say  you  are 
free. ...Till  then,  who  is  in  reality  so? 

W. 

HYPOCRISY. 

There  is  no  man  who  does  not  act  the 
hypocrite  on  some  occasion.  The  Count 
Gaspard  de  Schillick,  who  had  been  chan- 
cellor to  three  preceding  emperors,  said  to 
Frederic  the  Third,  that  he  would  instantly 
retire  from  the  world,  as  he  saw  ihal  it  was 
filled  with  hypocrites  and  knaves.  "You 
must  then  go  to  some  unknown  country," 
replied  Frederic:  "and  yet  there  will  be 
one  hypocrite  wherever  you  reside,  unless 
you  prttend  to  be  a  god  and  not  a  man." 

Remark — If  a  man  says  thai  you  have 
good  sense,  you'will  readily  allow  that  he 
has  a  good  judgment. 
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EXTRAORDINARY    INSTANCE    OF    JUS- 
TIC  E  P  ER  FO  R  M  E  D    BY   THE  SUL- 
TAN   SANDJAR. 

THE  east  has  seen  few  princes  reign, 
so  renowned  for  equity  as  the  Sultan  Sand- 
jar,*  son  of  Melckchahie  Selgiucidcs,  as 
will  appear  by  the  loliowing  history.  The 
Sultan  Sandjar,  after  a  bloody  war,  where- 
in he  had  given  the  most  striking  proofs  of 
valour  and  ability,  entered  the  city  of  Za- 
lika  in  triumph,  followed  by  his  victorious 
armv,  and  met  by  his  people  without  the 
walls,  to  testify  their  joy  for  his  safe  re- 
turn. 

In  t!ie  neighbourhood  of  this  city  was  a 
cupola  of  a  prodigious  height,  supported 
by  forty  marble  columns.  As  the  troops 
marthed  off  at  the  foot  of  this  dome,  the 
son  of  a  poor  dervich,  the  better  to  observe 
them  pass  along,  was  mounted  upon  the 
top  of-it.  The  Sukan,  passing  near  this 
buildnig,  perceived  something  perched  up- 
on the  v&x'j  extremity,  and  imagining  it 
to  be  a  bird,  had  a  mind,  being  expert 
with  his  bow,  lo  shew  his  dexterity  to  the 
people  :  he  let  fly  an  arrow  with  so  much 
force,  that  it  reached  the  boy,  and  brought 
him  headlong  to  the  ground,  covered  with 
blood.  What  was  the  astonishment,  or  ra- 
ther, what  the  sorrow  and  despair  of  the 
prince,  when  he  beheld  the  shocking  spec- 
tacle !  He  immediately  quitted  his  horse, 
and  throwing  himself  upon  the  body  of  the 
youth,  expressed  the  deepest  grief  He 
sent  directly  for  the  child's  father,  and  ta- 
king hira  by  the  hand,  conveyed  him  to  his 
tent,  where  he  shut  himself  up  with  the 
der\ich  alone  :  then  taking  a  purse  of  gold, 
and  laying  his  naked  sabre  upon  the  same 
table  by  it  : — "  You  behold  in  me,"  said 
he  to  the  dervich,  "  the  murderer  of  your 
son  ;  I  might  vindicate  myself,  by  assuring 
you  that  I  did  not  premeditately  design  to 
kill  him  ;  but  my  crime,  by  being  involun- 
tary, is  not  the  less  afflictive  to  )<iu,  as  it 
loads  you  with  the  heaviest  calamity  a  fi|i- 
ther  can  suffer  :  you  know  the  law  ;  if,  "a- 
greeable  to  the  liberty  it  gives,  you  permit 
me  to  commute  for  the  blood  of  your  un- 
happy son,  there  is  the  gold  ;  but  if  resolv- 
ed to  enforce  the  utmost  rigour  of  the  law, 
you  require  blood  for  blood,  behold  my 
sabre,  take  away  my  life  :  I  have  taken 
the  precaution,  that  you  may  have  nothing 
to  fear  in  quilling  my   tent."     "Ah!   my 

»  Sandjar,  the  Cih  Sultan  of  the  eldest  branch  of  the 
SelEJucic'es:  all  the  historians  spea!;  highly  of  h's  cour- 
age, jasiice,  magnanimity  and  benevolence.  The  peo- 
ple he  had  governed,  to  testily  the  love  they  bore  h'm, 
tontinued  for  a  whole  year  after  his  death,  to  poblisli 
liis  name  in  the  ir.osques,  as  if  he  was  still  alive  and 
reigning.     He  vtas  siinamed  the  second  Alexander. 


lord,"  cried  the  dervich,  flinging  himselfaf 
the  monarch's  feet,  "  if  you  are  above  the 
rest  of  mankind  in  dignitv,  you  yet  surpass 
them  more  in  equity.  God  forbid  that 
I  should  raise  a  sacrilegious  hand  against 
my  prince,  who  is  the  life  and  soul  of  his 
kingdom  :  ray  unlorttinate  son  has  under- 
gone the  melancholy  lot  written  from  the 
beginning  of  time  in  the  book  of  de^tinyi  ; 
your  majesty  is  nt>t  guilty  of  his  death;  far 
from  receiving  the  price  of  it,  I  should  es- 
teem myself  happy,  if,  by  the  sacrifice  of 
mv  own  life,  I  could  preserve  that  of  a 
prince,  good  and  equitable  as  your  ma- 
jesty." 

"  Your  disinterestedness,"  answered  the 
Sultan,  in  astonishment,  "  merits  reward, 
and  I  appoint  you  Governor  of  the  city 
of  Zalika.  Men  who  surpass  others  in 
noble  sentiments,  are  born  to  command 
them." 

t  The  Musselmin's  believe,  that  the  fate  of  a!l  men 
is  written  in  a  book  wiih  indelible  characters,  wtiich 
they  call  ihe  book  of  destinies.  To  reconciU  the  doc- 
trine of  predestination  with  free  will,  Husein  Vaiz,  one 
of  their  most  famous  doctors,  says,  That  afict  we  have 
made  an  improper  use  of  our  liberty,  we  lose  the  pow- 
er cf  performing  such  good  actions  as  we  wish;  he 
compares  our  liberty  to  a  bridle  held  in  the  rider's 
h2nd,  by  means  \vhereof  he  turns  to  the  right  and 
left  ;  as  he  pleoses,  but  he  no  sooner  lets  go  the  reins, 
ihjn  his  horse  runs  away  with  him,  and  follows  his 
natural  impetuosity.  The  Arabian  proverb  upon  fate, 
is.  That  when  God  will  execute  his  resolution,  the  sa- 
gacity of  the  wisest  men  is  suspended,  till  his  decrees 
aie  accsmpliihed.  A  Turkish  Poet  thus  exptesijes  him- 
self upon  this  subject  :  "When  the  Almighty  power 
of  God  has  launched  the  arrows  of  his  decree,  there  is 
no  other  shield  that  cjn  ward  off  the  blow,  but  obedi- 
ence  to  his  will. 


The  Enxgmatist^  No.  3. 

"  Cease  your  pother. 

The  cre.iiure'i — xeiiier  one  ncr  t'other, 

ULRBICK. 

M.IF  it  be  true,  as  Wclchmen  say. 
Honour  depends  on  pedigree. 
Then  stand  by,  clear  the  way  ; 
Retire  ye  sons  uf  haughty  Gower, 
And  all  ye  sons  of  old  Glendower, 
And  let  me  have  fair  play. 

What  tho'  you  trace  thro' ages  dark. 
Your  pedigree  lo  Noah's  ark. 

Painted  on  parchment  nice  ; 

I  am  older  still, — 

For  I  was  there. 

And  did  appear 
With  Eve  in  paradise. 

For  I  was  Adam,  Adam  T, 
I  was  E\c,  and  Eve  was  I, 


"  In  spite  of  wind  or  weather  ;" 
Eut  mark  roe — I  was  not  Adarn, 
Neither  was  Mrs.  Adam  I, 
Unless  we  were  together. 

Suppose  then    Adam  and    Eve  wert; 

talking ; 
With  all  mv  heart,  but  if  they're  walk- 
ing. 
There  puts  an  end  to  me. 
Not  such  an  end,  but  that  I've  breath. 
Therefore  to  such  a  kind  of  death, 
I  make  but  small  objection; 
For  soon  again  I  come  in  view, 
And  tho'  a  Christian,  yet  'tis  true, 
I  die  by  resurrection. 


22.  Vv'hat  is  the  signification  of  ;  sense 


;  sense  ] 


2.",.  Did  you  ever  see  a  Bun,  dance  on  a       ^ 
table  ? 

'2K  My  first  is  misery  in  the  extreme. 
My  second  ol't  endures  it. 
My  third  is  tlial  delightful  theme. 
Who  with  sweet  smiles  can  cure  it. 
ROGO. 

'instters  lo  the Enigmatist,  Ko.  2,  page  270. 

1'3.   They  both  make  a  Jar-thing  present, 
I  r.   It  is  immaterial. 

15.  Love-ly. 

16.  Wel-come. 

17.  To  cover  his  head. 

IS.    The  whale  which  contained  Jonas. 


19. 


When  you  are  married   |^;^Pect    > 
(  XjjecK't  j 


;reat  crosses  and  little  ease. 
20.   Mis-fortune. 


{Fiontke  Biiinci  ] 

SUCH  is  the  painful  servitude  of  the 
female  sex  in  some  savage  countries,  that 
It  obliterates  the  maternal  feelings,  and 
induces  mothers  to  destroy  their  female 
children,  that  they  may  thereby  save  them 
from  the  wretchedness  which'  they  them- 
selves endure. 

Joseph  Gumilla,  a  Popish  missionary  in 
South  America,  reproving  one  of  the' fa- 
male  inhabitants  of  Oronooka,  for  the  in- 
human crime  of  destroyitig  her  female  in- 
fant, received  the  following  answer; "  I 

wish  to  God,"  said  the  wretched  mother, 
"  I  wish  to  God,  that  my  mother  had,  by 
my  death,  prevented  the  manifotd  distres- 
ses I  have  endured,  and  have  vet  to  en- 
dure as  long  as  I  live.  If  she  had  kindly 
stifled  me  in  my  birth,  I  should  net  lia\  ti 
felt  ihe  pain  cf  death,  nor  the  ntmiHcrless 
other  pains  to  nhich  life  has  subjected  mc, 
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Consiiier,   father,   (cciiliiiued  she,   to  Ga- 
milla,)    our    deplorable    condition; — our 
liusba'.ids  go  lo   hunt   with  their  bows  aiid 
arrows,  and  trouble  themselves  no  farther; 
while  we  are  dragged  along  with  one  in-  I 
lanl  at  our  breast,  and  another  in  a  basket.  | 
They  return    in   the  evening  without  tiny 
burdcn;   we  return  with  the  burden  of  our 
children — and  though  tired  w  ith  long  walk-  ! 
ing,  are  not  allowed  to  sleep,  but  roust  la-  I 
bour  the  whole  night  in  grinding  maize  to  1 
make   chiea  lor   Ihein.      They   get   drunk 
and  beat   us,   draw  us   by    the   hair  of  the 
iicad,  and  tread  us  under  their  feet. — Can 
human  nature  endure  such  tyranny  ? — What 
kindness  can   we  show  to  our  female  chil- 
dren, equal  to  that  of  relieving  them  from 
such  servitude,  more  bitter  a  thousand  times 
than  death  ?■ — I  repeat  again,  jvould  to  God 
niv  mother  had  put  me  under   ground   the 
moment  I  was  born." 

Narrations  of  this  kind  (and  our  hapless 
world  affords  subjects  innumerable)  ouglU 
to  cure  people  of  a  perverse  and  wicked 
disposition  to  repine  at  the  most  trivial  dis- 
aUers  and  disappointments.  Among  the 
daughters  of  ease  and  affluence,  the  loss  of 
a  lap-dog  or  a  parrot,  sometimes  occasions 
pangs  of  distress.  The  breaking  of  an  ele- 
gant looking-glass,  or  a  few  china  cups  has 
produced  fainlings  and  hysterics;  while 
a  uisappoiuLment  of  enjoying  a  ball,  or  a 
l)leasure-ride,  or  of  obtaining  some  expect- 
ed article  of  la'.hionable  dress,  has  rent  the 
he?.rt  with  grief,  and  beclouded  the  face 
with  gloom. 

Now  if  such,  delicate  fair  ones  would  call 
to  mind,  and  ponder  the  scenes  of  real  dis- 
tress, which  thousands  of  their  sisters  of 
the  human  race  are  daily  passing  through, 
it  would  shame  them  of  the  habit  of  repin- 
ing at  the  most  trivial  misfortunes.  A  due 
leflcctlon  on  the  distinguished  felicity  of 
their  lots  in  life  could  hardly  fail  of  its  ten- 
dency to  expand  their  hearts  with  grati- 
tude, to  smooth  the  asperities  of  their  tem- 
pers, and  to  invest  them  with  the  ornament- 
al attire  of  a  "  qaiet  spirit" — an  article  in 
the  female  wardrobe  ot  such  "  great  price," 
that  many  an  husband  would  gladly  ex- 
change for  it  thegreat  fortune  which  his 
wife  had  brought  him. 

'SELECT  SENTENCES. 

NUMBER     IV. 

If  knowledge  without  religion  was  high- 
ly valuable,  notliing  would  be  more  so  than 
the  devil. 

We  say  '  the  age  is  corrupted.'  We 
speak  improperly,  its  not  the  age,  but  the 
men  U'  llie  ag^  ^'"''''-  ^^^  corrupted. 


Never  (rust  anpe.i.rance  :  whatever  noise 
a  drum  makes  its  only  filled  with  air. 

Thought  was  not  implanted  in  the  mind 
of  man  to  wither  away  ungathered :  he 
who  is  wise  v.'i'l  watch  its  growth,  and  ea- 
gerly pluck  its  tVuils  as  they  ripen. 

Solitarv  reflection,  although,  when  it  ac- 
tuates a  comprehensive  mind  and  a  clear 
conscience,  it  may  be  the  greatest  bliss  a 
rational  being  is  susceptible  of,  is  too 
vveightv  for  the  weakness  of  our  nature 
lung  to  sustain,  and  is  incompatible  with 
the  interests  and  affections  of  society.  The 
soul  is  blunted  by  continual  attention  :  by 
being  long  on  the  wing  it  grows  weary, 
and  falls  from  the  height  it  liad  attained 
into  a  state  of  the  deepest  torpor  :  by  gaz- 
ing too  stedfastly  on  the  sky,  it  soon  be- 
comes blind;  unfit  for  the  contemplation 
either  of  heaven  or  of  earth.  He  who  de- 
votes himself  entirely  to  business,  or  he 
whom  studies  confine  continually  to  his 
closet,  is  the  drudge  rather  than  the  com- 
panion of  mankind  ;  and,  although  he  may 
sometiiT.os  doserve  our  thanks,  never  me- 
rits from  us  much  polite  attention. 

A  man  should  early  fix  a  standard  of  r'ec- 
titdde  in  his  own  mind,  should  frec[uently 
in  private,  measure  his  actions  thereby, 
should  note  his  deviations  therefrom,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  bv  his  observations  on  o- 
ther  people,  should  endeavour  to  improve 
this  ideal  standard,  of  which,  however, 
he  should  admit  no  alteration,  without  the 
most  scriou^  conviction.  Such  a  man  will 
act  with  confidence — his  conduct  will  be 
marked  with  fortitude,  while  he  will  obvi- 
ate the  errors  of  obstinacv. 

The  mind,  when  restrained  in  its  favour- 
ite pursuit,  always  becomes  indolent  lor  a 
time:  it  is  the  stagnate  state  of  a  river  be- 
fore the  ebb  sets  in. 

It  is  by  collecting  our  thoughts  alone, 
that  we  attain  any  knowledge  of  our  mind  ; 
that  hidden  principle  of  action,  in  which 
the  motives  of  what  we  do  are  sometimes 
lost  from  our  own  observation,  and  our  in- 
tentions cannot  be  retraced  by  all  the  la- 
bours of  recollection  ;  so  easy  it  is  to  lose 
siijht  of  ourselves. 


The  Regiilaritij  of  Suture  inforynivg  the 
Human  Face. 

IT  is  a  general  observation,  that  among 
the  number  of  faces  which  we  constantly 
see,  we  never  meet  with  two  that  exactly 
resemble  each  other  ;  but  we  seldom  take 
notice  ofonc  circumstance  that  is  very  won- 
derful, which  \i,  that  every  face  is  formed 


in  such  a  manner,  that  however  ugly  it  may 
be,  if  not  disfigured  by  accident,  we  could 
not  change  any  part  torenderit  more  hand- 
some without  making  it  deformed,  because, 
even  in  this  ugliness.  Nature  has  observed 
an  exactness  of  symmetry  v>diich  w'e  should 
r.:jt  condemn. 

For  example  : — Suppose  that  we  had  the 
power  of  hjijglhening  the  nose  of  a  person 
who  has  a  short  one,  it  would  not  be  sym- 
metrical with  the  other  parts  of  the  face, 
which  being  of  a  certain  bigness,  and  hav- 
ing certain  elevations  and  depressions,  it  is 
requisite  that  the  nose  should  be  propor- 
tionate. 

Thus,  according  to  certain  very  perfect 
rules,  a  llat-nosed  person  must  be  so  ;  and, 
agreeable  to  the  same  rules,  the  regular- 
featured  flat-nosed  face  would  become  a 
monster,  could  we  give  it  an  aquiline  nose  : 
moreover,  it  is  sometimes  necessary  that 
a  man  should  have  7io  nose.  Thus,  for  ex- 
ample, in  buildings  of  the  Tuscan  order,  it 
is  proper  to  leave  the  columns  without  a 
volute  :  in  the  Corinthian  or  Ionic  orders 
the  volute  is  a  beautiful  ornament ;  but  it 
would  occasion  an  irregularity,  and  appear 
monstrous  in  the,Tuscan. 

These  considerations  show  us,  that  we 
ought  not  to  ridicule  any  person  for  their 
apparent  defects;  for  those  we  may  so  con- 
ceive are  most  frequently  perfections.  A 
small  nose,  small  e)es,  and  a  large  mouth, 
lorm  a  species  of  beauty,  which,  though 
perhaps  not  entirely  consonant  lo  our  ideas 
of  a  handsome  person,  we  should  not  des- 
pise ;  it  being,  in  fact,  a  species  which  has 
its  rules. 

When  Nature  forms  a  face,  it  is  with  the 
most  just  rules ;  and  such  is  her  regularity, 
that  every  one  is  produced  perfect  to  her 
designs.  From  men  judging  by  what  plea- 
ses them,  we  find  the  Chinese  esteem  a  flat 
nose  and  small  eyes;  the  Africans  prize  tri- 
angled  eyebrows,  while  in  France  they  ad- 
mire them  arched  ;  the  Lybians  love  large 
mouths ;  the  natives  ot  Japan  blacken  their 
teeth;  and  in  Ethiopia  the  most  black  are 
the  most  handsome  ;  and  our  despising  such 
beauties,  are  only  proofs  of  the  strange 
differences  of  the  human  mind. 

There  are  as  many  different  orders  of 
beauty  as  of  architecture  ;  and,  considering 
that  Nature  has  her  laws,  we  can  never  be 
right  in  saying,  that  the  most  ugly  face  in  the 
world  is  equally  perfect  and  regular  tcith  the 
most  handsome. 

Remark. — A  good  book  is  the  best  of 
friends ;  you  can  entertain  yourself  pleasant- 
ly with  that  when  you  have  not  a  friend  in 
whom  you  may  confide. 
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POPULATION  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 
The  following  is  an  exact  transcript  from 
(he  returns  made  into  the  Office  of  the 
Department  of  State,  of  the  aggregate 
number  in  each  State,  agreeably  to  the 
late  census;  together  with  the  number 
of  slaves. 

RepreSe'it'it'iTes.     SLiTcs.  Total. 

Virginia  '22  31-7,000        SSrI.OOO 

Pen^nsylvania       IS  1,(300        60 1.,000 

Massachusetts     17  none        575,000 

New-York  17  20,000       586,000 

N«  Carolina        12  1:53,000       47S,000 

S.Carolina  8  11-6,000        34-5,000 

Maryland  S  103,000        322,000 

Connecticut  7  1,000        251,000 

N.Jersey  6  12,000       211,000 

Kentucky  6  40,000       220,000 

N.  Hampshire     5  8        183,000 

\'ermont  4  tione        1 5-1,000 

Georgia  4  60,000        162,000 

*  Tennessee,        3 

Phode-Island       2  3S0         70,000 

Delaware  1  6,000  64,000 
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S70,9S,S     5,172,000 


Totals 

In  comparing  the  number  of  males  to  fe 
males,  it  appears,  that  they  are  in  the  ra- 
tio of  20  (o  19.  This  is  the  ratio  establish- 
ed by  nature.  It  proves  to  be  the  same, 
on  examination,  wi(h  one  or  two  excep- 
tions in  every  part  of  the  world. 

*^*  In  the  year  1783,  the  number  of 
free  while  inhabitants  in  the  United  States, 
amounted  to  2,389,300. 

•  From  Tennessee  no  accuiaie  or  complete  relurns 
have  yet  been  niaJe, 

POPULATION  OF  ENGLAND. 
Inhabited  bouses,  1,575,923 

Families  occupying  them,      1,896,723 
Uninhabited  houses,  57,476 


Males 
Females, 


Total  of  per 


4,715,7  I  1 
1,6'27,S67 


9,343,57  8 


Solution  to  the  Question  proposed  in  Xo.  23. 

BY  ME.  N.   MAJOR. 

LET  half  the  sum  of  the  four  numbers 
be  denoted  by  2azn6,  and  put  2w:=che  dif- 
ference of  the  tirsi  and  second  number,  and 
ZKr:' he  difference  of  thethirdind  ('ourili 
number,  tlieii  will  the  four  required  num- 
bers be  represented  by  a — u,  a-\-u,  a — ",  & 
fl-j-«,  the  sum  of  whose  squares  is:^4a^  + 
2«'-|-2«'r=266,  and  the  sum  of  I  lit  ir  fourtii 
powcr-i  Z3  4u*-j-l2  a-u~  -\-2u-^-^^izn-'rt-  -If- 
in^^zzois^j  these   tijiiasious  divided  by  », 


y.z  !-P;ve  irt" -|-,7' -f-.i-rr  i  v^i  ai'J  za'  -{-'ra' 
a^_|_;/-s..|-6a-«'--f-.'/-i=lOl29,  aUJ  by  trai-s- 
pnsnig  2a'-{-Ti^  iii  tlieeqin-ioa  Z.-i--j-'('-j- 
'2-ZZT33,  weiiave  n-z^S — :i',  winch  ^-.juar- 
ec!  gives  ?j-^zr2.7  —  l{,u'-\-n*,  ihefe  vjlues 
substituted  for  n-,    and  n~,  in  tlie  equation 

have  za*-{-':;pa'-\-Z'i^-\-2S — loz(-=ioii9, 
and  by  tr.iniposUioii  aud  jivision,  we  have 
K-* — 5?/-= — 4,  comolef''  'qna.e  ;uiJ  the 
root,  gives  z.=rZ2,5-l-Z~I7=2>  or=:i, 
cither  of  whicli  valu;3  being  taken  for  n, 
the  result  wiil  be  exactly  th:;  same,  bv  tak- 
ing :i:zzZy  we  find  ?z=l,  from  wi.icli  the 
nmnbers  are  (ouiiJ  to  be  6,  lo,  7,  and  y  ; 
which  was  required. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JULY    U),    1802. 
[from  poulson's  gazette.] 

Interments  in  the  dijf-^rent  Burial  Gioiirids  in 
the  City  and  Liberties  oj  Philadelphia,  in 
May,  1  802,  to  wit. 


Children. 
6 


1  Christ's  Church          -  2 

2  Saint  Peter's          .           -  4  2 

3  Saint  Paul's          -        -  1  0 

4  German  Lutheran          -  8  11 

5  German  Presbyterian     -  3  2 

6  Society  of  Friends         -  3  5 

7  Saint  Mary's  .  -  5  7 
S  Holy  Trinity  -  -  4  4 
9  First  Presbyterian        -  3  0 

10  Second  Presbyterian      -  3  1 

11  Third  Presbyterian      -  4  1 

12  Scotch  Presbyterian      -  0  0 

13  Associate  Cliurch        -  .0  0 

1 4  Moravians       .       -       -  0  0 

15  Swedes         -         -         -  2     '         0 

16  Methodists          -          -  0  2 

17  Free  Quakers  -  -  0  0 
IS  Baptists         -         -        -  2  0 

19  Universalists         -         -  0  2 

20  Jews         -         -          -  0  0 

21  African  Episcopalians  4  1 

22  African  Methodists       -  1  1 

23  Kensington  burial  ground  2  3 
2  1- Coats's  burial  ground  -  O  0 
25  Public  burial  ground  31  11 


Totals 
Grown  Persons 
Children 

TOTA  L 


8J 


59 


82 


in 


AUR-'OXA  BORE-\LIS. 

PovGKSEf  siE,  July  6  On  Thmsn'ay  nijht  last. 

the  Aurora  Borealis  'oade  their  appearance  in  as  splen- 
did a  manner  as  we  e'ei  recollect  to  have  seen.  A  lu- 
minous  arcli,  or  sem  circle, ''xtende  1  fr:m  tlie  N.  West 
to  the  N,  East,  the  dia,iic;er  of  -whicli  might  be  about 


5T  ilcjrees  fbsveihe  horizon.  Fioin  ill  lattsof  this 
arch,  (which  to  appearance  v;a5  ab.^ut  one  yard  in 
v.idih)  long  pyramid'cal  coUirans  cf  apparent  flainj 
shot  faith,  some  of  which  reached  to  the  zenvnth,  a!ier- 
nately  rising,  brightening,  and  fading  away.  'I  he  space 
berea-.h  the  arch,  quite  to  its  base,  was  fillet!  witli  3 
black  subsiancG,  resembling  siDoVe,  interspersed  with 
spots  cf  inconceivable  brightness.  1  he  lit  lit  which  they 
refiected.  was  equal  to  ih.e  morning  twiiigh;,  a  *hor: 
time  before  sun  rising.  The  wir.d  breezed  gently  from 
the  south.  Farenhcit's  theiniomcter  had  not  for  se'  e- 
ral  davs,  much  varied  ficm  ihe  degree  of  summer  1-eat, 
but  the  next  c'ay  it  arose  several  degrees  higher.  Dur- 
ing the  appearance  of  the  light,  there  was  distinctly  10 
be  heard,  a  low  murmuring  sound,  in  the  region  of  tl-'r 
north,  like  the  rear  of  d, slant  winds,  'ihisciic.m- 
stance  we  have  remarked  on  several  similar  occasons. 
These  phenomena  have  appeared  2t  diffcTei  t  periods 
since  about  the  year  1710;  previous  10  that  time  we 
have  no  aecount  cf  them,  either  ir)  Europe  or  'meiica. 
They  are  coirmon  in  Canada,  Iceland,  Greenlard,  and 
other  northern  countries.  1  hey  were  veiy  frequent  i:i 
time  of  the  Uie  American  war,  since  which  they  ha'  e 
rarely  visited  us.  Ihe  ca-ises  of  their  a|.pea'ance 
ha-.'e  not  yet  been  accounted  for,  on  philcsorhical  prin- 
ciples. [Pougi:kcepsie  Bartmetir. 

AURORA  BOREALIS,  'AT  BOSTON. 

On  Thursday  evening  la^t,  this  phenomenor  was 
acctnnpanied  b>  the  veiy  exiiaordir.aiy  appearance  of 
a  reinaikably  luminous  bell  cf  iifht  extending  frcm 
the  eastern  to  Ihe  western  e  Ige  of  the  horizon,  ditecily 
thro'  the  Zenith,  which  lasted  a'-oui  an  hour.  It  a;- 
1  eared  about  live  degrees  in  bieadh,  and  foimtd  a  com- 
pile bow,  dividing  ttie  Heavens  into  two  hemisiheres. 
At  the  same  time,  a  numbei  of  co'rnscaiicns  weie  seen 
exh. biting  the  appearaice  cfli^ht  Hying  c'cuds,  slowly 
unduliting  lowa'ds  the  centre.  And  during  the  whole 
niglii  the  noriheni  part  of  tiie  liorizon  was  inoreenLght- 
ened  than  has  been  observed  for  many  years. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED,  on  the  3d  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Annsn. 
Capi.  Peter  Bell,  to  Miss  Hannah  Forder,  bothof -South- 
waik. 

Sameda-,-,  by  iheRev.  Mr.UsticV,  Mr.  Law- 
rence Brown,  to  Miss  Rebecca  Webb,  both  of  this  city. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  On  the  7th  inst.  Mr.  John  BarthoIom'?vv, 
for  many  yeais  a  lespectabie  sugar  refiner  ef  this  Ciry, 

S.ineday.  universally  and  j-isily  lamen-ed,  near 

Frankford,  in  the  42d  year  of  her  age,  Mrs.  Rebecia 
Smiih,  wife  cf  Mr.  Robert  Smith,  inetchant,  of  this 
city. 

U  Germantown  on  the  5th  inst.  Mr.  James- 

M'Gill.agcd  S4  yeais. 

Suddenly,  at  New-York,  on  the  ^ih  inst.  in  the 

7Sth  year  of  his  age,  Mr.  James  Rivinjton,  an  old  and 
truly  respectable  inhabv.ant  of  that  city — a  native  of 
Great  Britain— but  many  years  an  eminent  ptin.er  and 
bookseller  in  New  Voik, 

At  Acton,  (N.  H.)  Mr.  Samuel  Jones  aged  95. 

He  lived  wiih  his  wife,  who  survives  him,  70  years. — 
Their  posterity  amount  to  119.  It  is  woithy  of  no- 
tice, that  at  the  time  of  his  death,  there  were  living, 
within  one  mde  ot  him,  thiee  persons  upwa.ds  of  90, 
and  in  that  small  town,  nine  others,  upwards  of  So 
)eais  cf  ai,e. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 
Lines  to  "  £t  ra/';^,"   by  Orhwdo,  are    received.     The 

pieces  he  lefeis  to  will  be  published. 
'■     rerse,    icrhten    aflcr     lickna!,"     by    Flor.a,     and 

"  Hymn  6th,"  of  aseries  of  Hymns,  in  our  ne.\t. 
Rogo  is  infoimed  that  the  object  of  his  enquiry  can  be 

accomplished. 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 


ORJGIXJL  POETRY. 
H  Y    M  N  S. 

H  Y  M  N     V  . 
the  fool  halh  s^id  In  his  heart  there  n  no  GcJ. 
Psalm  xjv.  1 
WHEN  round  I  cast  mywond'Ting  eyes, 

Up  to  the  heav'ns.  the  earth  b^iow. 
The  air,  which  finite  povv'r  i^elies 
It's  wondrous  qualities  to  know  ; 
One  truth  is  clear, 
They  all  declare, 
Supreme  on  high  there  is  a  Goi>, 
'Who  shakes  creation  v/iih  his  nod. 

And  rules  the  crdiiig  spheres. 
See,  each  peifjrms  'h'  appointed  tcund. 

Nor  lags,  nor  loiters  in  the  r^ce  ; 
Ho  imperfection's  to  be  found. 

iNor  for  improvement  any  place; 
The  vast  design, 
O  God  !   was  thine — 
Form'd  in  thy  all-creati^  e  mind. 
Where  goodness,  metci',  love,  combin'd, 
One  Infinite  appears. 

Ye  fools  who  tallc  of  atcms'  dance. 

Tell  how  yon  suns  benignly  sliine? 
Say  how  the  planets  all  advance, 
By  laws,  in  harmony  divine  ? 
Tel!  whence  the  lijiit. 
To  banish   night, 
Receiv'd  its  origin  ?  and  why 
So  swift,  it  journeying  thro'  the  sky. 

Abundant  blessing  brings  ? 
Sliali  rajn  be  vain  ?... hark  !  thunders  roll! 

The  livid  lightning  fearful  Hies, 
From  arctic  to  antarctic  pole 

It  darts  across  th'  asto:i;sh"d  skies  i 

Nature  appears 

Convuls'd  with  fears. 

And  ciles  aloud,  "  'I  here  is  a  God,  — 

••  Who  by  His  wisiloru,  hand  and  rod 

••  Guides  all  created  thin  is." 

Be  still,  and  own  His  mighty  pow'r, 

Ye  seif-opinio-i'd  drring  band  ; 

Can  ye  support  a  wrathful  hour? 

Or  b:ave  His  om  r:-poient  hand  ? 

Ltam  to  be  wise, 

lio  more  despise 

His  goodness  infiuite,  and  grace. 

Surrounding  all  the  human  race, — 

Unpurchas'd  large  and  free  ; 
Com?  ow.i  His  poWr,  Hi.  being  own, 

Withgraieful,  wil'int;  hearis  sulJmlt  j 

Bend  low  befare  your  Maker's  throne  — 

An  humble  soul's  an  off'ring  fit : 

He'rl  h-;arvonr  cries. 

And  Hill  your  sighs. 

Disperse  your  doibis,  yor  r  fears  destroy; 

llt'll  fill  yjur  souls  with  heaVnIy  joy, 

And  .XT  your  tffjge  be.  v    »r    -r- 


ThefoJlo^v'irg  Flegy  on  the  death  nf  a  very  vorthy young 
Lady  is  the  jtroduction  of  a  gentleman  tvoo  resides  in 
Ci:esterto%un.  AJ..iyhtd,  and  is  communicated  for  f>uhii- 
culanlyafiutd. 


NEAR   GEORGETOWN,   MARVLAND, 

I^'gfu-m  laude  mu^a  letar  tnori. 

PE\CE  my  perturbed  soul,  oh  let  me  rest;  — 

Cut  see  1  sure  hcav'n's  sweet  I  ght  salutes  mine  eyes  ; 

Away  dark  phantoms,  haunt  the  guilty  breast, — 

lo  Him  who  dwells  in  light  my  thoughts  would  rise. 

But  hark!  wliat  sounds!  oh  God  I  what  means  that  noise? 

What  moans  !  what  sighs  I  come  sobbing  in  the  bieeze! 
And  haik!  I  hear  the  unhappy  screech-owl's  voice, 

In  dismal  concert  with  yon  groaning  trees. 

To  banish  farcied  fears  I  rose  frcm  bed, 

Tne  sun's  red  orb  hung  o'er  the  eastern  main. 

The  gloomy  clouds  of  night  had  not  yet  fled. 

It  seem'd  siill  doubil'ul  which  sliould  mast'rygain  ; 

Pleas'd  with  thy  charms,  sweet  ptaceM  Morgan's  creek. 
Thy  swelling  hills,  tall  woods,  and  verdant  dales, 

I  thought  that  none  in  vain  could  comfort  seek  — 
Ihe  heart  is  sick  when  rural  raed'cine  fills. 

A  lonely  Eglantine   I  oft  did  view  ; 

Hard  (a:e  had  torn  it  from  its  native  plains. 
One  only  Rose  yet  sipp'd  October's  dew, — 

The  lovely  flow'r  oft  sooth'd  my  mental  pains. 

To  tins  sweet  flow'r  I  bent  my  lonely  walk, 
tor  sympathy  is  sweet  to  him  th-t  grieves ; 

But  ah  !  the  cruel  blast  had  nipp'd  its  stalk  — 
My  Ijvely  Rose  lay  'raong  the  fallen  leaves. 

Thus  struck  on  Alegariey,  deep  by  death, 

1  he  wounded  Hind  flies  thro'  the  spacious  gioves, 

Ar-.d  vanly  searches  till  her  latest  b.eath. 

To  soothe  her  pains,  by  finding  those  she  loves  : 

Thus  sad  I  travers'd  the  deserted  walk, 

Wh^re  innccer.ce  a, id  wit,  oft  opd  their  charms  ; 

Where  fav'rile  plai.ts  and  shrubs  recall'd  sweei  lalic, 
Where — Oh  my  heart — what  new  ur.feli  alarms  ? 

On  rapid  pinions  borne,  the  trump  of  fame, 
H^d  far  reported  thro'  the  east'ern  shore. 

And  to  my  sitken'd  heart  that  moii.ent  came, 
V.i  h  mournful  tidiDgs....BETSY  is  no  more — 

No  m  >re — I  cried^Oh  !  can  it  be  she  s  gone  ? 

Yes,  mv  prophetic  soul  was  not  beguil'd — 
Kind  r;atuie  we,.t,  and  put  her  mourning  on. 

To  shew  h"r  feelii-.gsfor  hei  favour'd  child. 
Benignant  nature,  anxious  she  should  please. 

Lent  all  the  graces  in  her  ample  store  ; 
To  tjiawn  the  whole,  simplicity  and  ease  — 

But  Ettiey,  nature's  favoiite,  is  nomore. 

Tho'  conscious  of  ti-.e  debt  to  nature  due. 

An  innjie,  aideiu  love  lo  her  she  boie  ; 
Enra-ptur'd  ott,  the  living  landscape  drew  — 

Let  nature  mourn,  her  pupil  is  no  m:jre. 

An  early  knowledge  of  the  GaVtc  tongue. 

Her  taste  and  fertile  genius  much  improv'd; 

1  he  moral  beauties  of  a  Fenelon, 
And  Kousseau's  iei;der  siiokej  she  deailv  iov'd. 


Such  views  cf  nature,  thusenjoy'J  at  heme, 
Ii  spii'd  a  wish  i'  explore  the  vast  domain, 
O'er  seas,  and  soils,  and  climes  she  long'd  to  roam. 
To  nad  the  works  of  nature  of  men. 

From  geographic  studies  ofi  her  mind. 

On  science'  h^-avenly  wing,  aloi't  would  rise 

'Mong  rolling  worlds,  intensely  pleas'd  to  find 
Wise  niture's  laws  most  simple  in  the  skies. 

On  I  bought  e.^pansive  as  divergant  lays, 

*'  i-rora  nature  up  to  naiute*s  God"  she'd  soarr 

And  sigh  she  saw  no  more  of  Wisdom's  ways^ 
Her  sigh  was  heard.... and  Betsey  is  no  more 

Father  in  heaven,  on  earth  thy  will  be  done, 
O  teach  parental  grief  the  humble  theme  ; 

'Twas  heaven's  high  will  thai  calld  the  minoi  heme 
To  taste  those  pleasures  silence  best  can  name. 

REV,  J •  D S. 


SELECTED. 

THE  JOYS  OF  SCOLDING. 

SO.ME  women  take  delight  in  dress. 

And  some  in  cirds  take. pleasure. 
While  others  place  their  happiness 

In  heaping  hoards  of  treasure. 
In  private  some  delight  to  kiss, 

Their  hi'lden  charms  unfolding: 
But  they  mistake  their  sov'reign  bliss. 

There's  no  such  joy  as  scoldinf. 

Tach  morning  as  I  ope  my  eyes, 

I  soon  disperse  all  silence, 
Before  rnv  neighbours  can  arise. 

They  hear  my  clack  a  mTe  iience. 
When  ar  the  board  I  take  mTseat 

T  here's  one  continued  riot ;     " 
I  eat,  I  scold, — I  scold.  I  eat. 

My  clack  is  never  quiet. 

Let  it  be  flesh,  or  fowl,  or  fish. 

Though  of  my  own  providing, 
1  siill  find  fault  with  every  dish, 

.Still  every  servant  chiding. 
Too  fat,  too  lean,  too  salt,  too  fresh, 

I  never  can  be  suited. 
But  give  a  blast  at  every  dish, 

Bak'd,  roasted,  boil'd  or  stewed. 

At  n'ght  when  I  retire  tolled, 

I  surely  fall  a  weeping. 
For  silence  is  the  thing  I  dread. 

1  cannot  scold  when  sleening. 
But  then  my  pains  to  miiigate. 

And  drive  away  all  sorrow. 
Although  to  night  may  be  too  late, 

I'll  pay  them  offio-mortow. 


it5=  The  Subscribers  to  the  Pldladdphia  Repo- 
sitory,  arc  respectjully  informed,  that  their 
2-ld  payment  of  25  Cents,  nill  be  alleited 
on  Saiiirdiy  next,  by  the  Carriers. 
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OLD    NICK: 

yl    SATIRICAL   STORY. 

(continued) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XXII. 

Ferlirjgi — The  best  meal  Icrve  makes. — A  cortrtry  geritle- 
m:in. — A  tivitig  thermometer  avd  berometer.  —  The 
old  rjuations. — Tlje  aesc^ses  of  the  mind  arj  body  : 
■which  the  worse.—  Hirlttg  a  servant.  —  Haw  to  cure 
yourself  af  jacobinism. —  A  shriek. —  The  consequence- 
B.vclay  attacked  by  numiers.  —  Gregorys  conduct  on 
the  occasion. — A  broken  head. — A  d iscovery  z-ery  lit- 
tle expected.— Anguish  and  remorse.— Barclay  press- 
ed her  to  his  heart,  and  she  revived. 

/TlS  Gregory  had  proved  himself  ca- 
pable of  such  friendship  as  might  vie  with 
all  antiquity,  adhering  to  Barclay  to  the 
last,  in  the  height  of  prosperity  and  in  the 
depth  of  misfortune,  he  could  not  refuse 
him  any  thing.  Therefore,  when  he  pe- 
titioned to  accompany  him  into  tlie  country, 
he  granted  his  request.  Barclay  was  anxi- 
ous to  begin  the  course  which  the  mer- 
chant might  have  laid  down  for  him,  that 
he  might  the  sooner  refund  the  money  he 
and  the  parson  had  advanced.  The  day 
after  his  emancipation  was  consequently 
fixed  for  their  departure.  Having  packed 
up  what  things  they  wanted,  Gregory  car- 
ried them  to  the  stage,  and  as  Barclay 
found  in  the  morning,  took  a  place  for  him 
in  the  inside,  and  one  for  himself  on  the 
out.  •  Barclay  would  have  altered  this  ar- 
rangement, but  Gregory's  intreaties  pre- 
vailed, and  he  let  him  indulge  his  humour. 
When  Barclay  was  seated,  and  the 
coach  went  off,  he  felt  a  certain  pleasing 
trepredation   about  his   heart,   which   he 


could  not  easily  define.  The  thought, 
however,  that  he  was  every  minute  draw- 
ing nearer  and  nearer  to  Penelope,  and 
that  he  should  in  the  end  almost  breathe 
the  same  atmosphere  with  her;  and  the  ex- 
pectation that  he  might  perhaps  even  hear 
from  her,  may,  without  understanding  much 
of  the  art  of  lo-ce,  be  found  perhaps,  to  ac- 
count pretty  tolerably  for  the  feelings  he 
experienced.  "  No  passion,"  says  Grain- 
ger,* "  makes  more  frequent  feasts  on 
expectation  than  love  ;  and  a  wicked  wit 
has  said,  that  these  are  the  most  pleasing 
meals  it  enjoys." 

His  sole  companion  in  the  carriage  was 
a  respectable-looking  country  gentleman, 
and,  as  he  afterwards  proved  to  be,  a  well 
informed  sensible  man.  I  have  already 
touched  on  the  taciturnity  of  strangers  in 
this  country,  and  it  is  too  true  (I  beg  the 
reader's  pardon  for  having  been  guilty  ofa 
truth  !)  to  admit  of  a  contradiction.  Ad- 
ded to  this  characteristic,  an  Englishman 
is  the  most  perfect  living  thermometer  and 
berometer  in  the  universe.  If  all  his  friends 
had  lost  their  sense  of  feeling  and  seeing, 
they  would  know  as  well  from  him,  every 
time  they  met  him,  whether  the  vveathei- 
was  hot  or  cold,  wet  or  dry,  as  if  they  had 
the  liveliest  use  of  both. 

"  Nice  warm  weather  this.  Sir?"  said 
the  gentleman. 

"  V'ery  much  so,  indeed,"  replied  Bar- 
clay, "  and  I  hope  it  will  be  of  service  to 
the  harvest." 

"  Hope  it  will.  Sir,"  was  the  reply  ;  and 
then  a  dead  silence  reigned  for  an  hour, 
when  Barclay,  purchasing  a  news-paper  at 
one  of  the  turnpikes,  gave  rise  to  a  more 
animated  conversation.  First,  however, 
another  eternal,  never-failing  question  was 
put — 

"  Any  news.  Sir  r" 

*  Koie  on  El.  5,  of  Tihullus. 


"  I'll  read  to  you,"  said  Barclay,  "  if 
you'll  give  me  leave  r" 

This  being  readily  allowed,  Barclay  pro- 
ceeded, commenting,  in  a  pleasant  manner, 
as  he  went  cn,w  hich  made  so  great  a  breach 
in  the  formality  before  existing  between 
them,  that  tlie  gentleman  began  to  be  more 
communicative  of  his  thov.gfiis.  Reading 
a  literary  paragraph,  he  observed  : 

"  Sir,  we  have  loo  many  books  already,. 
in  my  opinion,  and  if  there  was  not  an- 
other written  for  a  hundred  ^ears,  we 
should  still  have  more  than  arc  needful. 
The  author  you  have  been  reading  about, 
isj  tho'  he  cloaths  it  in  his  writings,  an  a- 

thiest his  mind  is  deseased,  and  no  good 

fruit  can  proceed  from  it." 

"You  are  in  the  right.  Sir," replied  Bar- 
clay; "  and  Cicero  justly  observes,  tliat 
the  deseases  of  the  mind  are  more  pernici- 
ous than  those  of  the  body  ;  but  he  does  not 
give  this  reason  for  it,  namely,  tliat  the  de- 
seases of  the  body  commonly  affect  none 
but  the  person  afflicted,  whilst  those  of  the 
mind  are  often  injurious  to  many  others; 
and  sometimes,  when  they  attack  great 
minds,  to  a  whole  race  !" 

"  Vv'hich  comment,"  said  he,  "  seems  e- 
quallyjust." 

After  these  mutual  compliments,  they 
became  much  more  familiar;  and  the  sub- 
ject of  democracy  being  started,  the  gen- 
tleman told  him,  that  he  had  lately  had  acu- 
riousconversaiion,  in  hiring  a  servant  in  the 
country  ;  which  Barclay  intimating  a  wish 
to  hear,  the  other  related  it  in  the  follow- 
ing way  : 

"  Well,  Sir,'"  said  I  to  the  man,  after  be- 
ing satisfied  with  respect  to  the  rest  ofhis 
character,  "  I  hope  you  are  neither  a  roin-- 
isteriaiisf,  nor  an  anti-ministerialist — what 
lia\e  such  fellows  as  you  to  do  with  politics .' 
"True,  your  honour,"  he  replied,  *'a:id 
I  am  neithcy  but  I  was  some  time  ago  a-. 
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rank  Jacobin.     However,  I  cured  myself  of 
ihJt,"  • 

'  Ay.  how,  prithee?'  I  enquireil- 
'  Why,  I  saiil  lo  myself  one  day  "  cor.tir- 
U2(!  he,  •  Nol,  said  I,  what  is  th.'  re.ison  my 
friend,  that  you  wished  the  minister  depo- 
sed, and  the  other  party  in  place  ?  Do  you 
think  yiui'd  be  any  the  better  for  it  ?  Zooks, 
Sir,  I  fon.ui  I  could  not  answer  this  as  an 
honest  man  should,  so  I  concluded  that  I 
had  been  only  joining  the  hue  and  cry  of 
<  stop  thief,'  without  knowing  whether  the 
man  we  were  in  pursuit  of  v  as  a  thief,  or 
indeed,  whether  the  thief  was  not  amongst 
those  who  «ere  crying,  '  stop  thief;'  and 
further,  I  bc-gan  to  perceive,  that  I  only 
wished  a  change  for  the  sake  of  a  bu=t!e 
and  a  riot.  Seeing  tliis,  I  was  ashamed  of 
myself,  andresoived  never  to  meddle  with 
party  matters  again.' 

•  In  truih,  Nol,'  said  I,  "  you  acted  the 
pnrt  of  a  wise  man,  and  I  wish  the  habit 
of  consulting  our  consciences,  about  our 
actions,  was  a  little  more  prevalent  than  it 
is.  A  puliticiaii  is  a  great  character,  so  is  a 
philosopher,  but  don't  be  deceived  by  ap- 
pearance: every  u.an  who  abuses  ministers, 
and  complains  of  the  constitution  and  laws 
of  his  country,  is  not  a  politician;  nor  is 
every  one  a  philasopher  who  laughs  at  reli- 
gion, despises  all  human  ties,  lets  his  beard 
grow,  and  banishes  pity  and  humanity  from 
his  heart.  Yet  there  are  many,  Nol,  who 
would  passfor  politicians  and  philosophers, 
roerfly  because  ihey  come  under  these  de- 
scriptions.' 

Variousother  topics  were  now  discussed, 
which  are  not  of  sufficient  interest  to  merit 
repttition.     Arriving  iate   in    the  night  at 
the  inn  where  Barclay  was  obliged  to  quit 
the  coach,  as  he  w^s  giving   no  further  on 
the  great  road,  he  toolc  leave  of  his  fellow- 
tra'veller,  and  it  not  being  more  than  twelve 
miles  to  the  place  the  merchant  had  appoint- 
ed him  as  a  rendezvous,  he  resolved  to  rest 
at  the  inn   that  night,  and  set  ofFsome  time 
after  breakfast   the  next  morning.    He  was 
the  more  inclined  to  make  this  resolution. 
as  he  had  a  long  heath   to  cross  in  his  way, 
■which,  if  not  dingerous,   was  certainly,  in 
the  dark,  not  very   agreeable   or  inviting. 
The  inn  he  slept  at  stood  alone  on  the  edge 
of  the  he?-th,   for  the  purpose,  as  it  would 
appear,  of  accommod.ition   to  post-chaises 
and  stages- 
Having  supped,  they  retired  to  rest.      It 
was  then  about  one  o'clock  in  the  mornings 
Barclay  had   not  been  in  bed    above    two 
hours,  when    his  attention    was  excited  by 
a  violent  scuffling,    a  few  rooms  from  the 
one  heccci'pifd,  and  he  presently  heard   a 
faint  shriek— faint  to  his  ear,  owing  to  the 
distance,  but  loud  eiiorg  i    to   fill  his   soul 


wif.h  alarm.  He  started  up  in  his  bed,  lis- 
tened, and  heard  it  again.  'Twas  Pene- 
lope's !  he  had  no  longer  cause  to  doubt  it. 

Htirrying  on  a  p.irt  of  his  cli)aths.  and 
seizi'g  his  cudgel,  he  rushed  out  of  liis 
chamber,  and  fcMowlng  the  sound,  soon 
came  to  the  dorir  of  the  room — he  burst  in, 
and,  with  terrilied  looks,  beheld  Penelope, 
her  h:iir  dishevelled,  struggling  to  e,c:.pi 
from  the  arms  of  the  Honouri  ble  Mr. Buckle, 
who  at  the  sight  of  our  hero,  stootl  aghast, 
not  knowing  what  to  do. 

'  Villian  !'  cried  Barclay,    '  release  her  I' 
Here  he  darted  between  them,  and  caught 
Penelope  in  his  aruis.     She    knew  her  ileli- 
verer,  and  stammering  out  his  name,  faint- 
ed awny. 

At  this  moment  the  Abbe,  who  had 
been  on  the  watch,  entered  piecipitately. 
and  locked  the  door  Mr.  Buckle  being 
seconded,  felt  his  courage  return,  and  they 
together  attacked  Barclay,  who  held  Pene- 
lope in  one  arm,  and  with  the  other  brand- 
ished his  club,  in  defiance  of  them  both. 
The  Abbe  had  taken  the  poker,  and  Mr. 
Buckle  presented  a  pistol,  threatning  to  fire, 
if  he  did  not  instantly  quit  the  room. 
Barclay  was  careless  of  his  threats,  and  he 
fearing  to  fire,  lest,  as  they  were  situated, 
he  should  hit  Penelope,  Barclay  twice  struck 
his  pistol  from  his  hand. 

The  riot  was  now  loud    enotigh    to  rouse 
the  whide  house  ;  but  the  family,  being  pro- 
bably paid  for  pretending  to  be  asleep,  ne- 
ver  appeared        Not  so  with   Gregory — he 
heard  the  bustle,  and  amongst  other  voices, 
his  master's,    and  came   like   llghteni   g  to 
his   assistance.       He    thundered   and   roar- 
ed at  the  door,  but  all  to  no  purpo-e.     He 
would    have  presently   broke  it  cpe:i,  but 
the  Abbe,  aware  of  that,  placed   his    back 
against  it,  and  prevented  him.      Inthetnidst 
of  his  r;ige.  a  thought  ncciirred  to  him,  and, 
hurrying  out  of  the  house,  he  climbed  up  to 
one  of  the  windows,  and  just  as  his  master 
was  nearly  overpowered,  jumped  into  the 
room,  and  d.cidedthe  fate  ..f  the  day.     He 
siezed  Mr. Buckle's  pistol,  and  endeavoured 
to  discharge  it  at  him,  but  in  vain  ;   he  then 
assaulted  the   Abbe,    who   defended   him- 
self aa  w  ell  as   he   was  able;   but  Gregory 
soon  brought   him  with  a  blow  of  his  cud- 
gel, to  measure  his   Kngth  on  the  ground, 
with  an  head  nearly  split  in  two.      Throv/- 
iug  away  his   stick,  Gregory  now  began  to 
pummel  him  with  all  his  might.     The  Ab- 

bevaiuly  exclaimed "  Moiis/crCre^oire, 

vat  you  do!  Pardon,  pirdon  1'  for  Gregory 
still  persevered,  swearing  all  the  time  in 
the  most  bitter  manner. 

At  this  crisis  the  door  was  broke  open, 
and  tlie  Parson  rushed  in,  the  very  picture 
of  horror  and  disi;-:ay  ! 


Seeing  Mr.  Buckle,  he  ejaculated  in  a 
piercing  tone  : 

'  Your  child  I  She  is  your  own  child  '.!' 
and  then  unable  to  stand,  he  sunk  into  a 
chair. 

'  Who:'  cried  Mr.  Buckle,  wildly. 
'  She  !  -he  ':'  exclaimed  the  Parson,  point- 
i^ig  to  Penelope,  still  leaning,  insensible,  on 
Barclay. 

'Great  God!!'  he  ejiculated,  hiding  his 
face  with  his  handkerchief,  then  turning 
quickly  round  he  added  hastily — "But  how 
— how  !' 

The  Parson  now  explained  as  well  he  was 
able,  that  before  Mr.  Buckle  went  on  his 
travels,  he  debauched  a  great  number  of  . 
girls,  among  t  w  hom,  he  got  one,  a  peasant's 
daughter,  with  child.  '  She  lived,'  contin- 
ued he,  '  in  a  village  some  miles  from  us. 
The  mother  died  of  a  broken  heart,  and  I 
took  the  infant,  and  brought  her  up,  and 
at  a  convenient  season,  let  her  come  and 
live  wiih  me.  She  grew  to  my  heart.  I 
loved  her  as  my  own  !  and  still  marking 
the  profligacy  of  your  conduct,  I  could  not 
— could  not  let  you  know  she  was  yours. 
But  how  nearly  had  my  well-tneant  secrecy, 
filled  the  remnant  of  my  days  with  sore  af- 
fliction and  unavailing  sorrow  !'  here  h_- 
closed  his  hands  together,  and  bowing  ois 
head,  he  added,  'but  thou.  O  Goil,  leest 
every  thing — ihou  art  all-  wise,  and  order- 
est  all  things  for  the  best '.' 

Mr.  Buckle  now,  for  the  first  time,  took 
an  inward  view  of  himself,  and  shocked  at 
the  b.ackness  of  histp»rpetuai,  and  ever-ac- 
cumlating  ciimes,  he  exclaimed,  striking 
his  forehead  :  '  wretch,  wretch  that  1  am  : 
there  is  no  mercy  for  me  I  Cling,  cling 
misery  to  my  heart,  for,  oh  !  I  have  well 
deserved  thee!  I  cannot,' (looking  towards 
Penelope,  and  making  a  motion  to  .ipproach) 

'  no,  no I  cannot — I  cannot,'  With  this  he 

forced  himself  out  of  the  room,  and  throw- 
ing himself  into  his  chaise,  hurriedfrom  the 
scene. 

Listening  to  the  Parson's  i elation  with  ex- 
tended h.mds,  and  a  mind  incapable  of  other 
thought,  Gregory  liad  sutfcrt'd  the  Abbe  to 
creep  a\vay,  who  had  waited  below,  expec- 
ting Mr.  Buckle  to  take  him  home;  but 
when  Mr.  Buckle  beheld  him,  he  loathed 
his  sight,  and  avoiding  him  aS  a  pest,  would 
not  suffer  liis  approach. 

Penelope  was  by  this  time  somewhat  re- 
covered, and  .seeing  the  parson,  had  thrown 
herself  into  his  arms.  Then  pointing  to 
Barclay — 'he  is  my  deliverer!'  she  cried, 
atid  burst  into  tears.  The  Parson  wept 
also. 

Barclay,  thinking  it  necessary,  explained 
the  cause  of  his  presence  there,  to  the  per- 
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feet  salhfaction  of  the  Parson,  who  shook 
him  svarmiy  by  the  hantl. 
■  '  I  \»  ill  atay  in  this  detested  house,'  sa'.tl 
he,  '  no  longer.  Pen,  yon  are  vveak,  but 
.besrnp  niy  child";  we  shall  bOon  get  relief. 
'i"he  chai'e  is  waiting  that  brongh:  me  hi- 
ther—  let  lis  return  this  instant.' 

Penelope  was  so  exhausted  with  fright, 
that  she  could  make  no  reply,  but,  sn;  part- 
ed by  the  Parson  and  Barclay,  she  descend- 
ed the  stairs.  Endeavouring  co  get  into 
thechiise.  she  agiin  almost  fainted,  and  a- 
gaiii  retli.ied  on  Barclay.  He  pressed  her 
to  his  heart,  and  s_he  revived.  Being  at 
lengthseated  in  the  chaise,  they  drove  away 
leaving  Barclay  in  doubt,  so  suddenly  had 
every  thing  happened,  whether  he  had  not 
been  the  dupe  of  so:ne  idle  dream. 
(to  be  concluded  in  our  next.) 


Anecdote  oj General  Elliol,  JuUy  equal  lo  the 
one  lately'related  of  Buonapc.ite. 
During  the  seige  of  the  impenetrablefor- 
tress  of  Gibraltar  by  the  Spaniards,  it  was 
customary  with  the  general  co  take  his  night- 
ly rounds,  in  order  lo  see  if  all  was  s.;fe,aiid 
the  centinels  alert  on  there  duty.  One  night 
disguised  in  his  roquelean,wheu  on  this  busi- 
ness, he  came  up  to  a  centln^l,  who,  over- 
come V.  i(h  fatigue,  \\  as  fast  asleep,  with  his 
niusket  in  his  arms.  The  gene ratclapt  him  on 
the  shoulder,  and  rousing  him,  said,  "thank 
God,  General  Elliot  awoke  you."  The 
poor  fellow  almost  petrified  with,  astonish- 
ment, dropped  his  arms  and  fell  down  ;  but 
in  a  fe^v  minutes  recovering  himself,  the 
General  walked  on,  and  desired  him  to  be 
mure  careful.  Death  the  soldier  expected 
must  be  his  punishment,  and  dreaded  the 
dawn  of  day,  which  he  supposed  would 
usherhim  tea  Court-martial.  Fortunate- 
ly, however,  for  him,  the  General  did  not  j 
niention  the  circumstance,  nor  ever  took 
further  notice  of  it  ;  but, a  few  days  after- 
wards, the  General  being  present  while  the 
soldiers  were  busily  employed  in  carrying 
bags  of  sand,  the  n-.an  she  wed  himself  par- 
ticularly industrious,  and,  as  if  eager  to 
make  atonement  for  his  past  neglect,  took 
two  to  carry,  beneath  the  weight  of  which 
he  could  scarcely  stand  ;  this  being  observ- 
ed by  the  General,  he  again  addressed  him, 
sayirt^,  '  My*  good  fellow,  do  not  attempt 
more  thai)  you  are  abl^  to  carry,  lest  you 
should  sustain  an  injury  that  may  deprive 
lis  of  )our  future  services  which  are  of 
infinitely  more  consequence  than  the  addi- 
tional burden  you  would  nuwcarry.' 


AS  a  cock  3iid  a  horse  were  uayelling  together 
us  make  a  bargain  (said  the  co.k)  not  to  tread  c 

•■■''"•'  MORAL. 

Zviry  mil  shout^  tak;  can  of  himself. 


ADMINISTRATION   OF  JUSTICE. 

ONE  of  ipy  friends  used  to  boast,  that 
the  most  beautiful  Ionian  i)i  ihe  world 
could  never  make  him  forget  his  duty 
as  a  Judge.  I  believe  you  I  rtplied,  but 
every  magistrate  is  a  man  before  be  is  a 
Judge.  The  first  emotion  will  be  for  the 
fair  plaintiff,  the  second  for  justice;  and 
then  I  related  to  him  tins  tale. 

A  countess,  handsome  enough  to  influence 
the  mo^t  rigid  Judge  in  favour  of  the  worst 
cause,  was  deiired  to  t.ake  tlie  part  of  a  co- 
lonel in  the  army  against  a  tradesman.  The 
tradesman  was  in  conference  with  the  judge, 
«  ho  found  his  claim  so  clear,  and  so  Just, 
that  he  assured  him  of  success.  At  the  mo- 
ment, the  charming  countess  appeared  in 
the  anti-chamber.  The  judge  ran  to  meet 
her.  Her  address,  her  air,  her  eyes,  the 
tone  of  her  voice,  -ucli  an  accumulation  of 
charms  were  so  persuasive,  that  in  the  mo- 
ment he  felt  more  as  a  man  than  a  judge  and 
he  promised  the  lovely  advocate  that  the 
colonel  should  gain  his  cause.  Here  the 
judge  was  engaged  on  both  sides.  When 
he  returned  to  his  study  he  found  the  trades- 
man in  despair.."  "  I  h.jve  seen  her,'  cried 
the  poorraan,  out  of  his  senses,  '  I  have  seen 
the  lady  who  solicits  against  me,  she  is  as 
handsome  asau  angel.  '  O  sir  !  my  cause  is 
lost.'  '  Put  yourself  in  my  place,'  says  the 
Judge,  quite  confused,  '  Could  I  refuse 
her."  and  saying  this,  he  took  a  hundred 
pistoles  from  his  purse,  which  was  the  a- 
mount  of  the  tradesman's  demand, and  gave 
them  to  him.  The  lady  heard  of  this  ;  and 
as  she  was  scrupulously  virtuous,  she  «  as 
fearful  of  laying  under  too  great  an  obliga- 
tion to  the  judge,  and  immediately  sent  him 
the  hundred  pistoles.  The  colonel  who 
was  as  gallant  as  the  lady  was  scrupulous, 
repaid  her  the  money,  and  so  in  the  end  e- 
very  one  did  what  was  right.  The  judge* 
feared  to  be  unjust,  the  countess  was 
cautious  of  laying  under  too  great  an  obli- 
gation, the  colo.nel  paid  his  debt,  and  the 
tradesman  received  his  due. 

Recipe  to  Dssfroi/  Bugs,  very  useful  at  this 
seLson  of  the  year. 

TAKE  of  the  highest  rectified  spirit  of 
wine,  (viz.  lamp  spirits),  that  will  burn  all 
away  dry,  and  leave  not  the  least  moisture 
behind,  half  a  pint  ;  newly  distilled  oil,  or 
spirit  of  turpentine,  half  a  pint;  mix  them 
together  E.nd  break  into  it,  in  small  pieces, 
half  an  ounce  of  camphire,  which  will  dis- 
solve in  it  in  a  few  minutes :  shake  them 
together, &  with  apiece  of  spunge  or  a  brtish 
dipped  iu  some  of  it,  wet  very  well  the  bed 
or  furniture  wherein  those  vermin  harbour 
and  breed,  and  it  will  infallibly  kill  and  de- 


[  stroy  both  them  and  their  nits,  should  they 
swarm  ever  so  much.  The  bed  or  furni- 
ture must  be  weli  and  thoroughly  wet  \^itli 
it  (the  dust  upon  them  being  first  brushed 
and  shook  off,  by  wiiich  means,  it  will  nei- 
ther stain,  soil,  or  in  the  least,  iiurt  the  fii- 
est  silk  or  damask  bed.  The  quantity  a- 
bove  mentioned,  of  this  curious  neat  white 
mixture  will  rid  any  one  bed  whatever,  if 
it  should  swarm  with  bugs  :  if  you  touch 
a  live  bug  with  a  drop  of  it,  it  will  die  in- 
stantly. If  any  bug  or  bugs  should  happen  to 
appear  after  once  using  it,  it  will  only  be  for 
want  of  well  wetting  the  lacing,  &c.  of  the 
bed,  or  the  folding  of  the  linings  or  curtains 
near  the  rings,on  the  joints  or  holes  in  or  a- 
bout  the  bed,  head-board,  &c.  vvhereinthe 
bugs  or  nits  nestle  and  breed;  and  then. after 
being  weli  wet  again  with  more  of  the  same 
mixture,  which  dries  in  as  fast  as  you  use 
it,  pouring  some  of  it  into  the  joints  and 
holes  where  the  sponge  or  brush  cannot 
reach,  will  never  fail  absolutely  to  destroy 
them  all.  Some  beds  that  have  much  wood 
work,  can  hardly  be  thoroughly  cleared 
without  being  first  taken  dovvn  ;  but  others 
may  that  can  be  drawn  out  or  that  you  can 
get  well  behind,  to  be  done  as  it  should  be. 

The  smell  which  this  mixture  occasions 
will  be  all  gone  in  two  or  threa»days  :  its 
scent  is  very  wholesome,  and,  to  many  peo- 
ple, agreeable,  lou  must  remember  al- 
ways to  shake  the  mixture  well  together 
wtienever  you  use  it,  which  must  be  in  the 
day-time,  not  by  candle-light,  lest  the  sub- 
tlety of  the  mixture  should  catch  the  flame 
whilstyou  are  using  it,  and  occasion  damage. 


ANECDOTE. 
ABOUT  thirty  years  ago,  a  man  in  tl'.e 

town  of ,  Massachtisrtt',  endeavoured 

to  push  his  own  electioti  Tor  a  menibtir  i:)  the 
General  Assembly;  but  his  townsmen  were 
so  disgusted  at  the  circntnstancc  of  his  elec- 
tioneering for  himself , that  thcyal'oosl  una- 
nimously denied  him  theirvotes,  and  inUtad 
■of  making  liim  an  Assemblyman,  ihfv  ap- 
pointed him  an  oversv-er  of  swine.  Immedi- 
ately on  his  being  elected  to  this  unexpected 
ofHce,  he  stepped  forward  in  to'.,  n  iiceting, 
and  addressing  his  fellovv-towi!3:::jc'n  in  a  v^- 
ry  handsome  manner,  thanked  tiiem  for  the 
honor  they  had  done  him,  and  t  -.mi^ied  to 
discharge  the  duties  of  his  oiBje  to  the  best 
of  his  abilities. — This  f  roinise  he  fi;ithfully 
performed,  insomuch  that  not  a  single  swine 
wassjfFsrci  ^o  ran  at  large  in  his  district, 
without  being  well  yoked  and  ringed.  At 
the  next  election,  he  had  policy  enough  to  b« 
passive,  when  his  townsmen  ot  there  own  ac- 
cord, set  him  up  as  caadidatcfor  the  General 
Assembly,  and  almost  unanimously  gave  him 
thsir  votes. 
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The  Cynic,  No.  4. 

Tlie  fair  comviands  the  song. 

Time  K-as  zc-hen  clol  lliiig,  sumptuous  orjor  use, 
Save  their  o-xii   painted  skins,    our  sires  had 
710/1  e. 

COWPER. 

WHEN  I  first  introducetl  myself  to  the 
reader,  I  believe  there  was  a  contract  made 
on  my  part  tor  the  smallest  possible  use  of 
egotism  in  my  lucubrations.  Tiiere  was, 
however,  one  thing  emitted  in  my  account 
of  myself,  for  v\liieh  pardon  must  be  soli- 
cited of  the  fair,  if  any  of  the  sex  should  be 
included  in  the  number  of  my  readers. 
This  circumstance  being  of  some  impor- 
tance, has  induced  me  lo  rej.eat  the  moix)- 
sv liable  /,  oftcner  perhaps  than  would  o- 
therwise  be  the  case.  But  I  hate  apolo- 
gies, and  so  to  my  relation.  When  \  ery 
young,  the  perusal  of  romances,  and  other 
works  of  the  imagination,  operated  so 
forcibly  on  my  mind,  that  I  v\orked  myself 
more  thaif  once  into  a  violent  love-fit.  For- 
tunately for  me,  the  objects  of  my  ideal 
passion,  were  wise  enough  to  turn  a  deaf 
•car  to  mv  rapturous  effusions.  Rciter.ited 
disappointr.ients  converted  my  enthusiastic 
attachment  to  individuals  into  a  temperate 
affection  for  the  whole  sex.  This  however 
vas  effected  as  much  by  the  operation  of 
fear  as  any  thing  else,  for  I  had  endured  so 
much  ridicule  from  the  goddesses  of  my 
idolatry,  that  it  inspired  me  with  a  reve- 
rential awe,  which  has.beenbut  little  di- 
minished as  I  have  advanced  in  years.  The 
observations  I  have  since  been  enabled  to 
make  on  their  general  character,  has  con- 
f.riv.ed  me  in  the  opinion,  that  their  talents, 
by  their  superior  brilliancy,  compensate 
for  the  deficiency  of  that  solidity  which 
distinguishes  ni)'  own  sex,  and  Iheir  aptness 
to  receive  and  improve  upon  all  ideas,  with 
their  docility  in  learning  the  more  refined 
brandies  of  science,  as  dauciug,  &c.  must 
ceitalniy  place  them  on  a  parallel  with 
men,  if  not  elevate  them  above  it,  I  was 
led  into  those  reflections,  by  observing  what 
immense  improvements  were  daily  mide 
bv  my  fair  countrv-woraen  in  the  regions 
of  p'ancy  an  1  Fashion.  Indeed  their  ta- 
IfiV'ts  for  improvement  and  extension  are 
iiliiveVsal.  Every  idea,  of  a  new  absurdity 
in  dress  which  they  borrow,  is  so  vastly 
improved,  that  like  most  sf  the  empty  bub- 
bles that  float  on  the  buoyant  surface  of  the 


wildlv-meanderlng  stream  of  fashion,  the 
original  parents  are  obliged  to  consign  the 
ofl'spnng  of  faiicy  to  those  who  have  erased 
every  feature  of  rationality  fjom  its  counte- 
nance. Head-dresses  have  heretofore  been 
the  centre  of  operations — Turbans  from  the 
black  inhabitants  of  St.  Domingo — Eonnets 
from  the  Nile  (or  Nile  Bonnets  at  least) — 
Wigs,  originally  from  the  ensanguined 
plains  of  llah,  or  the  blood-stained  banks 
of  tl-.e  Rhine,  have  in  their  (urns  presiderl 
on  the  head  of  beauty  ;  and  those  locks 
which  were  once  the  pride  of  some  of  their 
uninformed  fellow-creatures,  pressed  into 
the  service  of  the  ladies,  become  the  orna- 
ments of  refinement  and  the  auxiliaries  of 
fashion.  How  much  to  be  admired  is  this 
disposition  to  make  things  apparently  of  no 
intrinsic  value,  contribute  lo  ihe  triumph 
of  beauty,  and  aid  the  powers  of  fascina- 
tion !  With  the  male  part  of  the  creation, 
who  boast  the  possession  of  reason,  the 
progress  of  fashion,  though  considerable, 
is  not  so  rapid.  Indeed  the  fair  seem  to 
anticipate  every  improvement,  and  appro- 
priate the  cultivatitm  of  personal  attraction 
almost  exclusively  to  themselves.  How 
delighted  must  every  admirer  of  beauty  feel 
— how  elated  must  be  every  patriotic  bo- 
som, when  we  behold  the  fashionable  fol- 
lies of  the  old  world  transplanted  into  the 
prolific  soil  of  Amerxa,  and  flourish  in  all 
their  natural  luxuriance.  These  exotics, 
thus  engrafted  on  the  fruitful  stock  of  our 
native  genius,  expand  their  gaudy  blos- 
soms, and  throw  the  veteran  nations  of  Eu- 
rope in  the  back  ground  of  this  genuine 
sketch  of  the  state  of  the  present  fashion- 
able limes.  The  celebrated  Cowper  ob- 
serves. 

Time  was  wlien  cl^ihirg,  sump;uo".s  or  for  use. 
Save  ihcir  own  f>afntid  sJkins  our  siies  had  rofie. 

The  belles  of  the  present  day  venerating 
the  virtues  of  their  renowned  ancestors, 
are  emulous  of  recalling  the  age  of  perfect 
simplicity,  and  by  a  rapid  gradation  are 
approaching  the  enviable  situation  of  their 
predecessors,  as  recorded  by  the  poet.  Ani- 
mated by  a  noble  spirit  of  generosity  and 
independence,  and  conscious  of  the  powers 
of  attraction  they  possess,  they  appear  de- 
termined to  rise  superior  to  vulgar  maxims 
and  received  prejudices,  and  reveal  in  all 
their  7ic!ii-e  Inx'eli'tiess,  those  charms  wdiich 
the  influence  of  the  despot.  Custom,  has 
too  long  concealed.  Admirable  elevation 
of  sentiment  ! — how  will  cvsry  bosom 
heave,  every  heart  throb  with  v\ild  emo- 
tion, when  the  joy  fill  period  shall  arrive, 
and  the  glorious  contemplated  reformation 
in  the  habits  of  the  sex  shall  be  completed  ! 


What  incalculable  benefits  must  result  from 
the  prop,osed  revolution  !  Manners  must 
correspond  with  appearances;  the  artful 
decorations  whi(h  at  piesenl  are  used  lo 
set  off  the  fair  form  of  beauty,  will  be  laid 
aside,  and  the  simple  ornaments  of  our 
sires  substituted  in  their  place  ;  tlien  mr 
country  with  what  pride  will  1  acknow- 
ledge thee  !  Comparatively  in  a  slate  of 
infancy  when  weighed  in  the  balance  a- 
gam-l  the  old  world,  how  rapid  has  been 
thy  progress  in  refinement  l^last  to  receive 
the  genial  influence  of  fashion,  thou  wilt 
be  the  first  to  establish  her  unlimited  em- 
pire over  the  mind,  and  rear  her  fantastic 
«nsign  on  the  annihilation  of  those  degrad- 
ing customs  which  ha\e  hitherto  depressed 
genius,  and  chained  down  the  powers  of 
intellects  The  ladies'  patriotically  resolve 
lo  prove  the  daring  spirit  of  Iheir  country, 
and  evince  lo  the  world  Iheir  heroism.  Go 
on  ve  fair  champions  of  folly,  and  daughters 
of  dissipation — go  on  and  prosper.  Suc- 
ceeding ages  shall  find  no  improvement  to 
make  in  the  vast  field  you  have  engaged 
in,  for  you  will  have  anticipated  them  all. 
Fame  shall  record  on  her  page,  in  char- 
acters never  to  be  obliterated,  the  courage 
with  whjch  you  burst  the  chains  of  those 
tyrants — Delicacy  and  Vii-lue.  Let  Eu- 
rope boast  her  statesmen,  her  warriors 
and  her  men  of  science — let  them  obey  Ihe 
imperious  dictates  of  custom,  duty  or'ho- 
nour;  be  it  j/our  pride  to  contemn  their 
despicable  meanness,  and  while  they  cm- 
brace  their  fetters  as  the  preservers  of 
their  dearest  privileges,  with  the  unin- 
teiesting  languid  smile  of  servile  pride, 
be  it  ijours  to  erect  on  the  ruins  of  pre- 
judice, a  monument  to  vour  genius  and 
heroism,  immortal  as  the  goddess  of  your 
adorations.  Society  must  bless  Ihe  happy 
asra;  recorded  in  Ihe  annals  of  our  coun- 
try, j)Ostcritv  must  celebrate  the  joyful 
epocha  of  this  our  second  attainment  of 
Independence,  with  infinitely  greater  glad- 
ness than  the  first.  No  longer  shall  there 
exist  such  species  of  beings,  as  prudes, 
coquettes,  or  old  maids;  but  all  distinc- 
tions will  be  lost  amid  the  reign  of  Fol- 
ly, the  whirl  of  Fashion,  and  Ihe  triurhph 
of  Pleasure.  Variety,  in  ail  her  fafitastic 
shapes,  will  preside  over  the  widely-ex- 
tended scene  of  uninterrupted  delight, 
and  banishing  Prudence  and  Reflection  lo 
the  wild  desarts  of  some  country,  whose 
impervious  mazes  have  never  been  ex- 
plored by  human  eye,  continue  to  be  the 
benignant  divinity  of  an  eailhly  Elysium — ■ 
O  virtus !   O  patria  mea  I 

W. 
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The  Caterer. 

NO.    HI."' 
By  PiiER  DuiezHT. 
A^IOXG    the  many  foolish    modes  of 
gratifving    the    malignant    passions,     none 
can  be  more   incon-iistent,  than  tliat  which 
sometimRS  takes  place  among  the  Hindoos 
in  the   East-Indies.     Not  very   long    ago, 
one  of  these  people  living  at  a  small  vil- 
jLJage,  a  few  tniles  from  Benares,  had   a  dis- 
pute with  one  of  his  neighbours,  concern- 
'ing  the   use  of  a  sugar-mill,   the   right  of 
watering  his  grounds,  and  some  otlier  mat- 
ters,  which  could  easily  have  been  redres- 
sed, had  he  made  proper  application  ;  but 
»\  ithout  seeking  relief  by  law,  he  repaired 
to  the   door  of  his   opponent,    and    in   the 
-  frenzy  of  passion,  ripped  up  his  own  body, 
and  then  desired  to  be  carried  to  the  Resi- 
dent in  order  to  obtain  justice  ;   blithe  ex- 
pired on    the  way. — This  to  be  sure   must 
e  allowed  to   be  a  more    summary  mode, 
'lan  that  which  is  prevalent  in  this  coun- 
try,   among    our  Majors  and  Gc'rieralt,  and 
ef  ctleras ;  but  it  is  quite  as  safe  for  society. 
The  poor  Hindoo  vents  his  passion  at  once, 
and  is  the  alone  sufferer;   but   here   (mark 
the    progress    of  civilization  1)    our    high- 
blooded  ^etifri/  must  first    challenge   each 
other  to  fight  a   duel— awaken  the    utmost 
anxiety  of  their  friends  and  families — place 
their  feelings  on  the  rack — they  must  meet, 
*  with  their  seconds — measure  their  ground 
,  — and    tire    both   at   once  :   that  is   to  say, 
they  must  trv  to  murder  each  other  both  at 
the  same  time.      If  they  don't  do  it  the  first 
fire,  they  must  try  a  second  time,   perhaps 
a  third  or  fourth;  or  even  a  fifth;  of  which 
we  have  had  a  recent  example.     For  such 
is  the   sanguinary  tef.f  0/  hoioin;    that  no- 
thing but  the  blood  of  one   or  bolli  of  the 
parlies  will    satisfy  ihem.-^Biit  where,   O 
my  country  I    do  ^hy    la\vs     slumber? — to 
l^what  dark   corner  have   they   fled.'   when 
Pf  even  those  who  have  had  a  voice  in  making 
them,  are    suffered   to   violate   them    with 
impunity.      Nay,  ihv  lav\  s  ha\e  not  fled — - 
thev  still  exist,  a  satire  upon  thy  citizens  ; 
and  proclaim  alou.l,  that   virtus   no  longer 
.  actuites  their  bosoms. 

bli  To  tell  these  iiic?i  of  hnnour.  that  their 
-sanguinary  mode  of  settling  differences  is 
contrary  to  the  laws  of  the  land,  destruc- 
tive of  domestic  happiness,  and  an  open 
violation  of  the  precepts  of  Christianity,  is 
talking  to  tlieuind — To  forgive  injuries 
is  no  part  oi  their  creed. 


There  is  not  a  word  in  the  English  lan- 
guage more  fiequenlly  used,  nor  more  am- 


biguous in  its  meaning,  than  life.  We 
ht-ar  of  persons  being  acqunin/cd  tcilh  life, 
erijoi/ing  life,  having  a  ta.'.fe  for  lije.  Misers, 
lovers,  men  of  pleasure,  business  and  am- 
bition, appropriate  it  to  themselves,  and 
exclude  the  pretension  of  all  the  world 
beside.  They  permit  others  to  bre-rthe, 
and  move  and  exist  ;  but  to  live,  is  a  pe- 
culiar privilege  of  their  own.  Even  those 
who  invert  tiie  course  of  nature,  and  never 
begin  to  wake  'tillThe  season  of  repose,  as- 
sume the  n^xme  o(  fuie  spirits,  possessed  of 
the'invaluable  secret  of  improving  life  to 
the  utmost,  and  entitled  to  treat  the  most 
respectable  characters  with  contempt. 
Passion,  education,  and  fancy,  determine 
men  to  different  pursuits,  and  pride  is  al- 
ways ready  to  vindicate  their  choice. 
Hence  it  happens,  that  every  station  has 
had  its  friends  and  advocates  ;  that  some 
are  charmed  with  the  grandeur  of  a  public 
scene,  and  others  with  the  freedom  and  in- 
dependence of  obscurity  ;  that  some  look 
upon  life  as  a  ridiculous  farce,  and  others 
as  an  agreeable  tour,  always  presenting 
new  prospects,  pleasures,  and  adventures. 
If  vou  will  believe  the  philosopher,  no  gra- 
tification is  so  exquisite  as  the  discovery  of 
truth;  andifyoii  credit  the  Epicure,  no 
entertainment  is  like  that  of  a  luxurious 
table. 

According  to  the  degrees  of  life  which 
mankind  seem  to  possess,  they  cannot  be 
more  justly  divided  than  into  the  three 
classes  o(  rational,  animal,  and  vegetable.  If 
all  but  the  first  were  to  be  cancelled  out 
of  existence,  what  a  proscription  would 
there  be  of  the  human  race  !  For  none  be- 
long to  that  order,  but  those  who  consider 
the  end  pointed  out  by  their  frame  and  situ- 
ation, and  unite  every  passion  and  faculty  in 
the  pursuit  of  ihem  ;  who  fill  some  nstful 
])lace  in  society,  and  direct  their  actions  by 
well  examined  and  a,>proved  principles.  In 
the  second  clas;,  we  may  range  all  those 
who  blindly  follow  the  distates  of  custom, 
and  \ield  to  the  impression  of  every  object 
round  them,  wittiout  any  guide  but  sense, 
or  any  power  but  that  of  imitation,  who 
have  sensibilty  without  sentiment,  and  vi- 
vacity without  pleasure.  The  lowest  in 
this  scale  are  those  who  look  upon  them- 
selves as  made  to  consume  (he  fruits  of 
the  ground,  and  have  no  other  sense  but 
hunger  and  thrist.  Their  whole  employ- 
ment is  to  excite  and  gratify  their  anne- 
tites:  tlicir  pleasure  is  insensibility,  and 
the  most  distinguished  periods'  of  their 
lives  are  the  seasons  of  refreshment  and 
rest;  and,  therefore,  they  mny  be  compa- 
red  to   those  vegetables  which   flourish   or 


decay  as  the  elements  bestow  or  deny 
their  influence. 

The  highest  perfection  of  life  is,  that  re-        ^ 
gular  system  of  thinking  or  acting,    which  , 

affords  the  completest  gratification  to  the 
mind  and  body,  and  produces  most  public 
and  private  happiness. 

A    RECEJPT     FOR     FRIEN'DSHI?. 

In  Pliny's  Natural  History,  we  find  a 
curious  receipt  for  making  the  Roman 
Friendship;  a  cordial  that  was  universally 
esteemed  in  those  days,  and  very  few  fa- 
milies of  any  credit  were  without  it.  In 
the  same  place,  he  says,  they  were  indebted 
to  the  Greeks  for  this  receipt,  who  had  it 
in  the  greatest  perfection. 

The  old  Roman  friendship,  v*'as  a  com- 
position of  several  ingredient',  of  which 
the  principal  was  laiioii  of  hearts,  a  fine 
flower  that  grew  in  several  parts  of  the 
empire;  sincerilij,  franhne'i.t,  disintirested- 
tiess,  pity,  and  tenderness,  of  each  an  equal 
quantity  ;  these  were  all  mixed  together 
with  two  rich  oils,  which  thev  called  perpe- 
tual kind  wishes,  and  s:renili/  0/  temper  ;  and 
the  whole  was  strongly  perfumed  with  the 
desire  of  pleasing, v.'h\c\\  gave  it  a  most  grate- 
ful smell,  and  was  a  sure  restorati\  e  in  all 
sorts  of  vapours.  This  cordial  thus  prepar- 
ed, was  of  so  durable  a  nature,  that  no 
length  of  time  could  waste  it;  and  wh.U  is 
very  remarkable,  says  our  author,  it  in- 
creased in  weight  and  value  the  longer  you 
kept  it. 

The  Moderns  have  most  grosly  adultera- 
ted this  fine  receipt  :  some  of  the  ingredi- 
ents, indeed,  are  not  to  be  found  ;  but  w  hat 
tl:ey  impose  upon  you,  as  friendship,  is  as 
follows : 

Outward  professions,  (a  common  weed  th.^t 
grows  every  wdiere)  instead  of  the  flower  of 
union  ;  the  desire  of  being  please  J,  a  large 
quanity  ;  of  self-interest,  convenience,  and  rc- 
servedness,  many  hanrifuls;  a  tiltle  pi tj,  ?i.nd 
tenderness.  But  some  prel^^nd  to  make  it  up 
without  these  two  last :  and  the  common 
oil  of  inconstancy,  which,  like  our  linseed 
oil,  is  cold  drawn  every  hour,  serves  to  mix 
them  together.  M<!st  of  tr.ese  ingredients  ' 
being  of  a  perishable  nature,  it  will  not 
keep,  and  shews  itself  to  be  counterfeit,  by 
lessening  continually  in  weight  and  value. 


MAXIM. 

THE  advonlage  cf  living  does  not  con- 
sist in  length  of  days,  but  in  tiie  riglit  im- 
provement of  them..  As  many  da\s  as  we 
pass  without  doirg  5onie  good,  are  so  many 
•da^  s  er.lirtU  lost. 


2.-6        ■  PHILADELrniA 

The  Enigmatist^  No.  4.        | 

"  Tralit  ■j'uodciinqucpota:,  aioic  ad^lit  acei-vo  " 

HOB.         ! 
lie  coJUcis  every  l.y.rg  In  hh  foim;  and  .idJl-  il  ta  the 
heap. 

2j.  Ill  \\ hat  order  muU  T  jilcLiit  1  !•  trees, 
to  make  '2.\  rows,  eai--ii  lovv  to  c:unl;uii  .'> 
trees? 

125.  2  prav  ir.est.ms  Z. 

'l~i .  Wluit  is  the  signification  of  ff™  ' 

yS.  Wiiy  is  a  man  above  stairs,  murder- 
ing Ills  wile,  dying  what  every  good  man 
cu^ht  ? 

129.  If  you  were  iip-stairs  wlien  the  house 
was  on  fire,  and  t!ie  stairs  away,  liow 
would  you  get  clown  ? 

.'30.    Wiiy  do  xihite  sheep  eat  more  thar. 
blicl;  ? 
31.  My  first,  if  vo;i  do,  will  increase, 
>tiy  second,  will  keep  yon  from  hcav'n, 
]\ly  whole,  sucli  is  h.uman  caprice. 
Is  scldomer  taken  than  giv'ii. 
?,2.  Vv  hat  word  is  that  of  seven  syllables 
in  which   there   is  only  one  of  the  vowels 

^'^'-'''-  ROGO. 

CJRD. — Rogo  begs  have  to  slulc  to  his 
rcadcfs,  that  he  is  not  accountable  for  aiiytres- 
pass  upon  ort!u<g  rapltical  accuracy,  ichicli  liicy 
jnayjir.d  in  liis  commuiiicalions,  as  they  are 
not  original,  as  was  expressed  in  liis  intro- 
dncHcu. 


.l:,s.i-crs  to  the  Enigviati'it,  No.  3,  page  21' 

21.  A  Bed-fellow. 

'2-2.  Innocence. — In  O  sense. 

'2.1.  Abundance. 

2!-.  W'o-nian. 


PARISIAN  FASHIONS. 

TO  so  great  an  excess  is  luxury  car- 
ried in  Paris,  that  several  ladies  actually 
liave  their  hair  powdered  with  filings 
OF  gold!  We  thought  this  folly  would 
l-.ave  expired  with  the  profligate  and  silly 
successor  of  Marcus  Aureliais. 

The  voung  ladies  wear  their  wigs  a  la 
TITUS  ;  the  matrons  have  got^  into  more 
sober  attire ;  crape  gowns  are  all  the  mode, 
and  wreatlis  of  muslin,  with  vine  leaves 
and  wreaths  of  flowers,  form  the  generality 
of  head  dresses.  Sorije  have'  their  veili, 
twi^ted  into  turbans,  but  this  fashion  seems 
on  the  decline. 

Tlieir  favourite  head-dress  in  the  cos- 
tume UK  BAL  at  Paris,  consists  of  the  hair 
in  tostuods  locks  upon   the   forehead  and 
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chcc'i,  and  t'uen  c;imbed  smoothly  ba(jj<.  to 
the  nape  of  the  neck,  where  it  is  twisted, 
braided  with  pearls,  comes  round  the  fore 
part  of  the  head,  beneath  which,  on  the 
icft  side,  passes  a  golden  arrow,  standing 
eiect,  the.  feathered  end  up,  like  an  esprile, 
3n*t!ie  barb  pointing  down  towards  the 
ear.  y\  white  petticoat  ornamented  round 
the  bottom  with  pink  lozenges,  edged  with 
g^ild  or  silver  muslin,  ^-illi  short  sleeves, 
and  cut  low  behind  and  before.  No  hand- 
kerchief. ^ 

The  Parisian  young  men  of  fashion  have 
laid  asiile  the  figured  flaps  to  the  pockets 
of  their  blue  frock  coats.  The  scarlet 
waistcoat  v\;ith  falling  flaps,  is  sometimes 
trimmed  vvith  gold  edging,  and  sometimes 
with  br'.^ad  galloon.  The  black  culotte 
is  still  worn  short,  with  small  tufts  to  the 
knee-bands,  which  pass  into  small  golden 
buckles.  The  hat  has  departed  a  little 
from  the  Prussian  form,  though  its  leaf  is 
still  very  broad.  The  watch  ksjs  are  in 
the  shape  of  a  pair  of- bellows ;  some  of 
them  are  at  once  a  key,  a  double  seal,  and 
a  box  for  a  portrait. 

NEW  HEAD  DRisS. 
The  Fury  Head-Dress  is  one  of  the  most 
fashionable  in  the  present  Parisian  costume. 
It  consists  of  a  band  of  long  twisted  curls 
round  the  lace  in  imitation  of  snakes  and 
scorpions. 

AN  ANSWER  TO  A  CHALLENGE. 

S  !  K  , 

YOLJR  behaviour  last  night  has  con- 
vinced me,  that  you  are  a  scoundrel;  and 
your  letter  this  morning  that  you  are  a  fool. 
If  I  should  accept  your  challenge,  I  should 
myself  be  both.  I  owe  a  duty  to  God, 
and  to  my  country,  which  I  think  cannot 
without  folly  be  staked  against  your's.  1 
believe  you  have  ruined,  but  you  cannot 
degrade  me._  You  may  possibly,  whileyou 
sneer  over  this  letter,  secretly  exult  in  your 
own  safty  :  but  remember,  to  prevent  as- 
sassination, I  have  a  siford;  and  to  chastise 
insolence,  a  cane. 

GREATNESS  OF  SG'JL. 
■yVhen  Lord  Carlisle,  Mr.  Eden,  and  Governor  John- 
stone tame  10  ;his  country,  in  the  year  177S,  as  Com- 
missioners to  accommodate  the  diffeiences  between 
Great  Britain  and  the  Unired  Stale;,  ihey  employed  an 
American  ladv  to  make  secret  overtures  10  sevcial  of 
the  leaJ.ini;  nie.-nbersof  Cong:css.  To  General  Read 
she  was  authorised  to  promise  ihe  sum  of  £■  10,000 
sterling,  fcnd  the  best  orhce  in  the  cjuniry  m  his  ma- 
jesty's gift,  on  condition  of  his  exerting  h's  talents  and 
inttuence  in  bringing  about  a  reconciliaiion  belwxen 
the  contending  parties — H  s  reply  to  this  pronos  tion  is 
equal  perhaps  to  any  ihuig  on  record — '.•Madam,"  said 
he,  "  I  ail)  not  worth  puichasinj,  but  such  as  I  ana, 
the  King  of  England  is  not  rich  enough  to  do  it." 


AMON  G  the  strangc.and  generally  ridi- 
culous anecdotes  of  Americans,  so  commoit 
in  I'oreign  prints,  we  have  not  s'.-en'anv  more 
singular  than  the  following,  from  a  Glasgovj^' 
paper  of  the  2  jth  January,  1802. — "The 
following  anecdote  is  told  by  a  gentleman 
wlio  came  passenger  in  the  Recovery,  from 
New- York,  at  the  time  the  Fever  was  rag- 
ing there,  he  meta  drav"loade<f'wlthfri/^«5  ; 
the  draywa^i  swaggering  behind,  halfdnyik, 
singing,   "  Hail  Columbia!  happy  land'"' 

NATIONAL  DEBT  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN.         | 
The  London  Monthly  Magazine  sa^s,—   '  ; 
"  the  value  of  all    the  gold  and  silver  that      ; 
has  been  taken  from  the  bowels  of  the  cartii, 
as  far  as  history  or  tradition  extends,  falls 
short  of  the  national  debt  of  Great  Britain  ; 
for   the   latter  on  the  5th  of  August   179G 
amounted  to  -109,665,5701.   18s.  -Id.    andA 
the  whole  of  the  former  makes   only  367,   r 
166,()65!.  so  that  the  national  debt  is  great- 
er by  above  4-2  millions  sterling, 

"  It  appears  also  that  if  Great  Brilam 
had  possession  of  all  the  mines  in  the  world, 
they  would  not  pay  half  of  the  interest  of 
of  her  debt;  for  the  whole  annual  produce 
of  the  mines  are  below  eight  millityis  ster- 
ling; and  the  interest  ofthe  national  debt,  on 
the  jth  of  August,  was  1(5,272,5971.  5s.  7d'. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSn:*ORV. 
Annap'Jh.fMar.)  June  2^. 

SIR, 

The  following  are  copied  from  publications 
oj  tzcenty  years  standing ;  tlicy  may  probahly 
amuse  some  of  your  readers'  F.  G, 

%ARADO^. 

ONE  thing  of  you  kind  sir,  I  crave. 
Which  you  yourself  can  iie\erhave  ; 
Yet,  if  you  love  me  as  vou  sav, 
^Tfky  give  it  me — I'm  sure  you  triay. 

R  E  B  C  S  E  S . 

Cato  and  Chloe  combin'd  well  together. 
Will  iarnish  a  thing  not  amiss  in  cold  wear- A 
ther.  ~ 

Ye  witty  swains,  and  lovelv  fair. 
Take  a  garment  oft  ye  wear. 
Cast  one  fourth  of  it  awav  ; 
Then  a  savage  beast  of  prey. 
Equally  vou  must  divide; 
With  half  what  causes  ships  to  ride: 
Connecting  these,  a  thing  you  have. 
That  makes  our  great  men  often  rave. 
(To  be  Continued.) 
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H    Y    M  N  S. 


HYMN     \  I . 
r  iheLcrd,  0  my  icul,  ar:  J  forget  : 


ufits. 


!  alibis  h. 

rs.7i.     Cili.    2. 

Early,  my  God,  ftomcates,  fiom  troubles  free, 

M)'  soul  waui-1  rise  on  iVcduacion's  winj, 
Would  grateful  oft'r.o§  humbly  bting  to  ihee, 
Whuari  of  life  the  uncreated  spring: 
OSp'rii  divine,  insijire  my  lOfigue 
To  ^laise  ray  Mdker  in  my  ssiig. 

Since  life,  ihy  gift,  did  waim  my  feeble  frame, 

And  lauglu  m.'  a:live  members  all  to  move, 
Thou  All-wise  Being,  siill  ra,'  end  and  a'.m, 
Hjst  guarded  safe,  encircling  in  ihy  love  : 
A  sure  defence  I  ever  found, 
And  siill  thy  goodness  doih  abound, 
(n  childhood's  pla>ful,  th'ughiless,  giddy  a^e, 

When  all  I  woo'd  were  only  iriHing  toys, 
Thy  tenderness  dideViy  grief  assuage, 

tas'd  all  ray  (;airs,  and  bauisli'd  all  my  sighs  : 
Aioundme  smil'd  a  pleasing  band 
Of  comforis  flowing  from  ihy  hand. 

When  youthful  thoughts,  and  op'ning  views  impelld 

Myhandcoact,  m>  ac[i^e  thoughts  to  soar; 
When  fa:cy  open'd  wide  a  iioA-'ry  field, 

And  passion  wh'.Sj-erd,  "All  ihtse  sweets  explore," 
Thy  Spirit cac:e  with  heav'nly  light. 
And  da.  k  delusion  tunk  in  night : 
Thru  ciea'-'dst  fiom  m'sis  my  ia'.ell  ciual  ray, 

/5nd  s.nful  pleasure's  mons'rous  fuim  appear'd  ; 
I  saw  t.ere  death — destruction  led  the  way — 
I  hy  Sp'iit  euliv'd  and  thy  mercy  spar'd  : 
Hencefoiih  iiiy  song  shalleverbe 
1  hy  love,  thy  goodi.ess,  matchless,  fiee. 
Thus  thou  h.isl  led.  ih:ou^<h  ev'iy  changing  stage, 

In  life's  evenriul  coune,  me  up  to  man  ; 
By  thee  my  soul  has  b'^av'd  pioud  passion's  rage, — 
'  extends  ihy  m 


Acd  t 


i  pjan 

Inspire  my  heart,  O  teach  my  tongu 
To  sound  thy  praise  in  endless  song. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JULY  n,  1802. 

Mr.  Willi  am  Morse,  of  New-Haven, 
Coiinectkrat,  has  issued  propoiials  for  pub- 
lishing by  subscription,  Mavor's  T'ouagcs 
i-i.d  Trmds,  in  the  same  style,  and  at  tlie 
same  price  as  the  Philadelphia  edition, 
now  publishing  by  Mr.  Samuel  F.  Brad- 
ford. 

Accounts  respecting  the  Revival  of  Re- 
ligion, from  Cambden,  South  Carolina, 
dated  June  1st,  state,  tliat  at  a  meeting 
lately  held  at  the  Wexhaw  settlenjent  in 
that  place,  not  less  than  tuerili,-one  divines 
attended,  viz.  eleven  of  the  Presbyterian; 
five  of  the  Baptist,  and  five  of  the  Metho- 
tli?l  denomination  ;  ai;d  upwards  of  o, 000 
people. 


I        ^    [from  poulson's  gazette.] 

Interments  in  the  different  Burial  Grounds 
the  City  and  Liberties  cj  PliiSadelphia, 
June,  1802>  tu  wit. 


AJulu. 

cy,id< 

1  Christ's  Church 

. 

•t 

3 

2  Saint  Peter's 

- 

•t 

3 

J  Saint  Paul's 

. 

1 

1 

4-  German  Lutheran 

- 

11 

10 

5  German  Presbyterian     - 

0" 

3 

6  Society  of  Friends 

- 

13 

7 

7  Saint  Mary's 

- 

2 

o 

S  Holy  Trinity 

- 

•i 

1- 

9  First  Presb)  tcrian 

- 

1 

o 

10  Second  P^e^byte^i^.n 

- 

2 

1 

1 1  Thnd  Presbyterian 

- 

0 

2 

12  Scotch  Presbyteriaa 

- 

2 

2 

l.'J  Associate  Church 

- 

0 

0 

1  l-  Moravians 

- 

0 

0 

15  Swedes 

- 

2 

1 

16  Methodis;s 

- 

2 

I 

17  Free  Quakers 

- 

0 

0 

IS  Baptists 

- 

3 

1 

!9  Univcrsalists 

- 

0 

0 

20  Jews 

- 

0 

0 

21   African  Episcopaliaii 

s 

1 

0 

22  African  Methodists 

- 

0 

0 

23  Kensington  burial  grouni 

I   9 

5 

2-1-  Coats's  burial  ground 

- 

0 

0 

25  Public  burial  ground 

27 

19 

Totals 

9(5 

67 

Grown  Persons 

do 

Children 

67 

TOTA  L 


163 


The  fullorririg  are  the  deseases  of  which  they 
died,  as  Jur  as  can  lie  correctly  ascertdined  : 


Apoplexy 


Hilic 


Choi:. 


ChUdbcd 

Cold 

Cmsum^iiioa 

D.o;i5)r 

O. owned 

Lccdy 

l-ils 

lever 

i-all 

Hives 

hooping  Cciui,h 

Infancy 

Canijd  forward 


Broughl  forwad  ^S 


Old  ;lge 
Pleurisy 
Purging  and  Vomiling 


i!ore  1  hroat 


Tecfh  and  worms 


ii 


Diseases 
nuntionei 


Z\ 


May, 

June, 


RECAPITULATION, 


365 


According  to  a  palculaiion  formed  upon 
the  plan  of  the  Count  D'Aranda,  the  po- 
puLition  of  Spam  amounts  to  9,.?.07,dO!' 
individuals,  of  whom  l57,SC5are  compo- 
sed oltiie  rcijular  and  secular  cicrgv. 


Marriages. 


Ii  inst.  by  Ihe  Rev.  Georgt 
to  iVliss   Christiana  Johnson, 


MARRIED,  on  slie 
Pons,  Mr.  Samuel  Pa 
boih  of  this  cin-. 

On  the  I  ith  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Thcm'.sUstitl;. 

Mr.Jacnb  VVanen,   (o  .Miss  Elizabeth  Taylor. 

Oil  the    IS  h  insi.   by  Alde.mjn    Wlurton, 

Wdiiei  Franklin,  E-.q.  Attorney  and  Counsellor  at  Law. 
10  Miss  Ann  tmlln,  daughiet  of  the  laie  Mr.  jamej 
Emlin. 

■ Same  day.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Abercoinb'e,  Mr. 

Samuel  Lvans,  to  Miss  Kar.n.di  Oldfield,  both  of  this 
city. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  at  Winchester,  Virginia,  on  the  6ili  inst. 
G^n.  Dan  i  el  Mokg  4n,  in  the  6Cih  year  of  liisage. 

To  enumerate  his  her-oic  exp'oiis  during  the  qonicat 
with  Great  Britain,  which  enccd  in  ihe  esiabl-shnieii 
of  the  !nde|)ender,ce  cf  these  United  States,  would  xi- 
quite  the  pen  cf  a  mire  able  panegyrist,  .should  i[,t- 
writer  of  this  article  make  tie  atiempt,  the  subjec: 
would  Le  too  copious  for  a  newspaper.  History  has 
done  ju-tice  to  h  s  name,  a.id  will  hand  it  to  posierity 
ab  an  examj-le  cf  cool,  undaunted  and  determinate  b,a. 
very.  Suti.ce  it  to  iay,  that  his  expedition  to  C^iebec, 
in  which  he  su  mou?iied,  witlj  liis  brjive  associaie-,  "o 
the  ai;onis!i!nen;  of  his  country,  every  diticulty  and 
danj,er  winch  human  iraiuie  can  be  exposed  to;  ami 
the  battle  of  the  Cowpens,  in  wliich  he  ccmpletcly 
routed  and  captured  a  jupetior  force,  will  long  be 
lhe;:;es  on  which  an  American  ton;;ue  will  dehgh;  iq 
dwell.  No  rrnn  ki.ew  betiei  how  to  gain  the  love  and 
es.OLm  of  his  men  ;  it  heie  he  led  they  always  foJJcw- 
ed  with  alacritv  and  confidence. 

For  his  victory  at  iheCowiens,  Congress  presented 

medal  of  t;old,  and  the  Legislature  cf  Vir- 

^ant  swcrd  and  a  pair  of  pistols,  as  lestjrao- 

nials  ot  the  exalted  opinion  they  en.eriaiuedof  lus  gieat 

y  genius. 

-At  WashinRion,  on  the  7th,  Mrs.  Letiii.r  Jack, 

fe  of  .Mr.  John  Jack,  of  that  city,  aged  26. 

On  the  I  itn,  in  the  ^dih  year  cf  her  aie,  Miry 

iver,  wile  of  Nicholas  Oliver,  late  cf  Gerii^aniown. 

AiGetmantown,  on  the  1 2th,  Mr  James  M'Gee, 

aged  S4  ya-s.  In  the  fa.ihful  discharge  of  the  various 
duties  of  hfe  without  a  sigh  : 

Like  timely  fruit,  ttal  'iaken  £y  the  wind. 
But  rifely  dropfingfrom  the  sufless  baugh  ! 
On  the  rjth,  in  tie  6jd  year  cf  her  aqe,   Mrs. 


him 


mihta 


01: 


a'eih  Hai 

On  I  . 

late  of  ih 


14th.  Mr.  John  Crawford,  cabinet-ma- 
hcuse  oi  Keil)  and  Claw  fold. 

On  the  ijih,  Mr.  Kohert  Aike.v,  Primer  and 

Bookseller,  an  old  and  much  lesj.ected  citizen. 


TO   CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  7ie  Eni^m.itist,  No.  5.  6  &  7,"  are  received. 

AsAlonzoS.  app.-a;s  extrtmely  scliciious  to  be  per- 
mitted to  continue  his  enigmatical  list  of  young  la- 
dies, the  edi  or  will  for  a  time  wave  his  obJEctions  to 
this  species  cf  ccmpos;:icn. 

"  T6e  Hm'graritj"  by  Carlos,  in  our  next. 

Furt:  er  communications  f  om  our  conespondent  in 
.Annapolis  have  be  en  received,  a.rd  will  le  punctually 
at;ended  to. 

Several  poetical  favours,  deferred, seme  -.vce!  s,  will  Le 
speedily  published. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIC i:< J L  POETRY. 
VERSF.S 

WRITTEN   AFTF.U    SICKNESS. 
HAIL  5)l'an  scenes!  bliihd  P!ca=ure-:g!,it'6cnie  glades! 

Once  more  my  raptur'd  eyes,  well  plea'/tt,  behold 
The  jocund  uAn  led  out  leiieaih  your  shade?  ; 

Wliile  parting  fhoebus  gilds  ihe  niounl  with  gold. 

^nd  ihoUs  my  pipe,  begin  ihy  wonted  song, 
Health  calls  tliee  u  les  tme  the  cheerinj;  strains  ; 

Be^^in,  and  echo  sh^il  the  i:c'.e^  prolon*. 
Begin  and  joy  shall  lol!  along  the  plains. 

When  la:e  Disease,  with  ghastly,  baleful  eye, 
Ker  pois'nous  m'  dew  in  my  bjsom  shed  ; 

Hope,  lovely  nym.di,  caini  tapping  gently  by, 
Sj.ok;  peace,  and  kindly  rais'd  my  drooping  head. 

Sweet  were  the  sounds,  which  from  her  gentle  tongue. 
Mellifluous  roll'dscf:  as  the  warbling  lyie; 

Myheait  entjanced  caught  the  pla  niive  song, 
Bjunded  with  joy  — siiCh  joy  can  Hope  inspire. 

Thus  spoke  the  po.ver:  —  ■'  My  vot'ry  lend  an  car ; 

"  1  hy  bark  which  floats  along  the  sneam  of  lite, 
"  Which  oft  has  siiuck  a;iin"t  the  ro:ks  cf  csre, 

"  Shall  soon  be  inooi'd,  saie  frcm  the  siormsof  strife  : 

"  Shall  scon  be  wafieJ,  by  the  pleasant  gales 
"Of  fond  desiie,  to  a  kind  haibour  near  ; 

"  Where  love  shall  gently  furl  her  spreading  sails. 
"  And  bliss  shall  give  the  little  wanJ'rer  ch^er." 

The  goddess  ceas'd  —but  still  her  fancied  voice 
Spoke  peai:e  bevond  the  reach  of  caie  to  move  ; 

My  fluti'ring  heart  cried  out  aloud,  ''Rejoice, 

Hope  gives  the  word" — and  sure  her  wo)ds  are  love. 

See  o'er  the  wcoJ  pale  Cynthia  guides  her  car  ! 

The  fairy  choir,  enliven'd  by  her  beam, 
Collect  their  busy  numbers  froic  afar. 

And  ply  their  airy  gambols  on  the  green. 

The  shepherd's  pipe,  the  signal  for  the  dar.ce. 

Now  swells  upon  the  gale  with  cheering  sound; 
.^c^e  the  f.;ir  maidens'  lovely  train  advance, 

Whi.e  love  wakes  joy  and  archly  smiles  around. 

Fair  as  Ihs  dew-drop — comely  as  the  morn, — 

Lovely  as  innocence  in  smiles  array'd, 
Is  that  fond  maitl,  whom  virtue's  robes  adorn. 

When  1  anial  lionours  by  her  swain  are  pa'd. 

Warm  is  the  cheek  which  glows  with  youthful  bloom 
Sweet  is  the  throbbing  breast  to  love  allied  ; 

Sparkling  the  eyes  th^^t  beauty's  smiles  illume  — 
The  shepherd's  pleasure,  and  the  poet's  pride. 

The  dance  commences  — come  ye  jovial  swains! 

Did  frits  deli;  hiel  see  the  young  appear  ; 
Haik  !  blithsome  fancy,  o'er  the  dewy  plains, 

Wh;s.)e;s,  "  Content  and  hippinessare  here." 

Hail  syl'  ai   scent-s  !  wl  ere  oft  my  youth  essay'd 

(Chaim  J  with  soft  song)    the  love-strain'd  uotes  to 

Eri;ht  goddes';.  Health,  to  thee  my  vows  be  paid, 
ihe  incsiise  puie  Li gratUxde  Had  fraiit. 

f  L  O  R I O , 


TO  THE  KEF.  J E S. 

WHO     RESIDES    IN    C  H  EST  EST  0  VV  W  ,  1,1  AT.Y  L  A  ^  D. 

And  Rutssc^us  lenJir  urckes  s/j,-  deailj  hv'd  I  I 
nzv.  J J) s. 

UNHAPPY  Paid!   a-.d  do  yen  wish  for  "  rest," 

Whil;  "moans"   a<id    "  si^hs  con-,e  sjtbing  in  the 
brce-e:' 
While  Hies  "  th'  unhappy  screech-owl"  from  her  nest, 

And  hoots  "  in  concert  with  you  groaning  trees  <" 
O  !  "  banish  fancied  fears,"  and  rise  "  from  bed," 

While  yet  the  sun  hangs  "  o'er  the  eastern  main  ;" 
O!  seize  thy  lyre  [the  "phmtoms  daik"  are  iledj 

While  we  enrapturd  listen  to  its  strain. 
Or  ta':e  thy  pen,  that  tujsic  wand  1  and  giie 

•i  he  rose  of  June  to  "  «>  Ccioher's  dew  ;" 
Kor  heed  the  taio'ner,  should  he  say,  none  live 

In  thai  late  season,  that  he  ever  knew. 

A  Goih  !  a  Va  ;dal !  how  dares  he  compare 

Djll  niiure's  rules  with' thy  poetic  j^low  ! 
Perhaps  (as  objtiodte)  he'd  even  swear 

On  "  Eglaiitines"  that  Roses  seldom  blow. 
iNo  more— of  him— Oh  !  how  1  rant  for  breath  ! 

What  ia;,e  ai  Critics  all  his  bosom  moves! 
Whoth!nk,  loisoo'.h!  aHiiid,w!'en  "  stiuckby  death." 

Can  neither  "  fly,"  not  "  find  out  those  she  loves." 
Fo-  such  mavnone  "  traverse  thedesatt  walk  !" 

Njr  "innocence" nor  "  wit" e'er  "ope  their  charms  !" 
No  "  fav'riie  plants  nor  srirubs  recall  sweet  talk  1" 

Nor  e'en  a  heart  feel  "  ne*  unlelt  alaims!" 
Whilst  thou  thy  "fertile  genius  much  improv  d." 

Inspir'd,  shalt  burn  withal!  the  muses'  flame; 
And,  raptur'd,  feel  "  an  innate  ardent  love" 

To  taste  those  pleasures  nUnce  best  can  name." 
Ves  !  while  such  Critics  are  beheld  with  scorn, 

■1  hy  song,  sweet  Bird  !  whose  mux  forbids  to  die, 
"  '1  he  trum|i  of  fame  on  rapid  pinions  borne," 

Shall  spread  arcund-r-where'er  a  trump  can  fly. 
Then  chaunt  again  that  strain  of  tense  and  wit. 

Which  loud  resounded  "  thro'  the  eastern  sh.re!" — 
How  would  we  griei-e  if  thou  the  lyre  should'st  quit  ! 

How  sigh,  alas!  if  thoa  should'st  siijg — "  ciomoie  I" 
I'ASQUIN. 


A  DREAM. 

LAST  nijh;  when  on  iny  pillow  laid, 
My  tu'y  ihoughtsimmets'd  in  care. 

Fancy  her  aiiy  visions  rais'd 
Of  future  ills  an  ample  share. 

Methoughl,  as  in  life's  crooked  way. 
Heedless  1  saunier'd  on  secure, 

Pleafure  stood  tiptoe,  blythe  and  gay. 
Jocund  with  smilee,  her  coDStaiit  lure. 

Kot  rich  not  poor — but  health, content 
And  competence  my  efforts  bless'd. 

Joyous  the  busy  day  was  spent, 

My  grateful  thanks  to  heav'naddress'd. 

The  cu  p  of  bliss  t  hus  so  replete. 
Could  ought  be  wanting  to  ensure 

A  sum  of  fortune   more  complete — . 
'Twas'loves  reiurn,  ardent  and  pure. 


I  lo-k'd  among  the  giddy  train. 

Of  gaudy  flirts  that  flutter'd.rouad  ; 

Twas  labour  lost,  'tv^as  all  in  vain. 
Nothing  but  folly  there  1  found. 

Siill  crowding  with  the  lively  throng 

Of  sprightly  belles  that  circld round, 
Buoy'd  by  hope  still  pressing  on, 

the  c'ooice  was  made,  the  girl  was  found* 
1  .'ot;nd  the  girl,  that  with  her  smiles 

Could  fascirate  my  future  rares. 
Whose  soft  and  sweet  bewitching  wiles 

Co.ild  sweeten  all  my  future  years. 

I  ply'd  her  gently  with  my  love. 

She  soothing  gave  me  kind  re. urn, 
And  oft  invok'd  the  pow'rs  above 

To  witness  of  her  love  in  turn. 

The  cup  of  bliss  thus  so  lepleie. 

Could  ought  my  happiness  impiove  ? 

What  but  a  gift  of  God  ccmplete, — 
The  sweet  return  of  con-tant  \asz. 

Woman  !  thou  all  that  life  can  bless  ; 

Thou  all  tha;  life  with  gloom  may  eurs2  r 
Thou  gentle  source  of  happiness, 

Mttst  I  thy  falsehood  now  rehearse? 
One  eve  when  all  were  hush'd  ;n  sleep. 

When  nought  the  silent  calm  disiurb'd. 
And  nature  fiom  her  inmost  deep 

Whispet'd  her  cares,  no  breath  was  heard» 
No  sleep  my  eyel.ds  then  would  close, 

.Still  thinking  on  my  soul's  delight, 
I  sought  in  vain  the  wisli'd  repose, 

Her  image  still  stood  in  my  sight. 

I  'rose  and  tiavers'd  o'er  the  heath, 
\Vilh  lapid  psce  1  sought  her  home. 

Onward  I  irac'd  the  devious  path. 
Hoping  the  welcome  yet  to  coine. 

As  now  toward  the  house  I  bend. 

Far  from  the  path  my  footsteps  stray'd. 
They  led  me  to  my  purpos'd  end — 

But  blickest  falsehood  soon  be.ray'd. 
List  ning,  in  care  stili  tricing  out, 

Wittr  fea.-ful  tread  ray  crooked  way, 
1  heard  a  voice  with  rapture  siiout, 

'*  Hasten  my  love,  why  this  delay  !" 

The  voice  was  her'i' — 1  hasten'd  on — 
The  Syren!  'twas  net  meant  lor  me; 

Now  saw  heron  another  fawn. 
Repeating  vows  cf  constancy. 

The  cup  cf  bliss  dash'd  to  the  ground, 

I  curs'd  her  false  deluding  reign, 
'Woke  in  despair,  rejoicing  found. ... 

'  T'Vjas  Lut  a  phantom  of  ths  brain, 

CORY DON. 
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Saturday,   July  24,  1802. 
OLD    NICK: 

A    SATIRICAL  STORY. 

(concluded) 

VOL.  II.— CHAP.  XXIII. 

kyhich  helrg  the  last.,  cavnctfail  of  ft  cvir>g  perfect  tj  a, 
preeaLle,  and,  Ikofe  iat'isfaclory  fo  tbe  Reader. 

J.  HE  people  oftlie  house  vvere  now 
stirring,  and  professed  great  astonishn-ent 
at  what  had  happened.  The  Ahbe,  thirk- 
'  ing  that  no  safe  place  ft  r  him,  got  his  head 
bound  up,  and,  taking  a  post-horse  (the  on- 
ly way  of  retrealirg  that  presented  itself) 
he  left  the  inn. 

Barclay  and  Gregory  again  retired  (o 
rest,  both  well  pleased  yy  ith  the  ac'yenture 
—  Barclay,  that  he  had  been  the  means  of 
rescuing  Penelope,  and  at  tlie  same  ti^ie' 
obliging  the  parson,  yyho  yy  as  convinccdi' 
t' that  he  had  no  hand  in  her  elopement ;  and, 
-Gregory,  that  he  had  opportunity  of  vyell- 
drufabingthe  Abbe,  whom  he  always  sus- 
pected lo  be  a  rascal.  But  the  aflair  did 
not  terminate  here. 

In  the  morning,  yvhilc  Barclay  was 
breakfasting  by  himself,  fr>r  Gregory  would 
not  suffer  his  company  to  degrade  his  mas- 
ter, whenever  he  could  avoid  it,  he  heard 
aehaise  driving  hastily  up  to  the  inn.  In 
a  few  moments  a  yvell-knoyvn  voice  struck 
his  car,  of  one  inquiring  by  description  for 
him,  and  he  had  scarcely  tim.e  to  collect 
himself,  when  the  door  of  his  room  was 
ihroy^n  open,  and  in  bolted  Von  H«in,  with 
looks  dark  as  night,  and  almost  bursting 
■with  passion. 

V/hcu  Penelope  was   carried  ofi'  by  Mr. 


Buckle.Von  Hein  and  the  Parson,  discover- 
ing it,  set  ofldifierent  ways  in  pursuit,  and 
the  former  was  returning  this  road,  when 
he  overlook  the  Abbe.  Threatening  to 
annihilate  him  if  he  did  not  tell  the  yvhole 
truth  of  the  affair,  the  Abbe,  to  cover  his 
own  iniquity,  2nd  in  seme  measure  to  be 
rc\  erged  of  Parclay,  assured  him  that  Mr. 
Eutkle  had  been  entirely  deceived  by 
Penelope;  that  she  had  consented  to  elope 
yyilh  him  merely  fcr  ll  e  purpose  of  getting 
to  Baiclay.yy  ho  h^d, according  to  her  contri- 
y  ance  rescued  her,  and  yy  as  going  to  carry 
her  (  fi,  when  Mr.  Pawlct  luckily  arrived, 
and  took  her  away,  leavii.g  Barclay  at  the 
inn  (yyhich  le  nam.ed)  to  enjoy  his  defeat. 
To  corroborate  (his  slatem.ent,  he  pointed 
to  his  broken  head,  declaring  that  he  had 
received  the  blows  in  endeavouring  to|re- 
vent  our  hero's  succeeding  in  his  scheme. 

This  artful  story  had  the  proposed  effect, 
and,  desiring  the  postillions  to  turn  round 
and  gallop  to  the  inn  described,  he  quickly 
arnved  there  full  of  rage  against  Barclay, 
for  this  last  attempt,  added  to  no  little  dis- 
appoinlm.ent  at  his  having  procured  his  en- 
largement. 

When  Barclay  saw  Von  Hein,  he  rose 
from  his  chair,  and  fixed  his  eyes  upon  him, 
yvith  no  signs  of  fear,  and  supported  by  a 
consciousness  of  being  himself  tlie  injured 
man.  Von  Hein,  though  bursting  yvitli 
passion^  was  ayved  by  his  look — he  could 
not  command  his  utterance,  and  was  com- 
pelled to  turn  his  face  aside.  At  length, 
having  shut  the  door,  he  came  up  to  Bar- 
clay, and  said  : 

"  You  have  practised  such  arts  against 
me.  Sir,  PS  to  leave  no  choice  ofepithets  to 
be  applied  to  you — the  yvorst  only  does 
you  justice." 

"  What  arts?"  inquired  Barclay,  mildly. 

"  I  will  not  condescend  to  explain,  nor 
\i  it  uecessary.     I  have  lorn  you^  or  rather 


your  conduct  has  utterly  torn  you  from  my 
heart.  I  will  never  forgive  the  designing 
friend,  u  ho  plots  in  every  insidious  way 
to  destroy  my  happiness." 

"  I  knoyv,"  said  Barclay,  "  that  you  will 
not  forgive  me,  because  I  am  ayvareof  the 
ma.^iim  which  informs,  that  men  never  for- 
give those  they  injure." 

"  'Tis  a  lie  !"  exclaimed  Von  Hein. 
Barclay's  colour  came,  and  his  lip  trem- 
bled. 

"  Keppel !"  said  he,  looking  at  him  se- 
verely. 

"Call  m.e  by  no  such  familiar  term,"  cri- 
ed Von  Hein  ;  "  I  will  not  suffer  it  from  a 
villain  !" 

Barclay  was  not  to  be  daunted — he  was 
too  high-spirit,  and  too  proud,  to  bear  an 
insult,  and  he  was  about  to  reply  with  ad- 
ded force,  when,  recollecting  their  former 
friciidship,  he  turned  from  him  and  would 
hay  e  left  the  room. 

"  No,  no  I"  exclaimed  Von  Hein,  inter- 
posing himself  between  our  hero  and  the 
door,  "  I  shall  not  permit  a  poltroon  to  es- 
cape thus !" 

Here  he  seized  Barclay  by  the  collar. 
He  could  contain  himself  no  longer, 
and  placing  his  hands  against  Von  Hein, 
he  pushed  him  from  him  so  rudely,  that  he 
staggered  to  the  farther  end  of  the  room 
before  he  could  recover  himself. 

"Enough!"  cried  Von  Hein — "  I  ex- 
pect, that  yon  will  follow  roe." 

Saying  this  he  went  out,  and,  takings 
case  of  pistols  from  his  chaise  made  towards 
an  adjoining  field.  Barclay  obeyed  the 
sum.mons. 

By  the  time  they  had  measured  the  dis- 
tance and  taken  their  stand,  Barcley  felt, 
but  not  through  fear,,  a  hearty  repugnance 
to  fight  with  Von  Hein. — He  would  h.ive 
taken  any  thing  likesn  apology,  but  could 
not  think  ofauittingthe  ii.riJ  wklitut. 
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'  Ko'rf  !'  said  he,'  '  you  must  be  convnic- 
ed — I  am  sure  you  .-.re — that  yi>u  have  used 
very  uribecoming  langnage.  Will  you  say 
you  did  not  inte;id  to  offcTuI  uie  ? ' 

'Never  !' crieil  Von  Hein.  ♦ 

'  Well,  Sir,'  contini:ed  Barclay,  '  Since' 
you  will  not  excuse  yoursclt,  tiiough  un- 
doubtedly the  transgressor,  we  unist  ter- 
minate the  affair  in  a  different  ni;inner. 
However,  as  you  say  that  you  have  been 
Pggricved,  1  shall,  in  the  combat,  wave  my 
ri2;;u  to  discharge  my  pistol  lirot.  I  am 
ready  to  receive  your  lire  !' 

Von  Kein  Uiade  no  reply,  but  taking  his 
ground,  fired,  and  Barclay  received  the  ball 
in  hii  breast.  Me  did  not,  nor  was  it  his 
iateiuiui;   to  fire.     Putting  his  hand  to  the 

Wound,  he  said  '  that — tnat'ssufficient 

jou  Jiave  had  your  revei.ge — I  want  none  !' 
He  had  scarcely  uttered  the."ie  words,  when 
the  blood  flowed  so  copiously,  that  he  fell, 
insensible  to  the  earth. 

Von  Hein  now  felt  how  much  he  had 
■wronged  him.  He  admired  his  noble,  con- 
duct, and  all  Iris  former  friendship  returned. 
Almost  distracted,  he  ran  to  his  assistance. 
Barclay  in  a  short  time  recovered,  and,  find- 
ing Von  Hein  mourning  over  him,  using 
numberless  kind  expressions,  he  exclaimed  : 

,    Then  shall  I  die  in  peace 1  have  not 

paid  too  dear  for  tltis  I  Keppe! — I  may  at 
present  ca!!  you  by  that  name — Keppel,  we 
may  now  befriends  again  : — your  oath  will 
notprevent  it,  fnr  J  give  up  all  thoughts  of 
Penelope — I  die  ! 

Here  he  swooned  a  second  time,  and 
Von  Hein  had  just  brought  liim  to  his  sen- 
ses, when  Gregory,  who  heard  the  report 
of  the  pistol,  came  running  toward  them- 
He  would  have  revenged  his  master,  but 
Barclay  entreated  him  to  desist.  They 
now,  both  in  tesrs,  led,  or  rather  carried 
hi.TT  to  the  inn,  and  putting  him  to  bed, 
sent  fcir  immediate  assistance.  A  surgeon 
was  at  last  procured,  and  the  hall  in  his  right 
breast,  with  much  pain  and  diflically  extrac- 
ted. A  fever  and  delirium  followed,  and 
for  several  days  he  kaew  no  one,  and  was 
expecsL'd  to  expire  every  hour.  Von  Hein 
and  Gregory  ntver  kft  him.  Keppel  hav- 
ing learnt  thatthe  .-ibbe  had  deceived  him  in 
all  he  had  Sj'd,  w  as  ready  to  destroy  himself. 
He  raved,  he  stormed,  he  i.Wpt,  and  took 
no  rest  day  or  night,  continually  watch- 
ing thesyPiiptoms  of  Barclay's  indisposition. 
Gregory  refused  all  subsiilence,  cried, 
prayed,  swore,  and  behaved  often  like  a 
maniac. 

During  tli;3  Elate  of  things.  Von  Hein 
rent  one  of  !iis  servants  to  the  par.^onage, 
where  he  was  expected,  to  tell  Mr.  Paulet 
thit  lie  was  obliged  to  be  absent  for  a  fort- 


night, desiring  the  man  by  no  means  to  di- 
vulge what  had  hippenetf. — ■ i'When  he 

returned,  he  brought  a  letter  fiom  the  Par- 
son, who,  after  recounting  all  that  had  oc- 
curred, and  praising  Barclay's  gallant  be- 
haviour, he  recommendeil  him  to  his  es- 
teem ;  which,  as  he  read  wounded  him  to 
the  heart,  and  he  could  not  proceed,  so 
great  was  his  affliction. 

'  My  esteeml'  he  ejaculated — 'I  have 
killed  him.' 

Recovering,  he  uent  on,  and  learnt  to 
his  excessive  satisfaction,  that  the  Hon. 
Mr.  Buckle  had  expressed  a  most  sincere 
repentance  for  all  h'S  misdemeanors — and 
had  taken  his'  wife  and  child  again,  and  had 
acknowledged  his  daughter.  Further,  and 
that  for  some  private  villainy  he  knew  him 
guilty  of,  he  had  thrown  the  Abbe  into  pri- 
son, where  he  would,  in  all  probabili  ty,  re- 
ceive the  reward  due  to  his  bibours. 

In  about  ten  days,'  to  the  inexpressible 
joy  ot  Mi.  Von  Kein  and  Gregory,  Barclay 
was  pronounced  out  of  danger.  Von  Hein 
was  now  constantly  at  his  bed-side,  repeat- 
edly imploring,  and  as  often  rece'iving  par- 
don, for  having  persecuted  him. 

'  You  will-forgive  me,  Barci.Ty,'  said  he, 
one  day,  silting  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  '  for 
persevering  in  my  desire  to  be  united  to 
Penelope,  when  you  hear  what  I  have  to 
say  of  myself.  I  have  hitherto  concealed 
itfrom'you,  but  I  need  much  vindication, 
and  I  will  keep  it  a  secret  from  ycyi  no 
longi^r.  I  ^m  aforlorn-^an  outcast — alone 
in  tlie  worlds— I  am— I  shudder  when  I 
speak  the  wor<l,  for  it  has  embittered  all  my 
days— I  am  a  bastard  1  Cut  off  from  the 
kindred  ties  of  nature,  knowing  no  one 
living  tha*:  is  rel"#ted  to  me.  The  first  I 
can  recollect  of  my  life,'  continued  he, 
was  passed  in  a  workhouse.' 

'  Ah  I'  exclaimed  Barclay,  recollecting  a: 
thousand  things  at  the  moment;  '  proceed 
— pray  go  on  1' 

'  Abandoned  by  both  father  and  mother," 
neither  of  u  horn  I  eve^aw,  I  was  left  a 
bnrtlfln  on  the  parish.  The  person  I  have 
since  learnt  to  hav^been  my  mother,,  died 
suddenly,  as  she  was  about  to  embark  at 
Helvoetsluys  for  Engljr.d.  She  was,  I  am 
told,  a  servant,  and  that  after  bearing  me, 
and  being  turned  adrift  by  her  seducer, 
she  got  another  place,  where  her  beauty 
aitracked  the  notice,  and  won  the  heart 
of  Mr.  Von  Hein,  a  young  Dutch  merchant, 
who  was  tlien  in  England  on  business.  He 
ni.irri?d  her  privately,  and  took  her  over 
with  him  to  Holland.  Not  daring,  I  sup- 
pose, CO  mention  to  hirathat  she  had  achild, 
she  thought  it  be;,t  to  endeavour  to  forget 
it  herself.  But  I  see,  my  friend,' said  he  : 
'  that  my  narrative  rff-cts  you — It  may 


make  you  ill— I  will  postpone  the  remain- 
der.' 

,    '  No,    no — go   on— let   me   hear  it  all  '.' 
cried  Barclay. 

'  In  some  years,  without  havingany  chil- 
dren, he  died,  leaving  her.  fourteen  thou- 
sand pounds.  She  then  resolved  to  quit  a 
country  she  had  no  interest  in,  and,  collect- 
ing  her  fortune,  to  con^  and  seek  her  soir  in 
England.  This  done,  for  fear  of  the  dan- 
ger of  the  sea,  she  made  her  will,  making 
me  the  heir  of  all  she  possessed,  and  was 
preparing  to  depart,  when  death  arrested 
her  course.  I  was  nearly  ten  years  old, 
when  I  received  the  intelligence  thtt  I 
was  master  of  fourteen  thousand  pounds. 
The  trustee  was  my  mother's  old  master, 
from  whom  she  had  married.  He  gave  me 
a  clear  account  of  her,  from  the  time  she 
had  lived  with  him,  but  was  unacquainted 
with  any  thing  that  had  happened  before. 
From  the  parish  I  could  gather  merely, 
that  she  was  my  mother.  My  f.ither's 
name  they  were  either  bound  to  conceal. 
or  he,  having  commissioned  some  friend 
to  pay  the  money,  they  really  k'neA- 
nothing  of  him.  My  trustee  dying  i  wa^ 
consigned  to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pawlet,  who 
sent  me  to  Eton,  and  bred  me  up  to  the 
law.  And  now  you  know  my  whole  story. 
I  am  in  possession  of  a  considerable foriune; 
my  profession  also  brings  me  in  a  handsonjc 
annuity,  and  I  am  in  every  thing  happy, 
but  that  I  nightly  weep  the  death  of  my 
mother— and  father  too — for  he  is  dead  to 
me!' 

Barclay  was  agitated  to  such  a  degree 
that  he  lost  all  power  of  speech.  When 
Von  Hein  had  fiiiis  led,  he  could  but  ex- 
tentf  his  arras,  and  nuirmur. 

'  Brother!  you  are  my  brother  ■!»  and 
then  sinking  on  the  pillow,  weakand  over- 
, powered',  he  fainted  away.  " 
.  ■  U'.s  senses  returning,  he  caught  Von 
,^|Iein  in  his  arms,  who  readily  accepted  'lis 
embrace,  but  anxiously  begged  him  to  ex- 
plain what  he  meant  by  his  exclamation. 
Barclay  presently  related  his  father's  his- 
tory, and  would  have  taken  him  to  his 
heart,  but  amidst  Keppei'sjoy,  he  recol- 
lected that  he  had  attempted  Ills  bro- 
ther's life,  and,  turning  from  him,  he  wept 
bitterly. 

At  length,  coming  to  tl'e  bed,  and  taking 
Barclay's  hand  between  his,  he  said  :    '' 

'  I  have  no  p  irent — I  had  no  relation 
that  I  knew  of — no  dear  tip  to  link  me  to 
society,  and  I  would  have  married  that 
lovely  girl,  merely  '"^t  to  live  aijd  die  an  out 
cast  from  the  tender  connections  that  bind 
mankind  together — Rut  I  have  found  a  bro- 
ther l-'My  end  is  gained -Penelope  is  yours!' 

j  The  Curtain  drops. 
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EPILOGUE. 

The  Play  being  over,  my  character  ceases 
and  I  may  be  allowed,  without  offence,  to 
say  one  word  of  triilk  at  parting. 

I  feel  that  I  cannot  take  leave  of  the 
Reader,  without  unburdening  my  consci- 
ence of  a  weight  it  suffers,  throngh  some 
iniprudencies  (to  call  them  no  worse) 
which  I  have  been  guilty  of  in  the  recital 
of  the  foregoing  history — other  historians, 
or  romance -\\r iters, may  consider  it  in  adi!'- 
fercnt  light,  but  I  am  of  too  delicate  a  sense, 
alter  haiii'g,  in  pursuing  their  custom,  ta- 
ken upon  myself  :o  tA\  what  xv.y  hero  cr 
heroine  thought,  ".vhen  they  did  not  rpeak, 
not  to  acknowledge  that  it  was  merely  my 
imagination,  siirce  I  must  own  they  never 
made  me  their  confessor  ;  and  when  I  have 
said  that  the  latter  passed  a  restless  night,  I 
beg  for  the  lady's  sake,  that  it  may  be  con- 
sidered as  a  mere  supposition,  for  I  so- 
lemnly declare,  I  never  slept  with  her  in 
my  life.  After  this  confession,  so  highly 
necessary,  the  Reader  will,  I  trust,  hold 
the  hdy's  morality  fair,  pure,  and  uasuUi- 
ed  as  her  bosom,  and,  if  he  should  con- 
ceive that  I  have  in  any  instance  made  my 
liero  or  any  otherperson  say,  think,  or  do, 
what  lie  deems  improper,  let  him  first  be 
.fiire,  he  never  does  so  himself,  and  then  he 
h.;s  u;y  frf^and  unreserved  permission  to 
make  him  or  hrr,  say,  think,  ordo,  what- 
ever else  he  pleases.  And  now  to  use  the 
words  of  I'oLOX]  us,  '  I  will  most  humbly 
take  leave  of  yon.' 

Reader. — To  reply  \\  ith    Hamlet. 
'  Vou  cannot.  Sir.  take  from  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal.' 
(Exit  Aut/ior)  Amen. 

O  I.  D  Nick  is  nozc  concluded,  a  circiun- 
sti.iice  thai  a  ill  not  displease  some  of  our  rea- 
ders;  toho,  ICC  suspect,  have  not  teen  able  to 
relish  the  genuine  uil  it  contains.  But  it  is  a 
source  of  satisjaciion  tnthe  editrr  to  laiow,  that 
this  truly  satirical  story  has  been  an  a  agreeable 
repast  to  a  number,  whose  classical  knoicledee 
and  correct  taste,  enabled  them  to  discern  its 
Icaulies,  and  appreciate  the  author's  potcers  of 
humour,  his  satirical  descriptions,  and  parti- 
odarly  his  delineations  oj  character. 

In  addition  to  the  extract  given  in  pa<'t  .3 1 
from  the  Monthly  Review,  in  favour  oJ  this 
icork,  tc-e  subjoin  the  concluding  observations  of 
the  editors  of  the  LondoJi  Monthly  Mirror,  ;'/; 
their  review  of  it, 

"  Barclay  Temple,  the  hero  of  the  novel,  is 
a  vianly  and  interesting  character;  and  his 
faithful  follower,  Gregory,  zrill  rank  with  the 
Shop  and  Partridge  (J  Smollct  and  Fielding. 
Keppcl  Foil  llein  very  early  excites  our  curiosi- 
ty and  altrac/s  our  estecn.      The  pcrtruil  of 


the  Rev.  Mr.  Patclet  is  very  naturally  draam, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George,  and  Miss  Phyllis 
Pau-lct,  have  evidently  their  origin  in  real  life, 
riie  Abbs  Dupont  is  a  masterly  sketcli,  and  ac 
are  a/raid  that  the  public  have,  at  this  tnoincnl, 
too  much  reason  to  be  upon  their  guard  against 
characters  of  thai  description.  Penelope  is  de- 
lineated -jiHh  a  pencil  oJ  exquisite  delicacy,  and 
possesses  all  the  attractive  quelities  uhich  belong 
to  the  heroines  of  the  best  novelists  of  the  En- 
glish schools — elegance,  good  sencs,  modesty, 
tenderness,  and  truth." 

They  preface  their  extracts  from  the  vork, 
uitli  the  following  remarkable  words,  expres- 
sive of  a  high  degree  of  satisfactiim  from  its 
perusal.— "J  nd  here,  from  the  multiplicity  of 
passages  which  invite  our  attention,  we  find  our- 
selves in  the  situation  of  the  Epicure,  who,  sur- 
rounded by  all  the  delicacies  of  the  season,  hard- 
ly knows  what  to  select  first." 

Upon  the  whole,  it  is  believed  this  novel,  (as 
it  is  termed,)  will  be  read  with  pleasure,  in 
time  to  come;  while  other  works  of  the  kind 
(hat  please  the  snper/icial  reader,  zcill  lie  ne- 
glected. 


ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


On  Poverty. 


Hail,  happy  porFKTY  !  thou  chiefesl  gaad 
Bestoiu'd  by  Heaven;  but  scldcm  unJeistcnd. 
M.   H.... 


The  discontented  mind  is  ever  on  the 
rack — Place  man  in  any  situation  in  life, 
however  good,  his  mind  is  still  craving 
contentment;  but  happiness  se^ms  as  far 
from  him  as  when  he  first  started  in  pursuit 
of  the  phsntom Notwithstanding  Po- 
verty is  so  much  deprecated  by  mankind, 
yet  many  are  doomed  to  remain  in  it  ;  and 
^t  is  wisely  ordered  it  should  be  so.  There 
are  very  considerable  advantages  attendant 
on  such  a  state,  which  those  who  are  bask- 
ing in  the  sunshine  of  affluence  seldom  en- 
joy :  for  while  the  poor  man  is  often  found 
resting  in  the  welcome  shade  of  Poverty, 
enjoying  the  wholsome  morsel  of  his  honest 
earnings,  w^hich  he  most  cheerfully  shares 
with  his  healthy  f.imily,  the  affluent  person 
is  enervating  both  his  body  and  n)ind  by 
the  most  Eun;ptuoi;s  food,  and  indulging 
himself  in  all  tlieforeign  and  domesticiux- 
uries  that  can  be  obtained.  These,  instead 
of  proving  enjoyments,  are  only  calculated 
to  unfit  hiui  forbusiness,and  for  debilitatiu"' 
thatmental  and  coporeal  energy,  so  essen- 
tial to  producing  true  happiness.  But 
this  is  not  all — desease  in  e^ery  shrpe  as- 
sails him,  and  he  too  late  finds  liim;eif  the 

VICTIM   of  affluence Is  not  poverty   a 

bar  to  those  horrid  effects  .'—Ceitaiiilv  it  is 


— Why   then   are   we    daily   wi.Iiiiig   .ind 

striving,  to  obtain  power  to  ruin  ourselves . 

If  can  be  attributed  to  nothing  but  a  want 
of  \\\at  necessary  Ihilos-'phy,  which  teaclics 
us  to  know  and  enjoy  the  advant^pes  ol  a- 
ny  sitnatio'!  \a  which  I'rovidence  may  place 
Us;  an<i  to  make  ourselves  conio.Tted  even 
in  POVERTY.. ..which  is  the  state  enjoy- 
ed by 

Your  friend 

TIJI.   TINDER. 

Criticism, 

MR.    HOG  AN, 

THK  man  who  attempts  to  correct  the 
faultsof  others  generally  receives  fev,' thanks 
for  his  trouble:  it  is  a  task  for  which  not 
many  men  are  well  qualified,  and  one  which 
the  man  whose  heart  is  not  filled  with. 
the  milk  of  human  kindness  ought  never 
to  attempt.  If  by  hi?  observations  he  hopes 
to  \nipri.ive  h'li  >/e!g']boiir,ihe design  is  lauda- 
ble, it  is  godlike:  If  only  to  e,\pose,  it  is 
mean,  and  unmanly  :  does  th.e  first  deserve 
our  esteem  .'  the  other  merits  our  detesta- 
tion. If  the  first  behisaim  I  would  en;brace 
hiinasa  friend;  if  the  other,  shun  hinj' 
as  an  enemy. 

I  an;  ltd  to  these  observations  by  the  se- 
vere lines  of /'a.ry://;?,  addre-sed  toj.  D — s 
occassioned  by  his  Elegy.  An  endeavour  to' 
expose  seems  evidently  the  ii;ten:ion  of  the 
author;  but  perhaps  I  am  censuring  too 
severely — his  lines  n;ay  have  been  written 
in  a  playful  moment,  and  not  the  effect 
of  badness  cf  heart  ;  if  so,  I  hope  in  future 
he  will  be  more  on  his  guard,  lest  his  sa- 
tyrical  wit  should  prove  a  source  of  unea- 
iiness  to  himself  as  well  as  to  others. 

I  do  not  intend  to  justify  J.  D — s  in 
the  use  of  all  his  expressions,  or  maintain 
that  all  his  figures  are  correctly  used  ;  but 
only  to  shew,  that  a  good  heart  might  have 
put  a  more  favourable  construction  on  the 
lines  objected  to  by  Pasquin. 

"  And  Rousseau's  tender  strokss  she  dearly  lov'd  !" 
Our  critic  places  this  line  first,  .is  if  it  were 
the  most  faulty.  It  is  difScult  to  deal 
with  fault-finders,  who  quote  without 
maickg  observations  on  the  quotation  ; 
and  indeed  little  prcfit  can  be  derived  from 
their  work.  If  he  blauie  the  sentiment 
contained  in  the  line,  in  my  opinion,  he  is 
not  correct.  Every  person  acquainted 
with  the  writings  of  Rousseau,  must  ac- 
knowledge,that  hi5/t'f//>;£-j-/;-t,/t^i  aie  indeed 
very  many.  He  abounds  with  the  sjmpa- 
thetic — read  his  Village  Conjurer;  you 
will  fiudit  remarkable  for  its  tender  .Tnd  in- 
teresting style.  In  Iiis  new  Hel&isa  the 
thetender  stj  le  is  very  con.spicuous;  some 
of  the  letters  are  admirably  ivritten  ;  thase 
of  Julia  arv  fi^U  of  ten.lei'.iess,  p:;y.  and  ek--- 
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vation  of  soul  ;  ai'.il  no  good  critic,  I  am 
coavinceil,  will  de;iy  liiiii  whatever  merit 
is  his  due.  In  his  F.nieliiis,  which  has  been 
justly  styled  a  Moral  Romance,  his  precepts 
are  expressed  u  ith  the  force  and  dignity  of 
a  mind  full  ufthelcading  truth?  of  morality. 
If  he  has  not  been  always  virtuous  nobody  at 
least  has  fdt  it  more,  or  made  it  appear  to 
more  advantage.*  Do  not  however  mistake 
lUe  i  I  do  not  Vindicate  the  works  oi' Rous- 
seau in  toto  ;  I  am  convinced  that  many 
things  in  them  do  the  writer  no  honour  : 
nay,  that  many  passages  have,  perhaps,  had 
sn  evi!  tendency.  But  I  maintain,  that  a 
poet,  in  using  these  expressior.s,  "  the 
tenderstrokes  of  Rousseau,"  and  "  the  mo- 
ral beauties  of  Fenelon,"  is  correct. 

Our  Critic,  if  he   deserve   that    name, 

does  not  altogether  do  justice  to  J.  D s 

In  his  first  verse. 

_^___— "  Do  you  wish  for  rest, 

While  moans  and  sighs  come  sobbing  in  thebreeze  :" 

By  reading  again  he  will  find  he  did  not 
tlien  wish  for  rest,  but  before  he  heard  the 
sounds  which  created  his  alarm.  I  do  not 
consider  this  as  unnatural;  a  person  a- 
wakes  much  discomposed  by  a  terrifying 
dream;  he  withes  to  banish  the  scene  from 
his  recollection — and  to  whom  could  he 
fly  for  succour  ?  to  whom?— to  that  Being 
whocan  bring  light  out  of  darkness,  and 
console  the  mind.  Perhaps  the  sentiment 
is  too  much  tainted  with  piety  for  Pasqui", 
— but  I  hope  not. 
"  What  niMns  !  wlial  s!ghs  !  come  sobbing  en  the 
breeze.'' 

1  do  not  think  this  is  unpoelical;  an  atten- 
tive observer  of  nature  will  admit,  that  the 
sounds  conveyed  to  us  by  the  wind  are  va- 
rious, and  if  they  have  not  filled  Pasqnin's 
mind  with  awe,  his  feelings  are  very  differ- 
ent from  mine,  and  perhaps  for  him  so 
much  the  better. 

. ,  — '*  Grcaning  trees !" 

I  alm.ost   think  I  hear  Pasquin  laughing  at 
this  expression. — But  be  in  no  haste,  my 
o-ood  Sir,  ycu  can  laugh  at  a    number   of 
our  be^t  poets   for  sue  h  expressions.     All 
the  sacred  oaks   which  grew  in   Dodcrfia, 
had,  if  we  believe   the   priests   and  poets, 
not  only  the  faculty  of  groaning,   but  also 
of  prophesying.     Dryden,  in   his   transla- 
tion of  Ovid,  has  the  following  lines — 
"The  miM  Luclna  caine  uncaird,  and  stood 
Beside  the  sirugglins  boughs,  and  heard  the  groan- 
ing wood," 
"  Who  from  the  chiding  stream  or  groaninj  oak." 

TRAG.    DOCG. 

"The  itiMntains  mui:nur,  Ji:d  Che  nodding  oaks 
Groan  with  their  Wvunds."  elaciimo).2. 

■f  See  ErcyclcpEnia,  B. 


riappv  for   Drytlen,    Pasquin  did  not  CMist 
when  he  wrote  the  following  lines — 
As  when  a  piae  it  hewd  upon  the  plains 
Labring  m p^ngs  ofd'Jlh,  and  threat'ning  all, 
'i  his  vvav  anl  that  she  nods,  considering  where  to 


Next  engage  the  critic.  And  are  there 
not  fears  which  only  exist  in  fancy.  Ah  1 
Pasquin,  ilo  not  you  remember  when  a  boy, 
how  you  ran  by  the  chuicii-yard,  in  a  dark 
?iighl,  and  fancied  you  heard  a  ghost  pat- 
ling  at  your  heels, — and  it  was  only  ?i  fan- 
cied fear  ! 

Who  would  believe  what  strange  bugbears 

Mjnkind  creates  itself,  of  fears 

7  hat  sjiring  like  fein.  ihat  insect  weed, 

Equivocally — without  seed. 

And  have  no  foaihli foundation, 

But  merely  in  tif  i mji^i nation  ; 

And  yet  can  do  more  dreadful  feats. 

Thin  hags  with  all  their  imps  and  leats  j 

For  fear  does  things  so  like  a  witch 

'Tis  hard  to  unriddle  which  is  which. 

HUOrBRASS, 

*'  A  lonclyrose  yet  sipp'd  October's  dew  ! ' 

This  line  seems  to  give  our  modes!  Pas- 
quin a  triumph.  Our  florist,  or  gardener, 
if  he  please,  knows  undoubtedly  that  the 
general  time  of  flowering  for  the  thirteen 
kinds  of  roses,  is  from  iVlay  to  October. 
Eglanleria,  or  Sweet-brier,  is  a  native  of 
England  and  Switzerland;  and  although  it 
may  not  in  this  country,  so  late  as  Octo- 
ber, be  found  to  bear  roses,  yet  a  gentle- 
man lately  from  apart  of  the  world  where 
it  was  no  phenomenon,  might  have  been 
excused  for  thus  introducing  it.  But  sup- 
posing he  had  put  the  Eglantine,  a  spe- 
cies, for  the  genus,  we  must  allow  still 
that  good-nature  could  have  found  an  ex- 
cuse; as  the  blow  of  roses,  in  a  full  col-^ 
Icotion  of  the  different  species,  is  continued 
even  sometimes  in  Europe  from  May  to 
near  Christmas. 

How  our  critic  reasoned  in  his  nest  ob- 
jection, if  he  reasoned  at  all,  I  am  at  a  loss 
to  determine.  We  well  know,  that  the  hind 
I  may  receive  a  wound  which  will  prove 
mortal,  and  yet  live  many  days  after  she 
has  been  wounded — Know,  therefore,  O 
most  excellent  critic,  lliat  every  wound 
given  by  death,  does  not  produce  instan- 
taneous dissolution. 


'  Silence  best  can  name: 


The  meaning  is,  that  all  our  attempts  to 
describe  the  pleasures  of  heaven,  fall  so 
infinitely  short  of  the  truth,  thnt  he  who 
is  silent  is  in  the  smallest  errtu" ;  because 
he  who  makes  tlie  attempt,  darkeneth 
counsel  by  words  without  knowledge.     So 


the  poet  Tffompson  thought  when  he  wrote 
this  beautiful  line. 

Come  then,  expressive  silence,  muse  His  prais?. 

"  On  rapid  pinions  borne,  the  trurap  of  fame 
"  Had  far  risporied."  ■ 

The  meaning  here  is  by  no  means  difficult 
to  ascertain.  The  trump  of  fame  carried 
on  rapid  pinions  had  far  reported.  By  the 
figure  Melonoiny,  the  trump  of  fame  is 
put  for  fame  herself,  which  is  far  from 
being  unpoetical  ;  but  perhaps  our  critic 
had  forgotten,  that  figurative  language  is 
the  life  of  poetry  ;  and  he  is  assuredly  wreng 

in  making  J.  D s   say,  that  the  trump 

flew,  when  he  only  asserts  that  it  was  car- 
ried. 

I  have  now  done  with  Pasquin — Had  J. 
D — -s  been  here,  he,  no  doubt,  could 
have  given  more  satisfaction  on  the  subject : 
but  he  knows  nothing  of  the  m:;tter,  and  I 
only  have  been  defending  the  cause  of  the 
absent.  AMICUS. 

The  Transient  Observe?-. 

Da  pneris  res  pucroruin. 

Give  unto  children  the  things   thai  are  suilod 
for  children. 

ALTHOUGH,  Mr.  Hogan,  I  have  been 
so  long  silent,  I  have  not  been  an  inatten- 
tive observer  of  the  progress  of  your  Repo- 
sitory, and  have  been  determined,  wherev- 
er I  discerned  any  thing  that  in  my  opinion 
required  correction,  to  freely  ofl^er  my  sefl- 
timents.  In  a  literary  miscellany,  conduc- 
ted upon  a  plan  similar  to  the  Repository, 
it  is  generally  expected  that  the  selections 
and  original  communications  should  be  void 
>,ofall  puerilities,  and  possess  some  intrinsic 
merit  ere  it  found  its  way  to  the  public 
through  the  medium  of  the  press.  For 
children,  there  is  in  this  city,  a  magazine 
almost  exclusively  published  for  their  par- 
ticular use.  Then  why  is  it  necessary  for 
your  correspondents  Rogo  and  Alonzo  S. 
to  exert  their  editorial  powers  to  collect  the 
honey  which  from  age  has  become  stale 
and  disgusting.  The  Enigmatist  knows 
that  the  road  to  Fame  is  open  to  everyone. 
But  he  has  been  utterly  mistaken,  if  he 
conceived  it  possible  to  attain  the  pinna- 
cle of  the  temple  by  detailing  infantine 
conundrum^,  which  are  familiar  to  most 
children  at  six  or  seven  years  ofage.  From 
such  futile  attempts  nothing  can  be  produ- 
ced worthy  of  observation,  further  than  to 
discourage  it,  with  whatever  has  a  tenden- 
cy it)  diminish  the  value  of  the  Repository. 
A  coriespondenl  from  Annapolis  has  also 
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pursued  the  same  tract,  and  givesf  us  as  ra- 
tional amusement  one  article,  which  I  well 
remember,  when  a  boy,  in  a  two-penny 
pamphlet.  This  species  of  amusement, 
Ihis  new  method  of  dissipating  the  fun:es 
of  literary  intoxication,  would  call  forth  a 
smile  were  it  not  insulting  and  degrading 
to  the  editor  and  readers  of  the  Repository. 
The  language  I  have  used  may  be  deemed 
too  harsh  for  a  subject  trifling  and  innocent 
in  itself;  but  the  consequences  may  befell 
by  the  subscribers  to  this  miscellany  ;  for 
what  person  who  felt  conscious  of  his  ta- 
lents for  writing,  and  qualified  to  amuse 
and  instruct  by  playful  elegance  and  sound 
doctrine,  would  wish  to  see  his  productions 
associated  with  those  of  such  extreme  in- 
significance ? — Enigmatical  Lists  are  also 
harmless,  but  they  are  still  useless.  The 
names  of  young  ladies  publicly  laid  before 
the  community,  exposes  them  personally 
to  inquiry  and  the  curious  investigations  of 
impeitinence.  Several  ladies  have,  in  my 
presence,  expressed  their  resentment  at 
those  silly  pretenders  to  the  laurel,  and 
their  mortification  at  being  exposed  to  the 
prying  eye  of  curiosity  in  consequence. 
Besides  this,  the  association  of  names  is  in 
most  instances,  incongruous,  and  in  some, 
insulting.  You,  Mr.  Editor,  from  being  a 
perfect  stranger  to  many  of  those  who  have 
been  thus  exposed  to  the  ordeal  of  public 
•cojnment,  cannot  he  sensible  of  the  insults 
you  may  receive  in  your  editorial  rapacity, 
or  the  injury  you  may  finally  sustain.  You 
viust  be  exonerated  from  all  blame.  The 
unfledged  authors  who  presumptuously  as- 
pire to- renown,  and  offer  their  crude  pro- 
ductions at  the  temple  of  Fame,  deserve 
contempt,  if  nothing  else  ;  and  once  more  I 
repeat — Give  unto  children  the  things  that 
are  suited  to  the  capacities  of  children,  and 
unto  men  things  calculated  for  them. 

SENEX. 


Religion. 

A  SINGULAR  ANECDOTE. 
(fkom  a  correspondent) 

ji  Mim's/er  of  the  gospel,  for  n'hom  I  !iad  a 
very  high  esteem,  and  who  is  now  enjoying 
the  fruit  of  his  very  eminent  services,  dis- 
coursing with  me  071  the  insignificancy,  of  the 
promises  vf  amendment  ithich  are  made  by 
persons  on  a  sick-Led,  related  the  following 
story  : 

IN  the  boundaries  of  the  congregation 
in  Virginia,  of  which  I  was  formerly  the 
pastor,  lived  a  man  of  some  reputation  in 
the  world,  for  his  wealth  and  afflucni^c,  but 


who  was  notoriously  wicked.  Near  him 
lived  a  poor  man  named  John,  who  was  as 
remarkable  for  his  piety,  as  the  other  was 
for  profanity.  If  any  person  was  taken  ill 
in  the  neighbourhood,  John  was  sent  for, 
and  /lis  prjiers  were  esteemed  more  elhca- 
cious  than  the  prescriptions  of  the  most  skilful 
physician. 

This  irreligious  person  was  suddenly  ta- 
ken ill, — the  physician  solemnly  shook  his 
head — all  were  alarmed  —  the  prescriptions 
did  not  produce  the  wished-for  efl'ect — and 
finally  they  sent  for  John. — John  came,  and 
was  ushered  into  the  sick  man's  room. 

Sick  Man.  Ah  !  John,  John  '  I  am  very 
ill — I  doubt  it  is  over  with  me.  The  doc- 
tor says  nothing — but  I  know  that  God  can 
cure  me. 

John.  I  am  glad  you  know  that,  for,  I 
must  inform  you  that  yourconducl  has  been 
such,  that  I  thought  you  doubted  the  being 
of  a  God. 

Sick  Man.  Indeed  John  'tis  too  true,  I 
have  been  awfully  wicked.  Oh!  if  God 
would  but  spare  me — I  would  ! — O  John 
I  sent  for  you  to  pray  for  me — I  have  been 
wicked,  very  wicked;  but  if  I  were  spar- 
ed, I  would  endeavour  to  lead  a  new  life. 
- — O  John,  John  !  my  sins, — ray  sins  are  a 
heavy  load — what  shall  become  of  me  ? 
Oh  !    I  will  surely  die  In  my  sins. 

John.  My  dear  Sir,  take  comfort — God 
is  a  kind  father;  He  affiicleth  not  willing- 
ly. Put  your  trust  in  him,  he  is  ready  to 
pardon  and  willing  to  forgive.  Come  to 
him  now, — even  at  tl.e  eleventh  hour,  and 
he  will  not  cast  you  out. 

Sick  Man.  b  John  !  pray  to  God  for 
me  ;  perhaps  it  is  not  yet  too  late.  O  that 
he  would  graciously  grant  me  time  to  re- 
pent. 

John  complied  with  the  sick  man's  re- 
quest, and  after  giving  him  such  advice 
as  he  thouglit  fit,  departed,  and,  strange 
to  tell,  the  sick-man  from  that  moment  re- 
covered. But  instead  of  reforming  his 
life,  as  he  had  promised,  he  was  more  no- 
toriously wicked  than  he  formerly  had  been. 
He  put  the  evil  day  far  from  him,  and  hi? 
vows  were  forgotten. 

About  six  months  after  he  was  again  ta- 
ken. His  desease  was  more  desperate 
than  formerly  ;  life  was  despaired  of;  and 
once  more  John  was  sent  lor. — -He  came 
— was  introduced.  O  John  !  I  atn  ashamed 
to  see  you — I  am  indeed  mortally  sick,  and 
the  torment  of  my  mind  is  even  greater 
than  that  of  my  body- — I  promised  aliicnd- 
nient,  when  formerly  afflicted  ;  but  1  kept 
not  my  promise.  I  have  ranafler  wicked- 
ness with  greediness — O    to    be  free  from 


guilt!  !  to  be  able  to  loo'.c  to  God  as  viy 
Ealher  who  is  in  heaven — O  Tolin  pray  for 
me — God  may  yet  hear  yOL  1.1  my   bchalt". 

0  John  !  John  !  I  will,  indeed  I  will  a- 
mend  !  ! 

John's  heart  was  moved  —  for  it  was  the 
heart  of  a  christian.  He  knelt  before  his  Fa- 
ther, and  prayed  in  the  name  and  Spirit  of 
Christ — he  poured  out  his  whole  soul.  God 
acce])ted  the  prayer,  and  in  a  few  days 
the  sick  man  was  out  of  danger. ...But  mark 
the  power  of  vicious  habits  ;  no  sooner  was 
he  out  of  the  fear  of  death,  than  his  purpo- 
ses of  amendment  were  again  forgotten!' 
Surrounded  by  his  old  companions  his  vices 
sprung  a  fresh  :  His  lusts  returned, — they 
found  the  house  swept  and  garnished, 
and  having  increased  their  number  seven- 
fold, domineered  without  coiitrol ! 

In  this  awful  slate  a  third  time  he  was 
attacked, — and  a  third  time  John  was  sent 
for;  he  came;  and  again  listened  to  the 
afHicted  nran's  groanlngs — O  John  !   indeed 

1  am  ashamed  to  see  you.  Why  ashamed 
to  see  me?  said  John.  Why  because  I 
have  not  kept  ray  proraise  ;  but  I  hope  vou 
will  pray  for  me,  and  all  yet  may  be  well. 
Strange,  replied  John,  ashamed  to  see  a 
mortal  like  yourself,  to  whom  ^you  never 
were  under  any  obligation,  and  whom  you 
never  injured  ;andyetliovv  many  years  have 
you,  undismayed,  ran  in  the  ways  of  wick- 
edness with  greediness!  affronting  the 
God  of  the  whole  earth,  who  searcheth 
the  heart  and  trieth  the  reigns  !  Twice  I 
have  bent  before  him  on  your  behalf,  and 
have  in  your  name  told  lies  before  my  Ma- 
ker— but  no  more  shall  I  be  guilty  of  such 
profanity;  my  prayer  shall  nevertheless 
be,  that  God  may  touch  thy  heart — yet 
pluck  thee  as  brand  out  of  the  fire  ;  but  I 
cannot,  I  dare  not  again  bend  at  thy  re- 
quest. 

All  inlreaties  were  used  in  vain  to  shake 
John's  resolution  ;  he  departed — and  in  two 

days  the   man  died!!! Let    those  who 

are  in  the  practice  of  promising  amend- 
ment and  paying  no  regard  to  their  vows 
....pause. ...consider. ...and  read  again  this 
strange,  but  true  story. 


THE  DRUNKARD 

Is  the  annoyance  ofmodestv,  ihe  spoil 
of  civility,  the  destruction  of  reason,  the 
brewer's  agent,  the  ak-house  benefactor, 
his  wife's  sorrow,  his  children's  trouble,  bis 
own  shame,  his  neighbour's  scof!",  a  walk*' 
ing  swill-boxvl,  the  p'cture  of  a  beast,  and 
the  monster  of  a  man. 
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A  CURIOUS  FACT, 

Ki-/-./cd  ;>!  a  /uteti-ork,  piihlishcd  ill  Loi:don, 
cuHilccI,  lite  Environs  o/Liindon,  by  Ihc  Rev. 
Daniel  Li/snns. 

THE  following  account  of  a  Cnnada 
Goose  is  so  extraordinary,  that  I  am  a- 
•i-are  it  would  with  difiiculty  gain  crc-dil, 
was  not  a  xvliole  parisii  able  to  vouch  lor 
liie  truth  of  it.  The  Canada  geese  are  not 
fond  ol  a  poultry  \ard,  but  are  ralher  of 
a  rambling  di-posliion  ;.  one  (jf  these  birds 
was  observed,  however,  to  attach  itself,  in 
the  strongest  and  most  afiectionate  manner 
to  the  house  dnsr,  and  would  never  quit  the 
kennel  except  for  the  purpose  of  feeding, 
when  it  would  rclurn  again  immediately. 
It  alwav?.  sat  by  the  dog, but  never  presumed 
10  go  into  the  kennel,  except  in  rainy  wea- 
ther. Whenever  the  dog  barked,  the 
goose  vvouLi  cackle,  and  run  at  the  person 
she  supposed  the  dog  barked  at,  and  try  to 
bite  him  by  the  heels.  Sometimes  she 
would  attempt  to  feed  with  the  dog;  but 
this  the  dog,  who  treated  his  faithful  com- 
panion with  indiflerence,  would  not  suffer. 
This  bird  would  not  go  to  roost  with  the 
others  at  night,  unless  driven  by  main 
force  ;  and  wlien  rn  the  morning  she  was 
turned  into  the  field,  she  would  never  stir 
from  the  vard  gate,  but  sit  there  the  whole 
ofthedaVin  sight  of  the  dog.  At  last, 
orders  were  given,  that  she  should  be  no 
longer  molested,  but  suffered  to  accompany 
f!ie  dog  as  she  liked  :  being  thus  lel't  to 
JierseU,  she  tan  about  the  yard  with  him 
:\li  night;  Slid  what  is  particularly  extra- 
ordinary, and  can  be  attested  by  the  wh<>le 
]>amh,  when  the  d<ig  went  out  of  tlieyard 
:;:ul  ran  into  the  village,  the  goose  always 
iircomp^.nied  him,  contriving  to  keep  up 
with  him  by  the  assistance  of  her  wings, 
;nui  in  this  way  of  running  and  flying  fol- 
lowed him  all  over  the  parish.  This  ex- 
traordinary affection  of  the  goose  towards 
the  dog,  which  continued  till  his  death,  two 
years  after  it  was  first  observed,  is  suppo- 
sed to  V.ave  originated  from  his  having  acci- 
dentally saved  her  frrm  a  (o^i.  in  the  very 
inomtnt  of  distress.  While  tiie  dog  was 
ill,  the  goo^e  never  C|r.it!ed  him  day  nor 
iii'^ht,  not  even  to  feed  ;  and  it  was  appre- 
}iL-i.ded  that  she  would  have  been  starved 
to  deaUi,  had  not  ^rders  been  given  for  a 
;.j.n  «|  c-crn  to  be  set  for  her  every  day  close 
lo  the  Ifennc!.  Ai  this  time  the  goo-e  gen- 
erally s.it  in  the  kennel,  and  v^auld  suffer 
no  I  ne  to  approach  it,  except  the  person 
wlio  brought  the  dog's  or  her  own  food. 
The  end  of  this  f..ithful  bird  was  raelan- 
cholv;  fir  when  the  dog  died,  she  would 
still  keep  possessiontjf  the  kennel^  and  a 


'  new  house-dog  being  introduced,  which 
j  in  sif,e  and  colour  resembled  that  lately 
lost,  the  goose  was  unhappily  deceived, 
and  goiiig  intb  iLe  kennel  as  usual,  the 
new  ii.l-.abiiant  seized  her  by  the  throat, 
and  killed  her. 

A  similar  afn^c'.ion  was  observed  between 
a  cat  and  a  jiigeoi!,  some  years  ago,  at  the 
hou.^e  of  the  late  Robert  James,  esq.  of 
Putney,  with  this  difference,  that  it  appear- 
ed lo  be  recijirocal.  What  rendered  it 
ma-S  extraordinary,  was,  that  they  were 
both  found  one  day  on  tlie  wall  of  the  gar- 
den, and  both  became  domesticated  at  Mr. 
James's,  where  they  continued  to  be  inse- 
parable comjianions. 

Pcrlineni  Rcmiirls  on  ii:e  revival  of  Sl.\- 
VERY  by  t/iC  N.,lioiuil  T.c^islulurt  of 
France. 

(Frcm  the  New- York  Miiseuni.) 
THE  exhilirating  prospect  which  the 
emancipation  of  the  abject  children  of  A- 
friea  from  the  grasp  of  European  avarice, 
afforded  the  friend  of  humanity,  is  again 
shrouded  by  the  glooms  of  renewed  woe. 
West-Indian  crueUy  has  but  slumbered  for 
awhile,  that  it  might  awaken  witli  renovat- 
ed fury — and  the  of?'spring  of  calaniity, 
who,  for  a  short  season,  has  banqueted  on 
joy,    must    return   to     tlie     soul-sickening 

draught  of  slavery. Man,  civilized  and 

enlightened  man  !  who  boasts  of.  refine- 
ment, and  prides  himself  in  his  superior 
endowments,  sacrifices  with  pleasure  at  the 
shrine  of  interest,  every  distinguishing  sen- 
timent— Visionary  refinement  I — and  was  it 
for  this  that  a  ten  years  war  has  desolated 
our  globe  ? — was  the  slave  instructed  to 
liail  the  bright  dawnings  of  happiness,  that 
his  misery  might  be  the  more  acute  ?  Were 
the  manacles  taken  from  his  lacerated  bo- 
dy, that  ho  might  the  more  sensibly  feel 
the  augmentation  of  his  woe,  when  theliand 
of  cruelty  should  rivet  them  again? — The 
inloxicationsof superiority  too  often  mislead 
.the  powerful  ;  and  the  ability  to  do  justice 
is  frequently  lost  in  the  consciousness  of 
importance.  France,  forgetful  of  the  cau- 
ses of  her  late  struggle,  rich  in  conquests, 
and  elevated  to  the,  summit  of  earthly  gran- 
deur, proclaims  the  sad  truth,  that  power 
and  RIGHT  seldom  exist  together.  We 
presume,  ere  this,  the  horrors  of  slavery 
have  recommenced,  and  those  unfortunate 
beings  who  at  tiie  beginning  of  the  Revo- 
lution, were  declared,  by  a  decree  of  the 
National  Assembly,  to  possess  the  rights 
and  priN'ileges  of  French  citizens,  again 
doomed  to  servitude.  "  The  project  of  a 
decree  has  been  introduced  in  the  Legisla- 


tive body  of  the  French  Republic,  which 
reduces  the  blacks  in  the  different  French 
Colonies,  to  liie  same  stale  of  slavery  they 
were  in  previous  to  their  enfranchisment  in 
the  year  '89.  It  also  provides  for  the  open- 
ing of  the  sla  ve  TRADE  again,  the  most 
iniquitous  of  human  transactions.  The 
orator  who  introduced  this  law,  spoke  of 
the  "  illusions  of  liberty  and  equality," 
and  added,  that  an  equality  of  rights  in  the 
colonies  has  only  produced  an  equality  of 
unhaj)piness." 


XVONDERFULANECDOTEOFMACHAMUT, 

a  Moorish  King, 
Mr.  PURCHAS,  in  his  Pilgrimage,  has 
related  of  one  Machamut,  a  Moorish  king, 
whodeserveth  mention  forone  thing, where- 
in the  sun  hath  scarcely  beheld  his  like. 
He  so  accustomed  himself  to  poisons,  that 
no  day  passed  wherein  he  took  not  some, 
for  else  he  himself  died,  as  it  fared  with 
anisian  or  opium,  the  use  whereof  killetli 
such  as  never  took  it,  and  the  disease  such 
as  have  ;  and  beyond  that  which  we  read 
of  Mithridatcs,  in  the  like  practise.  His 
nature  was  lransfora;ed  in  so  venemous  an 
habit,  that  when  he  designed  to  put  any 
of  his  nobles  to  death,  he  would  cause  thcin 
to  be  set  naked  before  him,  and  chewing 
cef  tain  fruits  in  his  mouth,  which  they  call 
chofolos  and  tambolos,  with  lime  made  of 
shells,  by  spitting  upon  him,  in  one  half  hour 
deprived  him  of  life  :  if  a  fly  sat  upon  his 
hand  it  would  presently  fall  off  dead. 
Neither  was  his  love  preferred  to  his  ha- 
tred, or  with  women  were  his  dealings  less 
deadly.  His  mustaches  (or  hair  of  his  up- 
per lip)  was  so  long,  th.at  he  bound  it  upon 
his  head,  as  women  do  with  an  hair-lace, 
and  his  bsard  was  white,  reaching  to  his 
waist.  Every  day  wlien  he  rose  and  dined, 
fifty  elephants  were  brought  into  the  ])a- 
lace  to  do  him  reverence  on  their  knees,  ac- 
comjianied  with  trumpets  and  other  music. 

FEMALE  INGENUITY. 
THE  following  curious  anecdote  has  gi- 
ven   rise    to  much  pleasantry   and  amuse-- 
ment  in   the  fashionable   circles  of  Paris :^ 
Three  young  ladies,  nearly  of  the  same  age, 
and.  brought    up  from   their   infancy  in    a 
boarding-school  at  Paris,  h:.d  contracted  so 
strong  an  affection  for  each  other,  that  they 
formed  the  resolution  of  remaining  together 
for  their  lives,  A  very  painful  idea,  however, . 
embittered   this   happy  prospect,   and  that 
idea -w.as   marriage — which,    should    their- 
parents   insist  upon,    tiieir  contract  would 
inevitably  prevent  the  eternal  union  they, 
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■so  ardently  sighed  for.  The  youngest  sug- 
•  gested  a  remedy,  and  proposed,  that  as 
pvlygiimt,'  was  prohibited  in  France,  they 
should  write  to  the  Grand  Signlor,  rcquest- 
\  ing  him  to  take  them  all  three  for  his  wives. 
A  letter  to  that  eflecl  was  accordingly 
jS'  written,  and  signed  by  the  trio  ;  but  being 
put  into  the  post  with  the  address,  "  To  the 
Grand  Turk  at  Constantinople."  it  excited 
suspicion,  and  was  carried  to  the  Minister, 
who  opened  and  leid  it,  to  his  great  di- 
version and  that  olhis  friends.  The  anec- 
dote has  been  productive  of  many  witty 
epigrams  and  humourous  remarks  in  Paris, 
and  has  been  made  the  subject  of  a  ptiile 
piece,  which  is  actually  preparing  for  the 
Theatre  Louvois. 

ANTIQUITIES  DISCOVERED. 
SOME  valuable  antiquities  have  been 
lately  dicovered  at  Neuwied  in  Germany; 
and  not  far  from  the  town,  the  ruins  of  a 
Roman  City,  with  a  fortification,  (castrum) 
of  a  rectangular  form,  8  to  feet  in  length, 
631  in  breadth,  and  surrounded  by  a  wall 
f  5  feet  thick,  with  lowers  of  defence.  Se- 
veral houses,  a  palace,  and  a  small  temple, 
have  also  been  found.  The  coin,  busts,  &c. 
which  have  been  dug  up,  have  been  formed 
into  a  cabinet  by  the  Princes  of  Neuwied. 
,.,  Nea-r  liie  Rhine  they  have  disco\  ered  the 
remains  of  a  Roman  way,  which  proves 
that  the  Rhine  formerly  was  not  so  wide  as 
at  present.  At  a  league  from  Neuwied  are 
to  be  seen  the  ruins  of  a  bridge,  and  all  the 
environs  are  covered  with  walls,  lorts  and 
Iwuses,  under  the  surface  of  the  earth. 

The  Enigjuatist^  No.  5. 

"  Make  /..isle,  a,,d  lei!  me  .ill." 

COXVPIR. 

33.  fln  orchard  plant  nie  if  you  please. 
Of  just  two  dozen  apple  trees, 

In  eijhleen  icws  tiisi  lay'd  to  view, 
And  every  row  with  trees  twice  twu  ? 

34.  Wliat  word  of  fi\e  sylUbies  may  le  spelt  with 
ihiee  letters?  •< 

35.  Mv  head  and  tail  both  er,i;al  are, 

My  body  slender  ai.  a  bee, 
And  wbeiliel  1  stand  on  head  or  tail, 

'Tis  all  the  sJins  lo  s  ou  or  me. 
But  if  my  head  should  be  cut  cif. 

The  consequence  is  true  and  strange  ! 
My  head  ard  taU  severed  thus. 

liumediaiely  to  nothing  change  ! 

36.  What  word  is  that  of  fvo  syllables,  which  by 
taking  away  one,  le.ivts  no  syllable  ? 

37.  What  is  the  hall  cf  twelve? 

35.  Pray  tell  m'ea  thing,  if  you  thirk  you  can  guess, 
Wliich  by  adding  1111:0  grows  sensitl)-  less, 
Ard  yet  as  our  daily  expeiieuce  shows. 
If  jou  add  nothing  to  v.,  the  larger  it  jrcws  ? 
UOGO. 
»,*  Ike  Aisli-ers  to  ike  Eniginalist!  mi /lie  deferred 
.^or  a'/etv  'weeks,  t/jat  our  jimior  corresponjents  may  iave 
an  op^oriuniiy  of  exe,  eising  l/ieir  ingeru/tj. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JULY  2t,   1S02. 

Malignant  Fever. 

A  Summary  0/ tlte  Retorts  0/ llie  Board 
OF  Health  respecting  the  M:ilii>;nant  Fe- 
ver which  latelij  existed  in  l!ie  viciniti/  of 
Vine^street  IV/iarf. 

July  16.  They  reported  nine  deaths  of 
a  malignant  fever  from  the  4th  itist.  and 
that  twelve  were  then  sick,  of  which  num- 
ber four  were  deemed  dangerous. 

19.   One   new  case   since   the   15fh 

inst.;  six  remaining  sick,  two  of  wliom 
considered  dangerous. 

20.  Three  remaining   sick;  one   of 

whoin  considered  dangerous. 

21.   Only  two   indisposed;  both   on 

the  recovery. 

22.  Fever  entire/ 1/  subsided — and  Bills 

of  heallh  to  be  issued  from  the  office  of  the 
Board  as  usual. 

A  Letter  received  from  Baltimore 
on  Thursday  last,  dated  the  19th  inst. 
stales,  that  a  person  had  died  there  the 
evening  before,  with  all  tlie  symptoms 
of  a  maiignant  fever. — It  was  generally  said 
that  he  had  been  on  board  a  \'essel  late-' 
ly  from  Cape  Francois,  from  whence  he 
had  derived  the  infection. 

the  seat  ok  honour. 
■  General  Jackson,  Senator  in  Congress 
from  Georgia,  has  recently  fought  a  c^^iel 
with  a  Col.  Walkins.  After  five  shots  the 
General  received  a  wound— neatlhe-ve.;/  of 
honour  ! — not  mortal.  [IJ^iuince. 

KS°  Col.  Watkins'  ball  entered  the  Ge- 
neral a  liltle  to  the  rear  and  above  the 
right  HIP. 

From  the  lOth  of  Dec.  ISOOlo  (he  15th 
of  Dec.  ISO  I,  there  were  christened  in 
the  metropolis  of  Gre^.  Britain,  males 
9,4-00,  females  8,41  +  ;  total  17,81  1-.— Bu- 
ried,   m-les   9,(i61,    females    9,713;    total 

A  new  species  of  domestic  cfepredation 
has  been  recently  discovered,  in  female  ser- 
vants about  to  be  married,  cutting  open 
their  masters' aiifi  mistresses'  best  beds,  ana 
stealing  from  thence  a  considerable  quan- 
tity of  feaihfers,  in  order  lo  make  a  bridal 
bed  for  their  own  use;  this  is  what  these 
ladies  caW  featlicring  t/uir  o.tu  nest  ! 

*  I  \_Lond.  Paper. 


ASTRONOMICAL. 

London,  Dec,  '.5. 
FROM  an  astronomical  observation 
inade  the  7th  of  December,  by  Mr.  Capel 
Loft,  it  appears  that  the  disk  of  the  sun 
exhibits  at  this  time,  spots  which  exceed 
in  number  any  before  seen.  The  principal 
ones  are  not  central,  but  towards  the  west- 
ern limb.  They  are  disposed  in  a,  regular 
curve  equal  to  13  degrees  of  ihe^siin's  cir- 
cumference. A  nflw  spot  is  discovered  to 
be  forming  on  the  eastern  limb. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED,  on  the  t7lh  insi.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smiih, 
Mr.  S.imuel  Cdx,  to  Miss  Lucy  hden,  both  cf  this  cily. 

■ ■On  the  2ist  inst.  by  ihe  Rev.  Mr.  Potts,  Mr. 

William  F.  M'Laughlin,  printer,  of  this  city,  ioM:,s 
Sarah  froraberger,  daughter  of  John  Fiomberger,  estj. 
of  Germantown. 

At  Siaien  Island,  Mr.  Jcurrey.  aged  So,  to  Mifs 

Cole  aged  60 1 

A  fellow-trav'Ier,  and  a  friend. 
Is  found  towards  ihe  Journey's  end. 

Deaths. 

DIED  on  the  iSth  inst.  John  Vancleve.  esq.  late  CVm- 
missionerof  Bankrupicy — Same  day,  Mr.  Parry, — both 
these  persons  resided  near  Vine-street  wharf. 

On  Ihe  1  jih  inst.    after  an  illness  cf  four  days. 

Mr.  William  Brown,  jun.  son  cf  Wm.  Brown,  of  ihis 
city,  in  the  2isi  year  of  his  age,  sincerely  lamented  by 
his  friends  and  Tela:i\es. 

Same  day,  at  Ambov,   after  a  lingering  illnes, 

in  the  52d  ytar  cf  his  age,  Mr^  Niciiolas  G^uverneur, 
esq.   Pres\,dent  of  ih;  Bankof  Kew-Voric. 

At  BuTlington,  (N.J.Jthe  t5ih  inst.  Wm.  Blown. 

Kisdt-aih  was  occasioned  by  a  hurt  from  the  dischargeof 
a  cannon  on  the  Anniversary  of  .Imerican  lndei*ndence. 
—  Imprudently  he  attempted  to  run  past  ihe  csBuon's 
mouih,  at  the  moment  direction  was  given  to_;iVf.  'J  he 
wad  sinking  his  leg,  occasioned  a  wour.d,  which  bcought 
on  a  uiortificai  ion,  tetanus,  and  death.  He  was  a  day- 
labourer,  arid  his  left  a  wife  and  four  young  childien. 

HYDROPHOSIA. 
DIED,  in  P.ickersfield,  fN.  H.)  on  the  2d  inst.  Mr. 
Siephen  Eeaid,  son  of  David  Beard,  aged  30.  On  the 
iSih  of  febuary  last,  he  was  biiien  by^a  mad  dog;  but 
tre  infection  lay  dormant  until  the  sSih  of  June, 
when  he  betan  to  complain  of  an  uncommon  pain  in 
his  hcjd  and  hack,  and  variotis  wanreiing,  spasmodic 
pains  petvaced  the  ihoia.\  and  asensaiion  of  tuiiiefaction 
could  be  discovered  Medical  aid  was  called,  but  :o  ^ 
nocfiect.  Tlie  symptoms  coniiniied  to  increase:  and  ' 
ontheagih  he  became  very  thiisiv,  called  /or  water 
but  could  iin  diii.k  it.  The^e  iacieasmg  syinpoms 
lernfyed  him  esceedinsly—simctimes  his  pulse  beat 
hish,  indicjt-.ng  great  ir.KEmmai  ion— at  other  times, 
vciy-siow  and  depressed,  aiiended  wiih  inieim'ssionj  • 
his  eyes  shining  and  fterte  ;  his  visaje  pale  and  wai! 
with  a  lived  sput  on  each  cheek—  his  tongue  of  a  lead- 
en colour,  attended  with  iiic;iprrssibie  an.Niety,  and 
tremendous  sj.asmoilic  st;ictuifSof  ihep,cecoidia,  a'fzotli- 
ing  at  the  mouih;  a  di,=ticuli  respiiaiion;  contii'irSed 
horror ;  and  dread  cf  any  l.ijuld.  he  often  cautioned 
his  family  and  ty-staidcis  to  keepjit  a  dis:ance,  Isst  he 
should  hurt  Ihem.  'thus  th-»  r.vin,  ;oms  increased,  ti  I 
'1  hursday  night  about  10  or  i  i-ocicck,  July  i;t,  wnen 
a  sevcie  paicwiyim  of  ca.iinedeltrtuni  succ'ecded,  and 
tiie  asiistants  were  cbhjc.-ltouiu.-iiie  him  A  succcs- 
s.oi)  cf  ir.e  paroxyms  lo  t:;e  fouituclo'.eU  tiie  aistress- 
in^  scene  on  Fu.,jy  mor.iius,  July  ..,d,  ^,  ^B^^,(  g^g 
or'cck. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 
H    Y    i\I  N  S. 

HYMN     VII. 
Ca^t  me  not  off  In  the  time  of  old  age  :  forsake  me  mt 
■when  my  urength  fMeth.  Psal.  Ixxi.  9. 

WHE^J  rev'rend  age,  wi:h  siWring  hand,  arrays 

My  head  wiih  honoui'd  halts,  sage  wisdom's  form, 
Extend  -h,-  goodness,  as  decline  ray  days, 

Cheer  all  my  hopes,  and  all  my  fears  disaim; 
bo  ihali  m)  song  foiever  be, 
Thy  grace  unpurchased,  boundless,  free. 

Thou  my  support,  afHiciion's  siorm  may  rage. 

Loss  come,  want  press,  and  friends  ^j/f«mV  depart ; 
Yea,  with  my  foes,  against  my  peace  engage, 
And  none  be  near  to  ease  my  iroubl'd  heait: 
Still  on  thy  everlasting  arm, 
Compos'd  rU  rest  secure  from  harm. 

Thy  Sprit  wise  will  teach  me  to  resign. 

i  D  know  my  F*thes,  and  :o  kiss  his  rod: 

Why  should  vain  mortals  airogant  lepine, 

Rejudge  their  Maker,  and  arraign  their  God  ? 

O  ihou,  my  heart,  be  humble  still. 

And  bend  submissive  to  his  will. 

Should  pale  infirmity  this  body  press. 

And  it  shotild  long  to  join  its  kindred  clay, 

Turn  feiHside  despair  and  keen  distress, 

And  shew  the  glories  of  theccming  day  : 

Inspire  my  heart,  inspire  my  tongue, 

And  make  Redeeming  Love  my  song. 

Ai  d  when  thy  messenger,  pale  Death,  draws  near, 

O  send  thy  angel  to  assuage  the  pain  ; 
Wiih  heav'nly  joys  the  droopiiig  spirit  cheer, 
And  thro'  that  awful  contiict  well  sustani : 
Then  wafi. my  spirit  to  the  skies. 
To  join  angelic  sym^hcnies. 

Glory  to  God  will  be  th'  eternal  song. 

For  grace  le^ea.'d  through  his  beloved  Son  ; 
Slight  seraphs  shall  the  grateful  strain  piolong. 
And  lime  .nSnite  see  it  but  begun  : 

O  friend  i  sweet  Meditation,  cume  ! 
And  teach  my  soul  to  prize  her  home. 

X.  'VV.  T. 


THE  NEGRO'S  COMPLAINT. 
yE  sons  of  Humanity,  pity  the  fate. 

Of  one  who  once  freedtiin  enjo\'d ! 
Whose  heart  once  with  joy  and  content  was  elate. 

But  now  ev'ry  bliss  is  destroy  d. 

1  was  'Ojk  b>'  a  plunder  n^  pit)  less  foe, 

And  the  cUius  of  leli  bcndi^ge  I  bear  ! 
I  sigh  here  in  yain,  and  my  teais  silent  flow — 

I  only  know  loil  and  despair. 
M*  oppressor's  ihey  came  to  my  dear  native  sliore, 

(Where  freedom  and  joy  reigns  around, J 
Jnd  ine  from  my  wife,  and  my  children  they  toie— 

My  limbs  i.-.  .heif  feiieii  weie  bound. 


The  bright  "  orb  of  day,"  had  j.ist  set  in  the  west, 

And  ev'ning  reign'd  mild  and  serene  ; 
Hie  pale  Moon  arising,  with  majesty  dress'd. 

Shed  her  lustre  thro'  ev'ry  scene. 
Unthonghtful  of  danger,  we  danc'd  on  the  green, 

And  festivity  closed  the  day — 
When,  oh!— still  I  shudder  to" think  on  the  scene! 

I  was  seized,  and  caititd  away. 
Confin'd,  1  was  borne  o'er  the  wide  wat'ry  main,— 

And  here  'neaih  oppression  I  mourn  ; 
To  my  cr,;el  task-masiers  I  dare  not  complain, 

For  their  hearts  unto  marble  are  turn'd. 

Oppress'd  and  fatigu'd  ev'ry  day  must  I  toil. 

For  my  tyrants,  who  revel  and  rest — 
My  sighs  fill  the  breezes,  my  tears  wet  the  soil. 

And  keen  anguish  now  reigns  in  my  breast. 

If  from  toil  in  the  day  1  seek  for  relief. 

And  rest  myself  in  the  cool  shade. 
The  lash  doth  arouse,  which  redoubles  my  grief, 

And  pityless  on  me  'tis  laid. 

;*::{;:(;      :J:     ;t::1:      ;f; 

No  more  will  1  sigh,  nor  for  liberty  nrourn. 
Since  death  scon  will  end  all  my  pain. 

Again  10  my  country  1  then  snail  return, 
Where  freed»m  and  hippiness  reign*. 

ORLAN  DO. 

*  //  /i  the  opinion  uf  almost  all  the  oppreste  I  Africans, 
that  after  ihev  quit  this  life,  they  return  to  their  naiii-e 
country,  to  enjoy  unadulterated  happiness. 


THE  EMIGRANT, 

Written  after  the  manner  of  Livis. 

OH  pity  me!  a  poor  unhappy  stranger, 
Whose  miseries  a  kind  relief  demand  ; 

Who  from  a  scene  of  wretchedness  and  danger, 
Sought  for  a  refuge  in  this  peaceful  land. 

Oh  how  my  lab' ring  bosom  throbs  with  anguish, 
Full  oft  a  tear  starts  from  mj  aching  eye. 

For  here  a  prey  to  want  and  pain  I  languish. 

Here  far  from  friends  and  home  i'lndoom'd  to  die. 

Far  from  a  land  where  discord  and  oppression. 
Have  (ix'd  their  gloomy  and  terrific  reign, 

I  Bed, — 1  left  my  country  and  possession. 

And  btav'd  the  dangers  of  the  boist'ious  main. 

Calm  was  the  ocean,  bright  the  smiling  morning. 
When  to  my  native  shore  I  baae  adieu. 

The  rising  sun  the  glowing  scene  adorning. 
Bade  cheeiing  prospects  open  10  my  view. 

Oui  sails  were  fiU'd,  a  steady  gale  was  blowing, 

S*ift  flew  our  bztk  along  ih  Atlantic  .ray  ; 
Our  conscious  hearts  wiih  pure't  joy  were  glowing. 
While  dolphins  in  the  deep  were  seen  to  piay. 

Si-on  chang'dlhe  scene, — the  furious  tempest  roaring, 

Heap'd  waves  on  waves,  upon  the  raging  deep; 
While    from   the  clouds  th"  o'erwhelming  tonent 
pouring, 

With  fury  fell  upon  the  tossing  ship. 
All  av/ful  darkness  hovet'd  o^er  the  ocean. 

Loud  thunders  loll'd  along  the  a;igry  skies. 
The  livid  lighi'ning  flew  w.ih  ta,.id  motion, 

And  sceres  of  horror  open'd  to  our  eyes. 


High  o'er  our  masts  the  foaming  surges  swellingj 

Broke  on  our  shatter'd  bark  with  horrid  rear ; 
In  vain  our  skill, — the  furious  winds  impelling — 

She  struck,  and  stranded  on  the  rocky  shoie. 
O  night  of  horror!  all  that  I  possess'd, 

Was  in  one  moment  in  the  ocean  lost, 
And  I,  with  pain  and  misery  oppress'd. 

Am  a  poor  stranger  on  Columbia's  coast. 

Oh  !  pity  me,  a  poor  unhappy  stranger, 
W'nose  miseries  a  kind  relief  demand  ; 

Who'scap'd  from  scenes  of  wretchedness  and  danger 
Now  seeks  a  refuge  in  this  peaceful  land. 


THE  LABOURS  OF  SYSIPHUS  IN 
HELL. 

(A  Versification— by  Cdnlos.) 

'MIDST  the  dread  gloom  of  Pluto's  drear  domain, 

Whe'e  never-ceasing  woe  and  anguish  hold  their  reign, 

Sysiphus'  shade,  doom'd  still  'neath  toils  to  groan, 

Rolls  up  a  high  steep  hill,  a  huge,    round,  pond'rous 

stone  ; 
Falling  from  thence,  it  bounds  from  rock  to  rock. 
Headlong  rolls  thund'ring  down,    and  gives  all  hell  a 

shock. ... 
Again  he  labours,  sweats,  groans,  and  complains. 
Again  it  thunders  down,  soon  as  the  top  it  gains; 
Still  constant  woe  succeeds  to  constant  toil. 
Still  constant  disappointments  all  his  efforts  foil. 


REBUSES,&c. 

From  Annapolis* 

(CONTI.NOED.J 

4.  A  ring  and  a  wing,  and  three  fourths  of  a  {og, 
'Will  bring  to  your  view,  Sir,  an  obstinate  dog, 

5.  An  herbaceous  plant,  if  with  care  you  transposq. 
The  emblem  of  innocence  it  will  disclose. 

6.  What  is  oft  stuck  on  glass,  with  three-ninths  of  a 

scold. 
Tell  what  in  this  rebus  is  eighty  times  told. 

7.  What  stsge-perforroers  often  do, 

A  well  known  fish  when  added  to. 
Will  bring  an  useful  trade  to  view. 

S.  Take  three-fourths  of  across,  and  a  circle  complete^ 
Then  let  two  semi-ciicles  a  perpsudicular  meet; 
A  triangle  next,  set  on  its  two  feet. 
And  add  two  semicircles  with  a  circle  complete. 
Then  you'll   have  what  by  some   is  deem'd  very. 

sweet, 
Tho'  its  scent  forces  delicate  folks  to  retreat. 

9.  Take  part  of  a  foot,  then  with  judgment  transpose. 
And  youH  find  you've  an  answer  just  under  youi 
nose. 

OSIGINAr.. 

ro.  To  two-thirds  of  a  month.  two-tSirds  of  a  grain,^ 
Three-fourths  of  a  sfcet  that's  not  wide. 
If  you  add  a  letter,  'twiii  shew  )<.i'  most  plain,     ;  j 
A  place  where  some  th'jusands  abn^e. 
(to  ie  Continued,  j 
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S  the  vyritingsaml  character  of  Jean 
Jacques  Rousseau,  have  been  of  late 
several  times  adverted  to  in  your  Ruposito- 
rf,  I  hope  I  shall  not  offend  by  offering  a 
few  Ihnughls  on  the  subject.  The  first  no- 
lice  that  was  taken  of  Rousseau  ill  your 
paper,  was  in  a  note  to  the  story  of  Old 
IVIick,*  where  his  character  is  placed  in  a 
very  disadvantageous  point  of  view  Short- 
ly after  this  a  writer  under  the  signature 
of  E  t  attempts  to  defend  his  character 
from  the  aspersions  said  to  be  cast  upon 
it  in  the  note  above  referred  to.  The  de- 
fence is  contained  in  a  quotation  from 
Mackintosh,  the  author  of  rindicie  Cal- 
licu:;  Ihe /jo/«/ of  which,  if- it  has  any,  ap- 
pears to  consist  in  the  following  sen;ehce: 
--"  The  Scottish  philosopher  [Hume] 
"  insensible  to  the  enthusiasm,  and  little 
"  susceptible  of  those  depressions  and  ele- 
"  valions,  those  agonies  and  raptures,  so 
"  familiar  to  the  warm  and  wayward  heart 
"  of  Rousseau,  neither  knew  the  sport  to 
"  which  he  culd  be  excited  bv  gaiety,  nor 
"  the  ardour  into  which  he  cou'ld  be  exalt- 
"  ed  by  passion."  This,  reader,  is  the  de- 
fence offered  of  the  conduct  and  principles 
oi Rousseau,  by  one  of  his  professed  admir- 
ers! a  man  of  literature  !  a  defender  of  the 
doctrine  of  the  new  school  !— And  what 
does  it  amount  to.'— In  the  first  place,  it 
implies,  that  Rousseau  was  a  man  of  e«//,„. 
siasticfeeliuf:,;  deducible  from  the  asser- 
tion. That  Hume  was  "  i„,en,ible  to"  the 
same  '•enthusiasm."  Secondly,  that  he  was 
•  See  Repository,  p.  147.  Vol.  ii.         +]bij.  p,  ,3,. 


a  man  of  strong  passions, — of  passions  not 
under  the  conlrul  of  right  reason  ;  not  only 
implied,  but  plainly  asserted  in  the  expres- 
sions— "  and  little  susceptible  of  those  de- 
pressions and  elevations,  those  agonies  and 
raptures,"  &c.  Thirdly,  that  he  was 
naturally  of  a  tparni  constitution,  and  of  a 
froward,  peevish  disposition — "  fumiliar  to 
the  zi-arni  and  tcayward  heart  of  Rousseau." 
And  lastly,  that  he  was  frequently  ■'  ex- 
alted b)  PASSION  !"  and  in  his  moments 
of  "  gaily,"  scarcely  placed  any  bounds   to 

his  "  spokt  !  I" The  reader  will  judge 

of  the  justness  of  this  analysis  of  an  eulo- 
gy pronounced  on  Rousseau  by  one  of  his 
prujessed  admirers,  and  then  decide  respect- 
ing the  correctness  oj  his  principles,  the  pro- 
priety nf  his  conduct,  and  his  exalted  charac- 
''■'■• — If   these    are   the   kisses   or    a 

FRIEND,  WHAT  MUST  BE  THE  WOUNDS 
OF   AN    ENEMY  \ 

Amicus*  next  comes  forward,  if  not  alto- 
gether to  justify,  at  least  to  palllale  the 
writings  of  this  celebrated  author;  and  to 
recommend  to  younic  ladieshis  "  tender,"  bis 
"Jeeliiig  strokes."  It  is  true  he  does  not  do 
this  in  so  many  words,  but  his  reasoning 
amounts  to  the  san)e  thing.  Amicus,  how- 
ever appears  to  have  been  led  into  this  er- 
ror, by  a  desire  to  exonerate  his  friend  J. 
D— s  ;t  as  is  evident  from  the  manner  in 
which  he  endeavours  to  qualify  bis  remarks, 
and  the  doubt  with  which  he  c.x.prcsses 
himself  respecting  the  moral  tendency  of 
Rousseau's  writings :  But  he  is  absolutely  in- 
excusable for  classing  the  "  moral  beauties  oi 
a  Fen  ELON"witli  the  "toiler rfroie.v of  Rous- 
st;au."    There  i*  much   more  impropriety 

♦  Page  291, — s. 

f  I  h:ve  the  charity  10  believe,  Uut  the  Rev.  J.  D s 

did  1:01  so  much  mean  to  praise  Rousseau,  in  ihe  ob- 
noxious line,— ••  And  Rousseau's  tender  strokes  she 
dearly  lo»'d,"_as  lo  shew  Uic  deceased  young  lady's 
seosibilii);,. 


in  coupling  these  two  authors,  as  moral 
writers,  than  there  is  in  citing,  for  authority, 
Khe  celebrated  hero  of  tlie  Dunciad  in  the  same 
page  with  the  admired  Thompson  ! 

I  shall,  Mr.  Hogan',  conclude  these  obser- 
vations, by  enclosing  an  article,  copied  from 
the  Edinburgh  Weekly  Magazine,  published 
.some  years  ago;  vthether  it  has  appeared 
bvfore  in  any  American  print,  or  not,  is  a 
matter  of  indifference.  Its  publication  in 
your  Repository,  will  certainly  be  very  pro- 
per at  this  time,  w  hen  attempts  are  male  to 
extenuate  the  faults,  and  exoneiate  the 
character  of  one  whose  writings  are  calcu- 
lated to  sap  the  foundations  of  moral  recti- 
tude in  the  female  breast.  Tho'  appearing 
in  the  form  of  a  satire,  it  exhibits  a  correct 
view  of  the  subject — and  renders  unneces- 
sary any  further  remarks  from 

a  FRIEND  10  IVIOR.^LITY. 

To  ibe  Pui  -nhcr  of  the  Edinburgh  If'.eUy  iWj^-riWf., 

Sir, 
I N  no  point  has  our  boasted  liberty 
made  a  more  rapid  progress  towards  li- 
centiousness, than  in  the  freedom  of  the 
press.  It  has  been  remarked  by  a  certain 
author,  that  a  bad  book  ought  as  much  to 
be  guarded  against  as  a  bad  companion." 
— There  certainly  is  nothing  more  true, 
and  yet  the  most  dangerous  books  are  dai- 
ly published  uncensured;  and  a  mean,  ig- 
norant, mercenary,  or  unprincipled  book- 
seller may  spread  poi>un  every  day,  more 
detrimental  than  arsenic.  Some  books, 
like  men,  acquire  reputation  by  some  bril- 
liant points  they  may  possess,  while  the 
general  tendency,  or  general  character^  is; 
never  investigated. 

In  no  instance  is  this^  more  remarkable 
than  in  the  writings  of  the  celebrated  mad- 
man, Rousseau.  The  annals  of  literature 
never  exhibited  to  the  world  a  more  para- 
doxical, whimsical,  ingenious,  cloqtient, 
weakj  and  dangerous  author. 


TV 


^%vX      ^ 


293 


PHILADELPIII 


A  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER 


Thij  autl'.oi's  works  liave  been  miul; 
read,  wliile  few  have  examined  the  trulli 
of  his  pictures,  or  anal)sed,the  consisten- 
cy or  tcmjeiicyof  his  doctrines.  In  the 
preface  to  his  novel,  he  says,  "  Chaste 
girls  never  read  romances;  and  the  girl 
who  reads  a  single  page  of  this  is  undone." 

\ct  no  booivs  are  more  called  for  at 
circulating  libraries  than  romances,  and 
none  more  than  this.  With  such  senli- 
•lents  he  gives  his  book  to  the  world,  and 
then  presumes  to  write  another  upon  edu- 
cation. 

The  following  fragment,  said  (o  be  found 
among  some  old  M.vS.  it  is  believed,  will 
convey,  in  a  strong  light,  what  is  above 
said  of  his  writings,  and  may,  perbaps, 
lead  some  people  to  think  when  they  read. 
i  am,  &c.  CATO. 

A  Prophecy  found  in  an  old  ^lanuscript. 
A  SATIRE  OX  ROUSSEAU. 

IN  those  days  a  strange  person  shall  ap- 
pear in  Francf,  coming  from  the  borders 
ofalake,  and  lie  shall  cry  to  (he  people. 
Behold  1  am  possessed  by  the  demon  of  en- 
thusiasm ;  I  am  a  philosopher,  a  professor 
ol  parodoxes. 

And  a  multitude  shall  follow  him,  and 
many  shall  believe  in  him. 

And  he  shall  say  to  them,  you  art-  all 
knaves  and  fools;  and  vour  wives  and 
daughters  are  debauched  ;  and  I  will  come 
and  live  among  you. — And  he  shall  abuse 
the  natural  gentleness  of  the  people  bv-:iis 
foul  speeches.  '    ; 

And  he  shall  cry  aloud,  "  All  men  are 
virtuous  in  Ihe  country  where  I  was  born  ; 
but  I  will  not  live  in  the  country  where! 
was  born." 

And  he  shall  maintain,  that  arts  and  sci- 
ences necessarily  corrupt  the  manners  ;  and 
be  shall   write   upon  all  arts  and  sciences. 

And  he  shall  declare  the  threatre  a  source 
ol" prostitution  and  corruption,  and  he  shall 
i\rile  operas  and  comedies. 

And  he  siiall  say  to  men,  cast  away  your 
fine  garments  and  go  naked,  and  he  himsell' 
shall  wear  laced  cloalhs  when  they  are  giv- 
en him. 

And  he  shall. say  to  the  great,  "  thev  are 
ir.ore  despicable  than  their  fortunes;"  but 
he  shall  frecjuent  their  houses,  and  they 
shall  behold  him  as  a  curious  animal  brought 
from  a  strange  land. 

And  his  occr.palion  shall  be  to  copy 
Trench  music,  and  he  shall  say  there  is  no 
French  music. 

And  he  shall  declare  rcmanies  destruc- 
tive to  morality,  and  he  shall  write  a  ro- 
mance, and  in  his  romance  the  words  shall 
be  virtuous,  and   the   morals  wicked  ;  and 


his   characters   shall    be  outrageous   lovers 
and  phdosopliers. 

And  he  shall  get  drunk  with  an  English 
Lord,  who  shall  insult  him;  and  he  shall 
propose  ti)  fight  with  the  English  Lord  ;  and 
his  mistress,  who  has  lost  the  honour  of 
her  ow  n  sex,  shall  decide  upon  that  of  men  ; 
and  she  shall  teach  him,  who  taught  her  e- 
very  thing,  that  heooght  not  to  fight. 

And  he  shall  receive  a  pension  from  the 
Lord,  and  shall  go  to  Paris,  where  he  shall 
not  frequent  the  society  of  well-bred  and 
sensible  people,  but  of  flirts  and  petit-iuai- 
tres,  and  he  shall  believe  he  has  seen  Paris. 

And  he  shall  write  to  his  mistress  that 
the  women  are  grenadiers,  go  naked,  and 
refuse  nothing  to  any  man  they  chance  to 
meet. 

And  when  the  same  women  shall  receive 
him  at  their  country-houses,  and  amuse, 
themselves  with  bis  vanity,  he  shall  say 
they  are  prodigies  of  reason  and  virtue. 

And  he  shall  receive  his  mistress's  pic- 
lur,e,  and  his  imagination  shall  kindle  at  the 
sight;  and  his  mistress  shall  give  him  ob- 
scene lessons  on  solitary  chastity. 

And  his  mistress  shall  marry  the  first  man 
that  arri\es  from  the  world's  end,  and,  not- 
withstanding all  her  craft,  she  shall  imagine 
no  means  to  break  off  the  match  ;  and  shall 
pass  intrepidly  from  her  lover's  to  her  hus- 
band's arms. 

And  the  philosophic  lover  shall  resolve 
to  kill  himself. 

And  be  shall  write  a  long  dissertation, 
to  prove  that  a  man  ought  to  kill  himself 
when  he  has  lost  his  mistress;  and  his  friend 
shall  prove  the  thing  not  worth  the  trou- 
ble ;  and  the  philosopher  shall  not  kill  him- 
self 

And  he  shall  make  the  tour  of  the  globe, 
to  give  his  mistress'schildren  time  to  grow, 
that  he  may  return  to  be  their  preceptor, 
and  teach  them  virtue,  as  he  taught  their 
mother. 

And  the  philosopher  shall  see  nothing  in 
his  tour  round  the  globe. 

And  he  shall  return  to  Europe. 

And  he  shall  call  all  this  virtue  and  phi- 
losophy. 

And  while  he  talks  of  virtue  and  philoso- 
phy, no  ore  shall  be  able  to  comprehend 
what  is  either  virtue  or  philosophy. 

And  he  shall  prove  virtue  no  longer  to 
consist  in  the  fear  and  slight  of  temptation, 
bat  in  the  pleasure  of  being  continually  ex- 
piised  to  it;  and  philosophy  shall  be  the 
the  art  of  making  vice  amiable. 

And  the  whole  romance  shall  be  useful, 
good  and  moral  ;  for  it  shall  prove  that 
daughters  have  a  right  to  dispose  of  their 
hearts,  hands,  and  favours,  without  consult- 


ing p.irents,   or  regarding  the  inequality  of 
cunuitiops. 

And  it  shall  show  that,  while  you  talk  of 
virtue,  it  is  useless  to  practise  it. 

And  this  book  shall  be  written  in  an  em- 
phatic style,  which  shall  impose  upon  sim- 
ple people. 

And  the  author  shall  abound  in  words, 
and  shall  suppose  he  abounds  in  arguments. 

And  he  shall  heap  wie  exaggeration  u- 
pon  another,  and  he  shall  have  no  excep- 
tions. 

And  he  shall  wish  to  be  forcible  ;  and 
he  shall  be  extravagant ;  and  he  shall  al- 
ways industriously  draws  general  conclu- 
sions from  particular  cases. 

And  he  shall  neither  know  simplicity, 
truth  ornature;  and  he  shall  apply  all  his 
force  to  explain  the  easiest  or  most  trifling 
things;  and  sarcasm  shall  be  thought  rea- 
son, and  his  talent  shall  caricature  virtue, 
and  overthrow  good  sense;  and  he  shall 
gaze  upon  the  phantoms  of  his  brain,  and 
his  eyes  shall  never  see  reality. 

And,  like  empirics,  who  make  wounds 
to  show  the  ptower  of  their  specifics,  hcj^  ■ 
shjtll  poison  souls,  that  he  may  have*the  n 
glapy  ofcuring  ihem  ;  and-ihe  poison  shall 
act  violently  on  the  mind  andjon  the  heart ; 
but  the  antidote  shall  act  on  the  mind  only, 
and  I  be  poison  shall  prevail. 

And  he  shall  vaunt  that  he  has  dug  a  pit, 
and  think  himself  free  from  repioaih,  by 
saying,  "  woe  be  to  the  young  girls  that 
fall  into  my  pit;  I  have  warned  them  of 
it  in  my  preface." — And  young  girls  never 
read  prefaces. 

And  w-hen,  in  his  romance,  he  shall  have 
mutually  degraded  philosophy  by  manners, 
and  manners  by  philosophy,  he  shall  say,  a 
corrupt  people  must  have  romances. 

And  he  shall  also  say,  a  corrupt  people 
must  have  rogues. 

And  he  shall  leave  the  world  to  draw  the 
conclusion. 

And  he  shall  add,  to  justify  himself  for 
having  written  a  book  where  vice  predo- 
minates,, that  he  lived  in  an  age  when  it 
is  impossible  to  be  good. 

And,  to  excuse  himself,  he  shall  calum- 
niate all  mankind. 

And  shall  threaten  to  despise  all  those 
who  do  not  believe  in  his  book. 

And  virtuous  people  shall  consider  his 
folly  with  an  eve  of  pity. 

And  he  shall  no  longer  be  called  a  phi- 
losopher, but  the  most  eloquent  of  all  the 
sophists". 

And  they  shall  wonder  how  a  pure  mind 
could  conceive  such  an  impure  book. 

And  those  who  believed  in  him  shall  be- 
lieve in  him  no  mare. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  SELECTIONS. 

REVOLUTIONS  OF   LIFE. 

Indigenceatid  Obscurity  are  the  parents 
of  Vigilance  and  Economy. — Vigilance  and 
Economy  of  Riches  and  Honor. — Riclies 
and  Honour  of  Pride  and  Luxury. — Pride 
and  Luxury  of  Impurity  and  Idleness. — Im- 
purity and  Idleness  of  Indigence  and  Ob- 
scurity.'  Such    are    tiie    revolutions    of 

Life  '. 

When  St.  Clair's  army  was  routed  on 
the  memorable  -i-th  of  Novemb.  a  subaltern, 
who  was  pursued  by  three  Indians,  fled 
with  the  utmost  precipitation  ;  directing  his 
course  towards  an  eminence  at  a  consider- 
able dislance. 

The  moment  he  had  passed  the  summit 
of  (he  hill,  he  fell  down  perfectly  exhausted, 
and  resigned  himself  to  the  fate,  wliich  ^ 
seemed  inevitable.  He  had  lain  here  but  ] 
a  few  moments  before  he  was  overtaken 
by  the  Indians,  w  ho  imagining  he  had  de- 
scended from  the  hill,  kepi  their  eyes  fixed 
at  a  distance,  and  passed  within  two  yards, 
uilluiut  discovering  him.  Astonished  at 
lliis  signal  delivery,  he  arose  as  soonas  ihe 
Indians  were  out  ol  sight,  returned  by  the 
same  route  he  came,  and  never  saw  them 
again.  For  many  days  he  subsisted  upon 
acorns,  and  after  a  series  of  difficulties,  ar- 
rived at  Fort  Jefferson, 

Capt.  HuBBELL,  who  lately  arrived  at 
New-York,  in  the  ship  Enterprize,  in  110 
days  from  Canton,  has  been  gtme  nearly 
two  >ears  and  a  half.  His  route  was  round 
C'ajie  Home,  up  the  Pacific  Ocean,  upon 
the  North-VVe>t  coast,  and  thence  to  Can- 
ton. He  has  brought  home  with  him  one 
of  the  natives  of  the  Sandwich  Islands, 
where  Capt.  Cook  was  killed,  who  is  now 
at  school  in  Bridgport,  where  capt.  Hub- 
bell  resides.  He  is  said  to  be  a  likely  and 
ino-enious  lad,  about  12  years  of  age,  of  an 
olive  complexion,  with  black  straight  hair. 
Capt.  H.  informs,  that  the  natives  of  those 
islands  are  making  great  improvements 
from  what  they  were  in  Capt.  Cook's  day, 
by  the  help  of  some  white  mechanics  set- 
lied  among  them. — The  native  who  killed 
Capt.  Cook  was  vet  living,  and  was  point- 
ed out  to  Capt.  liubbell. 

The  Sovereign  Pontiff  of  the  Catholic 
Church  has  pronounced  Buonaparte  the 
greatest  man  that  ever  existed,  excepting  the 
Saviour  of  the  World!  i 


Naimbanna,  an  African,  whoa  tew 
years  ago  was  sent  to  England  for  instruc- 
tion, on  a  certain  occasion  made  use  of 
the<e  words — "When  I  saw  that  all  good 
men  rea.l  and  valued  the  scriptures,  and 
all  bad  nien  opposed  them,  I  was  sure  they 
must  be,  what  they  were  said  to  be — The 
icord  oj  God. 

In  Ihe  days  of  yore,  and  even  less  than 
two  centuries  ago,  it  was  not  uncommun 
for  the  ladies  of  British  noblemen  to  give 
as  much  attention  to  domestic  aflairs  as 
farmers' wives  do  now. — It  happened,  in 
those  times  of  industry  and  economy,  that. 
Sir  Waller  Raleigh,  lodging  at  the  house 
of  a  noble  Lord,  overheard  the  lady,  be- 
fore he  was  np  in  the  morning,  demanding 
of  the  maid,  whether  she  had  fed  the  pigs. 
After  Sir  Walter  had  risen  from  bed,  and 
while  breakfast  was  preparing,  he  faceti- 
ously asked  the  lady  whether  the  pigs  had 
been  fed. — "  Yes,"  she  retorted,  with  a  sig- 
nificant look  "  the  pigs  have  all  had  their 
breakfast,  excepting  one  strange  pig  that  we 
liave  but  very  lately  had  in  keeping." 

A  SPLENETIC  blacksmith,  that  fancied 
himself  sick,  would  f;eo,uenlly  teize  a 
neighbouring  physician  to  gi\  e  him  relief; 
the  physician  knowing  him  to  be  in  perfect 
health,  vet,  not  willing  to  ofiend  him,  told 
him  he  roust  be  careful  in  his  diet,  and  not 
eat  any  thing  that  was  hcaiy  and  uiiidy. 
The  blacksmith  went  off"  satisfied— but  on 
casting  in  his  mind  what  food  was  heavy 
and  windy,  and  being  ignorant,  back  he 
posts  to  the  Doctor,  who  being  quite  out 
of  patience  with  his  patient,  said,  "  don't 
you  know  what  things  are  heavy  and  what 
are  windy  r" — "  No,"  answered  the  black- 
smith— "  why  then  I  will  tell  you,"  said 
the  Dr.  "  there's  your  anvil  is  heavy  and 
your  belloivs  are  windy — do  not  eat  either 
and  you'll  do  well  enough." 


EVIL    TENDENCY    OF   NOVELS. 

The  following  story,  extracted  from 
a  French  paper,  is  a  new  proof  of  the  fa- 
tal effect  of  those  modern  romances,  which 
seem  intended  to  break  down  every  check 
of  reason  and  principle,  and  give  new 
strength  to  the  violence  of  unbridled  feel- 
ing and  passion.  PvoriEUE,  a  young  offi- 
cer of  artillery,  in  the  French  service,  had 
conceived  a  violent  attachment  to  a  young 
lady  whose  parents  did  not  approve  of  |>^" 
addresses.  A  novel,  entitled.  The  Unjurtu- 
nate  Lovers,  happened  to  fall  into  his  hands  ; 
he  found  a  resemblance  in  it  to  his  own  sto- 
ry, a.Td  the  fatal  catastrophe  made  an  im- 


pres 
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iion   on   his  mind  that  hurried  him  on 
ipair.     For   some  days  he  continued 


to  read  over  the  novel  repeatedly  ;  some- 
limes  he  threw  it  aside  ;  and,  at  last,  in 
a  paroxysm  of  anguish  he  comniilted  it  to 
the  flames.  But  his  feelings  were  loo  much 
agitated  to  be  restored  to  tranquillity.  He 
ran  wildly  about  the  streets,  distributing 
his  money  among  the  poor  people  he  met, 
entreating  them  to  pray  that  he  might  die. 
At  last,  unable  to  support  his  despair  any 
longer,  he  applied  a  pistol  to  his  mouth,, 
and  put  an  end  to  his  existence. 


A  few  days  ago,  as  Mr.  William  Wel- 
don, of  Warren  Co.(N.Y.)  was  walking  near 
a  branch,  he  perceived  a  hern  seized  by  a 
turtle.  He  hastened  to  relieve  the  hern; 
but  on  approaching  her,  she  darted  her 
bill  into  the  socket  of  his  e)c,  and  holding 
by  the  ball,  suspended  herself  and  the  tur- 
tle for  some  time ;  by  which  he  has  lost  the 
sightof  that  eye.  \_Mus.Spy. 


At  the   late   sale  of  Gen.  Washington's 
slock,  the  following  prices  were  given  : 

dolls. 
The  large  Imported  Bull  sold  for  SS-t 
The  2d  size  \\^ 

2  Cows  for  20.5 

Imported  ram  38' 

Sheep  13  dls.  each 


In  the  country  of  Greenville.  (S.  C.) 
there  is  a  couple  by  the  name  o(  Ecisilu,  still 
living,  who  since  their  union  in  wedlock 
have  had  had  thirty -two  children  !  the  most 
of  them,  however,  died  young. 

The  General  in  his  proper  place. 

When  general  Bcrnadotte  was  in  the 
camp  at  Dijon,  a  person  asked  him  if  it  was 
true  tliat  his  health  would  not  allow  him  to 
follow  the  army  ?  "  What  do  you  call  fol- 
loti'ing  the  army"  replied  the  general.  "  I 
never  Jolloxs-cd  the  army  ;  I  always  marched 
at  the  head  of  it !" 


ORIGINAL  CHARADE 

FOR   THE   PHILADEl.rHIA    REPOSITORY. 

Mv  jf«f  is,  what  all  lawvers  will  ajree 
The  very  object  that  precedes  their  fee; 
My  second  is  what  men  use  10  express 
Th'ngs  beyond  any  doubt  or  any  guess  : 
My  iv/Mk  is  as  the  idol  of  ilie  soul 
Of  ev'rj-  oi:e,  which  uothlng  can  control. 

R&Ii^XATION. 
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ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


The  Cynic,  No.  5. 

Say,  shohld  the  philanthropic  mind  disdtdn 
Tliat  gocd  ithich  mnkeseach  humble  bosom  vain? 
Let  school-tanght  pride  dissemble  all  it  can  ; 
These  tittle  things  are  great  to  little  man  : 
jind  wiser  he  whose  si/nipathclic  mind 
Exults  in  all  the  good  oj  all  mankind. 

GOLDSMITH. 

THOUGH  an  avowed  Cynic,  and  wish- 
ing lo  preserve  in)'  sentiments  of  misan- 
thropy, as  far  as  they  respect  many,  too  ma- 
ny ofmankind,  when 'I  take  a  tour  through 
thecoantry,and  see  the  mannersof  the  inha- 
bitants, iinlainted  bv  the  example  of  the 
town,*  I  feel  rejoiced  that  there  are  some  of 
my  fellow-creatures  who  are  happy,  and 
know  how  tojuslly  appreciate  that  hap- 
piness. The  more  distant  you  leave  the  city 
behind,  the  nearer  you  approach  the  resid- 
ence of  innocence  and  contentment.  The 
rural  pleasures  which  are  equally  shared 
by  the  wealthy  farmer  or  his  laborious  te- 
nant, are  more  pleasing,  with  all  their  sim- 
plicity, than  the  gaudy  senseless  entertain- 
ments furnished  in  the  city  at  a  vast  ex- 
pence.  Here  the  concourse  of  all  ages, 
and  both  sexes,  who  are  attracted  by  the 
wish  to  display  themselves,  their  persons, 
or  their  fashionable  accomplishments,  is 
productive  of  no  rational  amusement.  Each 
belle  comes  to  astonish,  not  to  please;  to 
be  admired,  not  beloved.  Empty  compli- 
ment or  unmeaning  talk,  here  supplies  the 
place  of  unaffected  welcome  or  rational 
conve.rsation.  Here  in  the  capital,  in  the 
midst  of  splendour  and  j.rofuslon,  dissimu- 
lation pervades  all  ranks;  while  iii  the  hum- 
ble cottage  of  the  peasant,  or  under  the 
iincontaminated  roof  of  the  farmer,  the  on- 
ly language  understood  is  the  language  of 
sincerity,  expressed  with  frankness  and  dic- 
tated by  the  heart. 

Some  short  lime  since,  fatigued  with  the 
dull  uniformity  of  city-pleasures,  I  made 
an  excursion  into  the  country.  The  luxu- 
riant beauties  ofunconfined  nature  were 
to  me  always  more  pleasing  than  the  pol- 
ished imitations  of  art.  Disengaged  from 
the  tramrneis  of  business,  the  mind  has- un- 

*  The  admired  Cosx'psr,  who  wrote  in  a  country' 
where  the  manners  of  the  city  had  3  still  greater  influ*^ 
ence  on  the  aHjacent  inhabitants,  their  purity,  and  mo- 
rals, obs-ives, 

*'  the  t'-'iv^  /jjT  ting'/j  ihs  coimuy.    And  the  ^la'tn 

"  Afpeu'i  a  spot  vfor.  the  ■vestal:  robe, 

'*  ^be  lui/TieJor  ii.htit  it  soijj,'*  *   tjsk* 


limited  space  to  exercise  itself;  fancy  may 
soar  uncontrolled  through  the  regions  ol 
immensity,  and  roam  at  will  through  the 
boundless  range  of  objects  that  present 
tlieinselves  to  tlieview.  I  sought  the  hospi- 
tal mansion  in  which  I  had  found  a  pleasing 
retirement,  when  th.e  avenging  breath  of 
Pestilence  desolated  the  streets  of  this  me- 
tropolis, and  was  received  with  that  wel- 
coine  which  proceeds  from  the  heart,  and 
which  the  sons  of  nature  and  simplicity  give 
without  affectation.  It  was  evening,  and 
a  daughter  of  my  host  bad  been  married  in 
the  course  of  the  day  to  a  youi^g  farmer  in 
the  vicinity.  Joy  was  visibk'  on  every 
f.tce,  and  while  the  young  people  amused 
themselves  with  dancing  under  the  trees, 
and  in  a  variety  of  rural  pastimes,  the  old 
looked  on  with  delight,  and  parlicipa- 
le.l  in  their  pleasures.  A  musician  had 
been  procured, to  whose  biylhsome  measures 
they  beat  the  ground  with  artless  glee.w^hile 
thelr-«tmost  wishes  were  gratified  in  the 
merriment  that  prevailed.  Were  then 
these  pleasures  deserving  the  contempt  of 
the  haughty  man  of  learning  ? — Would  it 
be  considered  a  proof  of  wisdom  to  des- 
pise "  That  good  which  makes  each  hum- 
ble bosom  vain  r" — Let  the  spcculatist  on 
the  human  mind  furnish  the  solution. — All 
around  me  was  pleasure,  innocent  virtuous 
pleasure.  The  countenance  of  the  youth- 
ful pair  glowed  with  rapture,  while  the  eye 
of  paternal  aifeclion  beamed  gratitude  for 
the  happiness  they  beheld  diffused  around 
them.  Could  the  philanthropist  view  a 
scene  like  this,  and  not  feel  his  heart  ex- 
pand with  pleasure? — Could  the  man  of 
the  world  look  on,  and  not  forget  his  cares  ? 
— or  the  Deist,  without  feeling  his  breast 
inspired  with,  sentiments  of  devotion  to  the 
Giver  of  every  good  and  perfect  gift, who 
thus  bounteously  regarded  the  most  hum- 
ble of  his  creatures  ?  Cynic  as  I  was,  my 
eye  involuntarily  paid  the  tribute  of  sensi- 
bility to  rustic  happiness,  and  the  rustic 
virtue  that  deserved  it.  To  partake  iu 
the  luxury  of  such  a  scene,  the  pedant 
would  renounce  his  scholastic  acquire- 
ments, and  "  school-tatight  pride,"  and  ac- 
knowledge how  fallacious  are  the  pursuits 
of  superfluous  knowledge,  when  the  hus- 
bandman, unacquainted  with  the  sub- 
lime maxims  of  philosophy,  enjoys  that 
unalloyed  happiness,  the  consequence  of 
the  practice  of  virtue.  For  my  own 
ipart  I  plunged  info  the  hilarity  that  pre- 
vailed, and  in  the  participation  of  the 
l)leasures  that  surrounded  me,  forgot  my 
detestation  of  the  vices  o^  sccie!y,  and  my 
own  disappointments;  and -had  I  resided 
long  in  tills  habitation  of  Content,  I  should 


have  lost  every  trace  of  the  morbid  hue  of 
misanthropy  that  tinged  my  sentiments  be- 
fore I  visited  it. 

This  scene    is  not  drawn  fronj  fancy, 

it  is  no  imaginary  Arcadia;  but  the  ge- 
nuine offspring  of  reality.  Let  those  who 
place  all  their  delight  in  the  works  of  art, 
and  the  pursuit  of  visionary  bliss,  leave 
them  for  a  moment,  and  make  an  excursion, 
though  ever  so  transitory,  into  the  country^ 
The  observations  they  will  be  enabled  to 
make,  even  from  a  superficial  view,  will 
place  the  infinite  superiority  of  nature  over 
the  aspiring  imitations  of  frail  humanity, 
in  so  strong  a  light,  that  they  must  feel  them- 
selves humbled  before  the  Creator  of 
the  world.  Whether  they  contemplate 
those  stupendous  objects  that  strike  the 
mind  with  terror  at  their  magnitude,  awe  of 
their  sublimity,  or  admiration  of  their  gran- 
deur, or  view  with  more  pleasurable  sensa- 
tions the  variegated  beauties  of  the  land- 
scape, the  "  winged  thought,"  by  a  natural 
and  easy  gradation,  soars  above  the  sur- 
rounding prospect,  to  the  Throne  of  O.m- 
nipotence;  where,  heightening  and 
combining  the  beauties  of  the  creation  in 
himself,  sits  the  animating  Soul  of  the 
Universe. 

The  sports  of  the  youthful  companions 
continued  long  after  the  wearied  limbs  of 
their  happy  parents  sought,  in  repose,  a 
recruit  to  their  exhausted  strength  ;  and 
the  midnight  hour  saw  them  still  enjoyin'^ 
themselves  beneath  the  wide  spreading 
foliage  of  the  oak, — their  tapers  the  beams 
of  the  full  moon  sailing  through  a  cloudless 
sky,  their  carpet  the  flower-adorned  bosom 
of  Nature.  May  the  city,  in  whose  rank 
soil  the  weeds  of  vicious  habits  flourish 
with  vigour,  while  the  beautiful  plants  of 
virtue  disclose  their  pale  sickly  hue  in  sad 
contrast  with  the  broad  unshrinking  blos- 
soms of  immorality,  be,  with  respect  to  man- 
ners, totally  insulated  from  the  country. 
The  contagion  of  vice  spreads  but  slowly 
in  an  air  so  pure.  May  its  progress  be 
impeded,  or  rather  meet  with  insurmounta- 
ble obstructions  and  a  speedy  termination. 
Whoever  has  taken  a  comparative  estimate 
of  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  attend- 
ant on  a  city  and  country  life,  if  they  are 
divested  of  that  false  prejudice  which  the 
splended  attractions  of  apparent  pleasure 
are  too  apt  to  inspire,  must  allow,  that  the 
tr;inquil  joys  and  honest  satisfaction  of  a 
rural  life,  are  infinitely  preferable  to  gau- 
dy discontent  and  magnificent  wretched- 
ness. Man  was  not  born  to  be  a  solitary 
creature,  neither  was  he  endowed  with  the 
powers  of  intellect  to  employ  them  in  aid- 
'^i<^*liim  in  the  pursuit  of  the  fleeting  phan- 
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om — imaginary  hnppiness,  or  to  sacrifice 
Ills  best  da3S  at  the  shrine  of  Avarice  or 
Ambition.  He  is  but  erecting  a  splendid 
prison,  in  wiiich  all  his  hopes  of  happiness 
here  will  be  confined,  and  though  lie  gild 
the  bars  with  his  own  hands,  it  will  not 
render  his  imprisonment  less  dreary,  or  his 
existence  more  supportable. 

W. 

TOR  THE  PHIL ADELPHl A    REPOSITORY. 
MR.   HOG  AN, 

IN  perusing  your  last  number  of  the 
Repository,  I  perceive  a  correspondent, 
under  the  head  of  The  Transient  Observer, 
and  signature  o^ Senex,  prefers  a  complaint, 
with  which  I  can  by  no  means  coincide. 
The  motto  he  has  taken,  if  lie  had  finished 
it,  would  have  been  very  inappropriate  for 
tiis  subject;  tor  which  reason  he  has  chosen 
to  give  us  but  one  hall  of  it.  J  f  it  had  been 
complete  it  would  have  read  thus : — 

"  Give  unto  children  the  things  that  are 
**  suited  to  ciiildren  ;  and  to  men  the  things 
"  that  are  suited  to  men." 

If  the  sentence  had  been  thus  complete, 
Senex  would  have  found  that  the  Reposito- 
ry so  exactly  answers  to  this  motto,  that  he 
must  have  been  a  Transient  Observer  indeed, 
if  he  had  not  detected  himself.  But,  as  it 
is,  Senex  sufficiently  proves  himself  a  Trrtw- 
sienl  Ohscrrtr:  for  if  he  had  ever  observed 
the  obligations  the  editor  has  laid  himself 
under  to  the  public,  in  the  Prospectus  to 
the  second  volume  ot  the  Repository,  he 
would  have  found  his  engagement  is,  to 
suit  (as  far  as  he  can,  consistent  with  honor, 
innocence  and  propriety)  every  description 
of  readers,  and  that  the  articles  Senex  objects 
to  with  so  much  grey-headed  gravity,  are 
expressly  stipulated  as  forming  a  part  of  his 
plan.* 

By  this  Senex  will  find,  that  whatever 
his  ideas  or  expectations  of  "  a  literary 
miscellany"  may  be,  the  editor  is  exculpa- 
ted ;  although  the  "  selections  and  original 
"  communications  should"  not  be  entirely 
"  void  of  all  puerilities."  And  although 
the  communications  of  Rogo  and  Alonxo  S. 
may  appear  futile  or  puerile  to  the  grey 
hairs  of  Senex,  yet  it  may  afford  amuse- 
ment to  some  juvenile  minds  ;  and  these 
as  well  as  Senex  have  a  claim  on  the  edi- 
tor to  be  gr.itified  in  their  turn.  I  would, 
however,  beg  Senex  to  understand,  that  I 
am  by  no  means  justifying  the  Enigmatist 

*  See  the  Prospectus  to  !he  Secondiolurae,  fourth 
head  of  the  "  Gereial  Ouil  nes  of  the  Client  s^'-viitlich 
Tuns  thus — '*  Amitshg  Miscellafiies ;  such  as  tpitapjis. 
Epigrams,  Riddles,  Rebuses,  MaiheaJatical  Ctiesiions, 
fcc." 


in  detailing  "  infmtine  conundrums  ;" 
(tho'  by  the  bye  I  have  not  observed  any 
such  in  his  numbers)  nor  can  I  advocate 
the  resurrection  of''  an  articles  from  a  two 
penny  pamphlet,"  which  having  existed  so 
long  ago  as  Senex  was  a  boi/ ;  must  have 
been  dead  to  literary  fame  many  years  since ; 
but  my  aim  is  to  justify  the  editor,  in  fulfil- 
ling his  promise  to  his  patrons  ;  and  the 
more  so,  because  I  differ  very  much  fiom 
Sene.i;,  as  it  respects  the  introduction  of 
"  this  species  of  amusement."  I  cannot 
admit  with  him,  that  while  these  articles 
are  "  harmless  and  innocent  in  themselves," 
they  are  also  "  useless."  A  juvenile  a- 
musement  of  this  kind  will  frequently  in- 
duce a  young  person  to  read  the  Reposito- 
ry :  but  were  it  filled  with  nothing  but  the" 
"sound  doctrine,"  or  even  the  "pla)ful 
elegance"  of  a  Senex,  it  would  have  but 
few,  if  any  charms  for  manv  juvenile  read- 
ers.— But  I  think  I  hear  Senex  reply  with 
all  the  gravity  of  the  character  he  has  as- 
sumed— "  What  advantage  will  they  derive 
from  reading  such  trash  r"  I  answer,  per- 
haps none:  but  if  it  is  a  means  of  leading 
them  to  the  adjoining  page,  where  some- 
thing more  substantial  is  to  be  found,  it 
will  answer  a  very  good  purpose.  But  Senex 
thinks  that  "  no  person,  who  felt  conscious 
"of  his  talents  for  writing,  and  that  is 
"  qualified  to  amuse  and  instruct,  would 
"  wish  to  see  his  productions  associated 
"  with  those  of  such  extreme  insignifi- 
"  cance."  It  is  well  for  literature,  and 
well  for  mankind,  that  every  writer  of  ta- 
lents has  neither  possessed  the  pride,  nor 
professed  the  delicacy  which  Senex  exhibits 
in  this  sentence.  I  can  inform  him  that  lie 
will  find,  in  most  of  the  periodical  publica- 
tions of  this  kind  in  England,  articles  as 
trifling  as  any  in  the  Repository,  accompat-.i- 
ed  with  the  productions  of  some  of  the  first 
rale  talents  in  that  country  :  and  which  are 
not  in  the  least  contaminated  nor  disgraced 
thereby.  And  further,  if  he  will  take  the 
pains  to  enquire,  he  will  find  that  both  the 
Spectator,  and  Rambler,  were  at  first  "  asso- 
ciated with  the  many  insignificant  articles" 
that  appeared  in  a  public  newspaper,  and 
consequently  passed  tliro'  every  dirty  tap- 
room in  the  metropolis — and  all  this  con- 
ferred no  disgrace  whatever  on  the  authors. 

As  to  the  exhibition  of  young  ladies 
names  in  enigmatical  lists,  I  allow,  if  un- 
authorized,they  may  by  some  be  deemed  \m- 
pertinent;  but  I  have  strong  reasons  to  be- 
lieve, that  this  was  by  no  means  an  unac- 
ceptable sacrifice  offered  to  the  greater  part 
of  the  fair  ladies  of  Philadelphia. 

I  hope  these  observalions  will  induce  Se- 
nex to  lay  aside  his   qualms  as  it  respects  a 


mixture  of  "  sound  doctrine"  and  "  play- 
ful elegance"  with  ihe  juvenile  essays  ot 
the  day  ;  and  that  he  will  recollect  that  a 
diamond  aKva\s  shines  brightcol  amongst 
pebbles. 

A   CONSTANT  OBSERVER. 


FOR  THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORV. 

' '  ht  close  deitjte,  ^uhb  reasift^  iuhtly  strong. 
With  io:sivtrs  tjuick,  and  argumfili  ml  lung  ; 
On  these  rexis;Jest  'waif>ont  ive  rely. 
And  shoot  all  -worldly  filV.es  as  they  fly." 

OUR  great  preceptor,  Addison,  has  e- 
numerated  a  number  of  associations,  or 
clubs,  of  various  pursuits;  but  the  follow- 
ing baud  ol  Censjrs,  it  is  presumed,  bear* 
little  affinity  to  any  of  them. — A  few  even- 
ings ago,  my  friend  Dick  Easy  requested 
my  company  to  attend  the  establishment  of 
an  association  for  the  improvement  of  the 
age.  Impressed  with  the  utility  of  the 
measure,  I  readily  assented,  and  we  jour- 
neyed onwards, descanting  on  the  perverse- 
ness  of  the  times. 

Arrived  at  the  tntirisinn  of  Criticism,  I 
found  a  few  learned,  and  benevolent  wights, 
whose  object  is  to  eradicate  every  thing 
light  and  playful,  and  to  metamorphose 
the  easy-thinking  part  of  society  into  philo- 
sophers, had  formed  a  circle,  and  were 
engaged  in  cogent  disputation.  A  suRici- 
ent  number  being  present,  (o  proceed  to 
business,  Sam  Snarl  was  placed  in  the 
chair; — after  looking  verv  gra\  e,  adjusting 
his  full-bottom'd  wig,  and  saddling  his  nose 
with  a  pair  of  green  spectacles,  he  called 
Order ! — As  soon  as  colloquial  discord  ceas- 
ed, Tom  Crab  rose,  and  addressed  the  Presi- 
dent as  follows: — 

"  We  are,  Sir,  assembled  this  evening 
on  business  of  the  first  importance  :  Busi- 
ness that  ought  to  engage  the  attention  and 
countenance  of  every  discerning  person, 
whose  wish  is  to  prostrate  the  temple  of 
folly.  The  ties  of  society  are  relaxed  by 
the  innovators  of  frivolity.  In  vain.  Sir, 
do  periodical  publications  attempt  to  arrest 
the  progress  of  licentiousness.  These  in 
general,  often  insert  the  very  lucubrations 
of  puerility.  We,  Sir,  whose  judgment.s 
are  not  to  be  misled  by  sophistry,  and 
whose  passions  are  not  excited  by  superfi- 
cial appearances;  We,  Sir,  who  can  re- 
sist the  artifice  of  fashion,  and  dispel  the 
influence  of  luxury,  ought  to  embark  in 
this  arduous  contest.  We,  ought  lo  b^'- 
come  a  Court  oj  Criticism,  and  regulate  the 
aliairs  ol  literary  vehicles.— But  as  an  asso- 
ciation of  nny  kind  requires  a  name,  previ- 
ous to  public  or  private  incorpcration,  I 
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ir.ovc,  iVi  it  the  gentlemen  present,  do  now 
consider  an  appicpriale  one. 

Gregory  Gruin  rose  nt-xl,  and  observed, 
"Thai  Ihe  selection  of  an  apprcipciate  tille, 
for  a  bodv  so  re.--pt'c-table,  \va^  a  difbcull  task. 
J.lzny  an  author,  Sir,"  said  he,  "has  strained 
Jiis  invention,  mortgaged  liis  slumb'jrs,  and 
even  failed  in  the  enJtavoar.  A  name 
must  designate  the  society,  in  nuiiie  and 
Jhcfj  the  ioriiier  lo  distinguisli  it,  and  the 
latter  its  jjursuils. — It  ought  to  be  novel,  to 
shew  our  powers  of  invention  ;  and  there- 
fore I  hope  it  will  be  known  by  the  name 
ofthe"  Crumbling  Club." — Crumbling,  Sir, 
according  to  our  great  Monitor,  Sara  John- 
son, is  an  act  of  disapprobation,  discontent, 
and  displeasure.  It  cannot  be  doubted 
(,lhat  we  are  displeased  and  discontented, 
anrl  that  we  disapprove  openly  of  any 
thing  absurd,  or  ridiculous. — Grumblers, 
Sir,  are  characters  he.id  liigh  in  the  page 
of  history,  and  distinguished  greatly  in 
modern  limes.  Horace,  Juvenal,  Persius, 
Boileau  and  Pope,  as  poets,  were  great  sa- 
tirical Grunibiers  at  the  vices  of  mankind. 
In  prose  the  must  distinguished  Grumblers, 
^^  ere  Addison,  Steele,  Johnson,  GoKlsmUh, 
Hawksworlh  and  Roberts.  They  gruriib- 
led  with  great  success,  against  the  propen- 
sities of  wickedness,  and  the  delusion  of 
credulity.  Their  works  will  present  a  con- 
stellation of  instruction  to  succeeding  ages. 
Their  opinions  will  be  firm  as  the  axioms 
of  Euclid,  while  sense  holds  its  worth  in 
(he  scales  of  truth  :  and  wit  its  power  in 
the  cabinet  of  taste.  On  the  whole.  Sir, 
whatever  opinion  may  be  entertained  by 
any  gentleman  present,  I  trust  no  affec- 
tion for  a  name  of  his  own  conception,  in- 
terior in  point  of  strength,  beauty  and  no- 
XL'lly  will  actuate  him  to  oppose  the  pre- 
sent candidate  for  distinction." 

Saiex,  a  noted  Grumbler  in  the  "  Reposi- 
tory," rose  nest,  and  elevated  himself  in  an 
oratorical  attitude,  which  would  have  ex- 
cited the  powers  of  Hogarth,  to  a  delinea- 
tion. He  stated  as  follows,  (in  addressing 
the  President)  "  Altho',  Sir,  I  have  been  so 
long  silent,  I  have  not  been  an  inattentive 
observer  of  the  progress  of  /iterrtry  iii- 
/'aica/ioti.  In  the  "  Repository,"  a  paper, 
in  which  some  of  my  pieces  are  sometimes 
honoured  by  insertion,  there  appears  often 
infantine  conundrums,  and  enigmatical  lists 
iif  young  ladies  of  this  city.  This  species 
of  amusement  recjuires  correction.  The 
unfledged  authors,  who  offer  their  produc- 
tions at  the  Temple  of  Fame,  deserve  casti- 
gation.  Several  young  ladies  of  my  acquain- 
tance, have  expressed,  in  }>!!/  pr::sciict',  their 
resentment  at  tliose  silly  pretenders  to  the 
laurel,  and  'tis  our  duty  to  check  their  im- 


pertinence."— Here  Prexidott  Snarl  inter- 
rupted, "  Seriex,"  and  reminded  him  of  his 
wandering  from  the  question.  "  Well  Sir, 
continued  Sawx,  1  stand  corrected,  and 
will  attend  your  timely  interposition. — 
The  name  which  ni)  honorable  friend,  71/r. 
Cniiii,  has  offered,  I  do  not  altogether  ap- 
prove. The  road  to  iume  is  open  to  eve- 
ry one,  but  he  has  entirely  mistaken  if  he 
conceived  it  possible  for  us  to  attain  the 
pinnacle  by  such  a  title.  I  have  a  better 
one,  Sir,  one  that  has  been  used,  and  tried 
in  print,  and  I  move  tliat  the  society  be 
called"  THE  TRANSIENT  OBSERV- 
ING SOCIETY."  Looking  on  my  watch  I 
found  old  tievcr-stop'  had  reached  the  tenth 
hour,  and  as  my  good  lady  does  not  suffer  me 
to  be  out  later ;  &  as  early  hours  are  a  proof 
of  good  company,  I  was  obliged  to  relinquish 
the  pleasure  of  hearing  the  8;rejt  Sencx  iin- 
ish  his  harangue.  I  feel  sensible  ofthe  loss  I 
have  sustained,  and  I  doubt  the  reader  is 
in  the  same  situation.  Anticipating  a 
change  for  the  better  in  our  manners,  and 
relishing  any  thing  diverting,  I  shall  in 
future  devote  a  requisite  attention  to  this 
asscjciation,  and  probably  report  again. — 
Farewell — "  A..ll's  well  that  ends  well." 
PETER  PRY. 


Frzm  the  Sejt  cf  Goz'ernme?}t  ! 

PROCEEDINGS  OF  A   FEMALE 
**    LEGISLATURE. 

MATRIMONIAL     BUDGET. 

THE  house  having  resolved  itself  into 
a  committee  of  supplies  and  means,  (for 
what  signifies  the  supplies  without  the  ways 
and  means) — Lady  Lojig-much  took  the 
chair. 

Mrs.  IFoiildbe  rose  and  spoke  to  the  fol- 
lowing purport : — 

Mrs.  President,  I  rise  upon  this  occasion 
to  express  my  sentiments  at  this  very  a- 
larming  crisis.  We  are  now  met  in  this 
committee,  to  consider  of  ways  and  means 
to  raise  the  necessary  supplies  of  husbands 
throughout  the  United  States. 

At  a  time  when  so  many  brave  officers, 
and  effective  mat  have  fallen  in  defending 
their  country's  rights,  it  behoves  us  to  look 
out,  and  lake  such  measures  and  resolutions 
as  may  seem  meet,  to  prevent  a  stagnation 
in  the  rising  generation,  and  rescue  us  from 
that  odium  attributed  to  maids  who  die  in 
a  state  of  celibacy.  It  therefore  is  the  duty 
of  every  one  within  these  walls,  to  exert 
her  utmost  abilities,  and  Ihroiv  out  such  hints 
as  may,  in  the  most  eligible  manner,  tend 
'o  remove  the  evil.  I  shall  therefore,  xc-itk  j 
great  siib'nissiim  to  the  chair,  as  we  are  upon  j 


this  important  business,  propose  to  the 
committee  the  following  resci/H//o?/i: 

Th.Tt  a  tax  of  four  shillings  in  the  pound 
be  imposed  upon  ail  B.ichelo(;s  upwards 
of  3j  years  of  age,  in  proportion  to  their 
estates,  revenues  or  incomes. 

Tl:at  Bachelors  turned  of  4-5,  shall  more- 
over make  a  will,  and  bequeath  one  half 
oftheirprop.rty  upon  demise, (as  they  them- 
selves can  be  of  no  further  use  while  living,) 
for  the  su  Import  and  tuliti'  ol distressed  maid- 
em  against  their  it-ills,  in  order  to  enable 
theai  to  obtain  husbands  suitable  to  their 
rank  and  pretentions.  Otherwise  the  said 
Bachelors  are  to  be  deemed  to  all  intents 
and  purposes  old  maids,  and  condemned 
accordingly,  to  leadapesin  hell. 

That  all  illegimate  children  shall  be  pro- 
nounced the  offspring  of  Bachelors,  and 
that  they  be  compelled  to  provide  foi  them 
accordingly. 

That  one  million  of  enchanting  smiles, 
with  a  proportionate  number  of  captivating 
ogles  be  immediately  issued  for  the  service 
of  the  ladies  during  the  current  jear. 

Thai  900.000  Idtiguishing  Inoks  be  grant- 
ed out  of  the  sinking  fund  of  beauty,  to 
make  good  disappointments  and  deficiencies 
incurred  last  Near. 

That  bciciic/ung  hisses,  bearing  three  and 
a  half  per  cent,  be  consolidated  with  pant- 
ing lips,  and  made  transferable  in  the  cur- 
rency oC  rapture,  at  Ihe  exchequer  o/ bliss. 

That  6'00,000  husbands  be  raised  by  way 
of  lottery,  with  an  agreeable  doeeur  to  the 
subscribers — the  prizes  to  be  paid  imme- 
diately upon  drawing  without  any  deduc- 
tion. 

That  one  million  necessary  blushes  and 
occassional  sighs,  be  issued  inmiediately 
upon  the  drawing  of  the  lottery. 

That  all  the  ariilU'ry  of  love  be  properly 
provided  for,  from  Cupid's  board  of  ordi- 
nance, under  the  sign  manual  ofthe  Cy- 
prian Queen.  [Fed.  Gaz. 

]Vushington,Jnne,  \  802. 

The  Enigmatist,  No.  6^.^.    ' 

"  A^■J  ivbile  thm  resolved ':«  douht, 
'■  Hi  icraulid  his  pate  to  find  it  out." 

HUDJ3iIJS> 

3  c.  In  what  manner  may  a  line  be  drawii  from  ihe  . 
ceiiitr:-  of  iwociicles,  wiilioui  touching  the  circumfer- 
ences ? 

.jo.  A  vowel,  a  swine,  and  a  sheep  pray  unite, 
They  will  shew  vou  a  thing  wiihout  (ail, 
Tho'  the  Icastif  iti  s;jecie5  will  oftentimes  bite, 
And  carry  a  sling  in  its  tail. 
41,  What  is  thai  which  God  never   sees,   ttirgs  very^ 
seldom,  but  ^e  every  day  ? 

4I.  fiKi.-nWiX  POUND  uke  an  eighth, 
T:i  s^-range  remain  you  will  see, 
Jubi  r,';,e  po'jods  will  be  left  ; 
Xell  (OC  liovf  this  can  be  ? 
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^j.  What  part  of  a  fowl  is  its  elegy? 

44,  The  bejir.nins  o(  e-.er-.iiv, 
']  he  end  of  lime  and  space, 
1  he  besionirgof  everj'  ei  d. 
And  ihe  end  of  every  pbcf. 

45,  A  Biid  is  siiiinj  on  a  [jeich   in  mv  gait'^ 
want  thatpeac''-"  but  how  must   I  procure    it  wi 

'distnibing  ilie  bird? 

^6.  What  woid  i.i  the  English  Unguaje  contain 
six  vowe;s  in  their  graminatical  oidcr? 

ROG 


!^te  following  Liars  art  from  de  Pen  of  llteton 
M'Ni'LL.  aScoltiih  Bard,  ■who  list  year  fubished 
ITH'o  volumes  0/  Poems,  at  Edinburgh  -th^r  charming 
»;  miiliciiy  •will  recommend  them  to  every  lo-jer  0/  real 

■■.foetry.  _  [I'er.  Mercury. 

THE   WEE  THING  :  ~" 

OR,  MAfi.r  OF  CISTLECART. 
A     BALLAD. 

SAW  ye  nlT  wee  thing  ?  Saw  ye  rny  ain  thing  » 

Saw  ve  mv  I'ue  love  down  on  yon  lea  ? 
Cross'd  she  the  .i.earlow  yet.een  at  the  dfjamhig? 

Sought  s  e  the  buin'e  whar  flow'rsthe  haw-tree  ? 

iHer  hair,  it   was  lint-white;   her  skin,   it    was  milk. 
while  ; 
Dark  is  the  blue  o'  her  saft  roiling  ee  ; 
Red,  red  is  her  ripe  lips  !  and  iweeier  tl  an  roses; 
'  :.,Whar  could  my  wee  thing  wander  frae  me? 

i;?aw  nae  your  wee  thing,  I  saw  nae  yoiir  ain  thing, 
Nor  saw  I  your  true  love  d(  wn  by  yon  lea  ; 

But  I  met  my  bonny  thing  late  in  inegloam'ng, 
Down  by  the  burnie  whar  flow'rs  the  haw-nee. 

Her   hair,  it  was  lint-white  ;  her  ikin    it   was  milk- 
while: 

Dark  was  the  bine  0'  her  taft  rcUing  ee  ; 
.Red  ware  her  ri|ie  lips,  and  sweeter  than  loscs  ; 

Sweri  wai  e  the  kisies  that  she  gae    0  me  ! 

li  w as  nae  mv  wee  thing,  it  was  nae  my  ain  thing  ; 

U  was  na.;  my  true  love  ye  met  by  the  tree  : 
Proud  is  her  leel  heart  !    modest  her  r.aiuic! 

She  never  loo'd  ony,  ;iil  oacc  she  loo'd  ine. 

JJer  name  it  is  Mary,  she's  ftae  Caslle  Gary  ; 

Aft  has  she  sat,  when  a  bairn,  on  my  ki.ec; 
fair  as  your  face  is,  war  it  fifty  limes  faiier. 

Young  bragger,  she  ne'er  would  gie  kisses  to  thee! 
It  was  then  your  Mary,  she's  frae  Casile-Cary  ; 

U  wds  then  your  true  lo^e  I  met  by  the  tree  ; 
,ftoud  as  her  heart  is,  and  modest  her  nature, 

Swe(ft  ware  the  kisses  that  she  gae  to  me. 
Sair  gloom'd  his  dark  brow,  blood-red  his  cheek  grew. 

Wild  tiash'd  the  fire  frae  his  red  rolling  ee ! 
j   -Ye's  true  fair,  this  morning,  your  boasts  and  your  scorn- 
ing; 

Defend  ye.  fause  traitor !   fu'  loudly  ye  lie. 

-/wa  wi'  beguiling,  cried  Ihe  youih,  smiling — 
Affweni  the  bonnet  ;  (he  lint-wh  te  locks  flee; 

The  belted  plaid  f^'ing,  her  white  bosom  shawing. 
Fair  stood  the  lovd  maid  with  th'  dark  rollinj.ee  ! 

Is  it  my  wee  thing  !  is  it  mine  ain  thing  ! 

Isit  my  true  love  heie  that  [  see!  — 
O  Jamie,  forge  me  :   your  heart's  ccnjtsrt  to  me  ; 

I'll  never  more  wanJer,  dear  laddie  fiae  ihee ! 


PHILADELPHIA, 

JULY  :;i,  1802. 

Philadelphia  Benevolent  Society. 

ON  We.lnesday  evening  the  It!!  of 
August,  at  early  candle-light,  a  ilisoodr.-e 
will  be  cic-iivcreJ  at  llie  second  Presb^  li-ri- 
an  church  in  Arch-street,  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Linn,  (or  the  benefit  oi ihe  Bsiievolcnl  Sr.ciel:/; 
whose  present  hinds  are  found  to  be  inatl- 
equate  to  relieve  the  various  cases  of  real 
distress  which  are  continually  presented  to 
(he  Society. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  Citizens  of  Philadel- 
phia, who  have  on  so  many  occasions  mani- 
fested such  exalted  sentiments  of  svrnpathy 
for  the  distressed,  will  not  be  wanting,  on 
the  present  occasion,  to  lend  their  assis- 
tmce  in  lielping  forward  a  work  so  truly 
disinterested  and  laudable. 

In  the  discourse,  the  nature  and  objert 
of  the  Society  will  be  fully  delineated. 
And  when  it  is  kno.vn  that  this  society  is 
instituted  solely  for  the  purpose  of  relieving 
tlie  most  iit:<./ressitig  cases  o(  sickness  and  po- 
vertVj  there  is  no  doubt  but  humanity  will 
bleed  at  the  altar  of  sensibility,  and  freely 
dispense  those  tokens  of  atfection  lor  the 
human  family,  which  so  highly  exalt  the 
character  of  man,  and  which  render  so  ac- 
ceptable a  sacrihce  to  the  Deity. 
Bj/-  order  of  Ihe  Sociefj/, 

RICHARD  W'LVlL.Secretarj/. 


QUEST JOX  FOR  THE  REPOSITORY, 

U  Y  MB.  N .   MAJOR. 
,y^>:+z-x=2466^    to  find    :., 
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MARRIED— On  tie  3 jih  in!t.  by  Roiert  morion. 
E?q  Mr-  K  inlien  Johnson,  of  Geiinantnwn,  to  Miss 
Lyilia  Tyboul,  daughter  of  Andrew  Tybout,  of  this 
ci'y. 


On    the  97th  insl.  by  Peter  Broiun.  Esj. 

Mr.  George  Shirks  of  Mountholly,  to  t'.e  amiable  R'liss 
Eii:iMicih  Mnnns.  daughter  of  Thomas  Munns,  inn- 
keepei  of  this  city. 

On  the   37th   inst.  by  the  Re-.  Or-  Rogers, 

Mr.  y^hn  Cummins,  to  Mrs.  Catierine  Kelchrt,  both  of 
this  C.ty. 

On  ihe  sgth  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Rogers, 

Mr.  Jacob  Tyson,  10  Miss  Susan  Evans,  both  of  Upper 


Der 


De 


Vitick, 
cf  ihi! 


Oil  the   jQih  in?',  bv  the  rev.   fho. 
John  Ihaiv,  to  Miis  EUtm  Thomas,  b 


DI  =  P— Onthe  2jd  inst.  l.\:-i.  Sylvia  "fines,  in  the 
67:h  vear  of  her  i'ge,  wife  cf  the  Kcv'  Dr.  Samuel 
jones.  of  Lower  Dublin,   Piiilarielnhia'couniy. 

On  the  c6;h  irs  .    D.ivid  lililis,  eldest  son  of 

Mr.  Jonathan  IViilis,  merchant  of  this  c.ty. 


On  the  2ist  inst.  at  Ca;'.e    M»y,  wliete  he  had 

gone  for  the  le-.  stabUshirent  cf  his  hcalih. /"^ui;  AVti'- 
ww/,Lsq  fotmeilv  chi'f  clcik  of  the  depaiimeni  cf 
war,  a  station  which  he  lately  Icf..  with  hoi  onrable 
tesiimcnials,  for  lie  purpose  ofsiudyin,;  ihe  law,  wii« 
a  genrknnan  in  Philadelphia. 

At  Germanicwn.onihe  ayihinsi    Mrs.  Ihvotr, 

wife  of  Laurence  Huron,  of  ihis  City,  in  the  2<th  year 
of  her  age. 

\\  Guernsey,  b'ely,  Sergeant  Samuel  M'DonalJ. 

ajed  40,  01  »a  er  in  h'S  che^t.  He  served  during  the 
American  war,  and  some  y.ar^  af  erwards  was  -aken  in- 
to the  houshold  of  Ihe  fiince  of  Wales  as  Lodge  potier 
a;  Carleion-tiouse,  and  rcmiined  in  ih.>t  capiciiy  until 
1793  ;  he  v/as  then  appointed  a  sergeant  in  the  la'C 
Sutherland  Fenciblts,  ardcontinncd  to  act  in  iha'  corps, 
and  the  .ijd  regiment  f  j  med  f  ■  ra  it  uniil  his  (leath-  — 
He  was  sii  iei't  ten  inci  es  .n  height,  ftur  feet  round  the 
cheit,  and  well  proporlinrred.  He  conlinued  active 
until  h;s  35th  year,  wlien  he  bt-gan  to  Cecline.  His 
str.-ngth  was  oiodlgious,  but  he  was  never  known  to  ex- 
ert it  imptopetly.  several  consideiable  oilers  were 
n!ade  to  engage  h.m  at  a  pntlic  exibition,  all  cf  which 
he  refuse-l,   and  ahrays  dislikeii  beine  siared  at. 

At  Norwich,  Eng,  Mrs.  Braion.  ase'l  SS  ;  com- 
monly called  ihe  Free  Mason,  Inm  the  ciicunistai  ce 
of  her  coniriving  loconce.l  herself  one  evening  in  t!  e 
warn  c  ating  cf  alod  e  room,  where  she  lesrni  sf  me  of 
those  secrets,  the  knowledge  of  wh  ch  ihcusands  cf  her 
sex  have  ui  vain  aitem)4ed  to  arrive  at.  She  was  a  ^  c- 
rv  sinanlat  old  wcman.  and  a^  a  pioof  of  i-,  she  made 
her  heart  the  sole  confident  of  the  secret." 

Melancholy  Accident, 
The  coach  and  horses,  together  with  the  ccacl-.man, 
and  a  son  of  Mr.  Jmfh  Anthony,  cf  ihis  city,  were 
unfortunately  lost  in  the  rivei  Delaware,  on  the  s^th 
inst.  This  distressing  occuirence  happered  in  ihe 
following  manner,  between  8  and  9  o'clock  in  the 
morning  :  Ihe  family  hiving  rode  out  tc  their  coui  try- 
seat,  sitnaied  on  the  river,  about  fouueen  miles  from 
the  city,  the  coachin.in  with  Mr.  Anthony's  son  Wil- 
liani,  a  promising  lad  rf  abiut  10  yeais  cf  age.  drove  to 
the  edge  of  the  ri' er,  for  the  purpose  cf  lef.eshing  his 
r.oisesand  cleansing  the  carriige.  Uifortunately,  ei- 
ther from  not  being  well  acquainted  with  the  shore, 
or  from  being  unable  to  turn  the  horses  in  lime,  they 
lot  cut  of  their  depth,  and  in  their  strnsgles  to  swini. 
it  is  suppossed  entangled  their  feet  with  the  h,irness  or 
shaft,  anid  immediately  sunk.  \RelJ's  Gax,. 

TO    CORRESPO?^DE^TS. 

If  Ropo,  in  his  reply  to  Senex.  (receiied  ih's  week)  hai 
confined  himself  to  a  defence  of  h:5ow  n  piot  i.ciions, 
it  would  have  been  1  ubliihed  ;  bui  as  he  attcmpij 
10  .iriaign  the  edit  r  for  not  publishnij:,  his  ccinmn- 
nication  made  in  Feb.  laM,  under  the  signature  cf 
Monitor,  on  the  su'i-jeci  of  enigmatical  lisis  of  ytifng 
lad  es  and  gentltmen,  and  to  which  the  ed.  rtiilitd 
in  No.  14.  he  cannot  iea?onably  expect  that  indul- 
gence. 'Ihe  ed.  again  remarks,  "  ll.at  his  judument 
must  decide  iv  hen  and  whcie  10  s'op  ;  '  and  fuiiher. 
that  his  infoimaeion,  as  10  the  propiiety  or  impio- 
prielyofwhdt  mayajipearin  the  Re,  ositcry,  beinj 
derived  frem  the  fs/ZfcW  sense  of  his  cotresiond- 
ents,  as  well  as  many  ol  his  rcudeis  must,  in  gene- 
ral, be  more  correct  than  that  ot  any  individual. 
The  editor,  however,  would  hare  no  ot  jfctjon  to 
gratify  Rogo  on  the  prtFent  cccasion,  we.e  it  not 
for  the  improprietv  of  devoting  so  much  rtcm 
loso  puerile  a  suljeci.  His  reply  10  Senex— his 
ccmmnnicdiions  made  in  Feb. — and  the  explana- 
tion he  perhaps  expects  fum  the  editor,  would  occu- 
py 3\.  least  iivo pages— 1\ui  wcu.d  indeed  be  iriji.::g 
v.ith  ^trijling  subject,  as  well  as  with  the  lea.ti. 
Besices  he  wilt  find  his  own  defence  in  the  ger.eial 
remarks  of  a  Constant  Observer. 
1  he  "  Milk  Maid.  •  by  Amelia,  in  our  next. 
1,m  Tinders  Essay  on  Drinking  is  ina.lmiss.ble — The 
edi  or  is  alw.:ys  willmg  to  encourage  youlhUil  fec- 
nius, — but  never  vice. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORICIS'JLPOETRY. 
HYMN  S. 

HYMN    VI 11. 
£jf  hath  nut  wn,  nor  ear  beard,  neither  have  it  enter- 
ed into  the  heart  of  man  the  things  ivLich  God  hjth 
laid  vpfor  them  that  love  him* 

I  Cor.  ii.  9. 

HEART-cheering  thought  !  away  ve  fading  joys. 
Ye  unsubsrantial  forms,  nor  tempt  me  moie  ; 
A  nobler  theme  my  active  soul  eraploys, 
I  pant  for  sweets  on  the  celestial  shoie: 
Peaceful  pleasuies  ever  reign 

In  those  amaranrhine  bow'rs  ; 

JNeitliersin,  nor  death,  nor  pain. 

Can  disiUib  the  tranquil  hours 

Of  saints,  who  do  the  vici'ry  win,  and  rise 

To  unseen  glory  'bove  the  azure  skies. 

O  Sprit  Divine  '.  m;-  soaring  sou!  illume, 

And  give  a  taste  of  inire,  ci  heav'nly  joy ; 
Cause  light  and  gloiy  thro"  the  daik'thlck  gloom 
Of  death  10  shine,  and  all  my  feats  desiioy  : 
Banish  piuir.g-iac'd  despair  ; 

Give  dependence  on  Thy  wo:d  ; — 
If  a  son  I  ara   an  heir, 

1  hou  ray  father,  Fiiend,  and  ^^sd  : 
Infinite  heritage!   my  heav'n  !    my  boa'.t  1 
I'm  in  tiie  boundless  pleasing  prospect  lost ! 

■ihjli  I  behold  my  Maker  face  to  faceU 

lijnd  near  his  'hrone  and  taste  his  love  divine, 
Surrounded  by  :he  objects  of  his  grace;  v 
Aad  see  his  Son's  unrivall'd  beJuiies  shine  ? 
Shall  my  soul,  divinely  taught,  - 
Soar  in  wisdom's  god-like  way,' 
View  the  works  his  hands  have  wrought, 
Mark  H's  mercy's  boundless  sway  ; 
Ar.d  see,  and  knew  what  heie  we  could  not  scan- 
That  all  His  acts  are  peace,  good-will  to  man  ? 

Thro'  wotIJs  unnumber'd,  all  his  povf'r  behold. 

His  laws  how  j,isi,  his  judgmenis  ail  how  kind  ? 
Hear  Wisdom  pure,  her  sacied  lore  unfold, 
And  shew  the  nice  conne:<ions  of  the  mind? 
Snail  ray  snul  with  holy  jov, 

Sing  of  love  the  soothing  song? 
"Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Praises  do  to  him  belong  !" 
Whilst  from  I'ne  earth,  sea,  air,  and  brundless  sides 
^^hall  one  unceasing  grateful  amhem  rise. 

ye  who  run  in  foUj-'s  fa'al  way, 
'Wiiai  pure,  unlading  happiness  ye  lose  ! 
'V'i'hilsl  from  'he  Sovrce  of  light  and  life  ye  stray, 
.'^ud  for  a  toy,  eteinal  gain  Tefu:>e; 
Conic,  O  taste  the  sweeis  ihai  Bow 

From  your  Father's  hand  on  high  ; 
Taste,  and  bid  adieu  to  woe, 
Sin  aid  pa  n.  and  ei/'r/  s'gh! 
*'  For  neiilier  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  hearxl. 
The  jo';  5  wliich  Goo  h«lh  £01  his  son's  prepar'd. ' 

X.  W.  T. 


INVOCATION  TO  SLEEP. 

A     SONNET. 

COME  Sleep,  on  drojjsy  pinions  hiiher  bend  ! 
Thoubess'd  eiichanl'ress  !  hover 'lonnd  my  bed. 
Strew  thy  dull  jxipoies  'round  my  aching  head — 

O  unto  me  thy  pleasinj  aid  extend! 

Of;  hrve  I  felt  thy  soft  and  soo'hiiig  pow'r, 

When  pjin  and  care  were  strangers  to  my  breast, 
A.-.J  nought  depriv'd  me  cf  my  peaceful  rest ; — 

But  now,  lepose  and  test  t  know  no  mjre. 

Now  solemn  daikness  overspreads  the  skies; 
The  breezes  faintly  fan  the  ainb-ent  air. 
And  scarce  a  sound  invades  my  list'ning  ear. 

Whilst  "  half  the  world"  in  peaceful  slumher  lies. 

Corns  ihen,  sweet  soother  of  the  anguish'd  soul ! 
Lull  all  my  cates,  and  all  my  fejrs  control. 

ORLANDO. 


MOON-LIGHT. 

BEHOLD  yon  Moon  in  majesty  ari^e. 
And  with  her  lustre  gild  the  ambient  skies; 
Derail  around  she  casts  her  glorious  light, 
And  reigns  triumphant  empress  of  the  night : 
From  her  bright  ihione  iciuljeni  lusire  sheds, 
On  mountains,  vallies,  woods,  and  How'ry  meads; 
On  the  caira  rivers,  streams  i.f  glory  play. 
And  lijhi  the  hardy  seaman  on  his  way  ; 
Biighien  the  lustre  of  the  azure  plain 
And  shed  refulgence  0  er  the  boundless  main. 
Her  cheering  lustre  meets  th'  enraptur'd  eyes, 
And  fills  ou!  bosoms  with  a  glad  surprize; 
At  her  approach  the  glii'ring  siar's  retire. 
And  gild  :he  skies  with  less  than  wonted  fiie.... 

But  sudden  clouds  th'  illumin'd  skies  deform. 
High  billows  roll,  and  furious  howls  the  storm  ; 
'Midit  the  deep  glo  m  tremendous  thunders  roll. 
And  forked  lighinings  dart  f  om  pole  to  pole. 
But  when  obedient  to  Almighty  pow'r. 
The  thunders  cease,  and  lightnings  dart  no  more. 
The  cloudstiispeise,  the  moon  appears  anew. 
And  glorious  splendor  burses  upon  the  view  ; 
The  palling  clouds  with  sudden  glow  are  bright, 
And  add  refulgence  to  the  «rchol  night  ; 
While  o'er  the  meads  mild  fanning  zephyrs  blow. 
And  all  again  isbiigiit  with  cheering  glow  ; 
The  cloudless  skies  are  tranquil  and  serene. 
And  heav'nly  spieiidor  gilds  the  charming  scene. 
CAKLOS. 


GOOD-  NATURE. 

TO  AMICUS. 
Amicus  Plato,  ted  m^igis  arnica  •ueritai, 
AMICUS,  why  wiih  serious  mein. 
Regard  the  laughing  poet's  strain? 
Or  when  dull  elegy  appears, 
Surcharg'd  with  all  the  author's  tears, 
Why  frown,  if  clance  the  sportive  muse> 
Should  from  the  poppy  shake  its  dews? 

Well  hast  ihou  thought,  this  playful  heart 
Would  ne'er  envenom  satire  s  uait, 


Kor  t-i  another  give  a  patn, 

For  a;l  the  muses'  sweetest  strain* 

Full  often  hasif^nown  to  ^iow. 

With  all  the  luxtfry  of  woe  ; 

And  even  (which  1  know  is  wrong) 

Hjs  bled,  delude!  by  a  song  : 

But  wiien  I'm  told  of  "  groaning  trees," 

When  "iighs  coins  sobbing  in  the  breeze," 

And  silence'  self  is  laught  to  speak, 

'lo  call  the  tear-dropdown  the  cheek. 

No  dull  Heiaclitus  am  1, 

And  fjr  my  sciul  1  cannot  cry. 

Amicus,   have  you  ever  beci, 
Whee  keen  burlesque  display'd  her  scene  ? 
Where  sullen  gloom'd  the  pompous  show 
Of  heroes  sunk  in  deepest  woe  ? 
Nor  jiin'd  the  universal  roar, 
When  Bernaid  swore  he'd  die  no  more  ? 
Oh  !  if  you  have — to  seek  relief. 
Gov/ 'line  in  elegiac  grief. 

■But  whv,  in  ardour  for  your  friend, 
Thedang'icus  Rousseau's  page  defend? 
O  rather  shun  his  Syren-son;; ! 
For  he  can  drag  the  sense  along 
In  magic  fetters  ;  can  control 
The  liner  feelings  of  the  soul ; 
And  wiih  his  style  enchant  the  ear, 
'  fill  drest  like  virtue  vice  appear. 
Then  let  not  on  the  female  breast. 
His  glowing  thoughts  be  e'er  imprest ; 
But  leach  it.ca  jtiously  10  fly 
Th'  excess  of  sensibility, — 
(  I  hat  lofl  mimosa  of  ihe  mind) 
i'siuin,  if  loo  unconnn'd. 

But  tell  me,  where's  the  gieaier  crime. 
Indulging  in  the  flow  of  ihyme, 
f  o  pen  a  stanza  10  y  jur  friend. 
And  shew  where  he  his  style  may  mend  ; 
^'lian  to  write  smneis  10  the  eye 
Of  her  who  gives  this  bieast  to  sigh. 
And  (v/hich  is  worth  an  age's  toil] 
Rewards  her  poet  with  a  smile  ? 

You  see,  good  nature  rules  my  song. 
Or  in  these  lines,  which  glide  along 
With  rapid  pace,  1  might  incline 
1 0  cavil  at  some  phrase  of  thine  ; 
Or  ask,  what  '\\i  freser',.es  a  saint. 
If  meek-e)-ed  piety  can  "  taint  ?" 
But  far  remov'd  be  such  intent; 
With  me  all's  well  that  is  well  meant. 
And  Hudibrass  now  fully  clears. 
What  were  not  doubted — '*  Fancied  fears:" 
f 'I  ho'  ne'er  till  now  1  thought  to  feel 
A  ghost  pit-"  paiting  at  my  heel,") 
/.uthorilies,   when  other's  fail. 
You'll  find  in  wanton  Ovid's  tale; 
And  as  a  proof  of  "  groaning  tiees," 
E'en  Blackmore  s  classic,  if  you  please. 

Aniicu!,  fare  you  well  I — I  see 
My  ba'bet  waiting— if  ^.  D. 
Should  chauntonce  more  his  tuneful  strain. 
Why — Pasquin  then  may  laugh  again. 

PASauiK, 
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The  Castle  de  Warrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 

CHAP.   I. 

'■  Let  not  ambiiion  mock  their  useful  loil, 
•'  Their  hcmiiy  birth,  or  parentage  ob5cure 

*'  Nor  grandeur  hear  with  a  disdainful  ^mile 
"  The  short  and  simple  annals  of  the  poor  !" 

Slowly  and  heavily  the  bell  of 
the  great  chick  in  the  turret  tolled  out  tiiree: 
the  gloomv  mists  of  night  were  gradually 
dispersing, while  a  faint  vellow,  tinging  the 
eastern  hemisphere,  already  indicated  the 
approach  of  day. —  Matilda  started  from 
her  couch  yet  wet  vvilh  tears,  and  which 
had  that  night  afforded  her  but  broken  and 
imperfect  slumbers.  Fearing  that  .she  had 
exceeded  the  appointed  time,  she  hasti- 
ly arrayed  herself  in  her  simple  habit,  and 
bending  mournfully  over  the  bed  of  the  yet 
sleeping  Raymond,  bestovNcd  innumerable 
kisses  on  his  dimpled  mouth. 

"  Sweet  babe  1"  cried  she  in  an  agony 
of  tears :  "  perhaps  I  for  the  last  time  \iew 
thy  lovely  countenance! — no  longer  shall 
I  receive  pleasure  from  thy  innocent  en- 
dearments!   Oh!  why  does  virtue  demand 

this  painful  sacrifice  ! my  dear  lady,  too 

—all— all  lost  !!" 

Again  she  pressed  her  lips  to  those  of  the 
child,  who  opened  his  eyes,  and,  fixing 
them  on  Matilda,  smiled  sweetly.  The 
smile  undid  all  her  resolution  ;  and  seating 
herself  by  his  side,  she  soothed  him  with 
her  accustomed  tenderness,  heedless  of 
the  passing  lime.  The  clock  again  re- 
minded her  of  her  tardiness,  and  with  re- 
luctance she  replaced  the  child;  and,  cas- 


ting a  mournful  look  round  her  little  apart- 
ment, departed. 

With  trembling  steps  and  perturbed 
heart  she  descended  the  great  staircase. 
All  was  yet  profoundly  still.  At  the  ap- 
pointed spot  she  met  Jacques,  who  wailed 
(faithful  to  the  trust  reposed  in  him)  to  open 
tlie  gate  for  her. 

"  Alack!  Matilda,"  said  he,  brushing  a- 
way  an  involuntary  tear  with  the  sleeve  of 
his  coat,  "  are  you,  then,  determined  to 
quit  us  ?  Sorrowful  will  be  the  day  to  us 
poor  servants!  don't  you  remember  the 
many  merry  dances  we  have  had  in  this 
hall,  and  how  jealous  Claude  and  Feli.K 
used  to  be,  when  you  gave  me  your  hand 
in  preference  ?" 

"  Yes  I"  said  Matilda,  raising  her  eyes  to 

heaven  with  fervor "   think   not   that  I 

shall  ever  forget  the  many  happy  days  I 
ba\e  passed  under  this  roof  But  do  r\v-\, 
my  best  friend,  endeavour  to  alter,  by  your 
lamentalion,  a  determination  you  know  the 
necessity  of." 

"  Bui,  surely,  Matilda,"  said  Jacques, 
"  you  will  not  now  be  so  coy  as  to  deny  nie 
a  parting  sulute!" 

Matilda  smiled  though  her  undried  tears, 

and,  giving  him  her  hand,  said 

"  Receive  my  thanks  foif*your  kind  ser- 
vices. Day  now  breaks  on  a-pace  :  I  must 
bid  you  adieu.  I  well  know  lhS^f?it  is 
needless  for  me  to  bid  you  remember  Ma- 
tilda. 

[aques    look  a  purse   from   his  pocket, 

and,  pressing  it  into  her  hand,  said 

"  Accept  this,  my  dear  girl  :  when  i\vi 
contents  are  expended,  the  purser  will  re- 
main as  a  small  token  of  remembrance." 

She  assured  him  that  the  liberality  of  her 
lady  had  rendered  his  gilt  unnecessary  ; 
but,  rather  than  hurt  his  generous  spirit, 
she  accepted  it.  He  tlv-n  softly,  though 
ii'.iwiliingly,  opened  the  door,  and,  again 


bidding  her  a  tender  adieu  closed  it  after 
her. 

She  tripped  nimbly  across  the  lawn,  but 
her    heart   did    not    keep    pace  with    the 
swiftness  of  her  feet.     When  she   had  tra- 
velled about  three  quarters  of  a  mile,  tired 
and  breathless,  she   threw  herself  upon  the 
grass,  and   with  tearful  eyes  contemplated 
the  distant  battlements  of  Warrenne  Castle. 
Matilda,  at  this  period,  had  just  coroplet- 
her  fourteenth  year.     Her  figure  was  ele- 
gantly formed,  and  tho'  it  had  not  attained 
its  perfect  stature, was  nevertheless  far  from 
contemptible.   Hercomplexion,  exquisitely- 
fair,  was  admirably  contrasted  with   a  pro- 
fusion of  chesnut-coloured  hair,  which  fell 
in  careless  ringlets  over  her  forehead  and 
bosom.     Her  eyes  were  bright  and  pierc- 
ing, and  the  contraction  of  the  eyes  at  the 
temples    gave  an    expression   of  archness 
highly  fascinating.      Her  dress  consisted  of 
a  grey  camlet  jacket  and  petticoat,  neatly 
bound  with  black  ribbon,   which  served  to 
exhibit  to  advantage   her    fir.e    .shape.     A 
net  fillet  confined  the  superfluous  hair,  over 
which  was  tied  a  little  black  chip  hat  ;  and 
a  pair  of  blue  silk   mittens  completed   her 
dress,  at  once  simple  and  becoming-. 

Such  was  the  person  ol  our  little  heroine, 
as  she  sunk  fatigued  and  txliausted  upon 
the  turf  Her  little  handle,  containing  her 
change  of  linen,  she  disengaged  from  her 
arm,  and  for  a  few  moments  freely  indul- 
ged in  an  extravagance  of  grief:  then,  more 
composed  and  refreshed,  she  rose,  and  pur- 
sued her  solitary  journey. 

The  parents  of  Matilda  were  poor  indus- 
trous  peasants  in  the  province  of  Cij^ntilly, 
whose  only  pleasurable  relaxation  IVonn  la- 
botir  was  in  the  infantile  s[^ls  of  their 
darling  girl.  As  her  personal  attractions 
daily  increased,  her  mind  proportionahiy 
expanded  ;  and  her  enr^erncss  for  instruc- 
tion far  exceeded  their  means  of  graliiica 
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tion.     One  accomplisbmenl  it  was  in  llic-ir 

power  to    afford   lier: Matil.la    i.aJ    a 

sued!)  plaintive  voice,  and  warbled  I'ne 
liitls  rustic  airs  with  p't'ciihar  -iiraci.'.  Tlie 
savings  of  a  Iwclveinonlti's  t-ionomy  were 
eKpciuled  in  the  pi;rcha,e  of  a  Iiilc,  on 
\-i  iiich  a  neiglibourin^  cottager  instructed 
Ilt  to  plav,  and  in  a  short  time  preceived 
t!ial  liis  pri'iiv  pnpil  made  snch  rapid  pro- 
press  in  (1.11  wonder-working  science,  as 
to  attract  the  notice  of  every  jiassinsj  tra- 
\cl'er.  On  an  evening,  uiien  iicr  alhilted 
liousebold  task  was  finislied,  she  usually 
seated  herseU  upon  the  mossy  bench  at  the 
d;)or  of  their  hut,  and  played  madrigals  for 
the»ai!Uiseinent  of  her  youiiL^  village  com- 
panions, who  ti:ronged  dcbghted  round 
licr. 

O.I  one  of  these  occasions,  the  cheerful 
party  were  dispersed  by  the  approach  of  a 
carriage,  containing  a  lady  and  gentleman, 
^latil.la  abashed,  put  up  her  lute,  and  w-as 
returning  into  the  cottage;  when  the  lady, 
perceiving,  and  struck  with  her  appearance, 
beckoned  her  to  them. — Trembling  with 
niodest  timidity,  Alatilda  approached,  and, 
curtsying  respfttfullv,  requested  to  know 
il  she  should  prepare  them  any  refreshment. 

The  lady  regarded  her  attentively,  and 
demandad  her  name,  with  several  other 
questions,  which  she  answered  with  less 
embarrassment.  Pleased  wit!i  lier  manner, 
the  stranfrers  alighted;  and,  after  taking 
Some  fruit  and  milk,  made  her  an  ofler  lo  ac- 
company them  bdck  in  their  carriage  to 
view  l!ie  Caslld. 

Elated  with  the  prospect  of  such  a  dis- 
tinguished honour,  it  was  accepted  bv  tiie 
liumbte  family  with  a  profusion  of  thanks  ; 
and  Matilda,  delighted  with  the  gradeur  of 
her  new  company,  gladly  repaired  with 
them  to  Warrenne  Castle.  Lady  de  War- 
renne,  charmed  with  the  person  and  be- 
haviour of  her  lovely  guest,  felt  unwillins 
to  relinquish  her,  and  with  some  little  dif- 
fi'-iii'v  prevailerl  up  )n  the  simple  Cs)ttagers 
lo  permit  her  attendance  upon  little  Ray- 
mond. 

Sir  Authur  de  Warrenn°  had  been  a 
firm  adherent  to  the  cause  of  his  sovereign 
John.  Soma  domestic  concerns  had  oblig- 
ed him  to  desert  his  parental  estate  in  Ire- 
fin  i,  and  fix  his  residence  in  France. 
His  unshaken  (uleliiy  to  his  monarch,  tho' 
exerted  in  a  bid  cause,  could  not  but  re- 
flect linni  ur  "n  his  character,  as  firm  alle- 
giance shijul  '  ever  distinguish  a  courtier. 
ile  possessed  generosity  and  valour,  hut 
r,t  Ihe  same  time  he  gave  way  to  an  impe- 
tuosity of  temper  which  rendered  him  un- 
f  to  bear  disappointment  or  contradiction  : 


pride,  avarice,  and  ambition,  were  hi?  pre- 
d(!minant  passions. 

I.arly  in  life  he  received  the  hand  of  an 
nmiabic;  and  accomplished  woman;  but  as 
no  children  were  likely  to  crown  nis  wishes, 
not  even  llie  amiable  disposition  of  his  wife 
could  prevent  him  from  treating  her  with 
thegrossest  disrespfij^i  ;  and  his  temper,  be- 
ing irritable,  received  additlonable  mi;rtifi- 
cation  fi<mi  this  grievous  dissappointment. 
Indulging  his  spleen  one  day  in  solitary 
rauible,  he  perceived  at  the  foot  of  a  tree 
a  large  parcel :  stooping  to  take  a  nearer 
view,  his  surprize  was  extreme  to  observe 
it  agitated  with  a  gentle  motion;  anil  rais- 
ing it  with  his  hand,  found  it  to  contain  an 
infant  boy  wrapped  in  costly  cloaths.  Up- 
on unfolding  Ihe  cloth  with  which  it  was 
enveloped,  he  found  it  to  contain  a  neck- 
lace and  cross,  of  diamonds,  of  considera- 
ble value;  wi(!i  a  note,  which  he  instant- 
ly opened,  in  which  v\  ere  these  words': — 
"Should  Providence  direct  anv  one  hi- 
ther ere  this  unfortunate  babe  has  breathed 
its  last,  let  pity  plead  in  their  breast  for 
the  innocent  victim  of  pride  and  tyranny! 
— one  born  of  nobh;  blood,  though  driven 
bv  persecution  to  this  fate.  A  time  may 
come  when  its  wretched  parents  shall  dare 

to  claim  their  Raymond.- -Till  then,  oh! 

stranger,  be  thou  his    protector! — Heaven 
will  be  thy  reward." 

Sir  Authur  mused  some  time  upon  the 
strangeness  of  the  event.  His  humanity, 
actualed  also  by  some  secret  motives,  in- 
spired him  with  a  resolution  highly  favour- 
able to  the  abandoned  infant.  Despairing 
of  having  a  natural  heir  to  his  ample  pos- 
sesions,die  determined  to  adopt  Raymond 
for  his  son.  Pilled  with  this  intention,  as 
resolute  as  sudden,  he  carried  the  child 
home,-  and  presented  it  to  his  lady,  relating 
the  adventure,  and  insisting  upon  her  re- 
cei^ing  it  as  her  own. 

Ever  accustomed  to  implicit  obedience, 
Lady  de  Warrene  gave  an  immeiliate  con- 
sent, notwithstanding  her  feelings  pow- 
erfully alT'-cled  her,  at  the  idea  of  foster- 
ing in  her  bosom  a  child  of  unknown  ori- 
gin, ^^e  innocent  and  engaging  looks  of 
ihe  mtmi  soon  reconciled  her  tofne  neces- 
sity, and  in  a  short  time  her  aReclion  for 
it  was  little  short  of  what  il  would  have 
been,  had  it  in  reality  pof^sessed  a  natural 
claim  to  her  love. 

It  was  at  this  lime  that  Sir  Authur  and 
his  lady  tA'et  witb  Matilda,  in  the  pirnuer 
related.  It  inslantly  occurred  to  them, 
that  her  assistance  would  be  of  material 
service  to  lighten  the  fatigue  Ladv  De 
Warrenne  experienced  in  her  indcfU'ga- 
ble  attendance   upon  Raymond.     Sir  Au- 


li-.ur  whose  good  humour  had  lately  been 
unbounded,  joined  in  the  wish,  and  Alatilda 
returned  with  llicm. 

At  first,  her  youthful  fancy,  dazzled 
with  t'le  prospect  of  living  in  such  splen- 
dour, readily  acquiesced  in  their  request ; 
but,  upon  sight  of  the  large  antique  Castle, 
with  its  mouldering  walls  and  heavy  iron 
gates,  her  courage  failed,  and  she  heartily 
repi  nted  her  rashness  in  quitting  the  pret- 
ty pleasant  cottage  of  Leonard  and  Pauline. 
Time,  however,  at  length  n^conciled  her 
to  her  situalion  ;  she  so(m  loved  little  Ray- 
mond with  the  most  lively  affection,  and  for 
some  time  her  happiness  was  unbounded. 

The  death  of  Pauline  was  the  first  real 
affliction  her  gay  and  artless  bosom  had  e- 
ver  experienced,  and  she  mourned  her  loss 
with  true  filial  piety.  Latly  De  Warrenne 
generously  defrayed  the  expences  of  the 
funeral,  and  presented  Matilda  with  the 
mourning  before  described.  The  first  grief 
being  at  length  subsided,  she  began  to  re- 
gain her  nccustcmied  gaiety,  lier  vivacity 
and  good  humour  endeared  her  to  all  the 
domestics,  and  the  praises  of  Matilda  were 
sounded  from  every  tongue. 

Pier  felicity  was  to  prove  but  of  short  dur- 
ation. Those  charms  which  are  erroneous- 
ly supposed  productive  of  happiness  to  the 
possessor,  were  in  reality  to  her  the  sources 
of  misfortune. 

The  engaging  child  soon  expanded 
into  the  lovely  woman,  and  Sir  Authur 
found  a  passion  glov^ing  in  his  breast  stron- 
ger Ihun  hunianil I/.  Ever  ardent  and  impe- 
tuous in  his  projects,  he  hesitated  not  to 
make  her  acquainted  with  the  sentiments  she 
had  inspired  ;  entreating,  nay  demanding,  a 
return,  as  a  compensation  for  I  he  obligations 
she  was  under  to  him. 

Poor  Matilda  heard  him  with  a  look  of 
horror  and  astonishment.  She  rushed  from 
his  presence,  in  spite  of  his  efforts  to  detain 
her,  with  detestation  strongly  depicted  up- 
on her  expressive  couritcnance.  Hasten- 
ing to  her  chamber,  she  flung  herself  upon 
her  knees,  and  with  uplifted  hands  implor- 
the  Almighty  protection.  She  rose  inspir- 
ed with  fortitude  and  resignation,  and  de- 
bated with  herself  what  plan  to  pursue. 

The  penetrating  eyes  of  Lady  De  War- 
renne soon  discovered  her  uneasiness,  and 
with  maternal  tenderness  pressed  to  know 
the  cause.  Again,  Sir  Authur  met  her, 
and,  seizing  her  hand,  forcibly  demanded 
her  detention.  She  screamed  withafl^right, 
and  with  a  Sudden  sprmg  disengaged  her- 
self from  his  gra'p.  Sir  Authur,  his  coun- 
tenancre  distorted  with  rage,  muttered  as 
she  fiid,  that if  piilreafy  and  gentle  me- 
thods  could  not  prevail  with  her,  force 
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should  compel  her  to  accede  to  his  wishes. 

She  was  tottering  on  the  staircase,  over- 
come with  dread;  a  faint  sickness  came 
over  her ;  her  eves  and  limbs  refused  their 
ofhce  ;  and  slie  fell  from  the  top  to  the  bot- 
tom.  When   she    recovered,  she  foun,d 

herself  in  the  arms  of  Jaques,  whose  honest 
heart,  svnipathizing  in  her  distress,  prompt- 
ed him  to  give  her  ail  the  assistance  in  his 
power. — She  imparted,  in  conlidence,  to 
him  her  situation  ;  adding,  that  she  would 
rather  herself  experience  the  greatest  cal- 
amit)  than  give  pain  to  her  Lady,  by  mak- 
ing her  acquainted  with  the  baseness  of  Sir 
Authur;  for  which  reason  she  determined 
secretly  to  quit  the  Caslle,  and  return  to 
her  father,  to  whom  she  might  be  of  service 
in  his  declining  years. 

The  generosity  of  Lady  De  Warrenne 
having  supplied  her  so  liberally  as  to  satisfy 
her  present  wants,  for  the  future  she  tru'st- 
ed  to  her  own  cheerful  industry.  Jaques, 
though  deeply  struck  with  the  sense  of  her 
virtue,  offered  some  of  c.hjectinn,  to  no  pur- 
pose :  and,  after  gaining  him  over  to  her 
ir.terest  in  the  manner  related,  quitted  the 
Castle  De  Warrenne. 

(to    be   continued.) 


FOR  THE    PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORY. 
MR.    HOG  AN, 

IN  your  last  number,  I  observed  a  criti- 
cal examinalion  and  exposition  o(  theTran- 
sient  Obser-ver.,  in  the  precedinp  paper.  Al- 
thoug'n  your  rnrresp'iidciit  hjs  proi''cS3ed 
himself  J  Constant  CbserTer,  and  endea- 
voured to  demonstrate  himself  an  acute 
critic,  I  believe  he  has  failtjd  to  establish  his 
character  for  accuracy  of  olscrvai  icn,  or 
profundii  y  of  conception.  Jn  the  Prospec- 
tus to  the  second  volume  of  ihe  Repository 
to  which  he  refers,  there  appears  to  be  no 
head  under  which  "  putnliiies"  are  intro- 
duced, or  any  thing  by  which  thtv  can  lie 
understood,  and  with  all  tliic  /intullity,  I  pre- 
sume, that  there  m.-.y  be — ".Amusing  Mis- 
cellanies; sucii  as,  epitaphs,  epigrams,  rid- 
dlfs,  rebuses,  and  mathematical  qiiesticms'" — 
without  any  thing  "  puerile  or  infantine" 
being  necessarily  comprehendid.  If  tliese 
my  "unassuming"  conceptions  of  the  sub- 
ject are  accurate,  our  Constai't  Observer 
dues  not  evince  any  ■z'fljf  depth  of  intel'ect. 

In  perusing  the  nifizy-wmdings  gf  this 
great  rhetorician,  we  find  that  he  has  not 
observed  any  thing  resembling  "  infan'ire 
conu!  drnu  s"  in  the  numbers  of  the  Enijiira- 
tist.  Whether  his  s.-igacily  is  lo  bedepcrid- 
ed  upon,  and  his  jndpnitut  geierally  adopted, 
J  leave  lo  the  dclerniination  of  the  recder. 
For  the  informalicn  of  a  Constant  Observ- 
er,   I   willjnst    remark,   that  a  "  paradox'' 


communicated  by  a  correspondent  from  An- 
napolis, inserted  in  the  Rrpo.itory  f-r  July 
17th,  (whose  publications  were  included  in 
the  rcmarksof"  Tlie  Transient  Observer," 
and  this  particular  article  alluded  to)  may 
be  found  in  a  bo. 'I:  entitled  the  "  Pu^szling- 
Cap."  Thii  i-aluable  pamphlet,  in  which 
aCjnstant  Observer  may  pursue  his  favG- 
riie  stuiies  in  this  instriicti'ce  dcparlment  of 
literat.'irif  to  hi;  great  amnsem.e-it  and  im- 
provtn,ent,  may  be  purchased  of  most  cf  the 
booksellers  at  the  modrrate  price  cf  three 
pence.  I  note  the  price  not  only  lor  the 
information  ot  your  correspondent  before- 
mentioned,  but  also  to  corr.-ct  an  uninten- 
tional error  in  my  Ic-st  communication, 
wherein  it  was  stdted'that  the  l)ook  alluded 
to  was  a  "  two-penny  pamphlet."  When 
any  essay  is  to  be  submitted  10  the  penetra- 
lin.g  eve  of  a  rersou  possessed  of  such  critical 
sagacity  as  a  Constant  Observer,  it  btccmes 
necessary  to  correct  errors,  the'  of  such  a 
trivial  nature  as  the  one  ji  st  recorded. 

His  infornialion  with  respect  to  "  most 
publications  cf  this  kind  in  Fngland,"  1  nnist 
beg  leave  to  tell  him,  is  totally  erroneous, 
and  instead  (>f  proving  his  extensile  reading 
:'s  appears  to  he  'iitended,  is  indeed  an  evi- 
dei  ce  '  f  his  deficiency  in  accurate  intelli- 
gence. The  arpi  m  nt  he  advances  to  support 
his  "  so'ind  doctrine,"  relative  to  the  Specta- 
tor a'  d  Ramblei ,  s  illusory  ;  bee ause  at  the 
period  when  the  publication  of  these  emi- 
nent works  commenced,  "  public  newspa- 
pers" were  the  cnlv  medium  by  which  an 
extensive  and  immediate  circulation  was  to 
be  obtained,  and  whe.n  a  due  acquaintance 
with  their  respective  inerits  was  acquired 
by  the  world,  they  quickly  detached  thein- 
selves  from  "  assnciatcs"  so  unworthy  of 
them.  Instead  then  of  this  assertion  prov- 
ing advantageous  to  the  argument  it  was 
intended  to  support,  it  operates  to  its  confu- 
tation. 

If  the  ladies  of  Philac^elphia,  who  have 
been  held  up  to  public  notice  in  the  manner 
stated,  feel  a  just  resentinent  at  the  iniper- 
tineute  of  the  scribblers  who  hsve  insulted 
them,  wiiich  I  have  every  reason  to  bel.ev  e, 
they  will  n^t  be  much  gratified  at  llie  insinu- 
ation ofaConstant  Olserver,  that  they  v.  ere 
acceptable  sacrifices  at  the  altar  (  f  vanity. 

Having  thus  endeavoured  to  follow 
your  correspondent  through  his  maze  of 
comment  and  criticism,  whose  "  wavs"are 
ii  deed 


-Daik  and  intiicaie. 


"  Fit7zled  in  md;^cs  and  perplex'd  in  errors; 

"  Our  iir(  ersier  dirg  nace'ein  in  vain, 

"  Losi  and  bewilder'd  in  the  fiuiiless  searcli," 

I  sliul'  take  leave  cf  him  with  an  observa- 
tion in  answer  to  his  concluding  remark  ; — 
that  judges  of  the  true  value  i.f"  diamonds," 
do  not  examine  every  hfap  <  f  *'  p^llblts," 
to  drag  the  gem  from  its  degraded  "situation, 
to  ,  .ice  it  wlere  its  sp'endor  will  not  fe 
obscuTed  3rd  its  worth  will  be  obvious. 


As  your  other  correspondent*,  \v!io  ap- 
pears  to  allude  to  the  communication  VThicli 
h  .s  been  criticisad  by  "a  Constant  Observer," 
s.iars  above  sober  truth  and  reality  into  the 
regions  of  fiction,  and  as  I  do  not  feel  dispo- 
sed at  present  to  commence  "  a  wild-gc^ose 
chace,"  he  may  continue  his  flij;ht  ui.nioUs- 
ted,  and  leave  me  amongst 

*'  ■ The  gaping  muiiiiude  below,'' 

Till  his  pinions  like  the  "waxen  wini:£,"'f 
the  artist  of  antiquity,  cease  to  support  him 
from  their  iuhererent  debility  and  natural 
insufficiency.  f-XNEX. 

*  See  a  coinmunication  signed  "  Peter  Fry." 

POTATOF..S. 
IT  h3sbe<n  accuratel .'  .iscertainrd,tl,at  po- 
tators  being  was!  ed,  and  afierwarus  cnt  into 
slices  in  a  mill,  or  by  any  other  mechanical 
mode;  and  then  dried  on  a  mrli-kiln,  till 
all  the  nuislure  be  exhaustrd,  may  b-  cer- 
tainly pre-eived  for  many  years,  jnd  be  as 
fit  for  use  afterwards,  as  before  iliey  v.-ere 
dried.  Tliey  hjvc  also  been  peeled,  and 
then  sliced  and  diied,  hard  enough  to 
bear  grinding  in  a  common  grist  mill,  from 
which  the  flour  hi.s  been  barrelled  and  sent 
to  the  West  Lidies  and  returned  to  tiiis  co:in- 
try,  the  whole  process  taking  up  four  years  ; 
when  both  the  potatois,  slices  and  meal, 
were  as  good  and  free  from  mould,  or  any 
bad  flavour,  as  when  they  were  first  raaufac- 
tured.  The  celebrated  Dr.  Franklin  re- 
commends bread  treated  after  the  same  pro- 
cess, as  the  best  for  sea-store.  It  is  first 
sliced  and  then  baked. 

A   NEW  SONG.    • 

BY     DIBDI>r. 
A  bachelor  leads  an  easy  life. 

I'lli'/olkt  that  are  tve/i  livr  better, 
A  man  may  title  well  ■with  a  very  gmd-wife, 
But  the  pui:.x.le  is,  how  to  get  HtR, 
THERE  are  ^rc/y  ^oo(/ wives,  ani  pretty  bad  vi'wes, 

And  wives  neither  one  ihing  nor  tether ; 
And.  as  for  the  wives  who  scold  all  their  lives, 

I'd  sooner  wed  Adam's  f  randmoiher. 
Then,  ladies  and  gents,  if  to  mair-aje  inclin'd, 

May  deceit  or  ill  liumour  ne'er  nap  ye  ! 
May  ih.ise  ivhoare  sinjlejet  mates  to  iheirmind. 
And  thubc  wlioare  martied  li\e  ria[ipy. 

Some  chnse  their  laijies  for  eise  or  for  grace, 

Ur  a  p'etty  lurn'd  frot  as  they'ie  «3lk,nj; 
Some  chufe  'em  for  f-i.ure,  a'.id  seine  for  a  face, 

Di.t  very  few  chuse  'era  for  lalkirg. 
New,  as  for  the  vdfe  I  could  follow  thio'  life, 

'1  is  she  who  can  spei'k  sinceieU  ; 
\\  ho,  no[  o\er  n'lCe,  can  i^ive  gocd  advice. 

And  ]v\  e  a  good  hnsbai  d  c'early.  , 

So,  lad  es  and  gents,  viheu  10  werilcck  ir.clin'd. 
May  decf 'I  and  ill  hum';ur  ne'er  irBj)  ya  J_ 

May  those  who  are  single  find  i>.z;;oj,.i;„;t  rri^.u, 
And  iho'.e  who  aie  married  live  Lj]  |  j  ! 


3  =  ' 
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ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


The  Cynic,  No.  6. 

"  Drcitius   are   but   interludes,    aliich   Faney 

mihes 
Jl'heii  mon'-ivch  Reason  sleeps." 

'  D  R  Y  D  E  N . 

RETURNING  from  a  perambulation 
through  the  city  the  other  fvcning,  after 
having  fatigued  myself  with  my  waiic,  I 
sat  Jown  to  read.  Godwin's  Enqdirer, 
through  some  fortuitous  occurrence,  was 
at  hand.  The  meeting  was  unexpected, 
and  was  very  dissimilar  to  that  which  takes 
place  when  two  friends.,  who  have  been 
long  separated,  come  together.  I  took  up 
the  book,  not  to  pore  over  its  pages  with 
rapture, — not  to  devour  every  half-formed 
extravagant  sentiment  with  avidity,  nor 
dwell  with  delight  on  its  happy  talent  of 
ridiculing  every  sue  red  maxim,  every  ho- 
ly object  of   our  siiperslitioiis   reverence 

but  raliier  to  smile  at  the  author's  vain  at- 
tempts at  wit,  and  pity  his  perverted  un- 
derstanding. From  reading  I  fell  into  a 
train  of  mental  reasoning,  on  the  evil  ef- 
fects that  were  likely  to  ensue  from  the 
promulgation  of  such  doctrines  :  From 
Ihin'king,  I  reverted  to  the  book;  but  ve- 
ry unphilosophically  fell  asleep,  in  the 
midst  of  one  of  the  very  best  dissertations 
on  the  eiTicacy  of  the  new-fangled  doc- 
trine, i»  dispersing  the  mists  of  prejudice 
in  which  the  minds  of  mankind  are  so  un- 
fortunately shrouded.  Although  my  eyes 
were  closed,  and  my  senses  lulled  into  re- 
pose by  the  soporific  influence  of  this  phi- 
losophical budget  of  nonsense,  yet  imagi- 
ration  took  up  the  .subject  where  reason 
h<id  left  it,  and  pursuing  the  same  train  of 
ideas,  gave  me  a  very  pleasing  and  inter- 
esting dream. 

Methought  I  was  placed  on  the  summit 
of  a  high  cli!f,  that  rose  from  the  surround- 
vale  in  majestic  grandeur,  and  command- 
ed an  extensive  view  of  the  adjacent 
country.  My  faculties  of  vision  seemed 
increased,  spnce  annihilated,  and  the 
whole  world  phced  at  my  feet.  The 
shepherd  tended  his  flocks  in  the  valley, 
the  fisherman  drew  his  nets  to  Ihe  bank  of 
theslrer.m, — the  citizen  toiled  in  his  daily 
search  after  affluence,  and  every  class  of 
7iien  nursued  their  different  avocations  in 
I'icir  rrdinary  manner.  A  serene  sky,  and 
a  "-entl"  breeze  bespoke  the  happiness  of 
the  v.o'i'Tci,  and  the  nnmificence  of  its 
Cr.eator.     I   viewed,    witJi    silent  rev- 


erence, Ihe  order  that  pervaded  the  whole, 
and  the  admirable  propriety  with  which 
ever\  thing  uas  placed  in  its  proper  sphere 
of  action.  Suddenly  the  heavens  became 
overcast, — a  "  dread  repose"  diffused  it- 
self over  the  face  of  nature  :  The  terrible 
stillness  that  prevailed  was  the  presage  of 
a  scene  replete  wilhhorror.  An  earthquake 
rocked  the  ground.  The  earth  rolled  in 
viaves  like  the  ocean  when  agitated  by  a 
storm  !  Even  the  apparently  immoveable 
rock  on  which  I  was  placed,  trembled  to 
its  base,  and  the  most  alarming  convulsions 
succeeded  the  serenity  whicti  had  before 
existed  through  all  the  grades  of  civilized 
and  savage  nature.*  When  the  .commo- 
tions which  agitated  the  surface  of  the 
earth  had  in  some  degree  abated,  I  per- 
ceived that  the  ground  had  in  many  places 
sunk,  and  left  in  its  place  huge  lakes, 
which  emitted  sulphureous  vapours,  that 
almost  overcame  me  with  suffocating  op- 
pression. I  thought  that  the  inhabitants 
must  have  met  with  inevitable  destruction, 
as  I  doubted  not  but  the  dissolution  of  the 
world  and  the  annihilation  of  all  matter 
was  at  hand.  Suddenly,  at  my  right  hand, 
I  observed  a  form  of  etherial  brightness, 
and  by  the  angelic  expression  of  her  coun- 
tenance I  supposed  it  the  messenger  of  the 
Eternal,  who  had  come  to  announce  the 
destruction  of  all  things.  I  was  mistaken. 
With  a  voice  of  unutterable  benignity  she 
informed  me  her  name  was  Truth,  and 
commanded  me  to  observe  the  scene  exhi- 
bited in  the  plain  below.  Waving  her 
magic  wand,  I  was  enabled  to  penetrate 
the  Stygian  gloom  in  which  the  world  was 
envelo['ed,  and  comprehend  the  mysteri- 
ous horrors  of  the  prospect.  I  saw  the  in- 
habitants of  the  earth  exhibit  no  symptoms 
of  terror  at  the  terrific  convulsions  which 
had  inspired  my  mind  with  awe  and  dread  ; 
and  they  appeared  totallv  insensible  to  the 
dangers  to  which  they  had  been  exposed. 
"  Yon  frail  offsprings  of  mortality,"  said  my 
divine  attendant,  "  suppose  that  the  con- 
vulsions which  have  so  terrified  you,  were 
caused  by  the  operations  of  Truth  !  Alas! 
they  are  strangers  to  mv  influence,  and  it 
has  in  reality  been  effected  by  the  machina- 
tions of  the  fiend  of  darkness.  Behold 
their  infatuation.  They  conceive  their 
minds  to  be  illuminated  with  the  glorious 
dawnings  of  the  light  o(  pliiiosophi/ ;  they 
have  destroyed  tlie  institutions  that  were 
erected  by  piety  and  virtue,  and  laugh  at 
the  lies  ofgratitude,  of  natural  aflfection  and 
religion,  as  the  offsprings  of  visionaries  and 
enthusiasts.  As  their  inclination  stimulates, 
or  the  brutal  propensities  of  their  •»  iture 
prompts    them,  they   are  guilty  of  a  viola- 


tion of  every  sacred  ordinance — of  every 
moral  precept.  Murder  and  rapine  they 
consider  as  the  first  steps  toward  the  an- 
nihilation of  prejudice,  and  their  return  to 
a  happy  state  of  nature.  All  the  tender 
ties  that  are  the  ligaments  of  societv  are 
broken,  and  the  powers  of  hell  triumph  in 
the  reign  of  Anarchy  and  Deism,  and  dance 
in  frantic  exultation  over  the  mouldering 
ruins  of  order — over  the  sacred  ashes  of 
of  violated  virtue!  Their  triumph  will  be 
short ;  the  day  will  come  when  reason  shall 
resume    her    wonted   powers,    when    they 


will  be  sensible  of  the   eflSc 


acy 


ofi 


tliority,  and" Here  my  dream  was  sud- 
denly interrupted  by  a  peal  of  thunder,  or 
rather,  as  I  afterwards  found,  by  the  falling 
of  a  pile  of  volumes  at  my  right  hand. 

W. 

Criticism, 

Quid  i-erum  aique  decens,  euro  rogo,  ei  omuis  in 
hoc  sum. 

HOR.  EPIST.  FIRST. 
MR.     HOG  AN, 

IF  A  Friend  to  Morality  had  examined 
my  observations  with  that  candor  which  is 
the  glory  of  a  moral  writer,  I  would  not 
have  taken  any  notice  of  his  remarks.  How 
it  entered  into  his  mind,  that  I  recommend- 
ed Rousseau's  tender  strokes  to  young  la- 
dies, or  old  ones,  is  altogether  beyond  my 
comprehension.  What  1  said  on  that  sub- 
ject can  bear  no  such  construction,  if  words 
have  any  meaning. 

I  first  asser'ed,  that  Rousseau's  works 
abounded  with  feeling  strokes, — and  he  has 
not  attempted  to  deny  it.  I  secondly  said, 
that  no  good  critic  would  deny  him  what 
ever  merit  was  his  due, — and  this  he  has 
not  attempted  to  controvert.  In  the  third 
place,  I  gave  it  as  my  opinion,  that  since 
there  were  very  many  feeling  strokes  in 
Rousseau's  works,  and  that  as  Fenelon's 
moral  beauties  were  acknowledged  by  all, 
the  poet  did  not  comn.it  a  crime  in  writing 
thus,  "  the  moral  beauties  of  a  Fenelon, 
and  Rousseau's  tender  strokes  she  dearly 
lov'd."  There  certainly  is  more  contained 
in  these  two  lines,  thus  connected,  than 
our  critics  appears  to  have  clearly  seen. 
The  true  meaning  is,  she  loved  the  tender, 
sympathetic  feeling  sentiments  of  Rous- 
seau, but  governed  all  these  by  the  strict 
morality  of  Fenelon. 

It  is  well  worthy  of  observation,  that 
were  we  to  banish  every  author  from  our 
libraries  in  which  any  pieces  are  found  of 
an  immoral  tendency,  few  of  the  ancients 
would  find  a  place,  and  not  very  manj'  of 
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the  moderns  be  left.  I  am  by  no  means  an 
admirer  of  Rousseau,  but  I  desire  to  do 
}iim  justice  ;  it  I  banish  hira  from  the  libra- 
ry, I  would  banish  Virgil  for  his  warm  ver- 
ses, in  his  'id  Eclogue  ;  Ovid  would  also 
find  no  place,  for  his  fault)'  pages  are  nu- 
merous :  Horace,  Juvenal,  &c.  &c.  would 
be  excluded  ; — the  dirty  and  indelicate 
Sivifl, — the  sairica!,anil,  I  had  almost  said, 
immodest  Smollet, — the  facetious  and  often 
indelicate  Fielding, — the  works  of  the  hu- 
morous Sterne,  v»ith  many  others,  too  te- 
dious to  mention,  would  no  more  be  heard 
of.  But  we  m.ay  rest  assured,  that  their 
beauties,  being  so  iiiaiii,',  will  preserve  them 
in  existence  when  the  works  of  lho«e  who 
havu  severely  criticised  them  for  their  faults 
will  be  lost  in  oblivion. 

Our  moral  friend  is  indeed  very  gener- 
ous,— "  Amicus,"  says  he,  "  eomes  forward 
to  recommend  to  young  ladies  his  feeling 
strokes.  It  is  true,  he  does  not  do  this  in 
so  many  words  ;  but  his  reasoning  amounts 
to  the  same  thing."  Do  I  recommend  in- 
deed ?  Does  my  reasoning  amount  to  a  re- 
commendation when  1  say,  "  Do  not  how- 
•ever  mistake  me,  I  do  not  vindicate  the 
works  of  Rousseau  in  tolo.  I  am  convin- 
ced many  things  in  them  do  the  writer  no 
honor:  nay,  that  many  passages  have, 
perhaps,  had  an  evil  tendency."  If  this 
be  recommending,  or  if  this  reasoning  a- 
mount  to  the  same  thing,  I  wish  to  know 
what  is  censure  r  I  blame  him  for  his  faults, 
— and  so  I  do  every  author,  tliat  in  mv  o- 
pinion  has  transgressed  the  rules  of  moral- 
ity or  proper  decorum.  But  I  trust,  I  shall 
also  be  at  liberty  to  admire  their  beauties  ; 
and  like  the  bee,  extract  the  honey,  whe- 
ther I  find  it  on  the  leaf  of  the  sweet-scent- 
ed shrub  or  the  apparently  useless  weed. 

Pasqnin  next,  in  his  good-natured  hu- 
morous strains  seems  not  yet  satisfied.  I 
am  well  pleased  to  find  that  his  strictures 
did  not  flow  from  any  evil  intention  :  tho' 
from  the  following  verses  1  confess,  1  could 
not  have  drawn  the  same  conclusion. 

"  For  such  may  none  traverse  the  desert  walk, 
"  KoT  innocence  nor  wit  e'er  ope  ti.eir  charms ! 

"  Nor  fav'riie  plants  or  shrubs  recall  s«eet  talk, 
"  Nor  e'en  J  heart  feel  new  urfelt  alaims." 

The  literal  meaning  of  the  above,  wcnid  I 
think  be, — "  for  si  ch  a  poet  may  no  favo- 
rite female  traverse  the  desert  walk,  inno- 
cence or  wit  never  open  their  charms,  nor 
a  heart  feel  a  passion."  In  my  opinion, these 
punishments  would  be  very  severe  for  the 
committed  <\f!ence. 

Pasquin  deserves  praise  for  the  smooth- 
ness of  his  lines  ;  he  really  possesses  a  vtry 
delicate  ear,  and  is  b\  no  means  destitute 
of  taste;  he  is,  however,  sometimes  above 


my  comprehension  ;  but  that,  yoii  know, 
may  be  my  fault,  not  his:  For  instance,  in 
his  lines  to  J.  D — s: 

"  No  more  ol  kins— Oh',  how  /pant  fnr  i  reaili, 
"  What  rage  at  critxs  all  his  bo-.oin  fiies." 
I  am  not  able  to  find  out  whu  is  meant  by 
A/w,and  /,  and  fiis — -Whether  the  gardener, 
the  poet,  or  Pasquin,  or  all  three  be  meant  r 
I  propose  as  an  enigma. 

Again,  in  his  verses  to  Amicus,  I  am  lost 
In  the  following : 

"  Amicus  have  you  ever  been, 

"  Where  keen  builesque  di5i)!ay'd  her  soene?" 

Ans'A'er.     Yes. 

"  where  =ullen  gloom'd  tlie  pompous  show 
*'  Of  heroes  sunk  in  deepest  wee  ?" 

No  ;  I  never  saw  a  pompous  show  gloom- 
ing sullenly. 

*'  Nor  jctin'd  t!ie  universal  roar, 

"  When  Ecrnaid  swore  he'd  die  no  mutel" 

Yes,  I  have  with  pleasure.     , 

"  Oh  !  if  you  have— to  seek  relief 
*'  Go  whine  in  elegiac  grief." 

Relief  from  what?  From  that  pleasure  ?^ — I 
will  ask  none— It  passed  ofT  long  ago — But 
wdiy  whine  in  grief  because  I  was  then 
merry  r — I  confess  I  cannot  see  the  reason. 
I  do  not  say  there  is  none,  but  only  that  it 
lies  too  deep  lor  my  penetration. 
Again, — 

"  But  te'.l  me  where  ihesieaier  crime,* 

"  Indulging  in  a  flow  of  thvnie. 

'*  'lo  pen  a  stanza  to  your  f  iend 

"  And  shew  wheref  he  his  syle  may  mend  ; 

"   Than  to  write  sonnets  to  the  eye 

"  Of  her  who  gives  this  breast  to  sigh." 
Here    he   is    too   hard   for   me;   I  must  an- 
swer, I  don't  know  ;  tor  I  thought  neither 
was  a  crime. 

"  ITou  see  good  natute  rules  my  song." 
I  believe  it  does,  and  I  hope  it  ever  shall  ; 
and  Pasquiiitiyav  rest  assured,  that  there  is 
nothing  far*b»r  from  the  breast  of  Amicus, 
than  alH^tafcf  giving  a  moment's  uneasi- 
ness :  h^^Hes  to  correct  and  to  be  cor- 
rected— bu^ie  is  convinced  that  Pasqnin 
must  see  that  he  committed  no  blunder  in 
these  words,  "  perhaps  the  sentiment  is  too 
much  tainted  with  piety  for  Pasquin — but  I 
hope  nrtt" — Amicus  never  entertained  such 
a  tluiiight  as  that  piety  can  taint ;  but  some 
men  are  found  in  the  world,  I  hope  they 
are  few,  who  think  every  pious  person 
ought  to  be  avoided;  and  sentiments  that 
are  pious  are  never  used  by  them — To  such 
only  the  sentence  reaches. 

In  the  last  place,  he  objects  gently  to 
my  authorities,  "  Blackmore  and  Ovid" — 
Pasquin  is  correct  In  not  placing  much  de- 
pendence on  the  taste  of  Blackmore,  for 
tho'  some  parts  of  his  productions  are  very 

*  I  suppose  he  m-art  ■aiici  is  the  Erratei  crtDie. 
t  1  suppose  it  ought  to  hi\e  Leen,  lizu. 


beavilluil,  yet  he  is  guilty  of  very  great 
faults.  Ovh!  is  generally  corro/.*-  :-  j-,|;  g. 
piiheis  and  iT^iT's,  and  Dryden  Is  admitted 
as  a  classical  aAhttrity  ;  Virgil  makes  the 
earth,  caves,  sea?  woods,  and  ships  groan  ; 
so  that  authorities  for  such  a  figure  are  too 
numerous  to  be  utterly  laid  aside. 

I  shall  close  these  remarks,  by  requesting 
Pasquin  or.cc  mere  to  read  over,  in  Ovid's 
Metamorphosis,  the  elegant  address  of  the 
earth  to  Jupiter,  in  the  midst  ofthe  conflr.- 
grafion  occasioned  by  PhaetW — he  will 
there  hear  of  the  earth  openirig  her  jaw.s, 
pressing  her  fore'iead  with  hc-r  hand,  spe:;k- 
ing  with  an  audible  voice,  and  pleading  her 
catise  with  great  eloquence  ;  while  her  e\es 
were  filled  with  smoke,  her  hair  singed,  and 
her  face  covered  with  hot  embers. 

AMICUS. 


Medical. 

AN  EXTRACT 

Fro>n  Mr.  Baldicin's  "  Recollections  relalive  t» 
Egypt." 

"  IX  a  glass  I  put  some  pure  olive  oil, 
and  over  it,  on  the  glass,  at  the  distance 
of  half  an  inch  at  least,  I  put  a  lemon, 
perfect  and  almost  mature.  And  in  a  lew 
hours  I  hid  the  satisfaction  to  see  the  acid 
of  til:;  lemon  trickling  down  the  glass,  and 
mixing  with  the  oil  ;  and  in  about  eight 
dj\s  the  lemon  liad  almost  exhausted  itself 
of  every  drop  of  its  juice.  I  have  always 
succeeded  in  this  experiment,  but  with 
great  diversity  as  to  the  time,  from  the  di- 
versity of  the  season,  and  quality  of  the 
fruit.  I  had  now  an  evidence  ofthe  predi- 
lection ofthe  acid  for  an  oil  ;  and  so  strong 
a  predilection,  that  it  would  quit  its  natu- 
ral body  to  intermix  itself  with  this  stranger. 
These  things  may  be  common  to  '  .ofessors 
In  Chymia  :  so  much  the  better  ;  they  will 
be  the  readier  to  approve  me.  But  I  have 
found  them  only  now  in  the  way  to  mv  pur- 
pose. What  remained  to  be  done  now  but 
to  try  the  experiment  on  the  plague  itself. 
An  opportunity  soon  offered. 

"  My  opposite  neighbour,  being  at  his 
window  looked  afflicted.  I  asked  him  what 
ailed  him  }  He  told  me,  that  a  young  man, 
his  relation,  in  a  part  ofthe  same  building 
he  Inhabited,  was  struck  with  the  plague. 
"  Anoint  him  with  (■11,"  said  T,  "  and  he 
will  do  well."  He  had  no  opinion  of  the 
oil,  and  did  nothing.  The  next  day  I 
questioned  him,  "  Well  how  is  your  rela- 
tion ?  Flave  \ou  anointed  him  :" — "  No; 
he  is  heller.  It  was  false,  the  man  was 
worse.  The  third  day  in  the  evening  I  saw 
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liira  again  ;  he  was  crying  ;  "  Wliat  is  liie 
matter  with  you,  is  your  i^-]^o_n  dead  r" — 
"  No;  but  he  is  very  ill;  Ji^s  dying  !"— - 
"  Anoint  him  with  oil,"  lipid  to  him  again. 
"  Oil  is  heating,"  he  replied.  "  Heating 
or  cooling,"  I  said,  "  would  you  have  the 
man  die  .?  Try  it." — And  he  left  me,  and 
went  and  saw  that  his  relation  was  anoint- 
ed ;  and  the  next  day  the  man  was  free 
from  pain;  with  a  good  appetite,  and  a 
large  tumMwn  his  groin,  but  perfectly  easy. 
I  ordered  Will  to  humect  frequently  the  tu- 
mor with  oil:  and  in  eight  days  it  came  to 
a  suppuration,  and  the  man  is  now  walking 
in  the  streets. 

"  This  being  promulgated  among  Ihe 
neighbours,  another  infected  person  tried 
il,  and  was  cured  ;  and  then  another,  and 
another,  to  the  number  of?,  whose  names 
I  posses.^;,  and  whose  blessings  I  enjoy. 

"*But  this  is  not  the  only  instance  of 
mortal  diseases  being  cured  by  oil;  should 
I  say,  "diseases  that  would  have  proved 
mortal  without  it?"  I  have  tried  it  on  five 
rats,  stung  one  by  one  by  a  scorpion.  Tlic 
first  swelled  to  a  great  size,  and  appeared 
to  be  near  dead.  I  poured  some  pure  oil 
upon  him,  and  he  recovered,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  ran  away.  But  he  might  have  re- 
covered without  the  oil,  as  people  say  of 
my  seven  persons  recovered  from  the  pla- 
gue. I  put  a  second  to  the  scorpion,  and 
the  rat  vvas  stung;  and  I  left  him  to  him- 
self, and  he  died  very  soon.  Then  I  pre- 
sumed that  the  former  had  been  cured  by 
the  oil.  I  tried  another,  and  cured  him, 
and  another,  and  he  died  ;  and  another,  and 
he  was  cured. 

"  There  was  that  virtue  thprefore  in  the 
oil,  or  that  predilection  in  the  malignant 
humour  which  the  sting  infused  for  the 
oil,  as  to  draw  it  from  the  body,  and  avert 
the  poison, 

"  I  have  applied  oil  to  my  foot,  in  fits  of 
the  gout,  and  have  appeased  the  pain,  and 
abated  the  inflammation  almost  instantly, 
without  suffering  a  return.  Il  is  now  six 
years  since  I  liave  used  it  in  fits  of  the  gout 
with  never-failing  success.  I  have  many 
witnesses  lo  this  truth,  and  do  consider  it 
as  an  infill. Me  cure  for  the  gout,  as  soon 
as  it  has  rcLolved  itself  into  an  inflammation 
externally.  My  receipt  therefore  is:  — 

"  As  soon  as  the  first  symptoms  of  the 
plague  appear,  to  anoint  the  body  with 
pure  'dive  oi!  ;  for  tho' the  doctrine  of  this 
remedy  seems  to  appU'  more  to  the  stage 
of  the.  disorder  in  which  the  tumours  appear, 
yet  the  crisis  of  the  greater  danger  laying 
be:v\cen  the  attack  and  its  attainment  to 
(his  stage,  it  may  be  fatal  to  wait  for  the 
r.;.)nr.''ranci.-oflhe  lu'i^ours.      And,  beside.-. 


its  ef!ic3cy  is  likely  to  be  more  certain  in 
tills  case  than   the  other. 

"  When  the  tumours  ap"«"ar,  there  need- 
e(h  little  more  attention  than  to  humect 
tliem  frequently  with  oil. 

"  And,  I  believe,  that  people  having  a- 
nointed  their  bodies  with  oil,  will  find  it 
to  be  a  preservative  against  the  infection, 
and  may  attend  their  friends  without  appre- 
hension of  danger." 


CITIZENS, 
Pay  a   due    attention    to   the  following 
discovery  of  the  learned  Citizen  Gu tton 
MoRVEAU,  incases  of  Yellow  Fever  : 

Recipe  in  prevent  persons  in    health  attending 
the  Sick,  from  receiving  contagion  : 

TAKE  3  oz.  2  drams,  and  10  grains  of 
Muriate  de  Soude  (fine  salt) — 5  drams,  17 
grains  d'oxide  Manganese,  I  oz.  2  drams 
and  as  grains  pump-water,  1  oz.  7  drams, 
50  grains  of  spirits  of  vitriol  ;  mix  your  salt 
with  your  Maganeses,  and  put  the  quantity 
of  water  and  vitriol  in  a  bason  of  china,  or 
queen's  ware,  and  place  it  in  a  corner  of 
the  room  where  the  sick  are,  and  it  will 
disper.se  the  infected  maisroa  and  corrupt 
air,  and  the  process  v\  ill  by  being  repeated 
two  or  three  times  a-day,  prevent  the  per- 
sons attending  the  sick,  and  the  family  from 
re  ceiving  any  contagion. 

This  inlormation  is  made  public  as  a  du- 
ty to  my  fellow-citizens.  B.  N. 

N.  B.  The  expence  per  day  is  but  25  Cts. 

The  different  printers  are  requested  to  in- 
sert t/iisjor  the  information  of'-theHiiluibitanti 
of  the  United  States.  --*>':•' 


DR.  HOYGAR 

Rnles  to  be  observed  in  H'jnscs  tc-here  Infecti- 
ous Fevers  subsist. 
1.  AS  safety  from  danger  entirely  de- 
pends on  cleanliness  and  freah  air",  the 
chamber  door  of  a  patient  infected,  or  ill  of 
an  infectious  fever,  especially  the  habita- 
tions of  the  poor,  should  never  be  shut;  a 
v.'indow  in  it  ought  to  be  gcr.erally  opened 
during  the  day, and  frequently  in  the  niglt. 
Such  regulations  would  be  highly  uselul, 
both  to  the  patient  and  nurses;  but  are 
particularly  important,  previous  to  the  ar- 
rival of  any  visitor. 

2.  The  bed-curtains  shouhl  never  be  close 
drawn  round  the  patient;  but  only  on  the 
side  next  the  light,  so  as  to  shade  the  face. 

3.  Dirty  clo'.hes,  utensils,  &c.  should  be 
frequently  chimgcd,  immediately  immersed 


in  cold  water,  and  washed  clean  when  taken 
out  of  it. 

4.  All  discharges  from  the  patient  should 
be  instantly  removed.  The  floor  near  the 
patient's  bed  should  be  rubbed  clean  every 
day  with  a  wet  mop,  or  cloth. 

5.  The  air  in  a  sick-room  has,  at  the 
same  time,  a  more  infectious  quality  in  some 
parts  than  in  others.  Visitors  and  attend- 
ants .should  avoid  the  current  oflhe  patient's 
breath,  the  air  which  ascends  from  his  body, 
especially  if  the  bed-curlains  be  closed, — . 
and  the  vapour  arising  from  allevacuations. 
When  medical  or  other  duties  require  a  vi- 
sitor or  nurse  to  be  placed  in  these  situations 
of  danger,  infection  may  be  frequently  pre- 
vented by  a  temporary  suspension  of  respi- 
ration. 

6.  Visitors  should  not  go  into  an  infecti- 
ous chamber  with  an  empty  stomach;  and  • 
in  doubtful  circumUances,  on  coming  out, ^ 
they  should  blow  from  the  nose,  and  spit 
from  the  raoatli,  any  infectious  poison, 
which  may  have  been  drawn  in  by  the 
breath,  and  may  adhere  to  these  pas-^agcs. 


MORALIST. 
THE  support  and  solace  that  are  fre- 
quently derived,  in  the  sufferings  of  life, 
from  social  connections,  do  not  always  stand 
forward  toour  view,  when  those  suffering? 
are  presented  to  our  eyes.  How  sweet  to 
the  alHicted  is  the  silent  tear,  or  the  sooth- 
ing tones  of  sympathy,  none  but  they  that 
have  suffered,  an  1  been  thus  consoled,  can 
say. — And  thus  consoled,  by  some  one  or 
other,  the  majority  of  mourners  have  been 
— Where  is  the  man  that  has  wept,  and 
found  no  one  to  weep  with  him?  these  so- 
cial consolations  are  of  a  secret,  and  silent 
nature;  they  make  no  noise,  like  the  mis- 
fortunes which  they  remedy;  they  appear 
not,  along  with  them,  in  the  front  and  sur- 
face of  the  situation  to  which  they  look ; 
they  lie  concealed  in  its  recesses,  and  retire 
from  our  view.  W^e  hear  of  sickness,  but 
we  see  not  into  the  room  that  is  tlie  seat 
of  it;  we  perceive  not  the  affection  that 
is  attending  there  ;  whose  tender  office  it 
is  to  enliven  its  languor,  and  sm(ioth  its  bed  ; 
to  "  explore  the  tho't  and  explain  the  ask- 
ing eye."  We  are  informed  ofshipvvrecked 
fortunes ;  the  crash  resounds,  and  readies 
every  ear:  but  we  follow  not  the  ruined 
man  in  his  retirements  from  the  world; 
we  trace  not  his  silent  retreat  to  the  hearts 
who  receive  him  ;  our  eyos  go  not  after  him 
in  his  secret  entrance  into  that  temple  of 
Friendship  which  is  his  sancturary  from  the 
pursuit  of  sorrow. — We  behold  the  virtu- 
ous victim  of  culumny  robb-jd  of  his  good 
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I  name,  injured,  perhaps,  in  tlie  public  esti- 
mation ;  we  regard  him,  (if  our  judgment 
have  escaped  the  general  delusiiui,  andgo 
!  not  with  tiie  \oice  of  the  nuiltilude)  v\  ilh  all 
i"the  de;'rc>sion  cfpitv,  as  a  temporary  out- 
cast from  human  love;  witliout  thinking  of 
tte  circle  of  those,  whose  good  opinion  of 
him  is  protected  by  intimate  knowledge  of 
his  merit;  that  circle  of  an  affectionate 
few,  to  which  he  is  able  to  retire  from  the 
frown  ofthe  mam  ;  within  which  he  sits  in 
peaie,  and,  cheered  by  its  genial  warmth, 
listens  to  the  tempest  of  evil  tongues  with 
all  the  serenity  of  one,  around  whose 
house  the  wind  liowls  and  the  rain  drives, 
without  being  able  to  penetrate  to  his  pil- 
low, or  to  his  heart. 

Literary. 

MR     HOG  AN. 

I  this  day  experienced  much  pleasure  in 
subscibing  my  name  to  a  proposal  bv  Mr. 
John  W-  Sioff,  for  publishing  a  woik  enti- 
tled, "  the  Juveniliad:  or.  Young  (ientle- 
man  and  Ladies'  Moral  Library  :" — a  "  ork 
of  this  nature,  I  doubt  not,  will  be  both 
useful  and  entertaining,  not  only  to  those 
for  whom  it  is  particularly  designed,  but 
it  must  be  higiilv  interesting  to  parents, 
giiardiriius,  and  all  those  v\  ho  have  the  in- 
struction and  v\eilare  ofthe  risirg  genera- 
tion at  heart. 

I\Ir.  Scot,',  not  cbosing  to  follow  thelie.m- 
baslic  plan  of  most  modern  publi--hers, 
merely  draws  the  outlines  of  the  work, 
lea'  ing  a  candid  public  to  judge  of  its  me- 
.'rils  ; — and  should  we  venture  to  decide 
from  the  character  lie  bears  in  society,  «e 
would  not  heM^K  to  pronounce  it  worthy 
of  a  generous  pWoi.age,  to  which  end  shall 
be  exercised  the  endeavors  of 

A  PARENT. 
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;  ANECDOTES. 

TF-IE  following  instance  of  sagacity  in 
one  of  the  ,«'7i!;/e  race,  we  are  will  as-ured 
is  T  fact. — An  oUl  maiden  Lady  o(  fortune, 
a  tew  weeks  since,  made  a  favourite  cat 
her  chief  companion.  In  her  usual  sitting 
rotiHi  wasatloset  wh<  re  Puss's  victuals  was 
kept,  and  in  which  aNo  was  a  private  draw- 
er, that  the  cat  had  seen  dravMioni,  bv  h<r 
frnd  mistress,  x'  tier  the  o'd  lady's  death, 
thecal,  finding  no  v.u.alsMi  the  ciosct, 
was  observed  repeatedly  to  scratch  very 
earnestly  over  the  spot  where  laj  the  pri- 
vate dra\\er.  This  at  length  exi  ite  atten- 
tion—  the  plare  was  searched,  the  diawer 
discovered,  aud  in  it  found  iji  bank  notes 


and  cash,  upwards  of  2000!.  The  old 
maiden's  heir  in  consequence,  settled  lOl. 
per  aniuim  t  n  the  cat,  for  its  comfortable 
supjiurt  during  life  ! 

Two  neighbours  speaking  of  the  recent 
conduct  of  Buonaparte,  one  of  them  obser- 
ved, "  that  the  Chief  Consul's  /:eud  tc-us  long 
enonsh  to  out-wit  the  whole  French  na- 
tion."— "  Yes,"  replied  the  other,  "  but 
he  will  soon  find  somebody  that  has  wit 
enough  to  make  him  a  head  shorter  .'" 

[Balance. 
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NOTICE. 

^  THE  Subscribers  to  the  Philadelphia 
Repository  are  informed,  that,  on  account 
ofthe  prevalence  of  the  Fever,  and  the  ge- 
neral removal  of  the  Citizens,  its  publica- 
tion will  be  suspended,  until  Saturday,  the 
6th  day  of  No  V  EMBER  next;  unless  more 
favourable  circumstances  shall  permit  its 
recommencement  sooner. 

Those  Subscribers  who  yet  remain  in 
the  city,  would  oblige  the  Editor  bv  pay- 
ing their  arrearages  to  the  CarriepvS. 

Subscribers  at  a  distance,  who  have  not 
forwarded  their  subscription-money  for  the 
Second  Volume  (agreeabli/  to  the  conditions  of 
puhlicalion)  will  no  doubt  reflect,  that  both 
justice  and  hn inanity  call  upon  them,  at  this 
distressing-period,  for  an  immediate  fulfill- 
ment of  their  engagements. 

*^*  Letters  and  other  communications, 
forwarde.1  to  the  Editor's  usual  address, 
will  be  punciually  attended  to. 

The  Fever, 

Notwithstanding  the  late  flattering  pros- 
pects ofi'its  totally  subsiding,  has  again 
made  its '  appearance,  under  very  alarming 
circumstances.  The  following  is  a  sum- 
mary of  the  Reports  ofthe  Board  of  Health, 
since  the  31st  ult. 

July  3  I  St,  Eleven  persons  inr^isposed  of 
various  complamts  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Vine,  Callovvhill,  Front  and  \Vater-streels 
—  But  four  persons  had  died — (one  of  an  a- 
pr  j>lectic^t)  in  that  district,  since  the  re- 
,  port  ofthe  22d. 


3'! 


August  2d.  Since  the  last  report  five 
persons  have  been  taken  sick,  s.x  have  di- 
ed, four  sent  to  the  hospital,  and  eleven  re- 
main sick,  four  ofwhom  deemed  dangerous. 

.3d.    Seven  persons  taken  sick  in 

the  Northern  Liberties ;  and  seven  perst  ns 
ill  with  malignant  fevers  within  the  limits 
of  the  City . 

— 5th.  The  number  reported  as  ta- 
ken sick  this  day  within  the  City  and  Li- 
berties,  tor— Deaths  as  follow  :  — 

Mrs.  Innes  and  her  grand-child.  Water 
near  Vine  street. — Josejih  Burns's  son  and 
daughter.  Front  above  Callowhill  street. — ■ 
John  Smith,  Innkeeper,  Water-street  near 
the  Drau  bridge. — Nancy  Rourk,  removed 
from  the  same  place  on  the  3d,  died  on  the 
5th  in  iSloy amending.- — Mr.  Smith,  in  Third 
street,  near  Cherry  alley. — Mrs.  Smith, 
who  nursed  in  a  sick  family,  near  Vine 
street,  died  out  of  tow  n  on  the  .'3u. — .At  the 
City  Hospital,  none. 

■ 6th.    Taken  sick,  sei'ett — Died, — 

George  Denzill,  in  Lilly  allev,  between 
Greene  aiid  Noble  streets. — Mrs.  Pollock, 
near  Vine  street. — Admissions  at  the  City 
Hospital,  tiro — Remaining  in  the  Hospi- 
tal, t-u-elic — Eloped,  one. 

TO  THE  EDITOR. 

SIR, 

H.\  VI NG  observed  a  paragraph  in  the 
Repository  of  Saturday  last,  mentioning, 
the  marriage  of  G.  S  to  Miss  £.  Munns, 
and  as  I  am  the  only  person  of  t-hat  name 
ill  Mountholly,  I  must  beg  you  to  contra- 
dict the  assertion  in  your  nest  number, 
in  the  most  positive  terms. 

With  due  respect , 
lam,  Your's, 

GEORGE  SIIIRAS. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

^0^-5  is  Infotmed,  t'  ar  a  consciousness  of  ilie  disinter- 
es  e  !  prirciples  upon  which  ihe  cdpot  arts  vuiili  re- 
s  eC'.  to  a/i  liis  correspoiiderus,  lender  e-'ety  anemnt 
fulile  10  as^a^l  li'm  wiih  the  bu2  bear  of  parti  ali- 
TY  :  and  iliat  h  s  declining  lo  publish  i  l.e  answer  lo  a 
1  la  sicnt  Observe  ,  arose  sclcly  fr^m  ihe  lepugnance 
he  felt  todevuie  to  niiich  jcom  to  so  ir  >  iil,  t'lio'  in- 
nocent a  subjec, — ir.ci  fmin  R  go's  aticniT  t  lo  "ar- 
raign," not  the  ediior  s  "  juiiiment,"  Imi  his  cuntiuit, 
by  cailins  loi  ihepubll.  aiiunrf  a  pitce  agiinsi  whx.S 
he  had  long  a^o  decided.  Would  he.  however,  con- 
dense his  apiswe'  lo  a  Transient  Observer,  and  con- 
fir.c  himself  lo  a  defence  of  "  his  own  protluc- 
lioiis,"  It  may  yet  be  n.blished.  In  the  mean  time 
he  is  ass'jrcii.  thai  a  CGu-.inuarion  of  the  EnipTnaiii: 
vnibeaccepidb'e. 

Atonjio  S.  haa  mistaken  the  edUor's  note  to  Ro^o  in  the 
last  numb,  r,  it  he  has  ccnsirt  ed  any  part  of  it  into  a 
permission  to  crntinue  his  En.'gmalica/  L'sls—deli- 
cacy  requires  t  at  thai  subject  sh.uict  now  be  dioppcd,,- 

Snndiy  cor:-ni.ini',atit.ns  received  this  we^k,  and  a 
number  reroaiu  n^  OR  our  fi'e,  will  recei>  e  picinpt 
aiieniion,  if  1  fe  is  scared,  and  our  eaiiorial  labours 
again  conimei  ce.  ,.  5  For  ih;se  and  former  favours 
ihf  eduor  most  siucereiy  thanks  Lis  coiresiondenii. 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POCTRY. 
H   y  M  X  s. 

HVMN    IX. 
Tu  Cod  only  iihe  be  ^-ory. 

GLORY  to  Goo  on  hi^h, 

The  un:\eisal  Lorri, 
Who  forni'd  me  i-ar  h  and  skf, — 
Still  be  li;s  i.aiue  addt'd, 
Whi-re  LliOU;l:t  can  soJr, 

Or  bt'iiig  riie  ; 
His  grace  atlo.e. 

laiili,  bea,  and  skie?. 

He  forni*d  ihis  wond'rous  eaiib» 

By  o»f  a  m'cii  V  woid, 
And  ga'  e  creaiion  b.rih. — 
Siill  be  bis  pow'r  a  lor'd  : 
Raise  hi^h  ;iie  song, 

Ye  sainis  on  eaah; 
An;e:5   (.rolong 

TI.e  lisavnly  m^r;h. 

Praise  Him  whose  br.unteous  hand 

Did  fom  our  mjnal  frame, 
Bade  ev'ry  ihorglit  expand. 
Gave  e'-'ry  thoughi  an  aim 
Jij   iv'idjni  gfBt, 
And  f;ily  joind 
Cur  fia:rie  ccmplere, 
And  leas'ning  mind. 

How  maichiesSis  his  love, 

How  infinite  ids  grace. 
His  miiluy  woiks  do  prove. 
Done  for  the  human  race 
•     111   cv'ry  ?ge. 

And  stiil  the  same; 
O  I    come  engage 
'i  0  piaise  iiis  name. 

Soon  shall  our  feeble  forms 

Return  lo  nai.ve  dust. 
And  yield  to  kii;d  ed  worms, 

Their  pcwr,  and  wealiii  and  trust 
Bui  still  ihe  same 

Our  God  remains  ; 
O  prai_e  h  s  name 
In  endless  strains. 

Praise  h'ln  for  life  and  healih. 

For  ho, :es  of  gb.y  giv'n. 
For  reaso'i,   real  wealth. 
And  allMie  joys  of  heav'a 
By  Ciirisi  proclaim'd, 
W  ho  ba  I  h  prepat'd 
Fo:  il'e  redeem  d 
A  great  reward. 

Ke'll  from  the  darksome  grave 
lis  rai;e  to  life,  and  joy  ; 


rem  death  and  hell  will  sa^'C, 
Aiid  ail  their  pcw'r  destroy. 
Cieaiion,  ail 

1  h,  pow'rs  extend, 

Pr.iisf,  grea  and  small, 

ili/n,    without  end. 


THE  MILK  M.-\ID. 

THE  orient  skies  with  purple  glow: 

Su^a.i !  puy  hanri  me  down  m    pail; 
Fcr  soorr  the  sujj^his  face  w.U  ^bew, 

And  p'y  his  beams  arouttd  the  \a'.e. 
0   Give  me  my  bonnet.  !  m  in  hasie  ; 

Bless  me  how  warm  I  lea.  'iwi.l  be; 
What  pity  that  m/  ttme  should  waste. 

While  Coli/i,  may  he,  waits  for  me. 

Now  to  the  field  with  speed  I'll  go. 

For  Co  hi  \  ow'd  to  meet  me  there  : 
I'm  iuie  his  arms  he'll  round  me  th'ow, 

And  press  mv  cheeks,  and  call  me  fair. 
O  what  deligiit  to  s  t  and  hear 

lire  pleasii->g  acctrrts  of  his  tongue  ; 
Or  listen  with  attentive    ear, 

'io  the  sweet  music  of  his  song. 

La  t  IWay-day,  when,  around  the  green, 

I  re  village  lasses  tripp'd  so  gay  : 
Hach  strove  the  foremost  to  be  reen 

Ira  h  strove  to  bear  the  palm  jway. 
Coliti  advanc'd,  with  speakrng  eye, 

A.«>d  round  my  brows  a  wreathe  he  wove, 

0  how    he  maids  were  heard  to  sigh 
For  that  sweet  token  of  his  love. 

Haste  moments— bring  him  to  my  view  ! 

O  dear,    why  does  iity  bvet  siay? 
He  surely  will  riot  prove  untrue — 

No.  no,  he'll  shortly  pass  this  way. 

1  hen  will  I  w  hisper  in  his  ear, 

What  he  has  heard,  with  joy  befcre — 
That  every  time  he  meets  me  here, 
Mira  will  love  him  more  auQ  mjre. 

A  M  E  L 1 A  . 


J"' 


EVENING. 

SEE  in  the  west  the  sun  is  fast  descending  ;   •,, 

And  the  mid  ev'iiing  now  serenely  reign^^ 
1  he  gentle  b.eezesail  around  attending. 

Spread  the  sweet  incense  of  the  Howry  plains. 
See  the  gay  clouds  their  beamies  now  urJwing, 

Ting'd  w:th  the  crimson,  and  the  jold*.dves; 
Enrcb'd  in  splendor,  we  their  form  beholding, 

Adm.te  the  glory  of  the  judd/ "skies. 
Eehnld  the  sun  in  solemn  pofnp.declinin"'. 

lach  object  casrs  a'^onj-exlended  shade ,, 

Yon  stream,  on  which  h'sfeams  are  fajAily  shining 

XA-'iihgrisfniirgwavesaows^entl/thro' the  mead. 
The  feathsr'd  warblers  to  theirne'ts^rcireating, 

Ch.rint  forth  harmon'ousl^  their.ev'niug  song 

The  Hee<;y  flecks  a'scg  the'pl-ins  are  bloating, 

And  slowly  to  iheit  folds  ihey  move  along. 


See  the  gay  tirstics  to  their  homes  repairing, 
\^'  th  ..>re  rich  !tai>'esi  of  the  f.uitful  rreld: 

Whilst  maidens  a  e  'he  rurai  fete  ,)rep.rir.g, 

Then  all  to  j.rcu..d  mrrch  and  plea.ure  yield. 

Ah  !   happy  sivains — their  artless  bfsoir,s  teeming. 

With  pu  :eL.t  fi  end  ship  a*  d  ex  tat  re  jcvs  ; 
Health  in  their  looks,  their  e)es  with  iTausportbeam 


mg. 

Drives  care  awa 


,  and  ev'ry  grief  destroys. 


Lo  I  now  the  sun  no  more  his  light  bestowing. 
His  course  is  ended  in  Ihe  crimson  d  west: 

And  gloomy  night  her  sable  curtain  drawing 
O'er  all  the  earth — bids  natuie  srnk  to  rest. 

ORLANDO. 

JOLV,    lS02. 


ISIGHT. 

'■  Night  1  sable  goddtis  '.from  her  ebon  thyo„e, 

"  In  ray  less  majesty,  noiu  Welches  forth 

"  Her  leaden  sceyire  o'er  a  .lumb  ring  -world." 

yo  use, 
THE  sun  has  hid  his  glories  in  the  west. 

And  n.ghi  in  sal;le  darkness  shrouds  the  plains  ; 
From  caie  and  labour  man  retires  to  rest 

And  all  around  a  solemn  silence  reigns;  — 
Save  where  the  hoarse  resounding  cafract  roais 

With  fuiy  trembling  'twixt  the  mountains'  sides 
Thro-  the  deep  vale  the  foaming  torrent  pours, 

1  hence  with  yon  river's  winding  current  glides. 
Now  in  the  boundless  azure  vault  above, 

Unnumberd  stars  with  twinkling  lustre  glow  ; 
Far  as  the  eye  thro'  endless  ^iescan  rove 

New  cause  for  wotrder  wakens  to  the  view. 
How  awful  is  this  melancholy  gloom  ; 
.  iNo  Ir^ht  (save  what  yon  rolling  planets  yieldj 
Emits  its  lay  ;   the  eje's  forbia  to  ream 

Far  as  the  neighb'rutg  solitary  aeid. 
Perhaps  ev'n  now,  the  ttav'ler  m^s  way, 

Lo.,ks  rounu  in  vain  to  find  i^Be  of  rest ; 
Whilst  daring  thieves,  who  thuWhe  Ir^ht  of  day, 

With  murd  rous  fuiy  rush  against  his  breast. 

Beneath  their  deadly  wounds  he  bleeding  bends. 

Sinks  to  the  ground  wi.fr  dying  uprars'd  ejes: 
In  vain  for  mercy  carls  1  —  the  plund'ring  heirds 

No  mercy  know — Hj family  groans— and  dies  !.., 
Behold  (lo  cheer  the  solemn  gloom  of  night,) 

'Ihe  mjon,  rob't^  majestic  splendor  rise; 
Aiour'd  she  ca^ts  her  plea-ing  wercome  light. 

And  shines  unrivali'd  in  the  spangled  skies? 

She  mounts  residenJent  thro'  the  azure  blue,  ' 

Ani  to  all  nature  yields  a  stfier  day  : 
The  shao'wy  pKiiiis  awaken  to  my  v,ew,  . 

And  gegile  breezes  o'er  the  lairdscapes  play. 

Ilei  bortow'd  light  Ihro'  yonder  foiest  gleams,'  J 

And  tire  fail  dew-drop  glirters  to  her  lays  j  ] 

The  glassy  bosvm  of  ihewindiog  siteims  ) 

Reflect  her  im  rge  in  a  silver  blaze  I 
Pleas'd  I  survey  the  moon's  refulgent  light, 

A. id  ev'ry  wand'ring  starwhrci  round  ler glows. 
Each  hill  ai.d  plain  with  rapture  iiJls  tiiy  slight, 

'1  ill  cliowsy  slcef  compels  me  to  r^o;e 
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Saturday,  October  2,  1802. 
The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 

A    ROMANCE. 

(cONTINU  ED.) 

CHAP.  II. 

For,  in  her  helplesf  years,  ('erTJv'd  of  all, 
Of  ev'ry  stay, — save  Innocence  and  Heav'n. 

THOM  PSON. 

Matilda  reached  her  fatlier's 
cottage  just  as  the  sun  withdrew  its  last 
ray.  The  inhabitants  ol  the  village  were 
all  retired  within  their  huts;  and  the  still- 
ness of  the  scene  around  increased  the 
gloom  of  her  spirits.  She  approached  their 
humble  mansion — the  door  was  closed — it 
was  unusual — and  her  heart  beat  high  with 
apprehension. — With  a  fluttering  hand  she 
raised  the  latch,  and  beheld  the  venerable 
Leonard  sealed  in  an  arm-chair,  supported 
'by  cushions.  In  an  instant  she  was  at  his 
feet. 

"  Ah !  Matilda,"  said  he,  in  a  feeble 
voice,  "  I  feared  I  should  never  see  thee 
more! — But  what  means  this  sudden  re- 
turn >" 

Matilda  could  not  speak  :  she  pressed 
his  hand  to  her  lips,  and,  hiding  her  face 
in  his  lap,  sobbed  bitterly. 

"  ?viatiU!a,"  exclaimed  Leonard,  draw- 
ing her  still  nearer  to  his  heart,  "  I  am  dy- 
ing— I  shall  soon  join  my  sainted  Pauline." 

"  Oh!  my  father,"  cried  Matilda,  "  do 
not  say  so — what  will  become  of  your 
child  ?  She  will  not  have  a  friend  on  earth, 
when  you  are  gore,  to  supply  your  loss." 

She  then  explained  to  him  her  situation. 
He  heard  her  with  astoiiishincnt;  and  when 


she  had  finished,  he  clasped  his  arms  round 
her,  and  exclaimed,  with  emotion — • 

"  Fear  not,  my  child — Heaven  will  re- 
ward your  virtue.  Trust  to  that  Provi- 
dence which  has  hitherto  never  deserted 
you.  It  gives  me  great  satisfaction  to  find 
that  the  meanness  of  thy  education  has  not 
obscured  the  lustre  of  thy  birth." 

Matilda,  surprised  at  his  words,  inter- 
rogated him  as  to  their  meaning. 

"It  is  useless,  my  child,"  said  he,  to 
conceal  the  truth  from  you  :  the  period  ap- 
proaches when  all  deception  must  end  :— 
Know  then,  Matilda,'  \ou  i-re  not  my 
daughter. — I  once  was  servant  to  a  noble- 
man of  distinguished  merit;  my  faithful 
services  endeared  me  both  to  liim  and  my 
lady,  who  ever  distinguished  me  from  the 
rest  ot  their  domestics  ;  and,  wl.en  I  cour- 
ted Pauline,  they  poitinned  her,  and  set- 
tled me  in  the  cottage  where  I  have  dwelt 
ever  since.  My  lord  died  soon  after  I  quit- 
ted his  service. — Alack  !  then  there  were 
sad  doings  ! — his  brother,  a  man  cruel  and 
imperious,  came  to  the  castle,  and  forci- 
bly took  possession  of  the  estate  ;  accusing 
my  lady  of  holding  criminal  intercourse 
with  one  of  the  domestics,  by  that  means 
attempting  to  prove  the  infant  illegitimate  ; 
but,  at  the  same  time  pretending  to  com- 
passionate her  on  account  of  her  )Oulh  and 
beauty,  he  had  her  sent  to  a  nunnery, 
where,  in  all  probability,  she  has  long  since 
ended  her  daxs. 

"  One  evening,  as  we  were  silting  down 
to  our  homely  meal,  Pauline  and  I  were 
alarmed  by  the  trampling  of  horses  close  to 
our  cottage;  and  presently  our  door  was 
opened  by  a  well-drest  man,  who  deliver- 
ed into  my  hands  a  lovely  little  infant,  for 
which,  in  the  ever-hcncured  name  of  my 
dear  lady,  he  besought  my  protection.  He 
excused  himself  from  explaining  particu- 
lars, but  informed  me,  that  it  was  the  wish 


of  his  lady  that  vou  should  be  kept,  as  long 
as  possible,  ignorant  of  your  real  parents, 
nor  was  I  even  permitted  to  reveal  your 
name  under  any  circumstances  whatever. 
The  only  memorial  of  your  identity  is  a 
small  locket,  which  you  will  find  in  the 
drawer  of  that  little  cabinet,  the  gift  of 
your  unfortunate  mother  to  my  wife:  by 
that  token  you  may  one  day  be  discovered. 
Till  then  rest  satisfied  ;  and  remember, 
my  Matdda,  in  all  your  hours  of  adversity, 
that  a  superior  Power  guides  your  fate,  and 
that  the  Supreme  Judgmt'^t  is  unerring': 
—  learn,  .ta  u,  to  bca.vvith  resignation 
whatever  ills  may  befal  yon  i" 

Matilda,  unwilling  to  distress  him  with 
her  own  emotions,  suppressec!,  as  much  as 
possible,  her  feelings  ;  and  his  increased 
ilhiess  took  from  lier  all  other  concern,  and 
she  attended  hira  with  unceasing  care. 
Her  tender  zeal  soothed  the  pains  of  infir- 
mity, but  could  not  prolong  his  existence 
beyond  its  limited  period  ;  and,  a  fcrw  days 
after  her  arrival  at  the  cottage,  Leonard 
expired  in  her  arms ! 

Ove'rpowercd  with  grief,  Matilda  conti- 
nued motionless  at  the  bed-side  of  Leonard, 
until  awakened  to  a  painfnl  sense  of  her  de- 
solate situation  by  the  old. woman  who  had 
attended  him  since  the  death  of  Pauliije-^^ 
who  wondered,  she  declared,  what  good 
fretting  and  crying  ih.ere  would  do," 

Matilda,  thinking  it  advisable  to  moke 
this  woman  her  l"rien>i,  rose  Irom  her  sup- 
pliant posture,  and,  wiping  away  iicr  tears, 
a<;sured  Maud  she  would  do  whatever  sho  . 
thought  best  ;  then,  with  a  forced  compo- 
sure, seated  herself  at  the  table,  and  afiect- 
ed  to  partake  of  the  repast  with  which 
Maud  was  plentifuily  regaling  herself. 
Her  politeness  gratilied  the  old  lady,  who 
in  her  turn,  began  to  take  more  compla- 
cent notice  of  her  companion. 

"And  so,  miss,"  said  she,  in  a  voice  r*- 
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ther -soflened,  "you  havp  lost  your  father  ! 
— Ah  !  well — it's  a  sad  thing,  to  be  sure  ; 
but,  pray,  what  is  it  you  mean  to  do  now  ?  ■ 

you    are   not   strong    enough    for   hard 

work." 

"  Any  thing,  good  Maud,"  replied  Ma- 
tilda; "  I  ara  not  ashamed  to  earn  an  ho- 
nest livelihood  by  labour,  should  I  find  it 
"necessary." 

"Thai's  right,"  replied  Maud.;  "for 
inost  girls  row  are  loo  proud  or  too  lazy  to 

work.      When  I  was  a  girl ," 

Matilda,  unwilling  to  hear  the  recapitu- 
lation ot"  her  youthful  exploits,  interrupted 
her,  by  saying — "  Truly,  Maud,  iny  situa- 
tion is.a  melancholy  one  !" 

"  Melancholy  enough  '."  returned  the  old 
woman,  shrugging  her  shoulders,  and  look- 
ing apprehensively  around  ;  "  for  my  own 
part,  I  don't  triuth  like  moping  here  with 
a  coffin  in  the  room  ;— 'tis  very  dismal,  and 
I  hope  it  will  be  soon  removed." 

To  this  feeling  harangue  Matilda  made 
no  reply.  Tlie  next  words  of  Maud  caught 
her  attention  :  — 

"To  be  sure,"  resumed  she,  "  I  could 
lell  you  of  a  situation,  where  you  would 
not  be  very  hard-worked  ;  but  that  would 
not  be  much  better  than  burying  yourself  a- 
live." 

"Name  it,  I  entreat  you,"  said  Matil- 
da,  impatiently. 

"  It  is  to  take  charge  of  a  mad  lady," 
said  Maud. 

"A  mad  lady!"  re-echoed  the  disap- 
pointed Matilda  ;  bul,  recollecting  herself, 
she  resumed: — bul  is  she  very' bad — incu- 
rable-?" 

"Santa  Maria  I"  exclaimed  the  woman, 
crossing  herself ;  "how  should  I  tcnow  ?  I 
will  lell  you  all  the  story — that  you  may 
judge. — A  great  baron,  William  deBarome 
i  think  his  name  was,  rebelled  against  the 
King  of  England,  and,  after  his  affairs  were 
settled,  refusing  to  give  up  his  son  as  an 
hostage,  was  ordered  by  King  John  into 
confinement,  with  all  his  fiinily.  The  ba- 
lon,  however,  made  liis  escape ;  and  it  is 
supposed  that  the  laciy  found  means  to  dis- 
pose of  the  child,  for  neither  have  been 
heard  of  sijice:  she  is  now  under  <lie  care 
of  Sir  Roger  de  Lacy,  and  is  reported  to  be 
raving  mad.  I  have  a  sister  who  has  at- 
tended her  these  two  years,  in  a  lone  cas- 
tle, 'f"it  she  writes  me  word  that  she  is  ti- 
red of  the  solitary  life  she  leads,  and  means 
to  resign  her  place,  though  she  does  not 
<are  to  leave  the  poor  soul  without  an  at- 
tendant. I  would  offer  myself  to  supply 
her  phce,  but  am  too  old  to  go  travelling 
about  now  ;  so  I  think  you  might  under- 
take it,  if  you  are  not  afiaid  to  cross  tiu: 
#cean." 


"Never  fear,"  said  Matilda:  "if  you 
are  willing  to  recommend  me,  I  will  not 
let  trifling  obstacles  impede  me," 

They  then  parted,  Maud  to  arrange  her 
household  concerns,  and  Matilda  to  inspect 
the  cabinet  mentioned  by  Leonard.  With- 
in the  drawers  she  found  the  locket  descri- 
bed :  it  was  in  the  form  of  an  eagle  suppor- 
ting a  coronet ;  the  wings  of  the  bird  beau- 
tifully shaded  with  coloured  gems  ;  the  co- 
ronet of  rubies  ;  on  the  back  was  a  device 
in  dark  hair,  with  a  cypher,  W.  B.  In 
another  drawer  she  found  a  folded  paper, 
in  which  was  gold  and  silver  coin  to  the  a- 
mounlof about  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds, 
and  a  plait  of  light  auburn  hair.  On  the 
envelope  was  written  in  the  hand  of  Leon- 
ard— "The  gift  of  my  lady  to  Pauline  du 
Pont;  preserved  entire  for  the  use  of  her 
daughter  Matilda." 

Matilda  was  sensibly  affected  at  the  be- 
nevolent  intentions   of  Leonard,  and  her 

tears    flowed   unrestrained. Knowing  it 

would  not  be  in  her  power  to  take  the  large 
cabinet  with  her,  she  packed  her  little  me- 
morials in  a  separate  case,  and  prepared 
to  give  orders  for  the  interment  of  Leon- 
ard. When  his  remains  were  consigned 
to  their  native  earth,  she  felt  all  the  afilic- 
tion  of  a  daughter.  The  debt  of  gratitude 
paid,  Matilda  waited  in  anxious  suspense, 
the  answer  to  a  letter  of  introduction  which 
she  had  written  to  Mrs.  Barlow,  Maud's 
sister  ;  and  tedious  did  the  time  seera  that 
intervened.  At  length  her  uneasiness  was 
removed  by  the  arrival  of  a  favourable  an- 
swer from  Mrs.  Barlow,  who  readily  re- 
signed her  office. 

In  a  few  days  all  was  ready  for  Matilda's 
departure,  and  her  passage  taken  in  a  tra- 
ding vessel  then  bound  for  England.  In 
respect  to  Maud,  Matilda  presented  her 
with  their  little  cottage,  aud  all  the  eflects 
they  possessed  ;  and,  after  writing  an  affec- 
tionate farewell  letter  to  Lady  de  War- 
renne,  visited  the  grave  of  Leonard,  and 
bedewed  it  with  the  tears  of  sensibility  ; 
then,  with  a  heart  more  oppressed  than  u- 
sual,  stepped  into  the  boat  which  was  to 
convey  her  to  tlic  ship.  A  faint  sickness 
came  over  her  as  she  wa? lifted  up  the  side 
of  the  vessel.  The  sailors  paid  her  every 
attention,  kindly  seeited  heron  deck,  and 
wrapping  a  watch  coat  round  her,  left  her 
to  her  own  meditations  ;  while  they,  with 
cheerful  hearts,  weiglied  anchor,  and,  a 
favourable  gale  springing  up,  soon  lost 
sight  of  land. 

CHAP.  III. 

All !  how  f  eauiie  masters  ibe  most  strong, 
Anil  simple  truth  iubtiues  avenging  wrong  ! 

Sf>£VC£S. 


Fortunately  there  were  other  female 
passengers  on  board,  from  whom  Matilda 
experienced  the  utmost  kindness  during 
her  sickness,  which  was  excessive;  and 
her  joy  was  great,  when,  after  a  tedious 
passage,  they  arrived  at  Torbay,  from 
whence  she  could  proceed  with  ease,  to 
the  place  of  her  destination. 

At  the  place  appointed,  she  was  met  by 
the  man  who  waa  sent  by  Mrs.  Barlow,  to 
conduct  her  to  the  castle,  and  who  had 
been  several  days  waiting  the  arrival  of  the 
ship.  He  greeted  her  in  his  uncouth  dia- 
lect ;  and  Matilda,  sick,  spiritless,  or  pro- 
bably not  comprehending  him,  mounted 
the  horse  provided  for  her  in  silence,  which 
the  man,  offended  at  her  reserve,  did  not 
attempt  to  break  :  in  this  cheerless  manner 
they  travelled  near  fourteen  miles  across  a 
country  rugged  and  barren.  Accustomed 
to  a  warmer  climate,  Matilda  found  the 
cold  bleak  air  intense;  but  the  man,  har- 
dened to  his  native  soil,  felt  not  the  incon- 
venience that  her  repeated  shiverings  de- 
clared her  to  suffer. 

At  length  they  arrived  at  the  gates  of  a 
large  gloomy-looking  castle.  Her  conduc- 
tor, alighting,  sounded  a  horn,  which,  echo- 
ing through  the  vaulted  roof,  made  the  heart 
of  Matilda  shrink  back,  apalled.  After 
waiting  a  considerable  time,  the  rusty  hin- 
ges began  to  creak;  the  gate  was  opened, 
and  a  woman  made  her  appearance,  who 
soon  announced  herself  to  be  Mrs.  Barlow. 
— Casting  her  piercing  eyes  upon  the  trem- 
bling girl,  she  muttered  something  in  a  dis- 
concerted tone;  and,  with  a  slight  inclina- 
tion of  her  head,  led  the  way  into  a  small 
ssioon,  furnished  more  commodiously  than 
couM  have  been  expected  from  the  exter- 
nal appearance  of  the  building.  Whensea- 
ted,  Matild^  had  an  opportunity  of  obser- 
ving her  companion,  who,  in  her  turn, 
paid  no  less  attention  to  the  dress  and  per- 
son of  her  guest. 

The  personal  attractions  of  Mrs.  Barlovir 
were  by  no  means  prepossessing:  her  tall 
bonv  figure  could  boast  but  little  elegance 
or  symmetry  in  the  formation  ;  and  a  pair 
of  sharp-twinkling  grey  eyes,  divided  by  a 
nose  of  enormous  length,  gave  little  charms 
to  a  countenance  furrowed  by  age. 

"  You  may  well  be  surprised,  child," said 
she,  ob5erving  that  Matilda  surveyed  her 
with  a  look  of  astonishment,  "you  may- 
well  be  surprised,  I  say,  that  a  person  of 
my  pretenUoni  should  bury  myself  in  this 
frightful  solitude,  to  associate  with  none 
but  lunatics  or  ignorant  country  boors  ;  but 
I  assure  you,  so  far  from  wishing  to  enter 
the  gay  world,  it  is  mv  sole  desire  to  hide 
myself  from  the  sight  of  man,  where  I  shall 
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be  sure  (o  avoid  the  temptations  which  de- 
Jude  so  many  of  my  sex  into  the  paths  of 
vice.— But,  I  declare,  1  find  this  incessant 
confinement  too  much  for  my  spirits;  and 
rr.y  constitution,  naturally  delicate,  is  ma- 
terially injured;  so  that  I  am  glad  you  are 
come,  for  vou  look  so  dismally,  that  this 
place  will  be  quite  in  your  own  style.' 

Matilda,  in  hopes  to  escape  from  her  af- 
fected hostess,  complained  of  fatigue,  and 
requested  to  retire.  Mrs.  Barlow,  with 
much  good  nature,  made  her  seme  tea,  and 
then  conducted  her  into  a  neatly  furnished 
chamber,  where  she  told  her  she  might  rest 
that  night,  but  that  on  the  next  she  must 
take  possession  of  her  chamber. 

Matilda  gladly  wished  her  a  good-night. 
After  offering  up  her  orisins  to  Heaven  for 
her  safety,  she  prepared  to  lake  that  repose 
which  she  was  so  much  in  need  of.  In  the 
morning  Mrs.  Barlow  came  into  her  apart- 
ment, and  ordered  her  to  prepare  to  visit 
their  unfortunate  maniac. — Matilda  instant- 
]\  dressed  herself",  and  followed  her  conduc- 
tress through  a  long  galierv,  hi'ng  round  <in 
each  side  with  \vhole-!i'i;^th  portraits  ol  the 
celebrated  warriors  who  had  distinguished 
themselves  in  the  family  of  De  Lacy  for  cen- 
turies past.  The  next  apartment  they  came 
to,  was  a  kind  of  armoury,  from  whence 
issued  a  pair  of  folding  doors,  thro'  which 
they  passed.  In  a  magnificently  furnished 
room  stood  a  sola,  ujion  v.hlch  reclined  a 
lovely  woman,  in  an  elegant,  but  careless 
undress.  She  raised  herself  at  their  en- 
trance, and  fixed  her  eyes  on  Matilda  with 
a  vacant  stare,  who  bf  held  with  lively  com- 
passion, her  piteous  state.  Her  hair,  a 
bright  flaxen,  hung  dishevelled  over  her 
face  and  neck,  and  the  most  perfect  insen- 
sibility sat  on  every  feature. 

Matilda  softened  into  tears,  gazed  mourn- 
fully on  the  fair  sufferer,  w  ho  was  tying  in 
careless  locks,  her  long  tresses.  Mrs.  Bar- 
low soon  contrived  to  draw  Matilda  from 
the  room,  and,  leading  her  through  the  se- 
veral apartments,  instructed  her  in  the  na- 
ture of  her  new  situation. 

"This  room,"  said  she,  speaking  of  one 
adjoining  that  In  which  they  had  left  Lady 
Baroroe,  "you  may  consider  as  your  own: 
within  it  is  the  onewhere  my  lady  sleeps; 
beyond  it  is  a  library  where  ycu  will  find 
drawingand writing  materials ;  the  picture 
gallery  is  your  boundary,  which  yoaare 
never  to  pass  beyond,  except  on  pamcu- 
]ar  occasions.  Whenever  yofl  want  any 
thing,  ring  the  bell,  and  Margery  will  at- 
tend you.  Your  sole  business  is  to  dress 
and  undress  mv  lady,  walk  with  her  on  '.he 
ramparts,  a  privilege  she  is  necessarily  al- 
lowed, and  attend  her  at  niealo :  the  rest 


of  your  time  you  may  occupy  as  you  please. 
She  is  attended  once  a  week  by  a  physi- 
cian, and  sometimes  Sir  William  takes  it 
into  his  head  to  visit  the  castle:  on  these 
occasions  you  must  keep  yourself  as  much 
as  possible  secreted.  Margery  yvill  tell  you 
of  their  approach. 

The  comfortable  air  the  place  wore,  to 
what  she  had  been  led  to  expect,  filled  her 
with  a  gleam  of  satisfkctiin  ;  and  the  hope 
that  her  assiduous  care  might,  in  lime,  as- 
sist in  recalling  reason  to  the  unhappy  lady, 
made  her  determine  to  brave  all  other  dis- 
agreeables, and  slie  acquainted  Mrs.  Bar- 
low with  her  settled  resolution  to  attend 
upon  Lady  Barome. 

Mrs.  Barlow  departed  the  next  day,  and 
Matilda  repaired  to  the  apartment  of  her 
lady,  and  assisted  her  to  arise,  who  soon 
after  sat  down  to  her  breakfast.  A  harp 
stood  in  one  corner  of  the  room,  which  Ma- 
tilda, after  running  her  fingers  over  the 
chords,  found  to  be  in  tolerable  tune.  As 
Lady  W  arrt lire  had  taken  great  pains  to 
instruct  her  on  that  instrument,  she  was  ra- 
ther a  proficient,  and  soon  struck  ofFa  live- 
ly French  air.  The  next  which  she  chose 
was  a  plaintive,  affecting  strain,  which  she 
accompanied  with  her  melodious  voice. — 
Wholly  absorbed  in  her  pleasing  occupa- 
tion, the  for  a  w  hile  forgot  her  accustomed 
attention  to  Lady  Barome,  who  had  risen 
from  her  seat,  and  hung  enraptured  upon 
Matilda's  chair.  Perceiving  the  effect  of 
the  music,  she  continued  to  play,  without 
appearing  to  notice  her.  In  a  little  lime 
she  perceived  the  tears  fall  slowly  down 
her  cheeks.  She  then  ceased  playing,  and 
Lady  Barome,  clasping  her  hands  toge- 
ther, exclaimed 

.    "Oh!    you  are  an  angel  !" 

Matilda,  joyful  at  her  approaching  re- 
turn of  reason,  took  this  opportunity  to  in- 
form her  of  the  change  in  her  houshold; 
but  ere  her  tale  was  finished,  the  wander- 
ing senses  of  the  beauteous  sufl"erer  were 
again  fled.  From  that  time  Lady  Barome 
had  many  short  lucid  intervals,  during 
which  she  seemed  to  manifest  the  strongest 
partiality  for  Matilda,  who  omitted  nothing 
that  could  contribute  to  soften  the  severity 
of  her  malady. 

(to  be  continued.) 

some    a  c  c  o  u  n  t  of 
PassTvnn  Og/u,  or  Pazvian  0/iIu, 

[Fmmthe  American  Littrary  Advettiter.) 
OSMAN,  Pazman  Ohhi's  grandfather, 
had  been  in  Phillippopolis,  Adrianciple  and 
Widdin,  one  of  the  watchmen  who  in  the 
large  Turkish  cities  are  appointed  to  guard 
during  night,  the    warehouses  of  the  mer- 


chants.    He  was    poor ;  Liit    his  integrity 
acquired  him  the   favor   and   esteem  of  his 
superiors.  At  the  commencement  of  the  war 
with  Russia  in  1753,    he   entered  into   the 
army,  and  so  distinguished  himself  at  an  at- 
tack in  the  Kraina,  that  the  Grand  Vizier, 
as  a  reward  for  his  valour,  raised  him  to  the 
rank  of  a  Serdengets  Hi-Agani,  or  noble- 
man   and  land   owner.     Osman  continued 
with  the  army  during  the  whole  war;  and 
his  Sovereign,  the  Grand  Signor, as  a  mark 
of  his  satisfaction  and  favour,  conferred  u- 
pon  him  the  lordship  of  Parabin,  in  Molda- 
via,  with    all    its  appurtenances.     On  his 
newly  acquired  estate,  he  endeavoured  by 
every  means  in  his  power  to  gain  the  affec- 
tit>n  and  attachment  of  his  subjects;  he  re- 
sided at  VVidden,  where  a  son  was  born  to 
him,  named  Oinar  Aga,  to  whom  he  gave 
a  good  education  after  the  Turkish  man- 
ner.   Omar  Aga,  as  well  as  his  father  enjoy- 
ed the  favor  of  the  Grand  Signer,  who  ap- 
appolnted  him  a  Bassi-Aga,  i.e.  chief  over 
several  districts.     He   had  two  sons:  one 
of  them  was  called  Osman,  and  has  become 
famous  by  the  name  of  Pazman  Ohlu ;  the 
other,  Ibrahim   Beg,    is   at  present  a  mer- 
chant at  Constantinople,  having  been  from 
early  youth  educated    for  that    profession, 
Osman,  or  Pazn-.an,  Oiila,    i.  e.  Son  of  the 
TM  ight-w  atchnian.whom  his  father  caused  to- 
be  instructed  in  d  lift  rent  branches  of  knov/- 
ledge  relating  to  politics,  economics,  and 
and   military    affairs,   resided   a;  W^idden. 
In  the  year  1785,  a  quarrel  ensued  between 
him  and  his  father,  who  lived  upon  his  es-^ 
fates.     Both  raised  men  in  their  respective- 
jiossessions;  and  tlic  son  made  frequent  and 
successful  attacks  on   the  troops  of  his  fa- 
ther.    The  principal  inhabitants  of  Wid- 
din, however  interposed  ;  and  in  ITSS,  the- 
father  was  obliged  to  submit  to  the  humilia- 
tion of  sueing  lor  peace.  Concord  being  thus 
re-eslablished  betwi:it  them,  they  immedi- 
ately joined    their  forcc.i   in  Widdin,  over 
which  city  they  afterwards   exercised-a  so- 
vereign power.  Independent  of  tha  Grand 
Slgnor;  and  from  the  whole  district  either 
expelled  by  force,  or,  by  politic  and  artful 
m.easures    endeavoured  to    frighfcn   awa)', 
all  those  who  might  have  been  able  to  op- 
pose them. 

In  I7S8,  the  Seraskier  Melek  Mehmsd 
Bassa  was  sci.t  with  an  army  of  '.2,000  mtn 
against  these  usurpers,  and  the  bassashipof 
Widdin  promised  him,  if  he  should  succeed 
in  driving  them  from  that  city.  For  three- 
months  the  rontest  continued  with  various- 
success,  and  in  the  many  conflicts  that  took, 
place  a  great  number  of  men  fell  on  both 
sides  ;  at  last,  however,  Osman  and  his  fa- 
ther, finding  it  .  impossible   to    maintain 
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themselves  againsta  regular  army  fled  with 
600  of  (heir  adherents  to  the  Princtj  Man- 
royeny  in  Wallachia.  The  Prince  receiv- 
ed tliera  under  his  protection,  appointed 
them  Bir,  Bassas,  i.  e.  comnianders  of  a 
1,U00  men,  and  sent  the  father,  Omar,  lo 
reside  at  Cseriietz,  and  Pazman  Ohlu  to 
G)  urg}ero. 

On  the  approach  of  the  Imperial  troops, 
Omar  .Aga  found  it  impossible  to  remain 
any  longer  with  safety  in  Csernetz,  and  was 
forced  to  fly  across  the  Danube;  and,  ac- 
companied by  only  17  men,  continued  his 
flight  as  far  as  Kulla,  about  IS  miles  dis- 
tant from  Widdin.  As  soon  as  Ihe  Bassa  of 
Widdin  was  informed  of  his  arrival  at  that 
place,  he  immediately  dispatched  1000  men 
under  the  command  ol  Ibrahim  Bey,  to  in- 
tercept and  seize  him.  Omar  Aga  retreat- 
ed into  an  old  castle  in  the  neighbourhood, 
"where,  with  his  17  followers,  he.  valiantly 
defended  himself  for  three  days,  received  7 
wounds,  and  lost  one  man.  On  the  fourth 
day,  the  Bey  took  the  castle  by  storm  ; 
when  the  IS  soldiers  where  by  his  orders, 
cut  to  pieces,  and  Ormar  Aga  and  his  se- 
cretary Mula  Ibrahim,  taken  prisoners.  As 
the  Bey  approached  Widdin,  the  people 
assembled  tumultuously  in  great  numbers, 
and  demanded  of  the  Bassa  lo  release  the 
captives.  A  general  insurrection  in  favour 
of  Omar  tvas  appreliended.  But  the  Bassa, 
to  prevent  the  evil  consequences  that  might 
ensue  from  the  presence  of  his  enemy,  dis- 
patched a  courier  to  the  Bey,  with  orders  to 
cause  the  two  prisoners  lobe  privately  be- 
headed. This  order  was  immediately  exe- 
cuted; and  a  report  being  spread  abroad, 
that  CmarAga  had  saved  himself  by  flight, 
they  succeeded  in  pacifying  the  people. 

No  sooner  was  Pazman  Ohlu  informed 
of  the  death  of  his  father,  than,  meditating 
revenge,  hecollccted  about  2,000  men,  pas- 
sed the  Danube  in  17S9,  and  posted  him- 
self in  Banya  Luca  betwixt  Widdin  and 
Nissa,  where  he  kept  up  a  correspondence 
with  his  friends  at  Widdin,  and  on  every 
occassion  endeavoured  loencrease  (he  num- 
ber of  his  troops.  Many  of  the  inhabitants 
of  Widdin  especially,  joined  his  standard  ; 
and  by  degrees  his  little  army  was  augment- 
ed to  5,000  men  ;  many,  who  rem-ained  in 
thecity,  but  were  dissatisfied  with  the  Bas- 
sa, promised  to  open  the  gates  to  him.  En- 
couraged by  these  promises,  he  attacked 
the  city  in  the  night,  and  with  the  assistance 
of  the  inhabitants  got  possession  of  the  fort 
without  tiring  a  single  shot.  He  now  cal- 
led the  Bassa  to  account;  but  on  hii  pro- 
ducing a  firman  from  the  Sultan,  authoris- 
ir;g  hii  proceedings  against    Ormar  Aga, 


Pazrnan  granted  him  his  life,  but  forced 
him  to  disband  the  1,000  soldiers  under  his 
command,  and  allowed  him  to  retain  only 
his  household.  Having  thus  become  mas- 
ter of  Widdin,  he  committed  the  adminis- 
tration of  all  afl^airs  to  a  certain  Bekir  Aga, 
a  man  above  sixty  ^ears  of  age,  and  nearly 
related  to  him  ;  but  he  himselfrepaired  with 
his  troops  to  join  the  army  of  the  Grand 
Vijiier,  Isuf  Bassa,  in  Vetislam  :  the  Vizier 
received  him  with  particular  marks  of 
friendship,  and  put  an  additional  corps  of 
6,000  men  under  his  command,  with  whom 
he  was  ordered  to  pass  the  Morava,  and  to 
hinder  the  siege  of  Belgrade.  At  the  Mora- 
va he  fell  in  with  an  Imperial  free  corps, 
which,  after  a  bloody  conflict,  in  which  he 
lost  3,000  men,  forced  him  to  fly  with  300. 
After  this  he  continued  three  months  with 
the  Vizier,  and  then  returned  to  Widden, 
where  he  lived  in  tranquillity  and  retire- 
ment till  17!)2,  without  interfering  in  poli- 
tical or  economical  affairs.  At  last  he  de- 
manded of  Bekir  Aga,  who  had  amassed 
very  great  riches,  an  account  of  his  admini- 
stration, and  on  his  refusal  tojustify  himself, 
Pazrnan  Ohlu  ordered  him  to  be  sabred 
to  pieces,  and  siezed  his  immense  pro- 
perty. 

In  the  mean  time  a  new  Bassa,  called 
Alchio  Bassa,  was  sent  to  Widdin.  He  ac- 
quainted the  Porte  with  the  power  of  Paz- 
man  Ohlu,  and  the  support  he  might  de- 
rive from  the  attachment  of  the  inhabitants 
of  V/idden  ;  and  requested  a  reinforcement 
of  12,000  men,  to  enable  him  to  remove 
this  dangerous  man  out  of  (he  way.  In 
consecp.icnce  of  this  representation,  a  fir- 
man was  issued  to  send  Pazrnan  Ohhi's  head 
to  Constantinople;  but  the  Bassa  could  not 
put  it  in  execution  without  being  support- 
ed by  a  sufficient  body  of  troops.  On  re- 
ceiving intelligence  of  the  firman,  Pazrnan 
Ohlu  hastily  collected  all  his  forces,  and 
with  2,000  of  his  faithful  adherents  at- 
tacked the  Bassa,  whohad3,000  men  under 
his  command,  defeated  him  in  the  midst  of 
the  fort,  forced  him  (o  surrender,  to  dismiss 
all  his  troops,  except  a  body  guard  of  300 
men,  and  to  promise  to  obtain  his  pardon 
from  the  Porte.  For  some  time  after  this  the 
Bassa  and  Pazrnan  Ohlu  lived  together  on 
apparently  friendly  terms.  But  when  in  May 
1792,  the  latter  went  into  the  country  witii 
60  of  his  retinue,  to  leave,  agreeably  to  the 
custom  of  the  Turks,  Ihehorfes  at  pasture  ; 
the  Bassa  hasted  after  him  with  about  300 
soldiers  and  domestics,  and  came  up  with 
him  at  the  village  Lactsar,  9  miles  from 
Widdin.  A  bloody  conflict  insued  :  Paz- 
rnan  Ohlu,  with   30  of  his  men  was   sur- 


rounded in -a  bouse;  but  escaped  in  dis- 
guise, with  a  few  followers.  His  pursuers 
again  overtook  him,  but  Pazrnan  Ohlu  hav- 
ing now  collected  a  considerable  number 
of  his  adherents,  the  Bassa  was,  after  a  bat- 
tle which  lasted  three  hours,  obliged  to  re- 
treat, wounded,  and  with  the  loss  of  about 
200  men.  Pazrnan  Ohlu  retired  to  Sewer- 
lik-Banya,  concealed  himself  there  about 
15  days,  sounded  the  sentiments  of  the  in- 
habitants of  Widden  and  (he  surrounding 
country,  and  the  people,  being  every  where 
much  attached  to  him,  soon  assembled  a  bo- 
dy of  about  3,000  men.  In  June  1792,  he  a 
second  time  tookWiddin  by  surprize,having 
kept  up  his  former  secret  correspondence 
with  the  citizens  ;  and  in  the  same  night  cha- 
sed the  Bassa  and  all  his  adherents  out  of  the 
city  ;  after  which  he  garrisoned  both  the 
city  and  the  fort  with  his  own  troops.  The 
Porte  now  sent  Pekmeskts  Bassa  to  Widdin, 
with  a  commission  to  propose  a  reconcilia- 
tion to  Pazrnan  Ohlu.  This  envoy  remain- 
ed two  years  inactive,  and  with  a  narrowly 
circumscribed  authority  in  Widdin.  Soon 
after  appeared  the  edict  of  the  Sultan,  by 
which  the  Janissaries  as  well  as  Spahiswere 
to  be  abolished,  and  from  a  part  of  them  a 
regular  standing  army  formed  like  tl'.at  of 
the  other  European  powers.  On  (his  sub- 
ject there  were  great  disputes  and  divisi- 
ons in  the  Divan  itself.  The  Chief  Mufti, 
who  was  at  the  head  of  (he  par(y  which  op- 
posed the  measure,  caused  the  no(ion  to  be 
secretly  spread  among  (he  people,  (hat  this 
innovation  was  contrary  (o  the  doc(rines 
of  the  Great  Prophe(,  and  that  true  be- 
lievers were  not  only  bound  not  to  co- 
o])crate  in  putting  the  decree  in  execu- 
tion but  even  enjoined  to  oppose  it  with 
all  (heir  might.  The  Janissaries,  who  had 
behaved  badly  in  defending  against  the 
Austriansand  Russians  some  ford  tied  places 
wl)ere(hey  were  stationed  in  garrison, were, 
notwithstanding  all  opposition,  driven  with 
(he  loss  of  all  (heir  goods  from  (heir  dwel- 
lings;  and  the  mountaineers  Kerschaliks, 
who  had  ofl'ered  (heir  services  to  put  the  Sul- 
tan's order  in  force,  were  appoin(ed  to  sup- 
ply their  places.  Pazrnan  Ohlu  did  not  let 
so  favourable  an  oppor(uni(y  pass  u  i(hout 
turning  it  to  his  advantage  ;  he  declared 
himsell  the  defender  of  the  Janissaries  and 
Spahis,  and  (hus  every  were  acquired  a 
gr^a(  number  of  adherents.  The  opposi- 
(ion  party  in  (lie  Divan  i(self  sided  wi(h 
him;  and  (he  Janissaries,  and  all  the  male- 
contents,  throughout  the  empire,  looked 
up  to  him  as  their  guardian  angel.  , 

(■TO    BE    CON'TIKU  tn.) 
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RjlFlD  DISORGJSISJTION  OF  THE 
HUM /IN  BODY. 

A  LETTER  to  Gen.  William  Shepherd 
containing  iiifornialion,  that  on  the  night 
ot  the  I6th  day  of  March,  I?02,  in  one  of 
(he  towns  ofthe  state  of  Massachusetts,  the 
body  of  an  clderlv  woman  evaporated,  and 
disappeared  from  some  internal  and  un- 
known cause,  in  the  duration  of  about  one 
hour  and  an  half.  Part  of  the  family  had 
gone  to  bed,  and  the  rest  were  abroad.  The 
old  woman  remained  awake  to  take  care  of 
the  House.  By  and  by  one  of  the  grand 
■  children  came  home,  and  discovered  the 
floor  near  the  hearth  to  be  on  fire.  An  a- 
larm  was  made,  a  light  brought,  and  means 
taken  to  extinguish  it.  VVliile  these  things 
were  doing,  some  singular  appearances 
•were  observed  on  the  hearth  and  contigu- 
ous door. — There  was  a  sort  of  greasy  sut 
and  ashes,  with  the  remains  of  a  human  bo- 
dy, and  an  unusual  smell  in  the  room.  All 
the  clothes  were  consumed,  and  the  grand- 
mother was  missing.  It  was  at  first  sup- 
posed siie  had,  in  attempting  to  light  her 
pipe  of  tobacco,  fallen  into  the  fire,  and 
been  burned  to  death.  But  on  considering 
bow  small  the  fire  was,  and  that  so  total  a 
consumption  could  scarcely  have  happened 
if  there  had  been  ten  times  as  much,  there 
is  more  reason  to  conclude  that  this  is  ano- 
ther case  of  that  .spontaneous  decomposi- 
tion of  the  human  body,  of  which  thereare 
several  instances  on  record.  It  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  the  particulars  have  not  been 
more  carefully  noted.  [J/erf.  Rep. 

The  above  extract,  which  has  lately  appeared 
in  most  oj  the  tiettspapers  in  the  Uiiited  States, 
is  introduced  Jor  the  purpose  of  corroborating  it 
by  similar  facts,  and  evidencing  that  this  phe- 
tionicnon  is  by  no  means  singular.  The  folloiv- 
ing  cases  are  taken  from  a  tcork  pnblished  in 
Philadelphia  in  the  year  lIHd,  entitled,  "A 
General  Compendium,  or  Abstract  of  Chemical, 
Experimental  and  Natural  Philosophy.  By 
Charles  I'ancouver,  Member  of  the  Dublin  So- 
ciety for  the  Encouragement  of  Arts,  &'c." — 
ff'hether  the  speculations  uhich  accompany  them 
are  calculated  to  throw  light  on  the  nature  and 
causes  of  that  fire,  which  so  rapidly  and  almost 
instantaneously  consumes  the  human  frame,  is 
problemalical.  Oil  a  subject,  inzolied  ct  present 
in  so  much  darkness,  every  reader  must  he  left 
to  form  his  ou-n  opinion.  JFe  have  little  hesi- 
tation, however,  in  rejecting  the  idea  that  it  is 
miraculous.  //  is  doubtless  fou?ided  on  some 
principle  ofimture,  ichich  at  a  future  day  zeill 
probably  be  ascertained.  There  is  one  circum- 
stance that  deserves  particular  notice,  and  that 
is,  that  most,  if  not  all,  the  subjects  of  this  in- 
fernal Ji]e_,  an  fem.ales. 


THE    EXTRACT. 

"  A  WOMAN  at  Paris,  who  used  to  drink, 
brandy  to  excess,  was  one  night  reduced  to 
ashes  by  a  fire  from  within;  all  but  her 
head  and  the  ends  of  her  fingers.  Signora 
Corn.  Zangari,  or  as  others  called  her,Corn 
Bands,  an  aged  lady  of  an  unblemished  life, 
near  Cesena  in  Romagna,  underwent  the 
same  fate,  in  March  1731.  She  had  retired 
in  the  evening  into  her  cijamber,  somewhat 
indisposed  :  and  in  the  morning  was  found 
in  the  middle  ofthe  room,  reduced  to  ash- 
es, all  except  her  skull,  face,  legs,  and  three 
fingers.  The  stockings  and  shoes  she  had 
on  were  not  burnt  in  the  least.  The  ashes 
were  light,  and,  on  pressing  between  the 
fingers,  vanished,  leaving  behind  a  gross  ol- 
fensive  moisture,  with  which  the  floor  was 
smeared  ;  the  walls  and  furniture  of  the 
room  being  covered  with  a  moist  ashy  soot, 
which  had  not  only  stained  the  linen  in  the 
chests,  but  had  penetrated  into  the  closet, 
as  well  as  into  the  room  over  head,  the 
walls  of  which  were  moistened  with  the 
same  viscous  or  slimy  humour.  We  have 
various  other  reljtions  of  persons  burnt  to 
death  in  this  unaccountable  manner. 

"  Sig.  Mondini,  Bianchini  and  MafTei, 
have  written  treatises  express  to  account 
for  the  cause  of  so  extraordinary  an  event : 
common  fire  it  could  not  be,  since  this 
would  likewise  have  burnt  the  bed  and  the 
room,  besides  that  it  would  have  required 
many  hours,  and  a  vast  quantity  of  fuel,  to 
reduce  a  human  body  to  ashes  ;  and  after 
all  a  considerable  part  ofthe  bones  would 
have  remained  entire,  as  they  were  ancient- 
ly found  after  the  fiercest  funeral  fires. — 
Some  attribute  the  elfect  to  a  mine  of  sul- 
phur under  the  house ;  others,  to  a  miracle  ; 
vvliile  others  suspect  that  art  or  villainy  had 
a  hand  in  it.  A  philosoper  of  Verona  main- 
tains, that  such  a  conflagration  might  have 
arisen  from  the  inflammable  matter  where- 
with the  human  b  idy  naturally  abounds. 
Signior  Bianchini  accounts  for  the  confla- 
gration ofthe  lady  above  mentioned,  from 
her  using  a  bath  or  lotion  of  camphorated 
spirit  of  wine,  when  she  found  herself  in- 
disposed. Maffei  supposes  it  owing  to 
lightning,  but  to  lightning  generated  in  her 
ort-n  body,  agreeably  to  his  doctrine,  which 
is,  that  lightning  docs  not  proceed  from  the 
clouds,  but  is  alvvavs  produced  in  the  place 
where  it  is  seen,  and  its  etTects  perceived. 
We  have  had  a  late  attempt  to  establish 
the  opinion,  that  these  destroying  internal 
fires  are  caused  in  the  entrails  ofthe  bodv 
by  enfiamed  efiluvia  of  the  blood;  byjuices 
and  fermentations  in  the  stomach;  by  the 
many  combustible  matters  which  abound  in 
living  bodies  fox  the  i>urpo-es  ol  Jifej  and 


finally,  by  the  fiery  evaporations  which 
exhale  from  the  settlings  of  spirit  of  wine, 
brandies,  and  other  hot  liquors,  in  the  tu- 
nica villosa  of  the  stomach,  and  other  adi- 
pose of  fat  membranes,  within  which  those 
sfiirits  engender  a  kind  of  camphor,  whicli 
in  the  niglit  time,  in  sleep,  bva  full  re-pira- 
t'on,  are  put  in  a  stronger  motion,  and  are 
more  likely  to  be  set  on  fire.  Others  as- 
cribe the  cause  of  such  persons  being  set 
on  fire,to  lightning,  and  their  burning  so  en- 
tirely, to  the  greater  quantitv  of  phospho- 
rus, and  othercombustible  matter  they  con- 
tain. For  our  own  part  we  can  Ijy  no 
means  pretend  to  explain  the  cause  of  such 
phenomenon  :  but  for  (hejjileresis  of  hu- 
manity we  wish  it  could  be  dcri\-ed  from 
something  external  to  the  human  body;  for 
if  to  the  calamities  of  human  life  already 
known,  we  superadd  a  suspicion  that  wc 
may  unexpectedly,  and  without  the  least 
warning,  be  consumed  by  an  internal  fire, 
the  thought  is  too  dreadful  to  be  borne."* 
•  See  note  to  pag.  15,  vol.  I.  of  the  above  woik. 

Medical. 

Fro!n  the  Connecticut  Gazette. 

MR.    GR  EEN, 

I  Noticed  in  your  last  paper  autlioriiy 
adduced  from  Scripture  (no  doubt  with 
great  correctness)  of  ancient  usages,  to  con- 
firm the  modern  practice  ofthe  use  of  oil, 
and  that  the  particular  attention  of  gentle- 
men possessing  the  healing  art  was  request- 
ed on  (he  subject. 

As  one  ofthe  sons  ofCscuIapius  I  would 
remark  to  the  public,  that  a  book  in  the  Ita- 
lian language  has  been  published,  givino-  an 
account  ofthe  successful  method  of  cure  in 
the  Plague,  with  Olive  Oil,  which  has  been 
discovered  by  Mr.  Baldwin,  and  by  him 
communicated  to  the  Rev. Lewis  de  Pavia, 
chaplain  and  agent  to  the  Hospital  called 
St.  Anthony's,  in  Smyrna;  who  after  five 
years  experience,  pronounced  it  to  be  the 
most  ciBcacious  remedy  hitherto  made  us« 
of  for  the  space  of  twenty-seven  years,  dur- 
ing which  (he  Hospital  jiad  been  under  his 
management. 

The  directions  are  slniply  to  have  the  bo- 
dy rubbed  briskly,  for  four  minutes,  with 
warm  oil,  and  i(  is  said  to  biingona  profuse 
sweating.  The  oil  made  use  of  should  be 
free  from  rancidity.  There  has  been  no  in- 
stance ofa  person  rubbing  the  patient  re- 
ceiving the  infection. 

An  observation  of  Mr.  Baldwin  deserves 
particular  notice  ;  that  among  up  vards  ofa  I 
million  of  persons  carried  off  by  the  plague/ 
in  Upper  and  Lower  Egvpt,  in  ti;>;  coiirjJ 
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of  four  year?,  he  could  not  discover  a  single 
oil-man,  or  a  denier  in  oil. 

From  the  late  improvements  in  physic  we 
are  easily  led  to  understand  (he  operation  of 
the  oil,  believing  as  we  do  with  the  learned 
Dr.  Mitchell,  that  contagion,  or  the  m.atter 
of  pestilence,  is  of  an  acid  nature;  which 
discorery  has  been  so  happil)  and  .success- 
fully elucidated  by  him,  that  very  few  with- 
hold their  assent,  viewing  this  as  an  esta- 
blished point. 

The  chemical  experiments  of  CJiaptal  in- 
form us  of  the  strong  afihiily  there  is  be- 
tween an  acid  and  an  oil;  that  their  union 
lialurally  takes  place,  it  being  the  oxyge- 
nous particles  of  the  air  which  dispose  oils 
to  rancidity,  and  tkat  it  loses  the  property 
of  an  acid  after  their  union.  From  whence 
I  infer,  that  the  principle  ofacidity  in  which 
poison  or  the  cause  of  Fever  may  consist, 
will  be  rendered  quite  inert  afler  its  coales- 
cence with  an  oil.  1  am  so  fully  persuaded 
ofit,  thati  have  no  hesitation  in  recom- 
mending it  for  the  relief  of  pestilential  dis- 
eases, as  well  as  for  the  bite  of  rabid  ani- 
mals. 

Cure  kor  the  Fever  and  Ague. 

We  are  indebted  for  the  following  R  e- 
cipe  for  the  Fever  and  Ague  to  a  gentle- 
man of  this  city,  who  has  made  several  re- 
cent applications  of  it,  with  uniform  and 
complete  success : — 

Take  3  drachms  of  best  Peruvian  bark, 
]i  drachm  of  Venus  Treakle,  the  juice  ot 
•2  lemons,  (or  30  drops  of  the  essence  of 
lemon) ;  mix  them  with  a  gill  and  a  half  of 
Port  wine,  in  a  vial.  Of  this  mixture  take 
one  third  in  the  morning,  one  third  at  noon, 
and  the  remainder  at  night,  the  day  the  fit 
is  expected  to  come  on.  One  application  of 
the  medicine  in  this  manner,  is  sufficient. 


makes  a  sort  of  rice  (as  he  calls  it)  from  po- 
tatoes, by  granulating  them  on  a  machine, 
invented  by  liim,  thro' which  the  potatoes, 
after  being  boiled,  and  the  skin  taken  off, 
are  pressed.  The  grains  that  are  thus  pre- 
pared, want  only  some  broth,  to  make  a  ve- 
ry nutritive  soup.  Thev  keep  for  a  long 
time,  and  may  be  preserved  in  magazines 
Of  10  pounds  of  this  potaloe  meal,  and  10 
pounds  of  wheat  tlour,  30  pounds  of  bread 
may  be  baked. 

A  Swedish  Agriculturist  has  lately  com- 
municated to  Le  Nurd  Li/craire,  the  follow- 
ing process,  which  he  has  employed  suc- 
cessfully for  some  years  past  to  protect  his 
fruit  trees  from  the  first  frosts  of  spring. 
As  soon  as  it  begins  to  grow  colJ  in  autumn, 
he  pours  large  quantities  of  water  about  the 
trunks  of  his  trees,  that  the  roots  may  re- 
ceive an  early  impression  of  the  cold  ;  in 
spring  he  accumulates  snow  around  them, 
which  retards  vegetation,  and  prevents  the 
trees  from  blossoming  too  soon.  By  this 
means  the  buds  do  not  shoot  forth  until 
they  have  no  longer  any  thing  to  fear  from 
the  attacks  of  the  frost,  so  frequent  during 
the  nights  of  spring. 


Jmusement. 

ANCIENT     ANGLING. 

Plut  Ai<  c  H,  speakinjj  ofangling,  informs 
us  that  Mark  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  in  the 
midst  of  their  unparalleled  splendour, 
passed  many  of  their  hours  in  that  trantjuil 
amusement.  He  also  mentions  a  deception 
reciprocally  played  off  by  those  two  royal 
personages  upon  each  other.  The  whole 
business  of  angling  may  indeed  be  said  to 
be  deceptive,  and  therefore  tricks  in  that 
art  should  be  excused.  But  let  me  hasten 
to  the  tale  : 

"  Antony,  (says  Plutarch)  went  one  day 
to  angle  with  Cleopatra  ;  and  being  so  un- 
fortunate as  to  catch  nothing  in  the  pre- 
sence of  his  mistress,  he  was  much  dissatis- 
fied, and  gave  secret  orders  to  the  fishermen 
to  dive  under  water,  and  put  fishes  which 
had  been  fresh  taken,  upon  his  honk.  Al- 
ter he  had  drawn  up  two  or  three,  Cleopa- 
tra perceived  the  trick:  she  pretended, 
however,  to  be  surprised  at  his  good  for- 
tune and  dexterity,  and  mentioned  the  cir- 
cumstance to  her  friends ;  at  the  same  time 
inv  iting  them  to  come  and  see  him  angle. 
Accorriinglv  a  very  large  company  went 
out  in  the  fishing  vessels  ;  and,  as  soon  as 
Anlonv  had  let  down  his  line,  she  comman- 
ded one  of  her  servants,  to  be  before  hand 
ticed   that  of  Mr,  Horr,   of  Berlin,  who   with  Antony,  and,  diving  into  the  water,  to 


USEFUL     HINT     FOn     STUDENTS. 

A  German  Physician,  in  the  Universal 
Ciizclte,  (a  journal  of  great  merit)  recom- 
mends to  persons  occupied  in  sedentary  la- 
bours, to  live  as  much  as  possible,  on  legu- 
minous food,  and  to  add  to  it,  in  winter,  a 
little  meat  with  much  bread;  but  he  advises 
those  who  are  employed  in  fatiguing  bodily 
labours,  to  sub.slilute  cake  (pate  dc Jarinc) 
lor  bread. 

Economical. 

ALMOST  daily  discoveries  are  making 
•  f  the  economical  uses  (  f  that  valuable  root 
the  Pohitoe  ;  and  among  others,  may  be  no- 


fix  upon  his  hook  a  salted  fish,  one  of  those 
that  had  been  brought  from  the  Euxine  sea." 
Itdoes  not  appear  how  Antony  relished  this 
imposition  from  his  fair  associate. 

Whilst  the  American  army  was  en- 
camped on  the  banks  of  the  Hudson,  a  pri- 
vate soldier,  one<lay,when  offduty,  amused 
himself  with  climbing  one  of  those  high 
mountains  in  the  vicinity.  \A'hen  he  had 
reached  the  pinnacle,  his  mind  was  so  ex- 
panded with  the  amazing  height  he  found 
himself  from  the  surface  of  the  water,  and 
the  vast  Extent  his  eye  reached,  that  he 
stretched  out  his  right  hand  and  gave  the 
following  word  of  command  :  Allcntion,  the 
Universe — By  kingdoms,  to  the  right  wheel—' 
7narch  ! 


ELOCUTION. 

VIRGIL  pronounced  hio  own  verses  with 
such  aniiiiicing  fweetneis,  that  Julius  Mon- 
tanus,  a  poet,  who  had  often  heard  him,  ust>- 
ed  to  say,  tha>,  "  he  could  sttal  Virgils  vet^ 
SOS  if  he  could  steal  tiis  voice,  expression,' 
and  gesture;  for  the  fame  verfes  that  sound- 
ed so  rapturously  when  be  read  them,  were 
not  alvva;s  excellent  in  the  mouth  of  ano- 
ther." ' 

IT  io  related  of  a  clergyman  in  the  north 
of  England,  wlio  lired  to  a  very  great  age, 
tliat  during  his  life-'.im°,  he  married  and  bu- 
ried his  father  and  mother;  he  alfo  christened  ■ 
his  wife,  and  when  he  married  her,  publish- 
ed the   banns  himself. 

SOiMEtirne  during  the  American  Revolu- 
tionary War,  a  gentleman  iu  tlie  South  of 
France,  who  was  much  respected,  died.  Aa 
uncommon  concourse  of  people  attended 
his  funeral.  On  their  way  to  the  place  of 
interment  some  accident  disturbed  a  nest  of 
hornets  who  immediately  commenced  an  at- 
tack u^'on  the  bearers  of  the  corps.  They 
fcli  bat  k  on  the  mourners ;  the  mourners  on 
those  next  them,  and  fo  on  till  the  confusi- 
on became  general.  Thofe  in  the  rear  ihiiik- 
ing  some  dreadful  thing  had  happened,  fJed, 
and  the  rest  followed,  until  they  run  them- 
selves out  of  breath — when  theybegan  to  look 
back,  and  at  length  became  sensible  of  the 
real  ground  of  alarm  I — Some  wags  have  ap. 
plied  this  anecdote  to  the  inhabitants  of 
Ph'ladelphia  and  Wilmington,  on  a  late 
occasion;  though-  we  thuilc  without  much 
justice. 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


3'9 
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OCTOBER  2,  LS02. 

Those  of  our  Subscribers  who  yet  remain 
in  the  country  are  requested  to  send  for  their 
papers.or  leave  directions  at  the  Office  how 
j   they  are  to  be  forwarded.     Those  who  may 
i    not  have  been   regularly  served    for   some 
i    weeks  previous  to  the  suspension  of  the  pub- 
lication, (on  account  of  the  indisposition  of 
j    one  of  the  carriers)  can  have  their  file  com- 
pleted at  any  time,  by  sending  to   the   Of- 
fice, or  mentioning  the  deficient  numbers 
to  the  carrier  who  serves  them. 

From  Poidson's  American  Daily  AdverlitCT. 

Number  of  Interments  in  the  Burial  Grounds 
of  the  City  and  Liberties  of  Pliiladelphia, 
during  the  Mmith  «y  August,  ending  each 
day  at  noon. 

Adults.    Children.     Total. 
August   1,"^ 
1.  \ 


J7 

8 
4 
2 
1 

K 

10 
4 
0 


Totals, 


21. 


6 
1 
3 

3 

6 

3 
5 
3 
4 
5 

7 

4 


41 

19 
10 
10 


262 


Interments  during  the 
ending  each  day  at 
the  Thermometer 
o'clock,  P.  M. 

Adults 

Sept.  1,  3  - 


Month  of  September, 
noon — and  the  state  of 
in  an  open  entry,   at  3 


4, 

—  5') 

8, 

9, 

10. 

11, 

-  '-•\ 
13,) 

14, 

15. 

1(5, 

18, 

-  19,) 

20,  f 

21, 

22 

23, 

24, 

2(5,) 

27.) 

■ 28, 

29, 

30, 

Totals, 


14 
10 
10 


Total. 
10 

4 
13 

5 

11 

10 
10 

8 

8 

7 

21 

3 

12 
10 

7 

9 


.   I 


16 
14 
11 


Therm. 

8i 

77 

7  4 

76 
(67 
I  63 

67 

71 

74 

75 

74 
(80 
\S2 

87 

88 

87 

81 

70 

69 

80 

83 

7a 

68 

64 

64 
(6. 
(68 

65 

63 

64 


The  returns  of  Interments  for  the  month 
of  July  have  not  yet  been  received. 

The  returns  of  the  City  Clerk  of  the 
number  of  Deaths  in  New-York,  for  four 
weeks,  ending  Seplember  25,  amount  to 
158.  Apportioning  the  odd  days  agreeably 
to  these  returns,  the  deaths  during  Ihe 
month  of  Sf'pt.  will  amount  lo  about  170. 

The  returns  of  ihe  Board  of  Health  in 
Baltimore  have  been  occasionally  intermit- 
ted ;  but  if  we  niny  be  allowed  to  judge 
from  whal  have  been  published,  the  num- 
ber of  Deaths  in  that  City,  during  the  last 
month,  will  amount  to  154. 

Assuming  these  calculations  as  pretty 
correct,  we  are  thereby  enabled  to  give  a 
comparative  view  of  (he  number  of  Dt-'aths 
in  Philjdelphia,  New-York,  and  Baltimore, 
during  the  month  of  September  ;  which 
may  »if)t  be  uninteresting  to  many  of  our 
readers. 

Philadelphia.         Ncte-York,        Palti:rore. 
28^  170  '      151- 


Number  of  Interments  in  the  Borough 
of  Wilmington  from  the  1st  to  the  28th  of 
September,  inclusive,  were  19  adults,  and 
8  children. 


By  a  Table  annexed  to  a  Statement  of 
Facts,  published  by  Dr.  Jf'Ulium  Carrie,  H 
Dr.  Isaac  Cathrr.lt,  relative  to  the  origin, 
progress  and  nature  of  (he  Fever  which  has 
appeared  in  Philadelphia  this  season,  it 
appears,  tiial,  from  the  4th  of  July  to  the 
'27th  of  September,  193  persons  (of  all  ages 
and  sexes)  have  been  subjects  of  that  dis- 
order in.  or  derived  the  infection  by  imme- 
diate intercourse  with,  the  Northern  parts 
of  the  City,  and  Northern  Liberties. 

Of  these  76  recovered — 89  died — and 
28  whose  fate  is  not  mentioned — 21  were 
sent  to  the  Hospital — 1  to  the  Lazaretto, 
and  a  few  died  in  the  country. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  on  the  2i5t  uli.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Carr, 
Mr.  John  Keley,  to  Miss  Maria  Reehoe,  all  of  ihisCiiy. 

. . On  the  22d,  at  SpnngfieM,  (N.  J)   Mr. 

Anthony  Taylor,  merchant,  of  this  ciiy,  to  Miss  Marjr 
New  bold,  daughter  of  the  laie  Caleb  Newbold,  of  Bur- 
lington County,  (N   J.) 

On  the  55th  ult.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith, 

Mr.  William  Fordan,  to  the  amiable  Miss  Mary  Fost. 


Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  afi'h  u!l.  Mr.  William  Lauct;.  of  the 
In5pe:1ionO(fice,  aged  ci  years  and  a  few  moni):s. 

On  the  sSihult.    of   the  prevailing  fevtr,  Mr. 

Jesse  Brooke,  in  the  33d  year  of  bis  age. 

On  the  ^ih  ult.  after  a  few  hours  sickness,   of  » 

choleia  morbus,  at  his  seat  on  the  ConestoL'a.in  the  vicin- 
ity of  Lancaster.  (Penn.}Gen.  Edwjird  Han»,  in  the 

5S:h  )ear  of  tjisage.-^ This  genileman  was  a  native 

of  Irelaiid.  He  arrived  in  this  couniiy  before  the  re- 
volution ;  and,  during  that  period,  entered  the  Conti- 
nental  Ann/,  and  rose  to  the  rank  of  acijutant-general. 
In  this  character  he  rendeied  important  services  to 
his  country.  Af  er  the  war  he  retiied  to  the  piaftice 
of  phvsic,  a  profession  in  which  he  had  been  brought 
up.  In  the  year  'qS  he  was  appointed  a  major-general  in 
the  provisioi;al  army  of  the  t'niied  Si,ites.  As  a  phyli- 
cian  he  was  eminently  useful ;  ever  ready  to  the  calls 
of  necessity  and  distress,  neither  poverty  nor  conditioti 
were  consulted  in  his  visits.  The  benevolence  and  hu- 
manity he  evinced  in  giaiuitously  givinf^  his  pjofcssion- 
al  aid  to  the  p-^or  and  s:ck,  crown  all  the  distinguished 
acts  of  his  life ;  and  will  cause  his  name  to  te  long  re- 
vered, ind  long  lamented,  by  those  who  have  experien- 
ced hisassistance,  and  who  may  siatid  in  need  01  medi- 
cal aid — >*fl>ctii  nate  as  a  husb-ind,  tender  as  a  parent, 
and  useful  as  a  citizen  and  ))hvs',ri2n,  he  has  left  a  dis- 
consolaie  widow  and  six  '^raall  children,  with  a  numer- 
ous cipcle  of  friends  and  acquaintance,  lobewail  his  de- 
cease.    Aluhis  ii/e  bonis  Jltiillis  otcidit. 


TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

I  wriiicK  OH  the  death  rfay^uKglady,"   by  Vlt- 
shall  a;>i'ear  ijcxt  week. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POETRY. 

-   MR.    HOG^S, 

/  lluve  tratisiiiitlcJ  the  «»<-,'oif(/  Rffcn'.on^  for  your  ap- 
probation. If  you  tb:r,k  than  ivorthy  a  place  in  your 
useful  Repository,  you  •a'ill  oblige  the  author  by  giii- 
inv  them  an  insertion  ;  nvho,  at  the  same  time,  requests 
the  editor  to  screen  them  from  the  rapacious  fangs  cf 
criticism,  should  any  critic  be  so  completely  ignorant, 
ar  so  incorr'gibly  blind  as  not  to  see  that  they  are  be- 
neath his  notice.  It  is  from  asense  of  their  many  imper- 
fections that  this  caveat  is  introduced  in  the  preface. 
The  author  therefore  bnmbly  hopes  that  his  bantling 
■Ma)/  be  permitted  to  p,iss  unnoticed  iy  these  birds  of 
pJ'ey  ;  as  his  motive  for  ivrifing  'was  to  amuse  him- 
self, and  to  Impress  tbe  minds  of  others  ivith  some  se- 
rious reflections  on  the  mcfi  important  subject  of  life, 
a  due  preparation  for  death,  and  by  no  mc.ins  to 
Ct,urt  criticism. 

REFLECTIONS 

IN    SUNDRY   GRAVE-YARDS    IN    PHILA- 

DELPHI  A. 
AW  4KE  thou  best  affection  of  my  soul. 
Then  social  lie  of  kindied  mortals  ; 
Aid  me  to  ruminate  sarong  the  tombs, 
These  sacred  doimitories  of  the  dead. 
Here,  [et  me  sympathize  with  huinau  nature, 
Kete,  mix  the  kind  amotions  cf  my  heart 
V/ith  those  who  sa'ily  mourn  departed  friends. 
And  drop  the  kindred,  sj'mpathetic  tear. 
What  savs  this  super.cription  ?  What  ?  it  gives 
The  most  important  lessen  to  maiikiijd; 

Let  us  review  the  sad  lecoided  tale, 
And  learn  to  protrt  from  ai^otber's  fate. 

INSCRJPriON. 
Here  lies  beneath  this  sod,  entotnb'd  in  dust, 
A  fav'rite  youth,  cut  down  in  prime  of  life  ; 
B!i;hiing  the  patents'  fondest  hopes  and  joys. 
And  rucckifg  all  their  anxious  expectations. 

EPJIAPN. 
Reader  !  whcp'er  ihoa  art,  this  truth  revere, 

I  once  was  hjalihy,  young,  unthinking,  Ray, 
Bat  no  V  by  death's  cold  hand  lie  mould'iing  here, 

To  friends  a  ^rief,  and  to  the  worms  a  prey. 
Thou  too,  must  lience  possess  this  drear  abode; 

But  what  is  moie  impoitint  let  me  tell, 

Hence,  at  the  awful  judgment  of  thy  God, 

Ihou  \\i:t  be  call'd  to  heav'n,  or  docm'd  :o  hell ! 


S.O.t   LONGER   F50^ 


(ISDO.M    FLY. 


A  solemn  truth  indeed,  and  clearly  prov'd, 
Ev  all  the  feneration!  that  are  past; 
Ku'  strange!  amidst  such  clouds  of  evidence, 
M3  itvrrd  still  J->^l't,  if  ever  they  shall  die. 
1(  II. ev  deny  tiiis  truth,  I  cjuots  ihe'.i lives, 
A  living  lestira^ny,  clear  and  strong, 
Wnich  pio\  es  they  live,  as  if  they  ne'er  expect 
To  T"'  ^^^^  eai.b,  and  meet  arighteous  judge. 


FIa:k!  dear  Atuelia,  whence  these  piercing  shrieks? 

\\  hat  nr  ia.ichily  notes  accost  my  ear  I 

Perhaps  'moi.'jst  yonder  group,  some  loving  wife. 

Is  now  consigning  to  the  dust  her  spouse. 

'Tis  even  so  !  1  see  her  drooping  fo,m 

Stippo;tedby  the  tender  arm^f  fiiendship, 

And  tb' dread  words,  "  Eaithio  earth  !  dust  to  dust  '." 

1  00  well  confirm  the  sad  suspected  truth. 

Let  us  advance,  perhaps  'tis  one  we  know  ; 

'i  hen  b)  condolence  may  we  soften  grief, 

And  niitijaie  by  S)mpathy,  that  load 

Which  seems  to  press  the  suff  ler  to  the  earth. 

Enquiring  cf  a  friend  whose  corpse  it  was, 

Tltat  teem'd  to  claim  such  univertal  grief  i' 

*'  It  is  the  worthy  Copy  DON,"  said  he, 

"  Whose  life  was  one  continual  exercise 

**  Of  goodness,  friendship,  constancy,  and  peace. 

"  A  iT.an  endear'd  by  twice  ten  thousand  acls 

"  Of  virtue.  k;ndness,  gentleness  ar.d  love. 

"  One  whose  bencliceuce  no  limits  knew, 

"  But  tho^e  necessity,  or  prudence  set, 

"  His  opeilheart  piompieil  an  open  hand, 

"  His  open  hand  dispens'd  his  bounty  free  : 

"  These  crowds  of  pooi-,  who  now  surround  his  grave, 

"Bear  witness  by  their  tears  to  what  I. say.,'' 

"  His  was  the  house  o/ call  for  the  disfress'd, 

"  Where  mis'ry  bent  her  way,  nor  call'd  in  vain. 

"  Nor  was  his  head  less  fuinish'd  thin  his  heart, 

"  Vv^isdoni  hid  fixt  her  habiiaiiou  there  ; 

■'  And  hence  the  lore  of  wisdcm  from  his  tongue, 

"DistiU'd  in  kind  advice  and  rich  instruction. 

"  The  rich,  the  poor,  the  young,  iyidev'n  the  old, 

"  Rcpait'd  to  CoRVDo.v  ;   whoever  stiove 

"  To  give  iheni  counsel,   suited  to  their  case. 

"  He  heald  the  bieat  lies  dicoid  oft  had  made, 

'   And  kindly  teconcil'd  their  jarring  passions. 

"  He  never  fail'd  to  give  them  pious  precepts, 

"  And  confirtn'd  them  by  his  exemplary  life." 

Thus  far  my  friend. — I  dropl  a  gen'rous  tear 
For  Cory  DON  ;  when  lo  !  tiie  widow's  sighs 
Again  assail'd  my  ears!— my  bowels  yearn'd  ;  — 
Again  the  ties  of  nature  urg'd  their  plea. 
Inconsolable  woman  ! — wietched  indeed 
Must  be  thy  case,  to  bid  a  last  adieu. 
And  quit  fcr  ever  such  a   friend  and  husband. 
vVouid  1  had  pow'er  to  ease  thy  troi:bled  mind. 
And  calm  the  sioim  of  thy  heart-rending  sorrow  ; 
But  alas  !   how  arduous  the  pleasing  task  ? 
To  soothe  a  mind  oppress'd  wiihgtief  so  just, 
Demands  an  energy  surpassing  mine: 
Omnipotence  aloiie,  is  competent 
lo  send  the  needed  comfort  to  the  soul. 
O  my  Amelia  !   let  us  quit  a  scene 
Too  highly  chatg'd  f;r  sympathetic  rerves. 

And  iDote  than  .-nine  can  bear. 

We'll  now  retire  ficm  this  to  yotider  ground, 

And  there  the  spot  survey, — the  sacred  spot, 

W  hue  Vm\e  Richard'  lies:   thete  well  indulge 

In  moileraied  grief,   a  gentle  flow 

Of  kind  paternal,  and  fraternal  tears. 

I'heie  meni'ry — faithful  mem'iy,  shall  renew 

The  tecolkction  cf  that  )  ainful  hnur. 

Which  uumber'd  him  amongst  the  niiilions  dead  ! 

m    *    *   *   *   ;t-    * 
Sweet  little  darling  of  m_v  heart  and  youfs, 
-ibis  is  the  sacred  mould  that  hides  from  us, 
*  A  child  of  the  author' i. 


His  once  so  btilliant  eyes,  and  lisping  tongue, 

Which  inarticu  ately  spoke  his  grief. 

And  intimated  pains'  irnutietable  ! 

Bltssed  reflection  !   now  remov'd  from  earth, 

And  all  its  sorrbvKS;  and  ourselves  resign'd 

To  the  hard  stroke,  that  call'd  his  spirit  hence; 

Let's  be  resign'd  liren  still,— all  will  be  right. 

(to    he    CONCri'DED    IN     O  C  it    NEXT.) 
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The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 


A   ROMANCE. 


(continued.) 


L 


ADY  Barome,  being  once  reore 
than   usual!)  tranquil,  said  to  Matilda 

"  I  wjli  now  shew  you  mj'  favourite  spot, 
where  I  pass  llie  .only  happy  hours  that  I 
can  experience'  in  this  miserable  capti- 
vity I" 

She  then  led  the  way  to  the  picture  gal- 
lery, where  the  ^st  portrait  that  engaged 
the  attention  of  Matilda',  was  that  of  a  war- 
rior, whose  stature  was  almost  gigantic. 
His  features  wer^-boldly  delineated,  but 
his  eyes  seemed  to  gleam  with  cunning  ma- 

"  That,"  said  LadyB^rome,  shaking  and 
averting  her  head,  "is  auj, jailor,  the  own- 
er of  this  castle  ; — the  Alarquis  de  Lacy. — 
Observe  the  youth  who  is  trying  on  his  hel- 
met, while  he  wields  his  enormous  sword, 
which  he  seems  gloriously  to  bear." 

Matilda  needed  not  to  have  this  object 
pointed  out  to  her;  her  e^cs  were  already 
tixdl  on  a  youth  of  graceful  deportment, 
^upon  whose  open  countenance  a  glorious 
ardour  seemed  ditfused,  while  his  c>es 
were  raised  to  the  spectator  with  a  look  ca- 
pable of  inspiring  the  most  enthusiastic  sen- 
timents of  admiration. 

'•■  That,"  said  Lady  Barome,  "  is  his  son, 
the  youthful  and  reputed  amiable  Vaiti- 
inond." 

They  then  passed  several  not  worthy  of 
notice. ■.  At  length  she  stopped  opposite  a 
picture,  ^represeuling  a  iady  and  gentle- 


man, who  hung  with  apparent  fondness  o- 
ver  a  lovely  infant. 

"That  is  roy  sister,  with  her  husband 
and  child. — Another  time  I  may,  perhaps, 
be  able  lo  re\eal  to  you  the  story  of  my 
misfortunes.  But  this,"  cried  she,  break- 
ing from  Matilda,  and  throwing  lierselfon 
her  knees  before  tlie  portrait  ofa  geiitleman 
"  this  engages  all  my  attention  !" 

Matilda,  with  terror,  perceived  the  vvild- 
ness  of  her  locks,  and  attempted  to  raise 
her  ;  but  she  gave  a  trtmencous  shriek,  ex- 
claiming  

"  Ah  I  barbarous  ! — attempt  not  to  fear 
me  from   my  lord. —  my    husband! — ^1    will 

stay     with    my     William  ! Hark  ! his 

groans — oh!   they  ha>e  murdered  hi  i!! — 
Great  God  ! — he  dies !" 

She  fell  prostrate  on  her  face.  Matilda, 
struck  with  afTright,  ran  into  the  adjoining 
room,  and  rang  the  bell  with  violence. 
Margery  instantly  appeared,  who  assisted 
to  carry  their  lady  to  btd,  where  she  conti- 
nued some  time  in  frantic  delirium.  Na- 
ture was  at  length  exhausted,  and  she  sunk 
into  a  torpid  slumber. 

During  Matilda's  residence  at  the  cas- 
tle, Sir  Roger  had  never  troubled  them 
with  his  visits,  and  her  lime  would  have 
passed  comfortably  enough,  had  Lady  Ba- 
rome been  in  a  state  of  convalescnce.  As 
it  was,  she  worked,  read,  or(vvhat  she  parti- 
cularly delis;hted  in)  vialke<l  in  the  picture 
gallery,  where  she  would  incessantly  dwell 
on  the  features  of  young  De  Lacy. 

"  Surely,"  said  she,  mentallv,  "this  youth 
cannot  possess  the  base  qualities  of  his  fa- 
ther !   He  looks  amiiable  and  engsging." 

Then  she  would  seek  to  divest  her  mind 
of  this  fascinating  object,  by  surveying  the 
other  portraits,  but  in  vain:  slie  as  con- 
stantly returned,  and  again  her  f yes  v.erc 
rivetted  on  the  attractive  ValliiMond. 


CHAP.  IV. 

There  is  a  destiny  in  tliis  strange  world, 
VVhich  oft  decrees  an  undeserved  doom  :  — 
I.et  scboolaiea  tellus  w';:)'.  homx. 

Lady  Baiorae,  in  one  of  her  rational  In- 
tervals, proposed  w  Iking  on  the  rampsris, 
to  which  a  door  opened  from  the  armoury. 
Thither  theybtiit  their  steps;  and,  as  they 
walked  to  and  fro.  Lady  Barome  turned' to- 
war  Is  Matilda  with  earnesfi)e;s,a!,d  taking 
her  lianil,  pressed  it  between  her  own. 

— "  My  good  young  friend,  said  she,  "  I 
now  feel  myself  so  composed,  that  I  will 
relate  to  you  the  sad  history  of  mv  life,  and 
of  the  misfortunes  which  have  caused  me 
to  be  in  this  melancholy  situation.  Matil- 
da endeavoured  to  dissuade  her  from  such 
a  trying  task,  fearing  she  might  be  over- 
powered with  the  recollection  of  her  sor- 
rows. Lady  Barome,  however,  desircil 
her  attention  :  she  then  began  the  follow- 
ing recital : 

"  My  sister  Madeline  and  myself  were 
the  only  children  of  an  illustrious  family. 
Being  the  youngest,  I  was  tonstquently  the 
favourite.  The  indulgence  I  received  fi-otn 
ray  parents,  caused  me,  at  an  early  age,  to 
possess  a  spirit  and  sense  of  dignity  too 
much  lor  my  years  ;  which  spirit'has  ulti- 
mately proved  my  ruin. 

"  My  sister's  beauty  and  unaffected  mo- 
desty soon  procured  her  a  train  of  admirers. 
The  most  favoured  of  which  was  Arthur  de- 
V/arrciine,  earl  of  Surry. 

Matilda  started,  b;it  Lady  Barome,  not 
perceiving  her  agitation,  continued  : 

"  Xo  obstacle  ir.tervening,  they  were 
married,  and  retired  lo  their  family-seat.  I 
loved  iny  sister,  and  most  severely  felt  the 
separation,   being  the  first  v\e  had  ever  ex- 
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perienced.  As  I  had  lost  the  dear  frientl  and 
companion  of  tiiy  youtii,  I  was  not  sorry 
when  my  hand  was  solicited  by  William  Ba- 
ronie,  a  baron  of  great  possessions  and  res- 
pectable character  ;  and  I  consented  to  an 
immediate  union  with  him.  It  was  my  mis- 
fortune to  lose  my  parents,  Sir  George  and 
Lady  Beaumont,  about  this  time.  The  ten- 
der and  assiduous  aftVccion  of  my  husband, 
in  some  measure  consoled  me  under  my 
grief,  and  the  birth  of  a  charming  boy  com- 
pleted that  hapoiness  which  I  could  not  but 
know  with  a  man  possessed  of  the  excellent 
qualities  of  ray  William. 

"  Alas',  our  felicity  was  hut  of  short  dura- 
tion. After  the  rupture  among  the  barons, 
the  tyrant  John  demanded  hostages  for  our 
fidelity,  and  messengers  were  dispatchrd  to 
sieze  our  son.  Franlic  with  rage,  I  badede- 
fisnce  to  bis  power,  and  refused  to  deliver 
him  v.p.  My  husband  applauded  my  resolu- 
tion, bnt  the  offence  was  too  great  for  par- 
don. Our  estates  were  confiscated,  and  an 
order  sent  to  take  us  into  confinement.    For 


ceived  the  vile  projjosals  he  incessantly  per- 
secut'd  me  with,  till  I  could  devise  some 
means  for  the  disposal  of  my  child.  Fortu- 
nately, thegentleman  to  whose  care  I  was 
first  consigned,  was  a  humane  man.  I  had 
often  observed  the  tear  flart  to  his  eyes  at 
my  frequent  exclamation  of  distress  as  I  con- 
templated the  sweet  face  of  my  smili-^g  in- 
fant. Emboldened  by  his  apparent  compas- 
sion, I  ventured  to  otFer  him  a  diamond -of 
considerable  value,  provided  he  would  car- 
ry my  child  to  a  place  of  security.  He  kind- 
ly promised  that  he  would  ;  and,  with  a 
heart  torn  with  anguish,  I  took  a  last  em- 
brace of  my  darling. — Oh  !  my  William  ! — 
my  infant  Rajmond  !— never  shall  I  see  >ou 
more  !' 

'.Raymond!'  re-echoed  "Vlatilda,  "ah! 
such  was  the  dear  child  1  Itft.  Say,  dear- 
est Madam,  what  memorials  did  you  leave 
with  him  ?' 

'  But  one,'  replied  Lady  Barome  ;  '  a  chain 
of  silver  f^istened  round  his  neck  :  but  that 
may,  by  various  accidents,  have  been  loit.' 

Maiilda  was  instantly  convinced  of  his  i- 


niyself  I  cared  little  -.—my  hu.band  and  my 

child  claimed  all  mv  attention.     Our  house  {  dentity,    and,   failing  on  her    neck,  sobb 

was  surrounded  by  guards,  and  I  was  forced  |  out — 


into  a  carriage  with  iny  infant.  I  demand- 
ed my  William.— '  Oh  !'  replied  one  of  the 
wretches,  •='t-iUii'gly,  'he  is  safe  enough: 
1-is  majesty  hath  taken  care  of  him,  and  ^er- 
v;d  him  as  he  ought  to  serve  all  such  re- 
bels !' 

"  I  shuddered  at  his  barbarity,  and  turn- 
ed from  him  wit'.i  indignation  :  hepcrceiv- 
ed  it.  and  cried,  exultingly, '  Oh-ho  !  la- 
dy-fair, your  high  spirit  will  soon  be  bro't 
down  :  a  few  month's  confinement  under 
our  good  Roger  de  Lacy  will  teach  you  how 
to  carry  your  head  so  lofty  1' 

"  Ah  '.  too  well  I  kiievv  what  I  had  to  ex- 
pect IVom  liit-i^  I  had  once  already  offend- 
ed him,  liv  repelling  the  freedom  of  his  be- 
haviour to  me,  and  he  had  vowed  revenge. 
]  gave  vent  to  the  bitter  anguish  of  my 
E)ul  in  a  flood  of  tears, with  which  I  bedew- 
ed the  face  of  my  hapless  babe,  and  contin- 
sied  in  sullen  silence  till  we  resched  thiscas- 
t!e.  You  may  tuppo -e  that  I  was  surprised 
:,t  tiie  elegant  accommodation  prepared  for 
me,  as  I  knew  from  the  king's  maud;;te, 
'o.hic'i  \  bad  insisted  upon  being  shewn  to 
liie,  that  I  was. to  fare  as  a  common  pri- 
soner. I  suspected  to  what  cause  I  was  to 
attribute  this  rsrvaordin^ry  atteniiun,  ami 
■   sickeu'rd  with  horror  as  the  suggestion. 

'  Th"  presf  rvation  of  jny  chdd  now  be- 
came my  sole  sttuly,  as  I  telt  a  dread  le:t  the 
rr'vei:ge  of  De  Lacy  should  extend  to  thede- 
privitior.  of  his  lite;  and  i  neces?.:-d)  rlis- 
Vembie.f   the  abhorrciice    with  wl;.-.i  1  re- 


Yes,  my  dearest  lady,   it  is  your  son 

your  own  Raymond  !' 

She  then  related  to  her  the  history  of  her 
own  life;  concluding  wUh  an  assurance  that 
it  must  be  no  other  than  the  son  of  La^ly  Ba- 
rome, which  had  been  discovered  by  'Os 
Warrcnne.^' The  immense  distance  being 
Che  only  consideration.' 

ThatI  can  w^ll  reconcile,'  said  Lady  Ba- 
rome :  'the  man  was  a  Frenchman;  and  his 
desire  to  return  to  his  native  country  might 
the  more  easily  induce  him  to  take  charge  of 
my  Riynior.d  :  besides,  the  ditrerence  of  his 
age  when  I  parctd  wiih  him,  and  that  when 
he  was  found  by  De  Warrenne,  shews,  that 
he  m  ust  have  been  kept  by  the  poor  man  for 
some  tim«.  Indigence  might,  at  last,  obi  ge 
the  poor  wretch  to  dispose  of  him  in  that 
manner.'  The  probability  of  this  reconc  led 
them  to  ihe  certainty.— '  Surely.'  cried  La- 
dy B.irome,  'just  are  the  dispensations  of 
Providence!— Warrenne  knows  not  whose 
child  he  has  adopted,  or,  in  his  zeal  for  John, 
he  would  immediattly  deliver  him  up  to  his 
persecutors.' 

The  joy  of  Lady  B  rome  now  dissolved  in 
tears,  and  she  seemed  more  settled  than  she 
had  ytt  been  since  .\iatilda  had  been  with 
her.  She  soon  insisted  upon  going  to  the 
walUry,  where  she  contemplated  the  picture 
of  h?r  husband  with  calm  tr.inquiliity  ;  in 
shi.rt,  Matilda  began  to  hope  for  the  perfect 
restoration  of  her  senses,  and  li-tened,  with 
a  mi3i!iui-«  of  joy  and   apprehension,   to  the 


sequel  of  the  tale,  which  LadyBaroine  took 
an  early  oppurtuuity  to  continue. 

'  1  was,'  she  resumed,  '  so  much  afflicted 
at  the  loss  of  my  child,  that  I  refused  all 
manner  of  sustenance  for  several  days,  dur- 
ing which  time  De  Lncy  failed  not  to  tor- 
ment me  with  his  detestable  passion.  On  my 
kiitCc  did  I  implore  him  to  have  compasiioii 
on  my  deplonible  state,  and  entreated  to 
know  thefite  of  my  husband.  He  seemed 
softened,  and  infor  ned  me  that  Barome  had 
escaped  from  Corfe  Castle,  where  he  had 
been  confined,  and  taken  refuge  with  my  sis- 
ter in  Ireland.  This  intelligence  gave  me 
great  ratisf.ction;  but,  as  all  communication 
was  cut  I'if  between  myfelf  and  family,  it 
was  impofiibie  for  me  to  hear  any  more  au- 
thentic account ^Confi.-.ementj  and  incef- 

sant  perfecution,  so  harrafled  my  spirits, that 
my  constitution  suffered.  The  woman  you 
found  hfre,  was  placed  about  me,  and  her 
continual  murmur  and  ill- humour  contribu- 
ting' to  increase  my  own  melanclioly  reflec- 
tions, soon  brought  me  to  the  miserable  state 
which  you  found  me  in,  and,  by  your  ten- 
der care,  have  so  far  m'tigated.' 

She  then  embraced  Matilda,  who  congra- 
tulated her   with  sincere  pleafure  upon   her 
health  being  so  happily  reinstated. 
(to    be   continued.) 

EXTRACTS. 
"LONG  since  has  the  world  borne  the  ap- 
pellation of  a.t/ieatre,  and  no  one  would  be 
nnj'ist  in  saying,  that  we  oftener  act  tragi- 
pantoniints  than  natural  comedy.  Masks  are 
all  the  fashion.  Though  we  may,  possibly, 
know  ourselves,  yet  few  are  they  who  can 
rightly  discover  their  companions.  Men's 
actions  are  so  unaccountably  different  ;  their 
a'ms  so  buried  in  disgul;e,  and  so  astonish- 
ing on  discovery,  that  physiognomists  may 
write  till  their  folios  reach  to  the  heavens^ 
and  cbserve,  till  memory  ceases  to  retaiti  ;— 
after  all,  the  information  we  receive  from  na- 
ture is  inconceivably  the  best,  and  ni.iy  well 
vie  with  the  abstrucity  of  reasoning.  The 
moment  we  begin  to  systemi^e  the  appear- 
ances of  nature,  and  characterise  the  diver- 
sity of  her  outlines  and  odd  arrangen-ents, 
we  confuse  our  ininds,Tnd  are  farther  off  .roni 
what  we  aim  at,  than  when  we  bega.i." 

"Stii;-  3Uiifiirh(.c!r,giie  and/or^/':  f,  are  the 
chariot  wheels  which  draw  men  on  to  happi- 
ness ;  the  carriage  is  good  nature;  prudence, 
firmness,  i/iduftry  and  discretion,  axe  the  Iwr- 
itss  reason  thereJns;  ind /uimaiiity  iIk  %ih.p  " 
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From  the  Medical  Repository. 

SPONTANEOUS  DECOMPOSITION 
OF  A  FABRIC  OF  SILK. 
ON  the  19th  of  March,  1802,  during  the 
session  of  Congress  at  Washington,  Jona- 
than Dayton,  one  of  the  Senators  then  at- 
tending from  the  state  of  New- Jersey,  sus- 
tained a  loss  of  a  pair  of  blacii  silk  stockings 
in  an  uncommon  manner.  On  undressing 
himself  at  bed-time,  his  stockings  were  the 
last  of  his  garments  which  he  took  off.  The 
■weather  being  cold,  he  wore  two  pair,  the 
inner  of  wool  and  the  outer  of  silk.  When 
he  stripped  off  the  silk  stockings,  he  let  them 
drop  on  a  woollen  carpet  lying  by  the  bed- 
side, and  one  of  bis  garters  which  was  of 
white  woollen  ferret,  fell  down  with  the 
stockings.  The  under  stockings,  on  being 
pulled  off  were  thrown  at  some  distance, 
near  the  foot  of  the  bed. — He  observed,  on 
separating  and  removing  the  silk  stockings 
from  the  woollen  ones,  that  there  was  an 
unusual  snapping  and  sparkling  of  electric 
matter.  But  as  he  had  been  long  acquaint- 
ed with  the  appearance,  it  attracted  but 
transient  notice. 

Kefell  asleep,  and  remained  undisturbed 
till  morning,  when  the  servant  entered  to 
kindle  the  lire.  The  man  observed  that  one 
of  the  leather  slippers,  lying  on  the  carpet, 
and  partly  covered  by  one  of  the  stockings, 
was  very  much  burnt.  Mr.  Dayton  then 
rose,  and  found  the  leather  over  which  the 
slDcklngs  had  laid  was  converted  to  a  coal. 
The  stockings  were  changed  to  a  brown,  or 
what  is  commonly  called  a  butternut  colour. 
And  although,  to  the  eye,  the  stilchesof  the 
legs,  and  even  the  threads  ol  the  clocks, 
appeared  to  be  firm  and  entire,  yet,  as  soon 
as  an  attempt  was  made  to  touch  and  han- 
dle*iem,  they  were  found  to  be  wholly  des- 
titute of  cohesion,  their  texture  and  struc- 
ture being  altogether  destroyed.  Nothing 
but  a  remnant  of  carbonic  matter  was  lelt, 
exct'pt  that  a  part  ol  the  heel  of  one  of  the 
stockings  was  not  decomposed. 

Though  this  destruction  of  the  stockings 
took  place  during  the  night,  whfn  nobudv 
saw  the  manner  and  circumstances  ot  the 
process,  vet  there  was  evidence  enough  of 
the  evolution  ol  much  caloric  while  it  ivas 
going  on  :  for  every  thing  in  contact  with 
the  stocking  was  turned  to  a  coal  or  cinder. 
Beside  the  slipper  before  mentioned,  the 
garter  was  burned.  It  had  fallen  nearly  on 
the  carpet,  and  partly  on  and  between  the 
stockings.  As  far  as  it  touched  the  stock- 
ings it  was  perfectly  disorganised  and  car- 
binatcd,  and  immediately  bevond  that  lim- 
it was  as  sound  as  ever.  The  part  of  the 
carpet,  with  its  fringe,  which  lay  belvveen 


the  stockings  and  the  floor,  was  in  like  man- 
ner totally  destroyed,  just  as  far  as  it  was 
covered  by  the  stocking,  and  no  farther. 
The  wooden  plank, which  was  of  pitch  pine, 
wasalsoconsiilerably  scorched;  and  beneath 
the  place  where  the  thickest  folds  of  the 
stockings  had  lain,  was  converted  to  char- 
coal or  lampblack  to  a  considerable  depth. 
In  throwing  down  the  stockmgs  when  they 
were  pulled  off,  it  happend  that  about  a  thiid 
part  of  the  length  of  one  of  them  fell  not 
upon  the  carpet,  but  upon  the  bare  floor. 
This  part  of  the  stocking  was  decomposed 
like  the  rest,  and  the  floor  very  much  scorch- 
ed where  it  had  lain. 

There  was  very  little  fire  on  the  hearth, 
and  the  little  there  was,  was  eight  or  nine 
feet  distant.  The  candle  had  been  careful- 
ly extinguished  and  stood  on  a  table  in  a- 
notherdirection,  and  about  equally  distant. 
Indeed  no  application  of  burning  coals  or 
of  lighted  candles  could  have  produced  the 
efTecls  which  have  been  described.  It 
would  seem  that  the  combustion,  if  it  may 
be  so  called,  proceeded  from  a  surcharge  of 
anticrouon  (caloric)  or  electron  (electricity) 
in  the  silk,  accumulated  by  means  not  well 
understood;  and  that,  not  being  referable 
to  any  known  extant  agent,  it  may,  in  the 
present  state  of  our  information,  be  terraed 
spcntaneous. 

The  substances  chiefly  consumed  were 
leather,  wool,  silk,  and  resinous  wood.  The 
linen  lining  of  the  slipper  was  indeed  de- 
stroved.  But  where  it  did  not  come  in 
contact,  it  escaped  ;  and  the  fire  showed 
no  disposition  to  burn  even  the  linen  be- 
yond the  boundaries  prescribed  to  it  on  the 
leather. 

What  is  the  theory  of  this  phenomenon  .' 
With  what  otb.er  facts  is  it  immediately 
connected  ?  Whatever  men  of  science  may 
determine  on  these  points,  one  thing  seems 
to  be  evident,  that  if  spontaneous  combus- 
tion can  happen  thus  in  such  bodies  as  lea- 
ther, silk,  and  wool,  that  instances  of  its 
occuring  in  bodies  easier  to  burn  are  more 
frequent  than  is  generally  supposed. 

Natural  History. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  A  VERY  SINGU- 
LAR ANIMAL. 

[From  ihe  London  Monthly  Magazine,  for  July  i8oi.3 
THE  PHOCA,  that  singular  amphibious 
animal,  which  seems  to  be  the  model  ac- 
cording to  wliich  the  ancients  represented 
the  Triton-i,  the  Syren--,  &c.  is  only  com- 
mon in  the  Northern  seas,  and  is  very  rare- 
ly seen  in  the  Southern  seas,  and  especial- 
ly in  the  Mediterranean.     The  fact  we  are 


going  to  relate,  must  be,  therefore,  inter- 
esting to  naturalists.  Avvood-cutterwho  was 
at  his  labour,  in  the  month  of  last  Pluvoise, 
in  the  environs  of  Bastia,  discovered  on  the 
shore,  an  animal  which  he  did  not  know, 
and  the  sight  of  which  excited  in  him  a 
small  degree  of  trepidation.  It  was  a  Pho- 
ca,  which  lay  asleep  on  the  sand.  The 
wood-cutter  called  some  neighbours ;  the 
animal  was  taken,  and  put  in  a  large  tub 
full  of  water.  The  following  is  a  descrip- 
tion of  it. — It  was  about  *  feet  long,  had  a 
round  head,  which  was  about  6  inches  in 
diameter,  and  pretty  much  like  that  of  a 
calf;  but  in  lieu  of  ears  nothing  was  to  be 
seen  but  very  narrow  ajjertures,  almost  en- 
tirely concealed  by  hairs.  Its  skin,  very 
thick  and  hard,  was  also  covered  with  a 
smooth,  short  and  oily  hai.r.  It  was  a  fe- 
male. Its  eyes  were  pretlymuch  like  those  of 
an  ox ;  it  had  a  confident  look,  and  yei.  an  air 
of  mistrust.  From  its  flat  nostrils  there  ran 
down  without  ceasing,  especially  when  it 
was  out  of  the  water,  a  mucus  of  the  most 
fetid  odour.  The  neck  was  big,  but  irucb 
less  than  the  head.  Very  near  the  ntck  is- 
sued out  the  arms,.or  rather  membraneous 
hands,  very  close  tuth&boJy.  Each  claw 
had  four  phalanges,  the  nails  were  near  six 
lines  in  length.  At  the  first  view  those 
hands  appeared  without  hair;  but  the  hair 
was  only  shorter  on  them  than  on  the  other 
parts.  The  hind  legs,  which  were  nearly  a 
foot  in  length,  in  a  manner  touched  one  an- 
other, and  vvere  laid  in  the  direction  oft'io 
tail.  This  tail  terminated  in  a  round  point, 
and  migiit  be  about  2^  inches  lor.g,  by  12 
or  l-t  lines  in  width.  It  proceeded  from  the 
middle  of  the  two  feet  or  hind  fins.  Such 
was  nearly  the  figure  of  this  animal,  wliicli 
they  could  only  keep  four  and  twenty  days 
althfiugh  sufficient  care  was  taken  of  it. 
But  it  would  not  eat.  Its  appetite  failed  it 
as  soon  as  it  came  into  tlie  hands  of  man. 
It  refused  small  fish,  fresh  meat,  fresh  grass, 
bread,  wine,  &c.  The  sixth  day  they  ■/o.vq 
it  a  preparation  of  treacle  in  cow's  milk. 
It  swallo'.ved  it  very  heartily,  but  refused 
a  second  do^e.  They  then  thought  of  let- 
ting it  plunge  into  the  sea,  after  securing  it 
by  a  collar  to  which  a  long  cord  was  attach- 
ed. It  plu:iged  very  deep,  and  remained 
a  long  time  buried  under  the  water.  It 
was  not  without  some  trouble  that  they 
forced  it  to  rn'mnt  Egain  to  the  top.  There 
is  reason  to  think,  (hat  in  these  immersions, 
which  they  repeated  pretty  often,  because 
it  appeared  to  de.ire  them,  that  it  fed  on 
certain  fish.  It  was  endowed  with  ?.  tole- 
rable degree  of  intelligence.  For  example,, 
it  took  a  pleasure  in  being  caressed  near 
the  neckj  and  testified  its  gratitude  by  smalt 
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cries,  and  by  the  winking  of  its  eyes.  When 
the  man,  to  the  keeping  of  whcni  it  was  in- 
trusted, and  who  had  given  it  the  name 
of  iMoro,  said,  "  Give  iiic  your  hand,  poor 
Mora  !"  it  raised  the  ("orepart,  stretched  out 
its  hand,  and  bending  the  phalanges,  really 
interlocked  it  with  the  liand  presented  to 
it.  Although  its  conformation  did  not  per- 
mit it  to  be  very  agile,  it  walked,  or  rather 
crept  with  some  degree  of  celerity.  One 
day  that  its  keeper,  thinking  it  asleep,  had 
left  ths  door  of  it  chamber  open,  the  ani- 
mal got  out,  and  descended  seven  or  eight 
steps,  to  find  again  its  keeper,  who  was  la- 
king  the  air  on  an  esplanade.  It  was  re- 
marked that  it  had  not  deviated  a  line,  (the 
H2th  part  of  aji  inch,)  from  the  way  by 
which  the  ['erson  it  was  seeking  had  pas- 
sed more  than  an  hour  before.  We  should 
have  some  dithculty  to  believe  these  facts, 
sav  the  authors  of  the  Decade  Philosop/iigue, 
if  they  did  not  make  part  of  a  relation  sent 
by  the  prefect  of  Golo,  who  was  himself  oc- 
casionally a  witness  of  it:  it  was  inconiem- 
plation  to  send  it  to  Paris,  but  it  was  not 
long  bef-.re  it  was  found  to  be  wasting  a- 
way.  The  diet  to  which  it  was  restrained, 
was,  perhaps,  less  the  cause,  than  a  wound 
it  had  received  on  the  right  foot,  it  was  not 
known  how,  and  which  every  day  grew 
worse  ajid  worse. 

S  O  M  B     A  C  C  O  U  N  T    O  F 

Passivan  Oglu,  or  Paznian  Ohlii, 

[Fnm  the  American LUemry  /IJveil'sirr.] 
(CONCLU  DED.) 

TN  the  year  179  1-,  another  commission- 
er, Hassan  Mufti  Bassa,  was  sent  by  the 
Porte  to  Widdin,  to  endeavour  to  come  to 
some  agreement  with  Pazman  Ohlu.  Hassi 
Mufti  Bassa  spoke  of  the  clemency  of  the 
Sultan,  and  entered  Widdin  without  any 
guard  ;  but  the  attempt  to  bring  about  an 
accommodation  failed  ;  and  in  the  year 
1795,  Pazman  Ohlu  had  greatly  extended 
his  power.  In  the  spring  he  sent  a  detach- 
ment of  1,000  men  by  water  and  by  land. 
Id  surprise  Nicopolis.  The  first  attempt 
was  unsuccessful  ;  the  town,  however,  was 
forced  to  surrender  after  a  siege  of  twenty 
days.  Pazman  Ohlu  apjiointed  one  of  his 
most  failhful  adiierents,  ivho  was  wholly 
devoted  to  his  will,  Aman,  (or  first  magis- 
trate) in  Nicopolis.  In  the  month  of  De- 
cember of  the  same  year,  he  sent  apainH 
Belgrade,  theJanissaries  who  had  besn  dis- 
banded. After  a  number  of  men  l;ad  fallen 
on  both  sides,  the  Janissaries  succeeded  in 
«y.)Ling  the  city  and  the  old  castle;  but  in 
Ju*v  o;   the   following  ytar,  after  Hassan, 


then  Bassa  of  Belgrade,  had  long  employed 
all  his  forces  against  them  in  vain,  they 
were  again,  during  a  bloody  conflict,  dri- 
ven out  by  the  Servians  and  Kerschaliks. 

The  Sultan  now  ordered  Rumeli  Wal- 
lechi  then  first  officer  of  the  empire  after 
the  Grand  Vizier,  to  attack,  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Bassa  of  Belgrade  and  four 
other  Bassas,  the  rebel  Pazman  Ohlu  -.vith 
a  mighty  force.  In  1796,  an  army  of  50, 
000  men  was  collected  about  Widdin ; 
but,  then,  Pazman  Ohlu  had  with  him  for 
his  defence  '1-0,000  of  his  adherents.  He 
was  strongly  entrenched  in  the  city  and 
fort,  which  he  had  taken  care  to  supply 
sufficiently  with  provisions  and  ammunition. 
After  many  fruitless  attacks,  in  which  a 
great  number  of  the  Grand  Signer's  troops 
perished,  Rumeli  Wallesi  again  ofiered  fa- 
vorable terms  to  Pazman  Ohlu,  and  promis- 
ed to  obtain  his  pardon  at  the  Porte,  on  his 
paying  500  pursers.  This  proposition  was 
approved  of  by  the  Porte,  and  the  treaty 
seems  to  have  been  actually  concluded; 
and  after  a  siege  of  three  months,  the  Grand 
Siijnor's  troops  decamped  from  before 
Widdin.  But  Pazman  Ohlu  made  use  of 
this  opportunity  to  strengthen  his  party, 
and  to  add  new  fortifications  to  the  city  ; 
and  In  the  year  1797,  sent  large  detach- 
ments of  troops  against  Nicopolis,  Adrian- 
ople  and  Sophia  on  the  one  side,  and  against 
Belgrade  on  the  other.  Nicopolis  and 
Adrianople  surrendered  ;  but  at  Belgrade 
and  Sophia  the  assailants  were  defeated 
with  great  loss,  and  several  hundreds  taken 
prisoners,  who  were  all  executed  as  le- 
bels.  After  this  the  Grand  Vizier  himself 
received  a  commission  from  the  Porte,  to 
collect  a  large  army  for  the  purpose  of  an- 
nihilating the  daring  and  contumacious  re- 
bel. In  the  year  1798,  he  assembled  about 
60,000  men,  with  whom  he  besieged  V/id- 
din.  But  Pazm.an  Ohla  had  put  himself  in 
the  best  posture  of  defence,  being  strongly 
entrenched,  and  theentrenchment  defended 
by  batteries  with  a  well  served  artillery  .The 
Sultan'stroops  encamped  around  the  city; 
but  were  not  able  to  approach  close  to  it. 
Pazman  Ohlu  trade  frequent  and  successful 
sallies ;  and  by  degrees  gained  over  a  large 
party  even  in  the  Grand  Vizier's  cainp.  At 
last.'lhe  whole  situation  of  the  besiegers 
havingbeen  betrayed  to  him,  he  sallied  forth 
and  attacked  them  in  the  n.(ghl,  killed  6000 
men,  and  so  quickly  d-ispersed  their  whole 
army,  that  the  Grand  Vizier  himself  was 
obliged  to  leave  his  baggage  behind  him, 
and  order  his  camp  to  be  set  on  fire. 

'ki  the  treaty  of  alliance  that  was  soon 
after  concluded  between  the  Russians  and 
Tuiks^one  of  the  co-editions  was.that  Russia 


should,  in  case  it  should  be  required,  fur- 
nish an  auxiliary  army  of  40,000  men  a- 
gainst  Pazman  Ohlu  ;  to  whom  howei'er, 
favourable  terms  of  reconciliation  were  a- 
gain  offered.  The  Russian  troops  that 
were  assembled  on  the  borders  of  Walla- 
chia  added  considerable  weight  to  the  pro- 
positions of  the  Porte;  and  at  last  an  agree- 
ment took  place,  by  which  the  Grand  Sig- 
nor  was  obliged  to  reinstate  the  Janissaries 
in  their  former  possessions,  to  permit  Paz- 
man Ohlu  to  remain  in  Widdin  as  Bassa, 
and  to  raise  him  to  the  dignity  of  Bassa  with 
three  tails ;  and  hostages  were  given  on 
both  sides. 

All  the  subsequent  shews  of  hostility  on 
the  part  of  Pazman  Ohlu  were  probaby  on- 
ly intended  to  accelerate  the  fulfillment  of 
the  promise  of  the  three  tails  ;  and  had  for 
their  ostensible  pretext  the  subduing  of 
some  bands  of  robbers  who  infested  the 
country.  He  has  now  attained  that  digni- 
ty, but  the  same  pretext  still  continues. 
Pazman  Ohlu  is  afi'able,  humane,  compas- 
sionate and  condescending  ;  but  a  strict  lo- 
ver of  justice,  and  punishes  even  slight 
transgressions  with  great  severity.  He  has 
already  founded  several  establishments  for 
the  relief  of  poor  widows  and  orphans  ; 
and  on  several  roads  built  caravanseras  for 
poor  travellers,  where  they  are  for  two  davs 
supplied  gratis  with  every  thing  necessary. 


SENTENCES, 

BEAUTIFUL,  AFFECTING  &  IMPRESSIVE. 

Exlraclcd  from  the  works  oj  the  late  Sir 
William  Jones. 

"  LIONS,  elephants,  and  brave  men, 
leave  their  country  and  prosper;  while  ra- 
vens, cowards,  and  deer,  remain  in  their's 
and  perish. 

"  Thus,  too,  it  is  said  — What  is  the  busi- 
ness of  a  valiant  and  w  ise  man  ?  What  other 
country  can  he  know,  but  that  which  he 
hath  subdued  by  the  strength  of  his  arm  ? 

"  In  the  forest,  of  which  a  lion,  armed 
with  teeth,  claivs,  and  a  tremendous  fail, 
becomes  possessor,  even  there  he  quenches 
his  thirst  with  the  blood  of  the  princely  e- 
lephant,  whom  he  has  slain. 

"  Frogs  repair  to  a  small  pond,  fish  to 
a  full  lake;  but  all  the  wealth  of  others 
comes  to  a  man  who  exerts  himself. 

"  I  continually  am  enjo3ing  presen 
pleasure, or  feeling  present  pain  :  thus  pains 
and  pleasures  revolve  like  a  wheel! 

"  The  Goddess  of  Prosperity  hastens, 
voluntarily,  to  inhabit  the  mansion  of  that 
brave  man,  who  lives  contented,  dispatches 
his  business,  knows  the  difference  of  actions. 
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is  able  to  bear  misfortunes,  and  is  firm  in 
Iriendship  I 

"  A  htTo,  even  without  riches,  attains 
an  increase  of  honour;  but  a  base  man, 
with  all  his  collected  wealth  treads  the  path 
of  infamy. 

"  How  can  a  dog,  by  running  away  with 
a  necklace  of  gold,  obtain  the  noble  spirit 
of  a  lion,  whose  nature  leads  to  the  acquisi- 
tion of  eminent  virtues. 

"   What  means  thy  pride,    oh,  wealthy 
,  man  ?  When  thy  wealth  is  gone,   thou   art 
miserable  :  and  the  riches  of  men  are  tossed 
about,  like  a  ball,  from  hand  to  hand. 

"  The  shadow  of  summer  clouds,  the 
friendship  of  wicked  men,  green  corn,  and 
women,  youth  and  wealth,  all  these  are 
enjoyed  but  a  short  time  ! 

Strive  not  eagerly  to  attain  provisions ; 
they  are  ]irovided  by  God:  when  the  new 
born  animal  falls  from  the  mother,  her  nip- 
ples drop  milk  for  liis  support. 

"  Ytt  more,  mv  Iriend He,  by  whom 

■while  flanians,  green  parrots,  and  riclily- 
■  coloured  peacocks  were  made,  will  suiely 
-    find  piovision  for  thee  ! 

"  Hear,  also,  my  beloved,  the  wonderful 
property  of  riches: — they  who  are  acquir- 
ing them  endure  pain,  and  when  they  ha\  e 
acquired  them,  are  harrassed  with  perils; 
whence,  then,  can  proccccd  the  deliglits 
of  wealth  ? 

"  Still  farther  : Even  with  the  love  of 

virtue,  the  pursuit  of  wealth  is  excelled  by 
poverty.  It  is  belter  to  stand  at  a  distance 
from  mud,  than  to  be  defiled  by  batiiing  in 
it  in  : — therefore,  as  food  is  acquired  by 
fowls  in  the  air,  and  beasts  of  prey  on  eartli, 
so  may  a  man  be  in  all  places  rich. 

"  As  death  is  apprehended  by  all  animals, 
so  the  apprehensions  of  the  rich  from  kings, 
from  water,  from  fire,  from  robbers,  from 
relations,  ne^'er  ci'ase  I 

"  In  many  births  is  pain;  and  what  pain 
may  not  ensue  ? — When  will  there  be  no  de- 
sire of  wealth? — A  desirewhich  is  insatiable. 

"  Again, oh,  my  brother,  hear : Riches 

are  not  easily  acquired,  and  when  acquired 
are    with  extreme  care  preserved  :     when 
.      death  comes  they  are  gone ;   be  not,  there- 
fore,  anxious  for  wealth. 
[  "  If  thirst  of  riches  be  abandoned,  who 

[  is  poor  ?  But  if  it  continue,  and  a  river  of 
of  gold  be  given  to  satisfy  it, yet  mean  habits 
of  servility  will  remain  with  it. 

"  From  Ihe  attainment  of  every  desired 
object,  the  desire  is  satisfied:  if  conversely 
the  desire  be  satisfied,  a  man  rich  in  liimself, 
has  obtained  his  object. 

"  Still  farther  : — What  use  is  there  in 
wealth  to  him  who  neither  gives  nor  enjoys 
it?  \\'hat  is  strength  to  him  who  subdues 


not  his  own  foes?  What  signifies  a  know- 
ledge of  the  Scripture  to  him  who  fails  to 
practise  virtue?  What  is  the  soul  itself  to 
him  vvlw  keeps  not  his  ovvu  body  in  sub- 
jection ? 

"Why  should  many  words  be  used? 
Let  the  present  time  be  spent  in  confiden- 
tial discourse. 

"As  it  is  written — Friendships,  even  af- 
ter death  ;  resentments  before  it,  appeased  ; 
and  a  boundless  liberality.  These  are  not 
the  qualities  of  little  souls!" 


Morality. 

"  Think,  moital,  w  bat  il  is  to  die  !'' 
TO  bid  farewell  to  all  below  the  sun — 
to  dissolve  connexion  with  all  that  now 
gives  pleasure  or  pain — to  launch  away  to 
a  world  unknown,  are  ideas  included  in 
the  dissolution  of  that  mysterious  tie,  which 
unites  the  immortal  tenant  to  a  house  of 
clay. — What  scenes  of  wonder  and  amaze- 
ment will  unfold,  when  once  the  curtain 
drops,  is  known  only  to  those  who  have 
made  the  experiment.  Depending,  in  our 
p.esent  stale,  on  bodily  organs,  for  the  ex- 
ercise of  all  our  mental  powers,  vv°  are  in- 
capable of  forming  any  idea  ol  the  mode 
of  the  existence  of  disembodied  spirits. 
This  is  a  secret,  which  for  wise  ends,  the 
Divine  Author  of  our  being  sees  fit  to  con- 
ceal from  the  ken  of  mortals. 

Leaving  curious  speculations  concerning 
the  materiality  or  immateriality  of  the  soul 
to  be  debated  in  the  schools  of  philosophy, 
let  us  attend  lo  those  reflections,  w  liich  the 
certain  prospects  of  a  dying  hour  are  calcu- 
lated to  inspire. 

Must  we  shortly  close  our  eyes  on  all 
terrestrial  scenes  ?  Why  then  should  we  dis- 
tract our  minds  with  anxiety  in  the  various 
pursuits  of  life?  Why  toil  lo  heap  up  trea- 
sures we  are  soon  to  leave?  Wh^  harbour 
envy  in  our  breasts  at  those  who  are  high 
fed  in  the  lap  of  fortune;  when  we  know 
that  a  few  revolving  suns  will  bring  the  pe- 
riod when  Death  shall  demolish  all  distinc- 
tions but  those  of  \irlue  and  vice  ?  Why 
cherish  resentment,  even  against  our  most 
inveterale  enemies?  A  few  moments,  and 
the  lamp  of  life  is  extinguished,  and  with 
it,  both  their  love  and  their  hatred.  Why 
value  ourselves  on  the  advantages  of  birth, 
the  allainnientsof  learning,  or  the  blandish- 
ments of  beauty  ?  The  grave  knows  none 
of  these.  The  rich  and  the  poor,  the  prince 
and  the  cottager,  the  learned  and  the  illite- 
rate, here  mingle  in  onecoir.mon  mass;  and 
beauty,  tho'  once  a  rival  of  Venus^  ishcre 
a   repast  for  worms.      One   consideration 


more  applies  itself  with  peculiar  lorce,  be- 
cause it  involves  eternal  consequences.  Do 
we  believe  that  we  are  beings  designed  for 
an  endless  existence,  and  that  this  life  is  a 
state  of  probation?  Shall  we  then  sutler 
the  objects  of  a  day  to  engross  our  whole 
attention  ?  Shall  we  spend  our  lives  in  pur- 
suit of  a  bubble,  while  we  acknowledge, 
that  short  as  is  the  race  of  life,  we  run  for 
an  eternal  prize  ?  Forbid  it  Heaven  !  Nor 
let  it  ever  be  said  that  rational  beings  act 
a  part  so  absurd.  [Middleburi/  Mcr. 

Medical. 

POISON     AND    ITS    ANTIDOTE. 

St.  Piekre,  in  his  "Studies  of  Na- 
ture," says,  "  We  have  preserved  in  the 
Royal  Cabinet  at  Paris,  arrows  more  form- 
idable than  those  of  Hercules,  tho'  dipped 
in  the  blood  of  the  snake  of  Lerna.  Their 
points  are  impregnated  with  the  juice  of  a 
plant  so  venomous,  that,  tho'  exposed  to 
the  air  for  many  years,  they  can,  with  the 
slightest  puncture,  destroy  the  most  robust 
of  animals,  in  a  few  minutes.  The  blood  of 
the  creature,  be  the  wound  ever  so  trifling, 
instantly  congeals.  But  if  the  patient,  at 
the  same  instant,  is  made  to  swallovi'  a 
small  quantity  of  sugar,  the  circulation  is 
immediately  restored.  Both  the  poi«on  and 
the  antidote  have  been  discovered  by  the 
savages  who  inhabit  the  banks  of  the  Ama- 
zon; and  it  is  of  importance  to  observe, 
that  they  never  employ  in  war,  but  only  in 
the  chace,  this  murderous  method  of  de- 
stroying lives." 

Q'/fre.  Would  it  not  be  well  to  examine 
whether  sugar  be  not  an  antidote  to  some 
other  poisons?  {_Bulunce. 

.'J  Rented]/  simple  in  its  first  Appearance,  yet 
found  by  Experiment  %iol  only  to  be  very  ef- 
Jicacioiis,  but  evsii  infallible,  if  early  applied, 
against  the  Tremendous  Consequences  of  the 
Bile  of  a  Mad  Dog  ;  cmnnunicated  by  Dr. 
Loof,  to  the  Medinil  Society  at  Amsterdfnn, 
in  1 7  S 1 ,  under  the  tiile  of  "Observations  on 
the  Canine  Madness." 

The  manner  in  which  this  remedy  is  to 
be  ]irepared,  and  must  be  taken,  the  author 
describes-  in  the  follo^^'ing  manner,  viz. 
Take  three  yolks  of  hen's  eggs,  and  oil  olive 
as  much  as  will  fill  three  half  egg-shells; 
put  this  together  into  a  frving-pan,  on  a 
gentle  fire,  by  continually  stirring  it  with  a 
knife,  mix  it  well  together,  and  continue 
doinjy  this  till  it  turns  to  a  conserve,  or 
thick  jelly,  which,  VN hen  madcj  will  fiji  a 
large  tea-cup. 
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Tlie  manner  of  using  it  is  as  follows: — 
He  who  is  bitten,  must  lake  (the  sooner  the 
better  after  the  bite,  the  efibct  of  the  re- 
medy being  uncertain,  if  not  applied  with- 
in nine  dctj^i)  the  above-mentioned  doses  two 
successive  days,  alter  he  has  fasted  six 
liours,  abstaining  even  from  liiink,  which 
lie  likewise  must  t'o  for  six  hours  after  he 
has  taken  it.  When  the  patient  has  a 
wound,  the  wound  must  be  scratched  open 
twice  a  day,  with  a  pen  of  fir-wood  for  nine 
successive  da^s,  and  every  lime  the  wound 
must  be  dressed  with  some  of  the  same  re- 
medy. He  who  only  has  played  with  and 
caressed  such  a  dog,  or  has  been  licked  by 
the  sane,  must  take  (At  precaution's  sake) 
the  above-mentioned  dose  only  for  one  time. 

To  an  animal,  of  what  kind  soever,  that 
is  bitten,  must  be  given,  two  successive 
days,  a  double  jiortion  of  the  same  remedy  ; 
and  neither  meat  nor  drink,  six  hours  be- 
fore nor  six  hours  after. 

This  reiiTedy  has  always  been  found  a 
certain  cure,  wlien  used  within  Ihe  time 
prescribed  (nine  days);  if  deferred  longer, 
it  is  not  so  certain;  but  will  ameliorate  ihe 
horrors  of  the  disorder,  when  taken  even  in 
the  last  strges  of  it.  Many  well  attested 
facts  are  on  record  of  its  efficacy  when  ti- 
meously  applied,  both  on  men  and  animals. 


Characters. 

NO.  VIII. 

A  FINE  GENTLEMAN. 

When  a  good  artist  would  express  any 
remarkable  character  in  sculpture,  he  en- 
deavours to  work  up  his  figure  into  all  the 
perfection  his  imagination  can  form,  and  (o 
imitate,  not  so  mucli  what  is,  as  what  may, 
or  ought  to  be. 

I  shall  follow  their  example  in  the  idea  1 
am  going  to  trace  out,  of  a  frie  gentle?iiaji, 
by  assembling  together  such  qualifications 
as  seem  requisite  to  make  the  character  com- 
plete. In  order  to  lliis,  I  shall  premise,  in 
general,,  that,  by  a  fine  gentleman,  1  mean 
a  man  completely  qualified,  as  well  for  the 
service  and  good,  as  for  ihe  ornament  and 
delight  of  society. 

When  I  con<;:der  the  frame  of  mind  pe- 
culiar to  a  gentleman,  I  suppose  it  graced 
■with  all  the  dignity  and  elevation  of  spirit, 
of  which  human  nature  is  capable.  To  this, 
I  would  have  joined  a  clear  understanding, 
a  reason  Iree  fiom  prejudice,  a  steady  judg- 
ment, and  an  extensive  knowledge. 

When  I  think  of  the  henrl  of  a  gentle- 
man, I  imagine  it  firm  and  intrepid,  void 
of  all  inordinate  passions,  and  full  of  ten- 
derness,   compassion,    and      benevolence. 


When  I  view  the  fine  gentleman  with  re- 
gard to  his  manntrs,  methinks  I  see  him  mo- 
dest without  bashfiilness :  frank  and  afluble, 
without  impertinence;  obliging  and  com- 
plaisant, without  servility  ;  cheerful  and  in 
good-humour,  without  noise.  These  amia- 
ble qualities  are  not  easily  obtained,  neither 
are  (here  many  men  that  have  a  genius  to 
excel  this  way.  A  finished  gentleman  is, 
perhaps,  the  most  uncommon  o!  all  the  great 
characters  in  life.  Besides  Ihe  natural  en- 
dowments with  which  this  distinguished 
man  is  to  be  born,  he  must  run  ihro'  a  long 
series  of  EDu c.-iTioN.  Before  he  makes 
his  appearance,  and  shines  in  the  world,  he 
must  be  principled  in  religion,  instructed 
in  all  the  moral  virtues,  and  led  through  the 
whole  course  of  the  polite  arls  and  sciences. 
He  must  travel,  to  open  his  mind,  to  enlarge 
his  views,  to  learn  the  policiesand  interests 
of  foreign  slates,  as  well  as  to  fashion  and 
polish  himself,  and  to  get  clear  of  national 
prejudices,  of  which  every  country  has  its 
share.  To  all  these  more  essential  improve- 
ments, he  must  not  forget  to  add  \\ie fashion- 
able ornaments  of  life,  such  as  the  languages 
and  bodily  exercises  most  in  vogue;  neither 
would  I  have  him  think  even  dress  beneath 
his  notice.  It  is  no  very  uncommon  thing 
in  the  world  to  meet  with  men  of  probity; 
there  are  likewise  a  great  many  men  of  ho- 
nor to  be  found:  men  of  courage,  sense,  and 
letters  are  frequent,  but  a  real  fine  gentle- 
man we  seldom  see  ;  he  is  properly  a  com- 
pound of  the  \ariouS  good  qualities  that  em- 
bellish mankind.  As  the  great  poet  ani- 
mates all  the  different  parts  of  learning  by 
the  force  of  his  genius,  and  irradiates  all 
the  courses  of  his  knowledge  by  the  lustre 
and  brightness  of  his  imagination,  so  all  the 
great  and  solid  reflections  of  life  appear  in 
the  finished  gentleman,  with  a  beautiful 
gloss  and  varnish  ;  every  thing  he  says  and 
does  is  accompanied  with  a  manner,  or  ra- 
ther a  charm,  that  draws  the  admiration  and 
good  will  of  every  beholder. 

(Frnin  a  Lvnduyi  Paper.) 
A  young  sailor  was  on  Friday  tried  at 
the  Clerkwell  Sessions  for  an  assault  up- 
on his  wife.  Jack  did  not  deny  the  fact; 
but  according  to  his  mode  of  telling  the  sto- 
ry, he  had  also  cause  to  complain.  He 
could  never  get  her  to  keep  in  the  same 
birth  with  him,  and  caught  her  out  cruizing 
under  false  colours!  not withstan.iing  this 
provocation,  he  confessed  he  was  still  fond  ■ 
of  his  spouse;  but  having  found  her  o^ne 
day  in  a  house  of  bad  fame,  he  own-d  that 
his  passion  overcame  him,  and  he  beat  her 
w  ith  acat-o'-ninc  tails.  Tie  Jury,  \\  hose  ri- 
sible faculties  were  provCked, acquitted  him. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

OCTOBER  L',   1802. 

EDUCATION. 

ROBERT  GETTY  respectfully  in- 
forms his  Patrons,  that  his  School,  ad- 
joining the  Second  Preshyterian  Church,  cor- 
ner (,f  Thud  and  Arch  Streets,  will  be 
opened  on  Wednesday  next,  the  13th  of 
October,  for  the  reception  of  pupils. 

N.B.  NIGHT  SCHOOL  willcommence 
on  the  Monday  following. 
October  9  th,   iSoj. 


Number  of  Intermetits  in  Burial  Grounds  of 
the  City  and  Liberties  of  Phildelphia,  from  - 
the   \st   to  the   Uh  of  October,    ending  each 
day  at  noon. 

(Collected  for  the  Board  of  Health.) 


Oct. 


Adulis. 

Child. 

Toia 

1, 

5 

3 

8 

2, 

10 

4 

ll 

1} 

9 

3 

12 

5, 

3 

3 

6 

6. 

8 

0 

8 

7, 

10 

1 

n 

8, 

5 

3 

8 

Total 


67 


In  the  enumeration  of  the  number  of  ca- 
ses of  fever  in  the  Northern  parts  of  the  ci- 
ty, &c.  as  stated  by  Drs.  Carrie  SC  Carthral, 
published  in  our  last,  a  small  error  occurred 
— The  Table,  as  corrected,  stands  thus: 
Died,  S9 

Recovered,  79 

Event  not  known,  29 


A  subsequent  Table  has  since  been  pub- 
lished, containing  an  account  of  the  number 
of  cases  in  the  other  puts  of  the  City,  and 
in  the  district  of  Southwark,  from  the  17th 
of  July  to  the  2Sthqf  Sept.  and  is  a  follows: 
Died,  56 

Reco\'cred,  sg 

Event  not  known,  .'j  !■ 

ivlaking  the  total  number  of  cases  of  fe- 
•jsr,  in  the  City  and  Liberties,  from  July 
4  to  Sept.  2S,  three  hundred  and  tue/ify-t/ires. 
The  Reports  at  the  Health  Office  since 
that  time,  are 
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September  29, 

30, 

October         1, 


■ 4,  (for  4-S  hours)    7 

Total  13 

On  the  5th,  the  following;  notice  appear- 
ed, which  we  present  vvilh  pleasure  to  our 
.readers — 

HEALTH  OFFICE, 

Oclober  5,  1S02. 
THE  aJvincef!  state  of  the  season,  and 
the  mild  appearance  of  the  fever,  induces 
this  Board  to  discontinue  their  daily  reports, 
other  than  the  list  of  Interments,  which 
shall  be  carefully  collected  and  published 
as  usual. 

It  is  recommended  to  those  who  have  re- 
moved to  the  country  from  the  interior  of 
thecitv,  to  have  their  dAcllings  \vell  aired 
&  cleansed  previous  to  their  return  to  town. 
— And  the  inhabitants  removed  from  the 
neighbourhoods  of  Vine  street  whaif,  Cal- 
lowhill  street,  and  the  Drawbridge,  are  ad- 
vised to  forbear  returning  to  their  places  of 
residence  for  the  present. 

Answers  to  the  paradoxes,  Rebnsses,  ii'c. 
by  a  Correspondant  in  Annapolis. 

Answer  to  the  Paiaciox  in  pace  iS5 — A  Imsland.  To 
-tie  RebL  sscs  in  :he  %-mz  ;:3ge.  Chocolate,  C^Mition. 

ANSWERS    TO    THOSE    IN    PACE    fQ6. 

4.  Opinioiiisl.  7.   Carpenter. 

h-   Lamb.  8.  T  OB  ACCO. 

6.  Le.ter.  9.  CLin, 

10.  Ma-ry-Iand. 

PROPOSALS, 

FOR    PUBLISHING    A   WORK,   ENTITLED, 

THE  FEMALE  MENTOR: 

SELECT  CONVERSATIONS. 

IN    TWO    VOLUMES. 

the  folkiu'ing  charaBer  ofthh  tkgant  -work,  is  extraaed 
f.om  ike  ArialylUal  Revieib. 
MISCELLAEOUS  entertainment  and  instruflion  are 
here  prefented  10  the  public  under  a  new  forra.  A  fe- 
let5\  company  of  fricds  are  fuppofed  to  meet  oHce  a 
fcttniglit.  and  eich  to  bring  Comet  liinj  towards  the  com- 
mon ftocli  of  ir  formation  or  am:;fefrienr  ;  for  example, 
feme  biographical  ar.ecdotes,  feme  h.Horical  relations, 
an  effav  on  fome  fubjetft    or  a  copv  cf  ^eIfes. 

Thcfe  pieces.*  hie  hare  filefled  with  judgment,  and, 
.as  far  as  thev  are  original,  are  drawn  up  with  claTical 
neatnefs,  may  afford  fuch  youni  ladies  as  hive  a  turn 
f.t  le.'leflion  ai  improving  as  well  as  agreeable  amuse- 
ment for  a  leiiure  hour. 

C0ND1TI0X.S. 
I.  THE  two  volumes  flirll  be  comprised  in  one — tocon- 

tain  about  300  pa^es  duodecimo,   to  be  haadfjmely 

printed  on  a  6ne  paper  and  good  'ype. 
U.    The    pr.ce  neatly   Icunrt    ard   leiieicd,    will   be 
.     cm  dollar  ;  to  be  paid  on  delivery.  — The  fubfcribers' 

names  Ifiall  accompany  the  work. 

Sidiscriplions  received  al  the  O^ce  of  the  Phila- 
delphia  Repositori/. 


intelligl::ce. 

Fi-om  a  Calcjitta  Pup:r. 
AWFUL  AND  SUBLIME  SPECTACLi;  ! 

Cupt  Tatun  Gix^lle-Dec.  It. 

ON  TuefJay  morning  last,  ab^ut  ten  o'clock,  the  Table 
Mountain  presented  a  sublime  and  awful  spectacle. 
Thi  weather  was  sultry,  calm  and  rather  hazy.  A  fmall 
clouJ  lested  upon  the  summit  of  that  part  of  the  moun- 
tain fjcing  Cape-town  wheie  only  it  is  accessible  thro' 
a  deep  ravine.  In  a  moment  this  cloud  became  violeni- 
lyagtated,  and  was  hurried  down  the  side  of  the  .Moun- 
tain with  a  loud  rumbling  noise,  like  that  of  thunder,  ac- 
companied with  the  rustling  sound  of  a  torrent  of  water 
which  continued  30  seconds;  during  v.'hich  interval  the 
cloud  had  descended  halfway  down  the  mountain,  enve- 
loping a  mass  of  moving  matter,  supposed,  by  the  specta- 
tois  to  be  a  stream  of  lava  issuing  from  a  volcanic  erup- 
tion of  the  m-iuntain.  The  noise,  however,  gradually 
fiibsidii'g,  the  dust  and  the  vapour  dissipated,  and  it  ap- 
peared that  a  huge  mass  of  the  uppermost  stratum  had  by 
some  means  or  other  been  detached  from  the  deepc^afm, 
and  had  -.haitered  intoa  myriad  of  f.-agmenis  everything 
that  oppcferi  its  passage. — Tliis  ravii.e  being  the  usual, 
and  indeed  the  only  r  ad  by  which  the  Mountain  can  be 
atcendea  on  the  side  next  the  Town,  is  by  no  means  safe 
tote  approached;  the  jerpendicular  cheeks  on  each 
side  are  at  least  a  thousand  feet  high,  and  threaten  mo- 
mentarily to  choJk  up  the  chasm  with  their  rains. 
Cap:.  Thibaulthas  meafared  the  fragment  above-men- 
tioned, an.d  the  dimensions  are 

In  length,  jS    feet. 
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Heifht,  I.) 

Tlie  solidity  of  this  irregular  cavernous  mass  he  esti- 
mates a'  3  .)oo  cubic  feet,  and  its  weight  about  560,000 
pounds,  230  tons.  Its  nature  siliceous  sandstsne,  of  a 
compact  gianular  texture. 

Had  a  rock  of  this  magnitude  been  detached  from 
any  other  part  of  the  face  of  the  mountain,  except  ;he 
cheeks  of  the  ravine,  it  would  in  all  probability  have 
worked  its  passage  to  the  very  skills  of  the  town. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  at  Frankford,  on  the  jihinsl.bv  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Janewav,  Mr.  Benjamin  Srille,  to  Miss  A/rn  DSil- 
■ver,  both  of  this  city. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  cSth  ult.  at  the  house  of  her  father,  the 
Rev.  Nathaniel  Irwin,  at  Niihaminey,  in  Bucks  Coun- 
ty, Mrs.  Mary  {{an.  wife  of  Dr.  William  Hart,  in  the 
34th  year  of  her  age. 

,  On   the  5th  inst.  Mr.  B.  Collins,  a  native  cf 

Milford,  (Del.)  a  young  man  much  esteemed,  anddeep- 
!y  regretted  by  all  h'.s  acqi  ainia  ice. 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

"  Feverof-qS,  a  descripiife  Poem,  by  Carlos."  shall  re- 
ceive a*  early  attention  as  pcssible. 

The  writer  of  a  selected  "  Ode  to  the  Mocn,"  has  oar 
thanks. 


TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGINAL  POETRY. 
RF-FLFCriONS 

I.N   SCMDRT    GRAVE   rARDS  TN    ?H  I  L  A  OE  LPHI  *  . 

(Conceded from  our  List  ) 

*  •    *«*;#* 
Now  to  **.   *♦***,  we'll  t?ke  our  walk,  and  trace 
The  scu'plui'd  monuments,  and  who  lies  there  ; 
Theie  we  shall  learn  ne  v  lessons  from  the  dead, 
There  find  more  proofs  that  tue  must  also  die. 

******** 
"What  pensive  wanderer  is  that  we  see. 
With  grief-worn  visage    nd  d  iecicd  meitif 
See,  deai  .^m^lia,  liow  his  eyes  are  tixt. 
As  if  he'd  rivet  them  on  yonder  in^i  tie. 
Let  us  enquiie  the  cause  of  such  attac  limeat 
To  the  spot,  which  thus  attracts  his  notice. 
Ala>     poor  *  C  v^*-.K-  ! — we  need  enquiie  no  more, 
T  he  sion^ltself  suffices  to  inform. 
*Tis  IheTSfB^Ttner  of  his  joys  and  care;  ; 
Sad  pa.tner  100,  a  while  in  unbelief! 
Denyin;,.inelancLioly,  dieadful  thought  ! 
Denying  to  thcmsehes,  and  to  mankind, 
The  cheering,  soul-enlivening  prospect 
Of  a  resurrection  from  tl.edead, 
And  all  the  glorious  prospects  of  eternitv, 
I,  sympathizing,  ask'd  h:m,  ii  he  now 
Could  contemplate  his  dear  departed  wife. 
With  recollection  of  her  virtues  past. 
And  tor  a  moment  entertain  the  tho-i^ht 
That  she  would  live  no  more  for  ever? 
He  answer'd— "  No  ;  forbid  the  horrid  thought  ! 
"  But  fools  or  madmen  like  myself,  could  dream, 
"  Or  entertain  a  thought  so  fraught  with  folly." 
Th's  realizes  what  the  poet  erst  hath  said, 
"  Men  may  li-ue  fools;  but  fools  they  cannot  die." 
How  kind  is  Providence  who  strikes  the  stroke. 
Perhaps  the  only  stroke  that  would  alaim, 
And  rouse  us  from  that  truly  awful  state. 
A   lethargy  in   si-n  !  an    unconcern 
Of  death,  and  all  its  dreadful  consequences. 
How  ought  we  bless  that  kind  correcting  hand. 
And  ••  kiss  the  rod,"   that  us  in  mercy  strikes. 
And  not  in  •wrath,  howe'er  severe  the  blow. 
In.lnite  Witdora  knows  the  needful  stroke. 
And  goodneis  infinite  directs  the  blow; 
Whether  a  wife,  a  child,  a  brother,  f.iend, 
A  husband,  sister,  or  a  parent  fall. 
Now  ha.ing  scann'd  these  various  monuments, 
Wnat  faithful  admonitions  do  they  give? 
btme  speaking  nonsense,  and  some  boasting  f,me, 
•Some  sveak.ng  lies,  some  f.af.'ring  knaves  and  fools  ; 
Scms  boasting  a  descent  f.cm  ancestors 
Imaginary  great!  who   ajes  since 
Have  ninu'dei'ri  like  themselves  in  native  dust. 
While  some,  \  must  be  own'd  speak  sclen:n  truths. 
And  loudly  strike  upon  the  human  heart. 
How  salutary  all !  would  we  but  mark. 
And  well  digest  the  poet's  failhftil  hint— 

SOTE. 

*  Tie  circamitanccl  here  rejdrred to,  and  those  uliici 
M'o'u:  respeaing    ferry   a»d  his  family,   tvbo  died  in 
179S,  iL.-re  ftiBs  tiiihiti  tie  writer's  /i:>.x-u.-:edoe. 
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"How  lov'd,  how  honour'd  once,  avails  iliee  noi, 

"  To  whom  lelated,  cr  by  whom  begoi ; 

"  A  heap  of  dusi  alone  remains  of  the?, 

"  '1  is  all  thou  art,  and  all  the  prcud  ihall  be.  ' 

With  this  another  thought  apprcpriale 
Obtiudes  itself,  almost  of  equal  weight — 

He  that  depends  on  ancesiors  for  fame, 
And  thinlis  ilai  honour  is  derivM  from  name  ; 
Will  sadly  find  his  fiitie  and  honour  fled, 
Whene'er  he  takes  his  slee;)  in  this  cold  bed. 
Seek  then  to  raise  thy  fjme  by  noble  deeds, 
Thy  oiun  renown  ten  thousand  limes  exceeds 
Wiiat  fancied  honours  thou  may'st  entertain, 
Descending  in  hereditary  train. 

Enough  of  this  Amelia — now  we'll  hence, 
An4  take  a  new  survey  ;  where  we  may  find 
Some  new  instruction,  and  some  new  reproof. 

*   *■  *   *   *   *••   * 
This  place  ,  iho'  small,  exhibits  many  marks 
Of  death's  victorious,  and  vindictive  hand. 
See  yonder  stone,  how  it  is  fill'd  with  names. 
We'll  step  and  see  the  cause  of  such  profusiOD. 
Stofie  did  I  say  !    'tis  only  painted  ivood; 
But  full  of  records  of  departed  souls. 
Whose  names  are  these,   Amelia,  that  we  see  ? 
Alas!  poor  ■'Pekky  ! — 'tis  indeed  the  same, — 
I  knew  him  well, — almost  ray  next  door  neighbour. 
Forgive  ray  weakness,  O  mygen'rous  frier^ds  ; 
I  needs  must  shed  a  sympathizing  tear. 
While  I  relate  the  melancholy  tale. 
Six  out  of  sev'n  !  within  so  many  days. 
By  pestilence  swe,jtofFthe  si3|ie  of  life  ! 
And  only  one  — one  solitary  child 
Survives,  discousolaie,  to  mourn  his  loss. 
And  tell  the  world  the  sad  disastrous  ta'e. 
Rejotce  ye  infant  sons  whose  sires  aie  si<st'd. 
Ye  daughters  too,  whise  loving  mothers  live. 
To  guard  you  from  the  wrongs  which  orphans  know, 
And  the  contagion  of  a  wicked  wuild. 
But  ah  !  alas  !  unfatthful  do  you  piove 
To  this  vast  char,^e.  ye  ihottghtiess  [larents ; 
Wlio  foibear  to  check  the  mjnster  vice. 
In  its  diead  progress  o'er  the  youthful  mind. 
And  ye  professors  of  the  Christian  faith. 
Who  make  much  outward  shew  of  pietv, 
Afi'eciing  great  austerity  and  zeal : 
What  langusge  shall  I  fmd  to  reachj-M/r  lie  arts? 
You  who  profess  lo  know  the  wotihof  souls. 
And  yet  pe;ir.it  your  children  to  partake 
In  all  the  vices  that  disgrace  the  age. 
How  will  you  answer  at  ihebarolGod, 
When  at  your  hands  their  souls  shall  be  requir'd  ? 
How  iv.stify  such  condt,ci  to  your  child? 
Whose  keen  repro?ch  will  meet  you  on  that  day, 
And  like  ten  thousand  barbed  dans,  will  pierce 
Your  agonizing  hearts,  and  rend  )nur  souls. 
'1  h'uk  then,  O  tnink  !  or  eie  it  te  too  late, 
»   On  the  imfortant  duty  ihai  you  ewe   ■ 
To  those  dear  ch'ldrcn,  who  on  yon  iepend 
For  info: ir.ation,  pieceot  ardeLinjuie. 

l,ct  this  grand  tiuih  e'er  rest  upon  the  mind, 
'■  U;si  as  the  twig  is  bent,  ihc  tree's  inclin'd:" 
Om  p  ecept,  p'.anieJ  in  the  infant  stage, 
"VViil  yield  more  fruit  than  ttver.ty  done  in  age. 
*  5c<  tioli  to  tbe^Jrccidirg  c<ihv,n. 


A  word  in  season,  says  a  sage  of  old, 
Is  piciur'd  silver,  chiirg'd  with  fruit  oi  gold ; 
Know  surely  then,  the  proper  season's  youth. 
To  store  the  mind  with  virtue,  wisdom,  truth. 

Now  let  us  read  these  various  records  o'er, 

Ani  learn  from  thence  ihe  certainty  of  death. 

And  all  the  vast  vicissitudes  cf  life  : 

Death,  thro'  the  whole,  wailing  to  strike  the  hlow, 

Wheue'er  comarission'd  to  pet  form  his  pan. 

What  mean  these  children  ent'rine  ycndei  gate? 

'  1  is  the  precession  of  an  infant  corpte  — 

Ah  ;   happy  favour'd  soul  !  to  'scape  the  ills 

That  ever  wail  upon  the  human  race, 

W'hile  passing  thro'  this  wilderness  of  sin. 

A  privilege  indeed  ! — to  taste  the  world, — 

To  become  heir  to  immortality  ; — ■ 

And  instantly  to  shun  the  pains  and  caies. 

Which  never  fail  to  strew  the  path  cf  life. 

O  !  did  the  weeping  parents  but  perceive 

The  blest  exchange  of  toils,  and  troubles  dire, 

For  that  unmixt,    unsullied  bliss  above; 

No  cause  for  clam'rous  sorrow  would  be  found  j 

But  resignation  to  the  will  of  heav'n, 

Would  set  the  willing  seal  to  its  decree. 

Then  would  triumphant  faith  rejoice  and  sing 

A  patting  requiem  to  the  infant  soul  : 

And  antedate  the  future  jjys  of  heav'n. 

By  sweet  anticipation  of  itsbliss. 

is'ow  having  kindly  number'd  tear  for  tear, 
And  sigh  for  sigh,  with  those  that  mourn  the  loss 
Of  friends  deposited  with  iolemn  rites  : 
We'll  take  a  walk  to  lonely  Potters-feld.  ' 
There  contemplate  the  awful  spectacle. 
And  amplify  our  sympathy  and  grief, 
\\^hete  numbers  tf  our  fallow  citizens 
Lie  irjould'ring,  buried  in  promiscuous  heaps! 

*    ;•     *   *   *    «    ■(.: 
Here  thousands  rest  their  la:e  distracted  heads, 
The  melancholy  wreck  of  pestilence  ! 
Without  one  friend  to  take  a  last  farewell. 
Or  pay  the  tribute  of  afl'^ction's  tear. 
This  is  an  awful  spectacle  indeed  ! 
With  here  a  nameless  stick,  and  ih.re  a  stone. 
To  designate  the  s:,ot,  (perhaps  untrue) 
Where  lies  the  corpse  of  3  deserted  friend. 
Deserted  too,  when  natute's  loudest  call 
In  quick  vibrations  rung  upon  the  minds 
Of  those,  whose  flight  inhumaniz'd  the  heart. 
And  all  the  sympathies  cf  man  dissolvd, 
"  And  aje  there  such  among  the  human  race,*' 
Enquir'd  Amelia,  "  who  deseit  i  heir  friends 
"  At  this  most  awful  crisis;   when  their  aid, 
"  If  aid  they  ever  give,  is  needed  most  ? 
"  Sirelv,  uofjiier  would  desert  his  eoi/d, 
"  No  ici/e  nor  husband  would  t!esert  their  spouse, 
"  No  Ji/i  nor  daughter  e'er  could  think  to  fly 
"  And  leave  spuieniin  such  dire  distress." 
Yes,  my  Aincl  a.    such  alas!    theie  are, 
I  wi'l  not  call  themhutr.an,  'twould  be  wrong, 
Wliose  cold  unfeeliitT  hearts  recoil  at  dcaih. 
And  fly  the  po't  of  duty  and  afteciion. 
In  all  ;1  e  agcn'es  r.f  fell  disease, 
Wiicn  help  and  consolation's  nee^'ed  most; 
Leive  reaiesi  relatives,  and  deaieit  friends,. 
Aloi:e  to  strnggle  in  ihe  jaws  of  death  ! 
*  Tiie  ih:fitiil Bt.!jirg  Crousid. 


For  want  of  friendships'  kind  and  faithful  aid, 
Hundieds  perhaps  lie  here  beneath  this  mould. 
Whose  lives  might  otherwise  have  been  prolong'd; 
Nor  prematuiely  number'd  with  the  dead. 
But  what  is  still  more  painful  to  relate. 
The  probability,  that  some  of  these 
Were  hurried  to  the  tomb,  possessing  life. 
And  breath'd  their  last  benea.ih  these  clods  of  eaitht 
For  mis'ry  stich  as  this,  the  human  mind 
Knows  no  support! — reason,  alas,  is  stifled  ! 
Patience  hai  lost  all  hope  !  the  dire  extreme 
Knows  no  alternative,  but  rage  and  death!..,, 
Amelia,  fainting  at  the  thought,  cry'd  out 
In  terror  and  alaim,  "  O  father  spare  ! — 
"  -Spare  ine,  (if  you  survive  me  when  I  die,) 
"  At  least  one  day  ; — I  cannot  bear  the  thought 
"To  be  immui'd,  while  living,  in  the  grave." 
No,  my  dear  child,  to  soothe  her  troubled  mind, 
]  made  reply,  one  day  shall  not  suffice  ; 
(If  I  am  spat'd)  aliho'  it  cost  my  life. 
Thou  ne'er  shall  suffer  that  tiemendous  death. 

EDWARD. 

VERSES 

WRITTEN    ON    THE     BlRTH-DAlf  OF    A   YOUMG    LADV, 

WHILE  warlike  deeds  awake  the  lyre. 
And  call  forth  all  the  poet's  fire  ; 
While  politicians  foam  and  rage, 
And  'gainst  each  oth^r  waifare  wage  ; 
Be  mine  the  task  to  quit  the  throng, 
Where  passion  swells,  and  tune  tl.r  song  -, 
Be  mine  the  task  lo  sound  the  lay, 
For  this  is  Slel/a's  natal  day. 

Begone,  dull  Caie,  nor  hither  come. 
For  such  a  guest  there  is  no  room. 
But  haste,  light  Mirth,  at  friendship's  call. 
And  with  thee  bring  thy  pleasures  all  : 
Thy  od'rous  flowrets  spread  with  dew, 
Eedeck'd  in  all  their  various  hue  ; 

'I  hy  tiptoe  follower  light  and  gay, 

Fur  this  is  Stella's  natal  day. 

Ye  swains,  mild  tenantsof  the  vale 

Wheie  buxcm  Health  rides  on  each  ga!e. 

Here  join  the  jocund,  youthful  train, 

lo  celeb;ate  upon  the  plain 

'I  he  day  that  first  beheld  (I  v     n) 

1  Ills  softey'd  maid,  this  virgin  queen. 

Lovely  fis  Floia's  self  in  May  : — 

Come  celebrate  her  natal  day. 

Love  is  the  theme  that  fills  the  grove; 

Responsive  Echo  answers  love. 

Whai  floods  of  music  float  around  ! 

What  beams  of  radiance  gild  the  ground  1 

Each  heav'nly  tint  awakes  a  charm, 

1  hat  even  Impotence  might  warm. 

E'en  bounteous  na-Qre  strives  to  pay 

Rtspect  to  Stella's  Jialal  day, 

Stella  !  the  muse  now  serious  grown. 
Would  fain  her  flattery  disown? 
Would  whisper  something  in  th.na  ear, 
What  every  maid  don't  like  lo  hear  : 
*lis  lime  f  adcrn  your  mind  with  care. 
If  you  wish  always  to  be  fair  ; 
For  nineteen  years  hai'e  passed  a'U'jy, 
Since  Tintejirst  mark  dyour  /lat.u  day, 
'       Sefl.  lili,  iS   z.  FLOr.IO. 
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The  Castle  de  Warrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 


(continued.) 
CHAP.  V. 

He's  handsome,  valiant,  young; 

And  looks  as  he  were  laid  in  Nature's  bait, 

To  catch  weak  woman's  eyes.  dry  Din, 

vJNE  day,  while  I-ady  Barome  was 
enjoying  her  usual  stroll  with  Matilda  up- 
on the  parapet,  they  distinguished  from  a- 
far  a  party  of  horsemen  advancing  towards 
the  castle.  Two,  habited  in  a  superior 
manner,  were  engaged  apart,  and  seemed 
in  earnest  conversation. 

"  What  means  all  this  ?"  cried  Lady  Ba- 
rome, shrieking  wilh  dread  :  "  I  fear  it 
bodes  no  good. — 'Tis  De  Lacy  ;  be  comes, 
I  dread,  with  no  good  intent." 

Returning  rather  precipitately,  her  foot 
slipped,  and  she  fell  with  some  violence  a- 
gainst  the  moulding  which  surrounded  the 
parapet,  and  received  a  contusion  on  her 
head,  which  bled  copiously  :  Matilda  bound 
it  with  her  handkerchief,  and  conducted 
her  to  her  chamber.  The  numbness  occa- 
sioned by  the  pain  threw  her  into  a  dose, 
and  Matilda  quitted  her  fur  a  moment  to 
peruse  a  book. — Passing  through  the  galle- 
ry, she  instinctively  stopped  opposite  her 
favourite  picture.  Again  she  examined  it 
wilh  scrupulous  attention: — 

"  Charming  Valliiaond  I"  she  exclaim- 
ed, involuntarily:  "can  such  a  countenance 
iionceal  a  depraved  heaft? — Impossrtble  I — 


Surely,  were  he  to  behold  the  suffering  la- 
dy, he  would  be  melted  into  compassion. 
— Ah  !  would  I  could  be  convinced  that 
he  were  as  amiable  as  the  canvas  presents 
him  attractive  !" 

"  Who  could  be  otherwise  when  attend- 
ing to  so  sweet  a  monitress  ?"  cried  a  voice 
from  behind,  which  almost  caused  her  to 
sink  to  the  earth. 

Turning,  she  beheld  a  youth  whose  fea- 
tures and  figure  soon  convinced  her  that  he 
was  the  original  of  the  picture  she  had  been 
admiring.  Her  quick  glance  struck  res- 
pect into  him.  His  first  address  had  seem- 
ed to  betray  a  deficiency  of  politeness;  and 
sinking  on  his  knee,  he  caught  her  hand, 
and  with  a  soft  persuasive  tone,  continued: 

"  In  Valtitnond  de  Lacy  behold  one  who 
pities,  and  is  willing  to  relieve,  the  sorrows 
of  the  unfortunate  Ladv  Earome,  as  far  as 
his  duty  to  a  parent  and  sovereign  will  per- 
mit." 

Matikla's  confusion  and  surprise  was  at 
first  so  great,  that  she  could  not  directly 
recover  herself  sufficiently  to  reply  in  the 
manner  she  would  have  wished.  At  length 
she  withdrew  her  hand  with  an  air  of  as- 
sumed severity,  saying 

"  For  your  purposed  kindness,  Sir,  in 
the  name  of  Lady  Barome,  I  return  you 
thanks ;  be  assured,  however,  that  you  shall 
never  be  reduced  by  us  to  the  necessity  you 
imply.  But  rise  from  your  suppliant  pos- 
ture ;  it  but  ill  accords  with  your  rank.^I 
am  but  a  domestic  in  this  family  ;  excuse 
me,  then,  if  I  withdraw.  Yo^ir  business 
may  require  privacy,  and  my  attendance 
may  be  necessary  upon  my  lad)." 

With  a  reserved  curtsey  she  then  quitted 
the  gallery,  leaving  Vallimond  astonished 
at  the  beauty  of  her  person,  and  the  digni- 
ty of  her  mein.  He  had,  from  motives  of 
curiosity,  wandered  to  that  part  of  the  cas- 
tle, in  hopes  of  catching  a  glimpse  of  Lady 


Barome,  whose  stay,  with  all  the  palliation 
given  when  related  to  him,  greatly  interes- 
ted his  feelings,  and  he  determined  to  b» 
of  S'.'rvice  to  her. 

Matilda,  breathless  with  agitation,  re- 
turned to  the  apartment  of  Lady  Barome, 
and,  finding  her  awake,  related  to  her  what 
had  passed. 

"Who  knows,"  said  that  lady  to  lier, 
"  but  heaven  has  raised  us  up  a  friend  in 
this  young  man  '. — my  heart  whispers  me 
that  he  is  generous  and  feeling." 

"  So  does  mine,"  thought  Matilda,  "  but 
I  dare  not  trust  its  pleadings." 

In  the  evening  they  again  took  their 
ramble  on  the  battlements,  and  wilh  no 
small  surprise  saw  the  whole  cr.valcade de- 
part; De  Lacy  having  had  but  one  short 
iiiterview  with  his  prisoner,  in  wliich  she 
afi'ected  great  indisposition. 

"  Alas  I"  said  Lady  Barome,  "a!!  our 
hopes  are  futile  ! — Vallimond  has  tliought 
no  more  of  us.  Perhaps  we  have  been  de- 
ceived in  our  opinion  ofhira." 

Matilda  sighed :  her  eyes  pursued  the- 
horsemen  ;  and  a  tear  of  mingled  disap- 
pointment and  despair  trickled  down  her 
cheek.  Complaining  of  the  coldness  of  the 
night  air.  Lady  Barome  consented  to  re- 
turn ;  and  shortly  after,  neither  being  dis- 
posed for  conversation,  they  retired  to  rest; 

Matilda  in  vain  strove  to  slucp  :  a  thou- 
sand ideas  painfull  and  oppressive,  obtruded 
on  her  mind,  and  kept  her  waking  the  whole 
night.  At  an  early  hour  she  rose,  and,  to  di- 
vert her  uneasiness,  repaired  to  the  gallery  ; 
when,  to  her  infinite  astonishment,  Valti- 
mond,  whom  she  supposed  to  be  fardistanf-, 
was  the  lirst  object  that  met  her  eye  ! — She 
turned,  covered  with  blushes,  and  vvouki 
have  retired.  He  eagerly  caught  hergown  r 

— ■"  Vv'hy,  lovely  girl,  this  abhorrenc-e  ot 
De  Lacy  !— why  fly  a  tViead  who  only  wish- 
es to  serve  y^oiv':!" 


So'' 
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'Oh,  sir,'  cried  Ma'tikia,  '  do  not  detain 
me  ;  t!;'is  is  not  Kingii3ge  A>r  me  tn  he  :r.  I 
beseecii  yon  to  let  nie  go  ; — L:uly  iiarome  is 
wilting  for  nie.' 

'  Tiien  cu:u!u£tr.ie  to  that  lady,' siid  Val- 
timoiid,  'letrne  personally  assure  her  of  my" 
intentions  in  her  favour.  I  wmiUI  fain  im- 
part consolation  to  her  wonnded  mind.' 

Matilda  pan  ed  a  few  moments,  unresolv- 
ed in  what  manriert  wonUI  be  most  prudent 
to  act.      .'ifter  some  hesitation,  she  said  :  — 

'Pardon,  Sir,  my  irresolution,  if  it  gives 
offence,  I  shall  be  concerned,  but  our  situa- 
tion is  peculiiiriydelicate.  However,  placing 
the  fullest  confidence  in  your  honour,  I  com- 
ply with  your  request  : — follow  me  : 

She  then  proceeded,  followet!  by  Valti- 
jiiond,  to  the  great  chamber,  at  the  door  of 
which  they  met  Lady  Barome,  who  had  ris- 
en, a)S|liimpaiient  at  the  absentee  of  iier  young 
companion,  h-stened  to  teek  her.— ^^e  star- 
ted at  the  first  i'-g'iz  of  :iie  -trange^^po  ac- 
companied her  ;  but  sco:i  gnessint^^ho  it 
\  as,  with  calm  dignity  demanded  his  busi- 


The  countenance  of  Vjki.;)ond,  hitlierto 

!l.:-!ied  with  hop^,  no  .v  f.  1'.. •  Ab-.  m\- 

fia'n,' cried  he,  'how  shail  1  bj  able  to  de- 
precate yonr  arger,  for  the  presumption  I 
have  been  guilty  of  in  tliiis  obtrudingon  your 
privacy  I  I  liave,  ihough  unknown,  unfortu- 
nately incurred  your  dispjeasuri?.  I  see,  by 
the  coldness  and  disdain  wilhwhich  you  treat 
me,  that  you  think  me  arrogant  and  unfeel- 
ing. Believe  me,  I  came  not  here  to  offer 
you  i.nsnlt,  but  to  convince  you,  by  the  most 
fervent  protestations,  that  jou  have  but  to 
comilVand  nie.' 

Convinced,  by  the  resprclfu!  manner  of 
h's  address,  and  the  expression  of  ingenuous- 
ness upon  his  countenance,  that  lie  was  in- 
Stcrested  in  thri;-  v.  eifare.  Lady  Barome  ik- 
tended  her  hand  t^i  him  in  token  of  friepd- 
fhip:  he  prest  it  to  his  lips,  and  vowed, with 
energy,  to  protect  her  vii[h  his  life  from  in- 
jury.t  They  soon  became  mutually  pleased 
with  path  (uher,  he  having  first  obtained 
(■>;rm:'s;i,n  to  visit  them  next  day,  to  .con- 
trive plans  for  their  future  welfare. 

N'altimoud  waited  upon  them  the  next 
'■  -y,  a'.d.Lrtdy  Baro.nie  acquainted  him  with 
:  ose  circumstances  of  which  he  \^  as  ignor- 
liu:  ;  as,  also,  with  the  history  of  Matilda, 
coi  cealing  onlv  the  name  of  Ar:hur  de  War- 
Ti0ne. — Me  heard  hi  r  with  emotion,  and  a- 
'■•■i.i  lenewed  his  offers  of  service,  of  wliicli, 
Lc'dy  Barome  imnifdiatsiy  av.iiled  herself. 

'*■  ixiiig  h'. r  eyes  with  expressive  eainest- 
r-.-  oh  liis  face,  she  s„id — '  I  believe  your 
]),  otei:ati;^:.s si.iteri-j — prove  my  conjefluie; 


— jnst  1. berate  us  from  this  confinement  ;  — 
yon  liave  the  power.' 

ValtimonJ  started  ;  he  turned  pale  ;  and 
his  whole  frame'slu'ok  with  visible  agony. 
He  could  oniy  articulate — 'Fatal  request!' 
— then,  itriki:)^  his  foi  ehe.;d,  he  could  only 
articulate — ■  Jdii't  that  1  was!  —  Could!  not 
have  foreseen  this!'  He  tlien  rose  from  Iiis 
seat,  and  traversed  the  room  with  hasty  and 
irregular  steps :  then,  reseating  himself,,  and 
turning  to  Lady  Barome — '  Severely  indeed, 
madam,' said  he,  'have  j  ou  tried  my  friend- 
ship. Think  not,  however,  that  my  reluc- 
tance to  comply  with  5  our  demand,  proceeds 
from  per§(mal  apprelieuaiun — far  rom  it  :  — 
I  am  apprehensive  that  you  would  not  find 
the  plan  you  propose  so  entirely  devoid  of 
evil  as  you  seem  to  imagine.  Your  friends 
are  all  scattered,  and,  should  I  liberateyou, 
it  roust  be  under  the  solemn  restriction,  not 
to  atteiijpt  a  recovery  of  your  rights  until 
lublic  affairs  are  more  tranquil.  Judge  then 
should  you  be  pursued  and  taken,  what  you 
have  to  apprehend  from  the  vengeance  of  ray 
father,  and  the  reientraent  of  incensed  ma- 
jeily  ;' — What  could  two  beautiful  and  de- 
.''cnceiess  female^  do  in  such  a  situation  ?  — 
.^.li  !  rather  let  me  persuade  you  to  continue 
where  you  are,  at  least  a  short  time  longer. 
Nothing  shall  be  omitted  by  me  that  can  con- 
tribute to  your  ease  or  comfort  :  you  shall 
enjoy  unlimited  liberty,  and,  by  your  gen - 
erons  forbearance,  confer  upon  me  the  high- 
est obligation." 

While  speaking,  he  turned  his  eyes  full  up- 
on Matilda  with  melancholy  lauguor.  Her's 
were  suffused  with  tears,  and  she  seemed  to 
wait,  in  painful  anxety,  the  answer.  Lady 
Barome  seemed  much  affefled  byhis  pleading, 
and,  after  a  pause  said — '  SelfiUi  as  I  nUist 
appear,  and  painful  as  it  is  to  me  to  be  so  ur- 
gent I  must  yet  persist  in  iny  request,  confi- 
dent that  that  alone  can  secure  my  peace  .  I 
must,  furthermore,  beg  to  conceal  from  you 
my  plans  foroifr  future  destination.' 

'  You  do  indeed  "Histress  nu-!'  exclaimed 
Vahiinond. 

'  Howani  I  to  aa  .■"  rejoined  Lady  Barome. 
'  Why  did  yourgenerosity  prompt  you  to  en- 
courage hopes  which  your  resolution  would 
not  s6rve  you  to  realize  .■* — A  time  may  come 
when  I  can  make  you  reparation  for  the  ser- 
vices you  may  render  uje.' 

'  Talk  not  of  reparation,  madam  !'';.cried 
Valtimor.d,  with  an  energy  that  made  her 
start  : — '  th.it  is  impossible  1' 

'  'Tis  A  ell,  >  oung  man, 'said  Ijady  Barome, 
with  indignation, '  we  are  your  captives.  You 
may  sport  with  the  feelings  of  an  unhappy 
woman  with  inipuiiit>  !' 


'  Dear  madam  !'  said  the  terrified  Matilda. 
'  Gracious  Heaven  !'  interrupted  he,  wild- 
ly,   'have   I    deserved  this?— Yes,  madam, 
you  shall  be  obliged  ! — but,  alas  !  pardon  and 
pity  my  desperation  !' 

He  rushed  out  of  the  room,  leaving  Matil- 
da petrified  with  terror.  The  exertions  she 
had  made  was  too  much  for  Lady  Barome; 
and  she  fell  into  hysterics,  out  of  which  it 
was  a  considerable  time  before  she  recover- 
ed. Matilda  n  ashersplf  very  weak  and  low; 
she  felt  her  heart  strongly  interested  in  fa- 
vour of  young  De  Lacy,  .^nd  she  trembled 
lest  he  should  fall  a  sacrifice  to  the  fury  of 
his  father.  She,  however,  received  some 
satisfaction  from  learning  of  Lady  Barome, 
that  it  was  her  intention  to  pass  over  into 
Ireland,  and  seek  refug.?  with  her  sister, 
«  here,  in  all  probability,  she  might  find  her 
huiband  ;  and  Matilda  walled  the  return  of 
Valtimond  with  impatience. 

All  the  next  day  passed,  no  Valtimond  ap- 
peared ;  and  they  began  to  imagine  that  he 
had  repented  his  forward  zeal.  At  last  their 
hopes  were  revived  by  the  .sound  of  his  foot- 
steps across  the  saloon. — Matilda's  heartbeat 
high  with  expect.atio!!.  He  advanced  hrs 
looks  were  wild  and  disordered;  and,  throw- 
ing himself  on  the  sofa,  he  took  a  bundle 
from  under  his  cloak  : — '  There,  madam," 
cricdhe,  'I  have  complied  with  your^ruel 
request.  And  nov. ,  may  I  supplicate  you  to 
think  sometimes  with  pity  on  the  unfortu- 
nate De  Lacy,  who,  in  losing  tlie  gratifica- 
tion he  had  expected  to  find  in  your  society, 
will  experience  the  mojt  poignant  afflicf  ion.' 
Lad)  Barome  rose  from  her  seat  ;  siie  ex- 
tended her  hands  to  him,  while  slie  could  no 
longer  res  train  her  tears  — '  Generous  youth! 
— my  prayers,  with  those  of  Matilda,  shall 
always  be  for  your  happiness.' 

'  Refrain,  I  entreat  you,'  he  replied,  '  this 
kindness:  I  can  better  bear  your  auger  ;  th  it 
but  excited  me  to  prove  myself  worthy;  this 
slie.vs  me  the  irrep.uable  loss  I  am  about  to 
sustain.'  —Then,  taking  the  parcel — •  Here,' 
he  continued,  '  are  two  peasant's  dresses  ;  in 
these  you  may  pass  the  borders  in  safety;  and 
in  the  channel  are  vesselsbound  for  any  pare. 
— I;i  two  hours  I  will  attend  you.' 

He  then  quitted  the  apartment. —  \^"ii!i 
palpitating  hearts  they  engaged  the  interve- 
ning time  in  disposing  of  the  few  clothes 
they  were  able  to  secure,  andother  trinkets 
of  value.  The  habits  Valtimond  had  procu- 
red so  eii^eilually  disguised  them,  that  they 
had  .no  f;ar  of  detection. 

The  appointed  hour  soon  arrived.  Valti- 
filond  was  piinflual;  he  engaged  their  si- 
lence. 'I  hen,  extending  one  hand  to  each,!ie 
led  th.ui  down  the  staircase,  and  from  tiie,.ce 
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went  t!iro'  a  back  door,  of  which  he  only 
possessed  the  key.  The  c.lock  just  ftriick  ten 
as  they  pafled  the  poCtern  gate  ;  all  was  ftill: 
and  the  ir.orn,  whicli  rofe  with  uniifual  liif- 
tre,  seemed  to  light  themon  their  nulancho- 
ly  way. — The  liand  ofVattimond  (huuk  as  it 
drew  that  of  Matild;i's  under  his  arm  ;  and 
her  heart  beat  with  refponlive  vibration  : 
but  all  obferved  a  profound  fiience.  Matil- 
da raifed  her  eyes  to  his  face,  andwasftrutk 
■w  ith  the  penfive  fadnefs  pictured  there. 

They  foon  reached  the  creeks,  where  they 
engnged  a  fiiliing  boat:  the  drowfy  water- 
men were  with  fonie  difficulty  awakened. 
Valtimond  again  prcffed  the  hand  ot  each  to 
Ills  lips;  a  tear  fell  unpcrceive'd  upon  that  of 

Matilda's;  and,  lifting  hiseyes  to  heaven 

'May  the  Almighty  protect  you  I'  was  all  he 
coiilil  utter.  His  voice  faltered,  and,  clafp- 
ing  his  hands  together  witli  a  look  of  defpon- 
:dency,  he  quitted  them. 

With  difficulty  the  fair  adventurers fuppnr- 
ted  themfelves  into'tlie  boat, which  immedi- 
ately pudied  off  froit)  land.  Matilda  indulged 
her  heart-felt  grief  in  filence,  not  willing, 
by  her  own  conipVjtnt.,  to  dull  the  bright 
hopes  flie  faw  Lady  Baro5ie  was  cheriiliing. 
The  dalhing  of  the  oars  funk  them  into  a 
mournful  reverie,  from  which  they  were 
roiifed  by  the  difcordant  voice  of  their  guide, 
who  informed  them  of  tlieir  approach  to 
land. —  '>fter  taking  I'onie  refrelliment  in  a 
paltry  inn,  they  obtained  a  carrir.ge  to  Barn- 
staple, from  whence  they  embarked  in  a  vef- 
fc'l  for  Dublin  harbour.  The  feas  ran  Iiigh  ; 
but  the  adventurous  travellers,  fearing  to  be- 
tray their  lex  by  unfeemly  terror,  ftified  their 
fears,  and  withdrevv,  as  mnch  as  poffible, 
from  the  obfervation  of  the  other  palfengers. 
Their  voy.nge  was  quick  and  ptealant,  and 
with  joyful  hearts  thty  beheld  land,  and 
greeted,  with  thanksgiving  for  their  fafety, 
the  Hibernian  fliore. 

(to  be    cont  inued.) 


Ati  Account  of  a  very  Singular  Custom  of  Sus- 
pending a  Man  in  Ike  nir  hy  hooks  f..\.s- 
TENED    IN    HIS     B  .i  C  K  , CvlllVAOU  in  SOinC 

1; '    parts  (yM  I  N  D  o  s  T  o  N . 

'  THE  ftllowing  narrative  was  writlen  by 
a  gentleman,  who  waian  eye  vyltress  to  the 
whole  of  (be  cruel  and  superstitious  cere- 
'irony,  and  may  be  relied  upon  as  a  f?ct.  Il 
took  place  on  Smiclay  ll;e  Otb  of  July,  179S. 
•  "  An  upright  po^l,  about  forly  feet  hif;-h, 
was  pilched  in  (lie  ground,  on  vvl.ich  a  cro.ss 
pole  of  upwards  of  twice  thai  length  lurr.ed 
by  a  pivol  ;  long  ropes  was  fastened  to  each 
end  of  this  pole,  arii!  at  one  of  Ihcin  a  kind 
of  canopy,  adotiicd  with  feslooiis  and  bun- 


ches of  flowers ;  wheretliis  cannopfed  end 
canjo  (o  the  ground,  a  small  scaliold  of  eight 
or  nine  feet  \\  a;;  raised  :  besides  the  circu- 
lar motion  on  the  pivot,  the  cross  pole  had 
a  perpendicular  one  ;  so  that  each  end  might 
be  elevated  at  pleasure  by  means  of  the  at- 
f  xecl  ropes. 

Around  this  apparatus  stood  innumer- 
able crowds  of  Indians  of  all  descrip- 
tions, in  anxious  expectation  of  the  hero 
v^ho  was  to  signalize  himself  in  honour  of 
the  Goddess.  In  the  mean  time,  the  Tari,. 
the  Nagasani,  the  Dammay,  the  Tom-tom, 
all  the  et  catera  of  Braininee  music,  kept 
up  a  continual  clangor.  At  every  four  or 
five  minutes,  a  volley  of  the  noisy  kind 
of  fire-works  was  discharged;  and  the  fami- 
ly of  theman  about  to  be  suspended,  highly 
bedaubed  with  Turinarique,  and,  loaded 
with  Oowers,  were  led  in  procession  round 
the  machine,  in  the  midst  of  (he  reiterated 
cries  of  the  multitude.  On  one  side  was 
exalted  the  throne  of  (be  goddess;  on  which 
she  sat,  nearly  hidden  by  flowers,  and  sur- 
rounded by  officiating  Braniin;. 

At  last  the  devotee  ajipeared.     The  tu- 
mult of  the  instruments,  the  fire-works,  and 
the   spectators,  redoubled.     In  the   fleshy 
part  of  (he  back,  near  the  bone,  and  about 
four  inches  from  the  shoulder,  were  infixed 
two  apparently  silver  books;   such    inform 
arid  size,  as  are  on  large  steel  yards;  to  them 
were  fastened  thick   jellow   strings.     For 
fixing  these  in  the  back,  wounds  must  have 
been  made  at  least  an  inch  long,  and  four 
in    number;  for    (heir   points  came  qui(e 
through.      He     ascended     the    scafl^old  ;  a 
small  Tom-tom  was  put  into  his  hand  ;   the 
book-s(rings  were  tied  round  the  end  oflhe 
pole,    under  (he  canopy  ;  and  liis  great  (oes 
placed  in  a  kind  of  slings,  at  a  convenient 
distance;  so  (hat  he  lay  in  (be  air,  as  a  man 
swimming  on  the  water.    Wlien  he  mount- 
ed (he  .scaffold,  he  seemed  to  tremble;  and 
when  rai'ied  into  the  air,  as  he  immediately 
was  on  everything  being  adjusted  under  the 
canopy,  he  for  sonic  time  kept  fast  hold  on 
thelongrope  proceedingfrpra  thee.id  of  the 
pole.    But  this  he  soon  quitted,  and  amused 
himself  in  beating  his  Tom-tbm,  and  scatter- 
ing  the   flowers  which  covered  him  among 
(he  people  below.    At  first   my  biuod  ran 
cold,  and  1  could  not  see  without  horrorand 
indignation  (he  niangled  flesh  and  haggard 
looks  of   (his  victim  of  suj)ers(i(ion  :  but 
when  he  was  arfiveil  at  the   utmost  height 
gf  his  serial  elevation,  and  had  quitted  (he 
ro|H-,  he  seemed   so  much  a(   his  ease,  (hat 
I  C(;u!d  not  forbear  joining  in   the  general 
acclamation,  and  in  some  degree  enjoy  inu- 
tile sport.      [Ic  might    be    raised,  perhaps, 
(if'.y  or  sixty  Icetfrum  the  ground. 


The  bundles  and  festoons  he  ca^f  dowit 
cau'-ed  a  gcueial  scramble  among  llic 
crowd;  each  member  of  which  seemed  ar- 
dently desirous  to  acquire,  some  portion, 
however  trifling,  of  this  sacred  relic.  All 
this  while,  the  pole  was  impelled  round  the 
pivot  it  moved  on,  bv  a  number  of  ptople  at 
the  depressed  end  of  it.  At  last,  after  having 
been  in  tfie  air  ten  minutes  or  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  he  withdrew  his  toes  entirely  out 
of  the  slings,  antf  hung  suspended  only  by 
the  flesh  and  muscles  of  his  back.  This 
contnuied  about  five  minutes  more;  at  the 
end  of  which  time  he  tore  down  and  distri- 
buted the  remainder  of  his  flowers,  when  he 
was  let  down  amidst  the  again  repeated  tri- 
u  m  pliant  applause  of  the  whole  assemblj^jiths 
tiring  of  rockets,  &c..  and  the  n.jise  of  the 
music;  so  th.nt  the  whole  of  his  suspension 
was  finised  in  lifieen  or  twenty  minutes.  It  is 
worthy  of  remark,  that  each  time  lie  came 
during  his  airy  rounds,  to  the  quarter  where 
the  throne  of  the  goddess  was  jjlace-j,  he 
reverentially  joined  his  hands,  and  touched 
his  forehead,  and  ceased,  till  he  was  passed, 
puliii-.g  (lie  flowers.  Unluckily,  n.-twith- 
standing  all  my  endeavours,  I  couKI  not  pro- 
cure any  of  these;  but  could  how.^ver, 
distinguish  that  they  were  of  three  or 
four  different  species  ;  among  which,  thn 
Matlagi,  a  small  wdiite  flower,  strongly- 
scented,  predominated.  This  lat(eris  used 
in  all  the  Brahminee  ceremonies,  worn  bv 
the  dancing  girls,  distributed  at  weddings, 
and  held  in  general  esteem  on  account  of 
its  supposed  sanctity. 

This  strange  ceremony,\vhich,  by  the  na- 
tives is  called  Chadii,  has  it  origin  in  the  fol- 
lowing circumstances,  and  is  certainly  a 
severe  yoke  imposed  on  thein  by  their  reli- 
gious poets :— Cladiyalta  was  born  of  mortal 
parents  of  the  Soodercast,  and  of  that  tribe, 
whose  exclusive  employment  is  to  fish  in  ri- 
vers and  lakes.  The  God  Iswaranor  Seeva 
fell  inlove  with  her;  and,  notwithstanding- 
the  lowness  of  her  origin,  married  and  carri- 
ed her  to  heaven.  For  some  offence  however 
she  was,  after  a  while,banished  fiom  thence, 
but  soon  again  restoreil;  and  it  is  in  comme- 
moration of  tins  reconciliation, or  to  expiate 
the  fault  which  occasioned  her  banishmeni, 
that  (he  people  of  her  (or  the  Fully)  cast  un- 
dergo this  and  many  other  penances:  so  that 
it  is  no  lordinate  thing  to  have  a  goddess  in 
the  family.  This  expliition  is  annually  re- 
peated (tlio',  I  believe, -not  in  ail  places  at 
(he  same  season)  ;  (tir  the  goddess  is  sup- 
posed to  descend  at  the  al;lliv(■rs;lr^-,  and 
not  to  re-ascend  till  all  the  aiu-  alonenicnis 
ceremonies,  intercession,, 
ncr'ormcd  in  I.li'  rclati-i-e 


are  jujtly 
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[Proposals  were  issued  in  (he  last  No.  of  ihe  Reposinry 
for  publishing  "  Kf  ivmj/f  A/w'/or;"  ihe  inien.led 
publisher  is  Mr.  Hoff,  of  this  ciiy.  The  work  first 
made  its  appearance  in  England,  a  few  years  ago,  and 
is  composed  of  miscellaneous  pieces,  partly  original 
and  partly  selected.  A  few  exiracis  from  it  will,  we 
•think,  be  gra'ifying  to  our  female  readers ;  while  the 
whole  is  lecummended  to  their  perusal.  It  will  be 
Kady  for  delivery  to  subscribers  in  a  few  weeks.] 

On  Novels. 

(From  thu  Female  Mentor.; 
THIS  afternoon   it  was  debated,    whe- 
ther wc  sliould  permit  the  reading  of  Novels. 
Dirtercnt   opinions    were     advanced,    and 
there  seemed  to  be  no   probability  of  com- 
ing to  a  derision,  till  we  all  turned   to  A- 
manda,  our  Female  Mcnlor. — She  expressed 
herselfin  the  fallowing  manner : 

"  Tlie  present  rage  for  novels,  and  3'our 
particular  application   to   ir,e,    lead  me  to 
make    retuarks   upon    the   general   effects, 
that  ma)'   arise   from    the   frequent  perusal 
of  these  publications..     There  are  books  of 
this  description  which   deserve  the  highest 
comraendatitni;  and  when  we   meet   with 
characlers  strt'.gsling  with  magiianimily  un- 
der complicated  dislresses,  we  may  be  led 
to  think  that  they   are  examples   worthy  of 
imitation.     But    whether  these  details   are 
conducive  to  the  advantage  of  the  two  sex- 
es or  not,   ought   to  be  fully  investigated. 
As  thecharacter  of  a  man  and  woman  ought 
to  be  widely  different,  in  like  manner  their 
education,  which  has  so  strong  an  influence 
on  lh<-ir  characters,  should  be,  in  many  par- 
ticulars, totally  dissimilar;  hence  it  follows, 
that  what  is  beneficial   to   one^ex  may  be 
detrimental   to  the  other;  and  this  obvious 
conclusion  will  assist  in  solving  the  question 
concerning  (he  advantage  or  disadvantage 
of  novels  towards  form.ing  the  youthful  and 
unexperienced    mind.     I    am   of    opinion 
that  it  is  very   desirable  for  a   young   man 
to  form  an  attachment   to  a   virtuous  wo- 
man.    Such    a   passion   calls   forth  the  no- 
blest feelings,  raises  in  his  mind   an  emula- 
tion to  make  himscif  worthy  of  the  beh>ved 
oliject,  r>tid  is  often  the  means  of  inducing 
■hrin  to  anpiv  with  increased  diligence  to  any 
particular  profession,   business  or  science, 
V.  hich  niav  \^omn\-e.  his  success  in  life.  Every 
■si.il  of  readir.g,   therefore,   which  awakens 
ihe  I'eelin'Ts  of  virluous  love  in  his  breast, 
inav  safely  and  prudently  be  encouraged. 

"   But  when  1  consider    a   girl,    « ho   is 
nca-ly  entering  into  life   with    a    suscepti- 
ble ht.art,  instead  of  rect  mmending  novids 
VA  T'?iieral  to  her  perusal,  I  would  slronglv 
4  ■■•"■iai!;;  her  from  reading  (hem.     Women's 
...... .(^.i  X   ■.'.   'Vl'.nlc;    thii'ir  inclina- 

,      -  •  i  ■-  '    !c;.d!l!;::i   In 


wish  to  please,  and  to  becotne  an  object  of  ] 
love  to  one  amiable  and  respectable  character 
of  the  ot  her  sex  ;  to  one  alone  their  wishes 
ought  to  be  bounded,  and  they  ever  will  be 
so,  in  women  that  are  truly  amiable.  Should 
weeveii  allow,  that  the  generality  of  novels 
are  written  without  the  least  indelicacy, 
yet  as  their  only  subject  is  love,  why  should 
we  wish  to  lead  the  mind  to  that  disposi- 
tion, which  nature  is  sufficiently  ready  to 
supply  without  art!  There  is  always  one 
hero,  on  whom  the  heroine  fixes  her  incli- 
nation. Thegirl  who  is  conversant  with  this 
species  of  composition  will  expect  to  find 
such  an  hero  in  the  world  ;  the  first  man 
who  pays  her  any  particular  attention,  will 
soon  make  an  impression  upon  her  already- 
prepared  heart ;  and  she  will  conclude,  that 
hor  partiality  is  founded  on  a  laudable  object. 
But  when  a  man  is  assiduous  in  his  atten- 
tion, and  seems  attached,  ought  she  always 
to  flatter  herself  that  he  is  in  earnest?  he 
appears  to  like  her  now;  will  he  continue 
in  the  same  inclination?  may  not  a  little  time 
dissipate  his  partiality?  some  other  woman 
may  supply  her  place,  or  if  he  should  remain 
constant,  some  pecuniary  or  prudent  consid- 
eration may  prevent  his  making  a  decliration; 
or  perhaps,  which  isa  still  harder  case,he  may 
only  sport  with  her  feelings.  Do  not  these 
circumstances,  which  happen  every  day, 
render  it  very  im[)rudent  in  women  to  work 
themselves  up  to  such  a  height  of  enthusi- 
asm for  one  Ijeloved  object,  as  to  preclude 
the  possibility  of  their  listening  to  another, 
who  may  have  the  power  and  the  inclina- 
tion to  make  them  happy  ? 

"  A  very  sensible  woman  of  my  acquain- 
tance once  lionestly  confessed  to  me,  that  of 
all  (he  books  she  hnd  ever  read,  the  novel  of 
Sir  Charles  Grandison  had  done  her  most 
harm.     On  expressing   my    surprise  that  a 
publication  which  set  virtue  in  so  amiable  a 
light,  should  have  been  productive  ot  harm 
to  a  delicate  mind,  as  I  knew   hers  to  be  ; 
she  replied,  that  she   had  perused  it  before 
she  came  into  life,  and  that  when  she  was 
introduced  into  the  world,  she  expected  to 
have  fourid  in  some  lover  a  character  simi- 
lar to  Ihat  of  Richardson's  hero;   that  for 
some  time  she  had  been  in  a  state  ofcontin- 
j   uat  disappointment  and  mortification,  which 
I   prevented  lier  ficm  excepting  several  offers 
!  that  would  otherwise  have  appeared  high- 
I  ly   advantageous    and    proper.     These  ro- 
!   manlic  notions  did  not  leave  her,  till  it  was 
i  too  la'e: — '  Anul  have  now,'  she  added, 
!    '  (he  felicity  of  being  an  old  maid." 

"  1  am  of  opinion,  that  ml  more  than 
one  vvonian  in  fifiy  has  it  in  her  power  to 
marry  !'-.enian  whom  she  re?.i!y  would  pri-fer 
l<i  nlf  ol'-.crs.     Women  ;.;-i"  tc^  conceal  ih.ir 


feelings,  although  they  like  any  of  the  other 
sex,  orthey  willappear  boldand  become  ob- 
jects of  ridicule;  and  a  lady  ofdelicacy  wou'd 
rather  die,  than  first  disclose  her  partiality, 

"  Such  being  the  situation  of  women,  I 
would  recommend  them  to  read  history  in 
preference  to  novels,  and  to  cultivate  any 
particular  pursuit  to  which  their  genius 
leads  them.  By  having  their  minds  proper- 
ly occupied,  they  will  be  in  less  danger  of 
forming  a  romantic  attachment ;  or  if  they 
should  be  caught  in  the  snare  unexpectedly, 
and  should  have  fixed  their  affections  where 
they  can  meet  with  no  return,  they  may,  by 
calling  reason  to  their  aid,  have  strength  of 
mind  sufficient  to  enable  them  to  drive  from 
their  thoughts,  a  person,  whom  it  may  be  ne- 
cessary for  their  peace  to  think  of  no  more. 

"  If  I  were  desired,"  Amanda  added 
with  a  smile,  "  to  recommend  any  novel 
to  the  younger  part  of  mv  sex,  it  should  bo 
the  Female  Quixote,  in  which  a  rich,  ami- 
able, and  beautiful  young  woman  had  so 
filled  her  head  with  romances  and  novel'.-, 
that  she  fancied  every  man  who  approached 
her  a  lover  in  disguise,  and  every  common 
incident  of  life  an  adventure.  After  hav- 
ing narrowly  escaped  falling  a  victim  to  her 
own  extravagant  conceptions  of  love  and 
chivalry,  she  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
cured  of  her  distemper,  to  become  a  ra- 
tional being,  and  to  renounce  the  perusal  of 
those  publications  which  led  her  astray." 

Amanda  did  not  positively  give  it  as  her 
opinion,  that  no  novels  should  be  permitted 
to  be  read  in  this  society  ;  yet  as  she  im- 
plied that  they  were  pernicious  to  the  fe- 
male sex  in  general,  and  as  there  were  ma- 
ny voung  ladies  present,  the  assembly  a- 
greed  to  reject  that  species  of  reading. 

Still  further  as  an  apology  for  this  deci- 
sion, Cleora,  a  young  married  woman  inj 
her  twenty-third  year,  who  possessed  a  na- 
tural vivacity,  and  aptness  of  introducing  I 
things  apropos,  related  the  following  anec- j 
dote:  "  A  young  lady  who  lived  in  a  re- 
tired part  of  Scotland,  but  who  had  friends  I 
residing  in  Edinburgh,  employed  her  time  sol 
entirely  in  perusing  novels  and  romances, 
that  she  coiilracted  a  dislike  to  history  or 
any  serious  reading.  Her  friend,  who  was 
accustomed  to  supply  her  with  books,  being 
absent  from  Edinburgh,  requested  a  gentle- 
man, upon  whose  taste  she  could  rely,  lo 
send  her  a  novel  or  romance  ;  the  gentle- 
man forwarded  Plutarch's  Lives,  as  ideal 
characters  ;  sVie  read  part  of  ihem  with  sa- 
tisfaction, till  she  came  lo  Alexander  and 
Julius  Cesar,  names  thai  she  had  acciflcrilly 
heard,  upt.n  which  she  returned  the  books 
10  Ihe  gentleman  in  disgust,  and  repioach- 
(jd  hint  fir  the  dec  ptii-n." 
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MR.   H  O  G  A  N , 

THE  destruction  of  a  pair  of  Mr.  Day- 
fcn'%  silk  stockings,  as  noticed  in  your  pa- 
per, being  attended  with  circumstances 
unaccountable  to  men  of  science,  (as  far  as 
I  know)  it  may  seem  presumptuous  for 
one  so  little  acquainted  with  philosopliy  as 
myself,  to  hazard  even  a  conjecture  on  the 
subject;  however,  being  desirous  of  infor- 
mation, I  shall  present  a  few  questions  and 
observations  to  your  readers  ;  which,  I 
trust,  will  call  forth  the  attention  of  otliers 
to  an  investigation  of  this  extraordinary 
circumstance. 

In  the  first  place,   I  believe  the   articles 

in  question   were  both  electrics  : What 

then  occasioned  the  snapping  and  spark- 
ling nociced  by  Mr.  Dayton,  on  separating 
them  ?  or,  do  these  effects  take  place  on  se- 
parating two  electrics  ? — Further,  how  did 
it  happen  that  while  separating  them,  his 
hand,  and  consequently  his  body,  did  not 
receive  the  fluid  ;  the  human  body  being 
an  excellent  conductor  ? 

If  snapping  and  sparkling  be  known  not 
to  follow  the  separation  of  electrics  ;  then 
there  must  have  been  a  conducting  quality 
in  the  silk — How  could  it  have  obtained  it? 
I  am  sorry  the  observer  does  not  inform  us 
ol  the  colour  of  the  stockings ;  if  they  were 
coloured  ones,  might  not  the  substance  used 
in  dying,  have  given  them  a  conducting 
qiialit\,  at  least  great  enough  to  enable 
ihem  to  receive  the  fluid  from  the  woollen 
ones?  for  it  is  well  known  that  in  black 
dye,  considerable  quantity  of  copperas  is 
made  use  of,  which  is  made  of  ferruginous 
substances,  and  it  is  very  possible  that  me- 
tallic ?u')3iances  form  a  part  in  the  compo- 
sition of  other  dyes.  I  know  not  whether 
any  of  the  suppositions  I  have  formed,  are 
consistent  with  the  principles  of  philoso- 
phy, but  be  it  as  it  n.a),  I  hope  some  of 
your  learned  correspondents,  will  endea- 
vour to  give  more  solid  reasons  for  thephe- 
no^ncnon,  than.        Sir, 

Your  friend, 
ENQUIRER. 

A  DESIRE  of  information  has  induced 
Bie  to  ask  a  few  more  questions  on  a  differ- 
ent subject,  which  I  hope  will  also  be  satis- 
factorily answered. 

A  cannon  is  frequently  fired  over  that 
part  of  a  stream  where  ihebodv  of  a  drown- 
ed person  is  supposed  lo  have  sunk,  in  or- 
dtrto  raise  it  to  the  surface  of  the  water. — 
(^iiere.  Is  this  done  (as  it  is  said)  to  break 
the  gall-bladder  .'  if  it  is,  how  does  the 
brcukii:g  of  this  vessel  cause  the  bod*'  to 


float,  which  it  would  not  do  before  ?  does 
it  make  it  lighter  by  expanding  the  sur- 
face ?  or  in  what  man.ier  is  the  eflect  pro- 
duced ?  E. 


From  the  Neix'-Yori  Spectator. 
LIFE  OF  MAN. 

"  mat  h  the  life  ofmun  f  Is  it  „a  to  shififrom  iijc  to 
side— from  sorrow  to  sorrotv—  to  button  up  ont  cause 
of  vexation,  and  untutt  en  another  ?'     t.  shandv. 

LET  us  view  the  life  of  man  in  all  its 
shapes,  and  we  will  find  if  he  is  rich,  he 
will  sometimes  give  way  to  vice  and  vani- 
ty— if  poor,  will  sometimes  be  industrious, 
religious  and  charitable.  Some  who  are 
rich  will  look  out  for  those  who  stand  in 
need  of  their  riches  ;  and  some  who  are 
poor  will  never  try  lo  gain  a  comfortable 
living,  but  bring  up  their  children  in  the 
same  slothful  manner  which  t1iey  them- 
selves follow. — Wealth  is  the  only  thing 
the  generality  of  men  seek  after  ;  when 
they  are  fortunate  enough  to  obtain  it,  they 
do  not  know  what  to  do  with  it,  will  ei- 
ther lose  it  at  a  gambling  tabic,  or  drink  it 
up  at  a  ta\ern. 

An  industrious  man,  with  a  good  trade, 
will  always  get  a  comfortable  living  ;  but 
a  rich  man,  with  no  ki  ,d  of  ipiistry  or  hu- 
manity, and  who  lets  his  vanity  guide  his 
veracity,  will  never  be  happy,  and  linally 
die  a  beggar  in  the  street. 


AN  AFFECTING  SCENE. 

FROM    E ante's    inferno A    FACT. 

Ugolino,  a  Florentine  Count,  had  been 
imprisoned,  with  his  four  children,  by  the 
archbishop  Rugguri;  and  afler  his  deliv- 
erance, thus  relates  the  horrors  of  his  pri- 
son : 

"  The  hour  approached  when  we  ex- 
pected to  have  something  brought  us  to  eat ; 
but,  instead  of  seeing  any  food  appear. 
/  heard  the  doors  0/  that  most  horrible  dun^coit 
more  closelij  barred.  I  beheld  my  little  chil- 
dren /;/  silence  and  could  not  weep.  My  heart 
was  petrified.  The  little  wretches  wept  : 
and  my  dear  Anselni  said  tu^nardi  si,  padre 
chchai?  Father,  vou  look  tipon  its,  tchut  ails 
j/oi/.?  I  could  neither  weep  nor  ans^^cr;  am! 
continued  swallowed  up  in  silent  cgoin/,  all 
that  day,  antl  the  following  night,  even  till 
the  daun  ol  the  day. 

"  As  soon  as  a  glimmering  ray  darted 
through  the  doleful  prison,  that  I  could  see 
again  those  faces,  in  aliich  my  oan  image  u-as 
in. pressed,  I gnnaed  Iwth  mi/  hands  with  grief 
and  "-age. 


"  My  children,  believing  I  did  this  Ibro' 
eagerness  to  eat,  raising  themselves  sudden- 
ly up, -said  to  me,  "  My  father!  our  tor- 
ments would  be  less,  if  you  ivould  allay  the 
rage  of  your  hunger  upon  us."  I  restrained 
myself  that  I  might  not  increase  their  mi- 
sery. 

"  Il'e  u-ere  all  silent  that  day  s?td  the/ol- 
louiag . 

"  The  fourth  day  being  come,  Gaddoo.r 
falling  extended  at  my  feet,  cried,  pedre 
moi,  chc  non  ni  ajute  ?  My  father  'X'hy  do  you 
not  help  Die  ?  and  died  ! 

"  The  other  three  expired,  one  after  the 
other,  between  the  fit'th  and  sixth  day,  fa- 
mished as  thou  now  seest  me.  And  I 
being  seized  with  blindness,  began  logo,  grop- 
ing upon  them  aiik  my  hands  midfeet;  and 
and  continued  calling  upon  them,  by  their 
names,  three  days  after  they  tz-tre  dead ;  then 
hunger  vanquished  my  grief. 

An  Origi7ial  Tale. 

[From  the  Phenix.] 

PREVIOUS  to  the  late  war  between 
this  country  and  Great  Britain,  a  British  of- 
ficer, by  the  name  of  Jones,  an  amiable  and 
accomplished  young  man,  resided  near  Fort 
Edward.  His  visits  there  become  moro 
frequent,  when  he  foufid  himself  irresisti- 
bly drawn  by  the  charms  of  native  worth 
and  beauty.  Miss  M'Kray,  whose  memory 
is  dear  lo  humanity  and  true  affection,  was 
the  object  of  liis  perigrinations. 

INIr.  Jones  had  not  taken  the  precautions 
necessary  in  hazardous  love,  but  had  mani- 
fested to  the  lady,  by  his  constant  attention, 
undissembled  and  ingenuous  derneanor,that 
ardent  affection,  w  hich  a  susceptible  heart 
compelled  her  implicitly  to  return.  In  this 
mutual  interchange  of  passions,  they  suffer- 
ed therasehes  to  be  transported  on  the  o- 
coan  of  imagination,  till  the  unwelcome  ne- 
cessity of  a  Separation  tutoti'every  spring- 
ing hope. 

The  different  nalions,  of  which  they 
were  members,  were  at  war.  A  renio\al 
iroin  this  Elysium,  was  suggested  to  Mr. 
Jones,   as  indispens  ible. 

Nothing  could  alleviate  their  mutual 
hoiror,  but  duty — nothing  could  allay  their 
reciprocal  grief,  so  as  to  render  a  separate 
corporeal  existence  tolerable,  but  solemn 
\ows,  with  the  idea  of  a  future  meeting. 
Mr.  Jones  repaired  to  Canada,  where  all 
inlercourse  with  the  Provincials  was  inhi- 
bited. Despair  wliich  presented  itself  in 
aggravated  colours,  when  Gen.  Eurgoyne's 
expedition  tliro'  the  Stales  was  fixed,  suc- 
ceeded to  his  former  hopes.  Tlie  British 
army    being  cncJtmped   about    three    miles 
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rem  llic  Fort,  a  discent  was  daily  prcject- 
iio.  I-'eie  Mr.  Jones  could  not  but  recog- 
ni;-:e  (lie  spot,  on  winch  rested  all  hisjojs. 
Kc  lif.iired  to  his  mind  the  dread  which  his 
hostile  approach  nnist  raise  in  the;  breast  ot 
her,  v\liom  of  all  others  he  thought  it  his 
liighest  interest  to  delight  ! 

In  spite  of  arriittes  and  con^mands  to  the  ^ 
contrary,  he   found   ncans  to  sccretl)  con- 
vey a  letter,  entreating  her  not  to  leave  the 
town  with  lier  family,  assuring  her,  that  as 
soon  as  the  fort   should   have   surrendered, 
lie  would  convey  her  to  an  asylum,  where 
they  might  peaceably  consummate  the  nup- 
tir.l  cercroory.     Far  from   discrediting  the 
sincerity  of  him  who  could  not  deceive  her, 
she  heroically  refused   to   follow  the  flying 
villagers.     Tie  remonstrances  of  a  lather, 
v.r  tl-.e  tearful  entreaties  of  a  mother  and  nu- 
n  crous  friends,  could  not  avail  !   It  was  e- 
riorgh   thai  her  lover  was  her  friend.     She 
considered  herself  protected  by  the  love  and 
frjoliintary  asseverations  of  her  \outhful  he- 
"ro.     V>  ith  the  sociitv  of  her  servant  nicid, 
s!:e  inj  atierlly  waited  the  desired  convey- 
ance.    Mr.  Jones,  finding  the  difiknilty  in- 
to vvhlch   he  was  brought,  at   length,   for 
v>  ant  of  a  belter   convoy,  hired  a  jarty  of 
twelve   Indians,    to   carry  a  letter  to  Aiiss 
r.J'Kray,   with  hisj;-wn   horse,  for  the  pur- 
pose   of  carrying  her  to  the  place  appoint- 
ed.    They  setofr",  fired  with  the  anticipa- 
tion of  tfieir  promised  premiiimj  which  was 
to  ccri^t  of  a  quantity  of  spirits,  on  condi- 
tion   that   I  hey  brought   heivoff  in  safety, 
which,  (o  an  Indian*  was  "the  most  cogent 
sf  itr.i.lus  the  young  lover  could  have  named. 
Having   arrived    in   view  of  her  window, 
they  .sjigaciously  held  up  the  letter,  to  pre- 
vent (he  fears  and   apprehensions  which  a 
savage  knows  he  roust  excite,  in  the  sight 
of  tenderness    and    sensibility.     Her  faith 
and  expectations  enabled  her  to  divine  the 
meaning   of   these   ferocious'  missionaries, 
while  her  iVighiened  maid   uttered   nouglit 
but  shrieks  and  cries.     They  arrived,    and 
by  their  signs  ccnrinced   her   from   whom 
thev  had  their  instructions. 

If  a  doubt  could  remain,  it  was  rem.oved 
by  the  letter — it  was  from  her  lover.  A 
!oc/i  oj hh  lirir,  which  it  contained,  presen- 
ted his  manly  figure  to  her  glorying  fLincy. 
This  contirms  a  truth  she  had  too  well  un- 
derstood. 

Here,  reader,  guess  what  mi;sl  have  been 
her  estacy.^ — She  resolved  to  brave  every 
the  most  horrid  aspect,  which  miglitappear 
between  her  and  him,  whom  she  consider- 
ed already  hers,  wilhcut  a  sigh.  She  did 
not  a  n-rnicnt  ho^^itate  to  follow  the  v^ishes 
of  her  lover;  and  took  journey  with  those 
lIccJ'  rressengers,  expecting  very  soon  to 


be  shielded  in  the  arms  of  legitimate  ad'ec- 
tion. 

A  short  distance  only  then  seemed  to  se- 
parate tv\  o  of  the  happiest  of  mortals.  Alas  I 
how  soon  are  the  most  brilliant  pictures  of 
felicity  defaced  by  the  blurring  hand  of  af- 
fliction and  woe  !  How  swiftly  are  the  hal- 
es on  dreams,  which  hill  the  supine  indo- 
k'nce  of  thought,  succeeded  by  the  real 
pangs  which  are  inflicted  by  a  punishing 
Providence,  or  a  persecuting  foe  ! 

Having  risen  the  hill,  at  about  ecpial  dis- 
tances from  the  camp  and  her  former  home, 
a  second  party  of  Indians,  having  heard  of 
the  captivating  offer  made  by  Mr.  Jones, 
delennine<i  to  avail  theinsel\-es  of  the  oppor- 
tunity. The  reward  was  the  great  object. 
A  clashing  of  real  and  assumed  rights  was 
soon  follow  ed  bv  a  furious  and  bloody  en- 
gagement, in  which  several  were  killed  on 
each  side.  The  commander  of  the  first 
j)arty,  perceiving  that  nought  but  the  ladij's 
(kcdh  could  appease  the  fury  ol  either,  de- 
hbe-ratel',  knocked  her  i'rom  her  horse,  man- 
gling her  scalp  from  her  beautiial  temples, 
which  he  exultingly  bote  as  a  trophy  of  his 
zeal,  to  the  expectant  and  anxious  lover  I 
Here  !  O  disajjpointment,  was  "  thv  sting." 
It  was  with  the  greatest  diff.cully  that  Mr. 
Jones  could  be  kept  from  total  delirium. 
H  IS  horror  aud  indig'iation  could  not  be  ap- 
peased ;  his  remorse  for  having  risked  his 
most  valuable  treasure  in  the  hands  of  sa- 
vages, drove  him  almost  to  madness. 

When  this  reached  General  Burgoyne, 
he  ordered  the  survivors  of  both  these  par- 
ties to  immediate  execution  ;  and  all  those 
who  would  not  subject  themselves  to  mar- 
tial law,  he  remanded  back  to  Canada. 


Miscellaneous  Articles. 

IN  the  treasury  of  one  of  the  Kings  of 
Persia  was  found  a  vase,  with  the  follow- 
ing lines  inlaid  in  letters  of  g^ld.  Qno can- 
not but  smile  at  the  turn,  in  which  is  an  e- 
qual  proportion  of  philosophy  and  humour: 
"•He  who  has  no  wealth  has  no  credit  ; — 
he  w  ho  has  not  an  obedient  v\  ife  has  no  re- 
po-e  ; — he  who  has  no  ofispring  has  no 
strength; — be  who  has  no  kindred  has  no 
supporters  ;^and  he  who  has  none  of  these, 
lives  free  Jrom  care." 

Kolben  relates  in  his  voyage  to  the  Cape 
of  Good  Flope,  that  wh.en  the  ship  touched 
at  Braga  near  St.  Jago,  e^ne  of  the-  Cape  de 
Verd  Islai:ds,  thai  he  purchased  !00  sweet 
.'<3rariges  for  half  a  paper  of  pins,  and  fi\e 
fat  fow  Is  for  the  othei^  iiai;f. 


A  very  important  secret  in  agriculture' 
was  made  known,  for  the  communication  of 
which  200  gs.  was  previously  subscribed. 
It  is  a  preventive  against  the  insect  called 
tlie  fly.  "  The  discovery  is  to  sow  2lb  of  ra- 
dish on  every  acre  of  turnip  land,  with  the 
turnips,  which  the  inventor  declares,  will 
so  altrsct  the  fly,  as  to  prevent  its  proving 
at  all  injurious  to  the  turnip."    {Lo>i.  Pap.) 

There  are  in  the  city  of  Paris  ^55  book- 
sellers, 34-0  book-printers,  138  master  book- 
binders, 41  stitchers,  327  engravers,  85 
copperplate  printers,  49  print  sellers,  and 
7  1  shops  for  retailing  old  books.  The  news-  ■ 
papers  ot  Paris  are  not  so  many  as  before 
the  consular  government ;  the  following  are 
the  numbers  published  daily  of  the  follow- 
ing papers: 

Memiteur,  (oflicial  paper,)  20,000 

Journal  des  Defenseurs  (demi-off.J     10,000 
Journal  de  Paris,  16,000 

Publiciste,  lt,000 

Journal  des  Debafs,  12,000 

Clef  du  Cabinet,  6,000 

The  other  papers,  such  as  the  old  court  pa- 
per, called  Gazette  de  France,  and  the  Jour- 
nal du  Commerce,  Le  Citoyen  Franchaise, 
Journal  du  Soir,&c.  from  5  to  2000.  Om; 
paper  exclusively  devoted  to  advertise- 
ments, called  Les  Petits  Afiiches,  j)rints  ZO, 
000  daily  !  — 

Citizen  Dolomieu  who  lately  died  in  Pa- 
ris, has  left  behind  him  a  most  interesting 
work,  nearly  completed,  on  the  philosophy 
of  Mineralogy.  It  was  written  during  his 
confinement.  The  black  created  by  the 
smoakof  his  lamp,  diluted  with  water,  serv- 
ed him  for  ink  ;  his  pen  was  a  small  bone, 
which  with  infinite  labor,  he  ground  on  the 
flag  stones  of  his  call ;  and  the  greater  part 
of  the  work  was  transcribed  on  the  margin, 
and  between  the  lines  of  a  few  books  they 
allowed  him  to  keep.  ..  Some  extracts  from 
this  work  have  appcarecl  in  the  ^Tiners 
Journal.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  au- 
thor did  not  live  to  finish  it,  as  he  intended 
to  iiitroduce  a  new  classification  into  the 
science,  and  to  impro\'e  the  ancient  no- 
menclature. 

On  the  8th  of  May,  in  digging  a  new  sliiire- 
v.av  at  the  upperend  of  Faiiwater,  at  Dant- 
zic,  aship  w;is  found  buried  in  the  ground, 
at  the  depth  of  about  20  feet.  She  meafur- 
eJ  ffom  stem  to  stern  in  the  infiJe,  54  feet, 
and  in  breadth  nearly  20  fVet,  and  was  load- 
ed with  3tcne»,  marked  El.  -|^.  No.  V.  to 
Xll,  scn^e  apparently  intended  for  founda- 
tion stones,  others  finely  polifhed  and  f?dt, 
uippoicd  to  -lie  head  ftones  far  graves.  A 
Vox    of  tobacco  pipes  was>  "^"ud,  all 

whoK,  with  heads  about  the  /    ihim- 
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I  le,  and  stalks  from  four  to  six  inches  in 
length.  The  ship  was  built  of  oak,  her 
planfcs  about  twenty  inches  broad,  full  of 
trends,  and  no  iron  abciit  her  bands,  a  boat 
was  found  near,  fallen  to  pieces.  Many  hu- 
man bones  were  found  in  the  hole,  both  fore 
and  aft  ;  and  it  is  supposed  that  the  vessel 
had  been  lost  by  s^^nie  conrulsiorf  of  nature, 
before  the  foundation  of  the  city,  upwards 
of  five  hundred  years  ago,  as  the  place  had 
long  been  built  over.  [Loii.  Pa. 

MELANCHOLY  CATASTROPHE. 
THE  following  is  aii  exiracl  of  a  letter  written  from 
the  city  of  Lorca,  (a  large  city  of  Spain  in  the  kingdom 
of  Mtncia,  situated  on  the  river  Guadalentin,  about  10 
miles  from  Canhagena)  by  one  of  its  inhabitants,  to  his 
friend  in  this  city,  in  which  he  gives  an  account  of  the 
dreadful  accident  which  befel  that  city  from  the  break- 
ing the  bank  or  mound,  which  was  constructed  a  few 
years  ago,  to  contain  the  rain-water  for  the  purpose  of 
watering  the  fields  in  the  neighbourhood  of  that  city. — 
The  Slumber  drowned  by  this  misfortune  amounted  to 

"  I  make  known  to  you.  Sir,  that  on  the  las:  day  of  A- 
pril,  (which  willbe  me^norable  for  a;esfo  coma)  at  half 
past  three  in  the  af.ernoon,  a  ycuth  ran  into  my  house, 
and  fave  ine  the  lamentable  infotmatioo  that  the  bank 
had  given  away  :  he  accompanied  these  expressions  with 
so  rov.iy  tears,  and  such  soTibing,  that  he  could  scarcely 
articuldie,  or  I  underftand  him.     On  receiving  this  fa- 
tal notice,  I  ran  v;ii'i  great  |)recipitation  into  the  street, 
■where  1  found  a  general  commotion  amongst  the  people, 
who  I  found  were  leaving  their  dwellings  10  put  them- 
selves in  a  place  of  safely.    I  returned  to  my  house,  and 
j.    by  mv  cries  collecied  my  wife,   children,   and  family: 
I'    they  saw  my  iro^ble.  we  all  ran  precipitately  toCalvario 
I      to  escape   the  gieat  danjer  which  threatened  us.     We 
there  found  a  considerable  nuiuber  of  people  filled  with 
Iroubleanddread,  calling  upon  God,  and  begging  formei- 
cy  with  loud  cries  and  lamentations.     1  then   saw   vast 
quantities  of  water  descending  from  the  hills,  which  di- 
lefled  itself  with  the  greatest   fury  imaginable  towards 
J   San  Diego,  Spreading  itself  over  all  the  fields,  having  its 
general  diiection  towards  the  olive-trees.  I  left  my  fami- 
ly at  Calvario,  and  went  to  the  street  Delas  Ceva,  from 
thence  I  saw  the  water  breaking  down  the  Convent  of 
Mercy  ;   arriving  at  the  gate  of  Bordeta,   the  market  no 
longer  appeared:  I  passed  10  the  House  de  Miralles.  they 
there  told  me  that  houses,  familie5,  and  every  thing  else 
had  been  swept  away  from  the  Boiica  to  the  Qnanel,  on 
both  sides.    1  he  water  coveted  the  hills,  and  carried  a- 
way  the  whole  population  on  the  light  of  the  fount 'in. 
,_   Our  corrigidoi  was  in  the  palace  d.iecting  assistance  to 
_    be  given — be  was  surrounded  by  ma.iy  people  ;  the  ge- 
nerate was  beat,  and  every  thing  was  dene  for  the  Iran- 
;    quility  of  the  people.      At  this  lime  news  was  received 
that  at  the  mill  of  Buena  Viua,  they  had  found  the  Lord 
eounie;ior,  who  had  beendiowned;  immediate  orders 
,   -were  given  10  the  people  to  bring  his  body ;  at  i2ocl3ck 
._at  night  it  wasbioujhi  to  Castillo,  j^aired  to  the  gate 
cf  St.Gines;  I  ihtie  saw  that  the  steS^le  ofihe  Convent 
of  Mercy  was  threatened  w.ih  ruin.     I  le^'aited  to  the 
ga-.e  ofDon  John  Antonio  Albuquerque, whete  at  thissea- 
so»  h  s  wife  and  lamlly  reside  ;  thc)  had  lieJ  cu  ho.-es 
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Monjour  was  commissioned  to  collect  the  del  1  bodies  in 
the  Ovaia. 

"  At  bre-.k  of  day  the  following  morning  we  leard  no- 
thing but  la:nenrations  ;  scaie  looKing  for  their  jiarcnts, 
others  for  their  children  ;  women  seeVin.;  for  their  hus- 
bands; and  all  frying  to  unite  their  fa:nilies.  At  the 
gates  called  St.  Gines,  we  can  no  longer  see  the  sci:es 
where  the  liouses'siood,  every  thing  is  desolation  from 
the  Convent  of  .Meicy  to  the  Hospital  of  Women  ;  the 
houses  cairied  a.vay  frcm  the  bariier  alone  aie  reckoned 
at  400,  and  what  are  left  are  greatly  injured,  as  the  wa- 
ter  was  in  all  the  second  stories.  The  sacred"  vessels  of 
the  Convent  of  Mercy  were  found  at  two  leaiues  dis- 
tance ;  the  Church  of  San  Christoval  is  not  much  in- 
jured, tho'  the  water  was  up  to  the  cornices.  San  Diego 
is  abandoned;  the  Saints  are  all  removed  ;  the  same  is 
the  case  with  Li  .Meiced,  because  mud  and  trashare  left 
in  them  two  yards  deep — Every  thing  is  taken  fiom  the 
Tower  Merced,  as  it  Ihieaiened  to  TH  to  ruin.  Trench- 
es ate  du^  without  the  town,  w.-.ere  they  are  g  ,ing  to  bu- 
ry the  dead,  without  distinction  of  persons,  and  wheie 
they  arc  now  cjUec.ing  them  in  cjrria.;es.  All  the  fields 
and  gardens,  from  the  Gardeii  de  Garces  to  tne  road  that 
passes  this,  have  been  a  river.  No  habitations  a;e  left ; 
people,  animals,  olive-trees,  gardens,  all  have  perished, 
an  J  are  fuTneJ.  It  is  fortunate  the  whole  city  did  not 
suffer  the  same-faie;  this  would  have  been  the  case  if  the 
bank  had  not  given-way  where  it  did,  and  the  water  tak- 
en a  direction  to  the  left  of  Sao  Diego.  T  he  Lord  Coun- 
I  selbr  might  have  been  saved,  as  wis  tiie  sonof  his  sssis- 
ta.it,  and  his  servant,  but  he  comided  in  his  mules,  and 
perished  with  them  and  his  coachman.  People  are  sent 
to  Velez  to  grind  giai.i  ;  we  ha.-e  no  ionjer  any  mills  ; 
of  thirteen  which  we  had,  oaiy  that  ol  Buena  Visia  re- 
mains, i.nd  that  is  injured  ;  of  oi.-mills  not  one  ii  left  - 
of  the  gre.te.t  pan  of  San.a  C^^iiter-a  only  the  founja- 
t.ons  are  left.  The  rivuiets  and  grove.  a,e  full  of  tim- 
ber and  furniture. -The  bo.ks  and  accounts  of  Kamon 
Garces  were  found  at  the  farm-house  at  Stutullena,  and 
J-!, 000  reals  belonging  to  him  also.  As  yet  1  have  nei- 
ther eat  nor  slept  :  aj  is  confusion  and  dismay  :  all  aie 
weepins  over  the  dteadfu!  accident.  At  present  I  c.n 
send  you  no  farther  particulars  on  this  subject,  butlwUl 
venture  t:.  say,  that -the  damage  Aiil  be  much  greater 
when  the  waters  nave  passed  twenty  leagues,  which'is 
the  distance  from  hence  to  the  sea,  and  whsn  th.y  h.ve 
encounteied  Murcia,  Onhuela,  andotner  place,  in  mcir 
way." 

PHILADELPHIA^^^ 

OCTOBER   lo,  iS02. 

The  BENEVOLENT  SOCIETY  ^^\\\ 
meet  this  evening  at  7  o'clock,  at  Mr. 
Gettv's  Scho<;iRoom,  adjoining  tht  Pi es- 
b)terian  Church  in  Third-street? 

The  members  are  requested  to  be  punc- 
tual Ir.  t.heir  attendance,  <,r  to  send  their 
■sub.scriptions,  which  are  now  considerably 
inariear.  Those  win,  have  never  paid 
their  subscriptions,  would  do  well  to  at- 
tend, and  save  their  fines. 

K.ICHARD  WEVILL, 

S.iCrUary, 


NEW-VORK,  Ocloter  13. 
THEciiy-cIeifcre(port3ihe  death  of  27  persons  during 
the  week,  ending  on  the  1  ith  inst.  viz.  Of  consumption 

2 — disoidersnoi  mentioned  6 — old  age  i worms   i 

sprue  I— cholic  r— decline  1— consimptioo  4— child- 
bed  I— palsey  i— relax  1  — sudden  death   i— fi;s   1 

small-pox  I— dysentery  i— urowned  i.     Of  the  whole 
number,  10  were  adults,  and  17  children. 

Kinnb;r  of  JntcrnieiUs  in  Burial  Grounds  of 
the  City  and  Liberties  0/ Philadelphia,  from 
ihs  \sl  to  the  lolh  of  October,  ending  each 
d.iy  at  noon. 

(Collected  for  the  Board  of  Health.) 

Adults.     Child.      Total. 
Oct.  I,  to  S,  inclusive,     50 

i',  3 

—  10,) 

11,)- 

12,  4 

1  4-,  -t 

1  J,  6 


17 


14. 


67 

5 

19 

6 
4 
7 


Totals, 


83 


115 


The  City  Hoplul  was  clised  on  the 
itlh  inst.  there  having  been  no  adaiissifflgs 
for  several  da^s  befofe. 

A  few  weeks  ago,  a  man  in  York  coun':y,  in  thH  state 
whlie  employed  mowing,  cbserved  a  Urfe  snake  that  had 
crept  up  a  bash,  — he  immediately  #fe»ed  his  scythe 
with  a  deieriiiination  to  cut  it  in  two  at-a  blew  ;  bat  un- 
fortunately in  making  ih,;3-:etnpt,  he  Ics:  idseguihbrium. 
and  the  sweep  of  liie  iiiiirumsm  jeiiered ^S^lKad -if iin' 
lis  body  1  ^^>'?r  •f^ 


Marriages. 


.MARRIED,  onthe  Qist  ult.  M  .  J-ik-  2.;..'..  ju;i,  mer- 
ch-nl  of  ihis  City,  to  Mils  Margaret  Ala, k,  daaghier  of 
Mr.  John  Mark,  of  Jefferson  County,  Virginia    - 

.  At  Natchez,  on  the  19th  August,  Caniain  r<"/-- 

dir.and  L.  Claiiorne,  lats  of  the  ist.  IT.  S.  Reg.  to  t ha 
am,able  and^ accomplished  Miss  Masdalim  Hutchins, 
daughter  of  Col.  1r.u(chen%  of  that  teniiory.  O.i  ihi: 
djy  alter  ilieir  marriage.  Col.  H.  placed  Capt. Claiborne 
in  ihe/j/i  of  saie,  by  giving  him  a  considerable  fortune. 

•  on  the  i^'hinst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  M.l!Jt)Ier 

Mr.  Elislia  I'arker,  to  Miss  Phebe  Little,  boih  01  this 
CSty. 

,  At  Albany,  Mr.  Ihnry  IVtarjer,  to  iVIiss  M.ir- 

garel  R-jhy. 

Thc  wrf  that  he  woveraught  her  heart, 

Twas.HymenbidHEMav  to  smile, 
'Tv/as  Cupid  tiiat  pointed  the  diit, 
And  a  Huav  that  crown  dall  h.a  toil. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  last  wefk,  oi^   !•;  [irevalling  fever.  M«,-=-/  Kee. 
ly.  son  of  .Mr.  /Ifj.'fei  Kedy,  merchant  "f  .his  Citv. 

rrV-  °"  '*"■?  ■*'"■  '■■■"•  *'■•  •/"*"  ^-  ^''^y'  meichant, 
of  Baltimore,  in  tr,e  jo-h  yeaj  of  hisase. 

— .  On  ihi^^Jf;.  a„t.  in  the  ^sd  y'ia.'of  liis-a-e,  haac 
ISorris,  Esq.  3  iiarBeotthis  city. 

-,  On  ;!.e  rjth  inst.  Mr.  Sehasfmn  Vohhi,  cf  tiie 

house  of  Hoo,^e,-  an.i  yaijnt.  ine,ch.::;..5  of  t  ns  Ci;y 

,.  ~Z~'.  '"  Engl.i,:rf,:il,e  Hon.  Isa.c  Barre,  o.embir  of 
ihjBiitish  Parlimeni  ;  celcbraied  l.it  the'rart  hecookin 
tavoui  of  the  American  Cjlonits  in  1,-7^,5.  ^\..-.  tie  was  " 
blind  for  seveialifeais  before  his  ccaih. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGINAL  POETRY. 

Fnm  the  Author  to  his  Wife,  c,  the  Amtlversary 

of  their  AJjiriage. 
THIS  day  completes  just  sixteen  vears, 

Since  t  stood  proudlv  by  your  side ; 
Since  friends  around  with  mirthful  cheers. 

All  joyful  hail'd  roy  blushing  bride. 
The  world  we  valued  not  a  pin  ; 

Our  cares  were  few,  tho'  little  wealth 
Was  then  possessed,  we  knew  to  win, 

The  way  was  wide,  and  we  had  lieaUh. 
We  tried  to  tread  the  up-hill  way. 

Which  many  millions  trode  before. 
And  tho' we  sometimes  stepp'd  astray. 

Yet  Providence  hath  bless'd  our  store. 
'Tis  true  our  ups  and  downs  we've  had. 

Now  pleasuie,  and  a  sunny  day  : 
Then  storms  have  lour'd,  and  all  was  sad  ;  — 

But  smiling  love  clear'd  all  away. 

Of  sweet  content  we've  had  our  share  ; 

Our  cares  not  many,  wants  but  few  : 
We  sigh'd  not  after  riches'  glare, 

And,  God  be  pvais'd,  want  never  itnew. 

Come,  fill  the  bowl,  and  let  us  joy. 

Since  time  thus  smoothly  moves  along, 
Repress,  my  love,  that  heaving  sigh, 
■■And  make  us  merry  with  a  song. 
l^-l  see  your  thoughts  to  Ireland  stray, 

■  And  view  ihy  parents  grey  with  years; 
K«member,  thev  have  had  their  day 
,        Of  youth  and  mirth,  then  banish  fears. 
Supported  by  the  guaidianaims 

Of  Him  who  bleit  their  youthful  days. 
Religion  yields  unfading  cliarms. 

And  glory  beams  as  strength  decays. 
With  us  tlie  silver  hair  begins 

To  mark  with  various  hues  our  head  ; 
Old  age  in  this  a  triumph  wins. 

And  o'er  our  face  do  wrinkles  spread. 
But  why  should  we  lament  and  grieve. 
Because  siill  drawing  nearer  home  ? 
tefs  taste  of  pleasure  whilst  we  live. 

And  wait  resigvi'd  for  what's  to  cotrje. 
See,  round  us  rise  a  little  bind, 

]ov  tills  iheir  >ou!hfiil  hearts  with  glee  : 
Wiih  anxious  eye,  see  how  they  siand 

To  catch  a  pleasing  smile  ftom  thee. 
They  arc,  as  you  and  I  have  been, 

'Bout  six  and  thirty  years  ago; 
Whdi  tr.niblesare  they  never  »'ecn.* 
But  bound  wi'h  heans  as  light's  a  roe. 

0  dear !  doi-'t  you  recall  to  mind. 
How  we  by  u,oon-lighicft  did  play, 

When  all  the  ring  in  hands  were  joiVd, 
Or  tossing  on  the  new-mown  hay. 

1  ihink,  I  hear  my  playmates'  call : 

1  I  eel  as  if  prepar'd  to  start, 

UOTE, 

/<  Weeo,  an  ehsoklt  -uiord,  li^'i^Jjiixg,  W  think, 


To  run  the  ring,  or  catch  the  ball, 

Oi  lead  the  chase  with  merry  heart. 
O  how  we  tan  the  mazy  round, 

And  shot  our  bolts  at  folly's  ring, 
Heaid  pleasure's  pleasing  thiilling  sound. 

As  gay  as  latks  on  flutt'ring  wing, 
'Tis  true,  these  youthful  days  are  past. 

Our  blood  no  more  so  rapid  runs; 
Youth's  freaks  and  foibles  cannct  last, 

Such  follies  age  more  wary  shuns. 
But  come,  we'll  see  our  children  play. 

Laugh  at  their  artless  tales  and  jokes. 
Why  should  not  they  enjoy  their  day, 

And  leave  dull  cares  to  older  folks? 

Mark  vou  the  sub,  how  faint  his  light ! 

Half  lost,  sinks  in  the  western  way, 
A  shon  time  since  in  all  his  might,     ^ 

Did  downward  dart  a  fervid  lay. 

Behold — he's  gone — sunk  in  the  west. 

And  darkness  spreads  her  mantle  o'er 
Dame  Nature's  anxious,  throbbing  breast, 

■VVhete  light  so  sweetly  play'd  before. 

But  soon  again  he'll  grace  our  eyes. 

And  bless  us  with  returning  light ; 
From  Nature's  bosom  bar.ish  sighs. 

And  break  the  bands  cf  gloomy  night. 
So  you  and  I,  in  life's  dull  road, 

Tho'  day  by  day  our  strength  decline. 
Are  but  apprti^h'og  that  abode 

Where  glory's  beams  unclouded  shine. 

Tho'  death  with  all  his  terrors  come. 

We'll  stand  secure,  his  pow'r  despise; 
For  soon  we'll  burst  the  darksome  tomb. 

And  in  the  morn  to  glory  rise. 
Come  we'll  go  see  our  children  play. 

Laugh  at  their  artless  tales  and  j  jkes. 
Why  should  not  they  enjoy  their  day, 

Aiid  leave  dull  cares  to  older  folks. 

SELECTED. 
(Corainunicated    for  the  Repository.) 
THE    S  T  O  R  M— A  N    ORE. 
[From  DuAKis  Literary  Hours.] 
HEARD  ye  the  whirlwind's  fljght  sublime. 
Swift  as  the  rushing  wing  of  Tims  ? 

The  Demon  rag'd  aloud! 
Vaunting  he  rear'd  his  giant  form. 
And  lowei'd  amiJ  the  gaih'rin^  storm. 

Borne  on  a  murkey  cloud  ; 
Vast  horror  shook  the  dome  of  heav'n, 
As  'neath  hiiTl  far  wiih  fury  driv'n, 

The  viewless  depths  of  air. 
Stern  o'er  the  struzjling  globe  he  past. 
While  pausing  Nature  shrank  aghast, 

And  ihro'  the  troubled   glocm  wild  yell'd  the  fiend 
Despair. 

Servant  of  God  !  desiructite  pow'r! 
Whilst  due  to  wraih  the  direful  hour. 

Thou  warn'si  a  guilty  world, 
When  buisis  to  vengeance  he.v'ns  blest  Sire, 
When  lightens  fierce  the  Almighty's  ire, 

On  sin-struck  nations  hurl'd  ; 
Thy  terrors  load  m  y  Iteiobling  shell, 
Ditad  as  the  madd'nins  loces  thai  swsU 


O'er  yonder  bleak  domain. 
Where  heaves  ihy  deep,  incessant  roar. 
That  shakes  the  snow-topt  mountain  hoar. 

And  with  resistless  ruin  strews  th'  affrighted  plain. 
Ah  !    what  of  hope's  delicious  ray. 
As  slow  the  Pilgrim  takes  his  way, 

Shall  smooth  his  sinking  soul. 
As  round  him  storms  infernal  rise. 
Of  ghastly  hue,  whose  hideous  cries 

Tliio'  the  vast  eiher  roll. 
And  mingling  in  each  surf-worn  cave, 
Fell  spirits  fiom  the  murderer's  grave, 

The  deed  of  horror  hail ; 
Sawf  ye  the  redd'ning  meteor  gleam  ? 
Heard  ye,  with  harsh  and  hoUovir  scream. 

Far  o'er  the  dim  cold  sea  the  birds  of  ocean  wail? 

Fierce  o'er  the  darkly-heaving  waves, 
The  storm  with  boundless  fury  raves. 

The  sailor  starts  aghast. 
His  Irelm,  to  ruthless  vengeance  giv'n. 
O'er  the  vast  surge  speeds  idly  driv'n. 

As  shrieks  the  hurrying  blast: 
Cease,  Emma,  cease  to  hope,    in  vain. 
Thou  ere  wilt  view  thy  loid  again. 

He  never  shall  return  ! 
Pale  on  the  desert  shore  he  lies ! 
No  wife  belov'd  to  close  his  eyes. 

No  friend  in  pitying  tones  his  wave-drench'd  limbs 
to  mourn  ! 

Hark  !    how  the  rough  winds  madd'ning  sweep. 
Bare  the  broad  earth,  and  diifiing  deep, 

The  boreal  deluge  rage  ! 
Here  mountains  shoot  their  wrealh-topt  heads. 
Here  lo  !  far  sunk,  the  valley  spreads 

Her  drear,   her  wild'ring  maze  ! 

0  come,  let's  brave  the  northern  blast. 
Let's  mark  stupendous  nature,  cast 

In  many  a  form  sublime, 

1  care  not  if,  where  Hecla  toweti. 
Where  wiapi  in  tempests  winter  lours 

Stern  on  her  ice-clad  throne,  1  trace  the  hoary  clim9. 

Protect  me  heav'n  !  'neaih  von  huge  drift. 
Where  to  the  clouds  the  wild  winds  lift 

The  waste  in  horror  pil'd. 
See,  where  yon  shriv'ring  female  lies  ! 
Lo  !  on  her  fainting  bosom  dies 
Cold,  cold,  her  infant  child  ! 
Daughter  of  woe  !   then  doubly  dear! 
O'er  thy  sad  fate  how  many  a  tear 

The  hapless  root  her  shed.' 
And  must  we,  cried  she,  must  we  part  ? 
Then  clasp'd  thee  to  her  shudd'ring  heart, 

■Whilst  in  convulsive  sighs  thy  little  spirit  flej. 

Oh  thou,  who  rul'st  the  fleeting  vear, 
Whogiv'st  to  roll  the  varied  sphere. 

Amid  the  vast  of  heav'n, 
Now  Father  bend  thine  awful  ear  ! 

0  bless  me  with  a  parent's  care. 
To  thy  protection  giv'n  ; 

W^hether  on  ocean's  bosom  thrown. 
Or  plung'd  where  snow-clad  mountiins  frovyn, 
If  Ihou  my  hallow'd  guide 

1  heed  not,   let  the  tem;rest  roar. 
Let  h^vcc  and  wild  winter  hoar. 

And  Terror's  giani  form  the  dark-brow 'd  whirlwind 
lide. 
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Saturday,  October  23,  1802. 
The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 

(continued.) 

CHAP,  VI. 

Tho'  poor  the  peasant's  hut,  his  feasts  tho'  sn:a!l, 
He  seesliislitile  lot  the  lot  of  all  ; 
.Sees  no  contiguous  palace  rear  its  head. 
To  share  the  meanness  of  his  humble  shed : 
"No  costly  lord  the  sumptuous  banquet  deal, 
To  make  him  loath  his  vegetable  meal; 
But  calm,  and  biei  in  ignorance  and  toil, 
Each  wish  contacting  fits  him  for  the  toil. 

COlDSXnH, 

XT  was  full  eight  miles  across  a  bye 
country  to  Warrenne  Abbey,  from  the 
place  where  they  landed  ;  and,  as  evening 
was  far  advanced,  they  entered  a  little  hut 
that  stood  upon  a  dreary  moor,  and  reques- 
ted to  pass  the  night  there. — Tiie  mistress 
of  the  humble  mansion  surveyed  them  with 
a  scrutinizing  look,  long  before  she  would 
give  consent.  The  meanness  of  their  ha- 
bit did  not  sufficiently  disguise  them,  so  as 
to  obscure  that  native  dignity  of  manner 
which  even  procured  respect  from  this  un- 
informed cottager  :  and  her  natural  hospi- 
tality overcoming  her  distrust,  she  cheer- 
fully set  before  them  her  usual  meal  of  po- 
tatoes, rye-bread,  butter-milk  and  whiskey. 
Throughout  the  whole  hut  there  was  an  air 
of  neatness  and  order,  which,  from  the  ap- 
pearance of  six  children,  who  were  running 
about  without  any  other  covering  than  a 
shift  and  short  stuff  petticoat,  could  hardly 
have  been  expected.  The  youngest  of 
thcbe,  a  fine  rosy-cheeked  boy,  climbed  on 
the  knee  of  Matilda,  and  insisted  upon 


cramming  a  piece  of  raw  turnip,  which  he 
was  voraciously  devouring,  into  her  mouth. 
The  woman,  perceiving  he  was  trouble- 
some to  her  guests,  instantly  sent  them  all 
out  to  bring  in  firewood,  tho'  the  mud  at 
the  back  of  the  house  was  full  a  foot  deep. 

Lady  Barome  was  astonished  at  the  har- 
diness of  the  Irish  peasantry,  of  which  she 
had  never  before  been  a  witness;  and  the 
woman,  pleased  at  the  notice  she  took,  was 
going  to  exemplify  it,  by  relating  innume- 
rable anecdotes  of  the  strength,  sense,  and 
agility  of  Shannon.  All  this  was  very  un- 
interesting to  her  guests,  who  demanded 
whether  she  knew  the  situation  of  Warrene 
Abbey  } 

"Know  it!"  exclaimed  the  woman:  — 
"arrah,  and  to  be  sure  I  do,  if  I  know  the 
nose  on  my  own  face  I — Why,  we  are  ten- 
ants to  the  poor  dear  lady  who  is  dead  ;  and 
a  swate  pretty  sowl  she  was,  by  my  faith  !" 

"  Dead  !"  cried  Lady  Barome,  "  Oh  hea- 
ven !" — It  was  with  difficulty  shekept  from 
fainting,  while  her  loquacious  hostess  con- 
tinued : 

"  My  Lady  de  Warrenne  has  been  dead 
these  fourteen  years;  and  the  Abbey  is 
now  the  properly  of  Sir  Arthur  de  War- 
renne, my  late  lord's  brother." 

The  woman  was  too  much  absorbed  in 
her  own  story  to  notice  the  agitation  of  her 
guest,  who  was  wound  up  almost  to  mad- 
ness by  this  second  shock. — The  woman  re- 
sumed : 

"  Not  that  weare  so  proud  of  (he  change, 
— neither  was  he,  for  he  soon  after  took  a 
deadi)  hate  to  this  place,  and  went  away, 
God  knows  where  !  and  left  the  Abbey  to 
ti^e  care  of  an  old  monster,  who  won't  let 
nobody  go  in,  and  God  knows,  nobody 
wants  to  go  in, — not  they  ;  for  it  seems 
there  has  been  foul  work,  and  it  is  said  that 
the  dear  lady's  ghost  walks  there,  with  a 
child's  skeleton  in  her  arms," 


Lady  Barome  uttered  a  cry  of  horror, 
and  sunk  speechless  on  the  earth.  Matilda 
fearful  of  discouraging  her,  told  the  woman 
that  they  were  related  to  her  late  lady,  beg- 
ging to  be  left  alone  with  her  brother.  The 
woman  readily  complied,  and  Matilda  soon 
succeeded  in  recovering  Lady  Barome,who 
threw  her  arms  round  Matilda's  neck,  ex- 
claiming : — "Ah,  my  sweet  friend  ! — what 
will  now  become  of  us! — would  that  I  had 
been  persuaded  by  the  prudent  De  Lacy  !" 

Matilda  sighed  involuntarily — "  Dear  De 
Lacy  !" 

"  Ah  !"  cried  Lady  Barome  ; — "  wretch 
that  I  am! — I  now  see  all. — And  have  I 
made  you  miserable,  my  only  friend  } — You 
love  De  Lacy  !— Speak  ;— confirm  my  fears!" 

Matilda  trembled: — "What  is  it  you 
ask?"  she  demanded. — "To  say  I  admire 
hiin  for  his  noble  conduct  towards  us,  would 
be  but  to  express  a  mercenary  idea. — How 
were  it  possible  for  a  girl  of  my  abject  for- 
tune to  aspire  to  DeLacy  ? — No — no!" 

Tears  choked  her  utterance.  Lady  Ba- 
rome became  frantic  : — "  Why  not  ?"  cried 
she  ;  "you  are  worthy  of  him. — Were  he 
to  desert  you  for  want  of  birth  or  fortune,  he 
would  be  undeserving  of  your  affection. — 
But  I  see  how  it  is,  I  have  destroyed  all 
vour  prospects  of  happiness;  and  think  not 
that  I  will  live  to  hear  the  self-reproach 
which  thought  alone  must  bring  upon  me  !" 

Matilda  flung  herselfat  her  feel. — "  Talk 
not  thus,  my  beloved  lady.  Live  yet  for  your 
son — your  Raymond — We  may  yet  be  hap- 
py !" 

Lady  Barome  recovered  some  compo- 
sure. At  last,  turning  suddenly  to  Matilda, 
she  said — 

"  Have  you  courage  to  follow  me  in  a 
bold  enterprise  ?" 

"  Do  you  suspect  me  capable  of  desert- 
ing you  ?"  rejoined  Matilda.  '  " 
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'Varclon  me,  my  love,  if  I  have  hurtyour 
feeliiigs;  but,  ^\hat  I  require  of  you  is  such 
an  extraordinary  request — it  ir — to  acconi- 
pany  me  to  the  Ahi)ey,  w  here,  I  tl'.inli,  I  can 
procure  adiviittauce.  M.y  design  for  such  a 
proceeding  is.  to  discover  wliether  any  tr;!i- 
terous  practices  have  been  ;nade  use  of  to 
deprive  my  sifter  of  life.' 

Matilda  endeavoured  not  to  dissuade  her 
from  the  enterprise  ;  she  had  never  been  ac- 
custon)ed  to  entertain  fears  of  supernatural 
agf  ncy,  and  was  nttt  in  the  least  appalled  at 
the  idea  of  residing  in  a  haunted  abliey.  She, 
therefore,  assured  Lady  Barome  of  her  rea- 
diness to  alteud  her;  and  they  continued  fix- 
ing plans  for  thtir  conduct,  till  their  hostess 
summoned  ihem  to  breakfast. 

The  woman,  agreeable  to  a  request  made 
by  Matilda,  sent  her  eldest  son  with  them  to 
shew  the  way  ;  first  assuring  them  that  they 
would  never  get -in.  They  offered  to  reward 
her  for  her  trouble  :  this  she  resolutely  de- 
clined, protesting  that  she  had  as  much  mo- 
ney as  she  Ivnew  what  to  do  with  ;  and,  for 
the  rest,  St.  Patrick  would  reward  her.— 
They  then  departed,  preceaed  by  the  lad, 
■who  now  and  then  pointed  out  to  them  the 
ieauties  of  the  surrounding  country.  The 
;road  was  n:tged,  and  they  felt  themselves 
extremely  weary  by  the  time  they  came 
witl'.in  view  of  the  \h'oey.  Having  no  far- 
ther occasion  for  tlie  boy,  they  dismissed 
him,  and  seated  themsilves upon  a  fragment 
pf  the  fallen  ruins,  to  survey,  at  leisure,  the 
stupendous  edifice. 

CHAP.    VII. 

The  murder'd  seems  alive,  and  ghastly  glares. 
And  in  dire  dreams  the  comcious  murd'ier  scares, 


S+iews  I  lie  yet 


nd,  th'  ensanguined  floor. 


'I  he  walls  )  el  smoking  wiih  the  cloited  i^orc. 

SAVAGK. 

Warrenne  Abbey  was  situated  upon  the 
.Eiimniit  of  a  stupendous  crag,  whose  foot 
was  washed  by  the  foaming  channel.  The 
lofty  turrets  seemed  almost  to  touch  the  hea- 
vens with  their  spires.  Infinite  labour  and 
expense  had  been  bestowed  upon  the  work- 
;»anthip,  which  displayed  the  full  glory  ot 
Gothic  maiuificence  ;  but  time  had  destroy. 
."(1  the  workmant'aip  of  the  most  eminent  ar- 
chitects ;  and  thooe  niches  which  had  once 
been  filled  up  with  the  statues  of'  illustrious 
Jierocs.  now  afforded  a  secure  asylum  to  birds 
of  ominous  note,  who  choose  their  habita- 
tions  f.T  from  the  haunts  of  man.  All  the 
eastern  w'i.r^  seemed  a  terrific  pile  of  ruins  : 
the  rest  thoiigli  in  rather  better  preserva- 
tion, still  wore  an  air  of  cheerless  desola- 
tion. The  high  fretted  grating  opened  into 
.:  v.;  of  Jicary  cioiittr",  through  which  the 


eve  vainly  wandered  to  find  an  oiiject  capa- 
ble of  inspiringa  pleasing  sensation  ;  ana  ihe 
hearts  of  our  hiro'.nes  sunk  vvitnin  then,  ap- 
palled, as  they  surveyed  the  g  oomy  pile. 
Lady  Barome  rung  the  outer  bell,  the  v  bra- 
tion  of  which  was  loll  in  iaimenfe  diftance. 
After  a  confiderable  time  had  eiapfcrU,  the 
tardy  Cerbi=rus  m?<le  his  appearance  ac  the 
gate,  and,  in  a  voice  petrifying  to  the  ear, 
demanded  the  occafiun  of  this  unnfual  dif- 
turbance. — Matilda  took  iiponherfelf  to  an- 
fwer  ;  the  faultering  tongue  of  LadyBarome 
refufing  to  do  its  ofTice. 

'  We  deu'and  admittance  here,'  faid  fhe, 
c.Halting  her  v:)ice  to  the  moft  manly  pitch 
she  could  afi'tin.e,  '  in  the  name  of  Sir  Arthur 
de  Warrenne,  lord  of  this  caftle,  whofevaf- 
fals  we  are,  and  from  whom  we  are  fent 
with  dirpatches^  but,  being  bafely  robbed  on 
ourjoiu'ney,  we  requeft  admittance,  until 
fuch  ti  me  as  we  are  I'l.fiiciently  refreshed  to 
return  and  obtain  frefli  fupplies. 

The  man  shook  his  head  with  an  air  of  in- 
credulity.— '  Where,'  he  asked,  'is  the  sig- 
net by  which  I  may  know  you  to  be  the  vaf- 
fals  of  Sir  Arthur?' 

'  Have  I  not  told  you,'  replied  Matilda, 
haughtily,  'that  we  have  been  plundered,  e- 
ven  to  our  very  garmenta,  and  have  obtain- 
ed those  we  uow  wear  from  some  charitable 
peasants?  Pr'ythee  n»  .ke  no  more  grumb- 
ling, but  admit  us,  for  my  comrade  is  very 
ill.' 

The  man,  after  much  grumbling,  opened 
the  gate,  and  they  followed  him  through  the 
long  range  ot  cloisters.  After  many  turn- 
ings and  intricate  passages,  they  came  into  a 
small  vest.bule,  where,  at  his  desire,  they 
seated  themselves.  He  then  quitted  the 
room,  and  soon  returned  with  two  bottles  of 
wine,  and  som^  biscuits  j  then  desiring  them 
to  help  themselves  without  ceremony,  began 
to  ask  a  thousand  questions  concerning  his 
master'sfaniily,  all  of  which  Matildaanswer- 
ed  with  such  ingenuity,  that  he  no  longer 
doubted  their  identity.  They,  in  the'r  turn, 
endeavoured  to  put  him  off  his  guard,  and 
make  him  betray  the  secrets  of  his  office  : 
but  of  this  he  was  particularly  careful,  and 
they  dared  not  betray  their  own  ignorance 
by  any  direct  interrogations.  He  appeared 
to  be  about  fifty,  and  his  black  scowling  eye 
(for  he  had  but  one)  was  aimost  conctaUd 
beneath  his  dark  bushy  eye-brow,  txcept 
when  he  glanced  upon  his  timid  guefis.  His 
mouth  was  of  an  enormous  extent,  and  tor 
lack  of  teeth,  his  lips  had  fallen  in  fo  as  to 
convert  every  fmile  into  a  ghaftiy  grin.  His 
voice  was  guttural  and  hollow,  and  his  whole 
depuMment  every  way  uncouth  anUdisgust- 


Whenthey  had  finished  their  refreshment, 
he  took  a  lamp,  and  rising  from  his  seat, 
muttered — 'Follow  me.'  They  obeyed  with 
a  tolerable  grace,  and  followed  him,  and 
soon  ascended  a  flight  of  steps  Jiat  Wnund 
all  the  way  in  a  spiral  form.  They  arrived 
at  last  in  a  suite  of  spacious  apirtments,  one 
of  which  he  opened,  and,  shewing  them  in, 
lifted  his  lamp,  saying,  in  a  tone  of  exulta- 
tion,— '  Here,  my  lads,  you  will  sleep  se» 
curely.' 

They  shuddered  as  he  placed  the  lamp  on 
the  table  and  withdrew,  locking  and  bolting 
the  door  on  the  outside — As  soon  as  they 
were  convinced,  by  his  receding  footstep:, 
that  they  were  alone,  Matilda  and  Lady 
Barome  employed  themselves  in  surveying 
the  apartment  allotted  to  them.  From  the 
situation  of  the  spot,  they  conceived  that 
they  were  in  the  eastern  wing,  of  the  ruined 
state  of  which  they  had  been  before  appris- 
ed. What  few  fragments  of  furniture  re- 
mained had  been  so  muchneglefted,  that  e- 
ven  the  materials  of  which  they  were  com- 
posed were  not  to  be  distinguished.  A  large 
marble  slab  was  the  object  on  w  hich  the  lamp 
rested,  and  a  mirror  that  hung  over,  which 
extended  to  the  ceiling,  reflected  to  ihcm 
their  own  pallid  countenances.  The  room 
was  hung  round  with  tapestry,  representing 
the  la  nding  of  Julius  Cesar.  The  windows 
were  high,  and  closely  crossed  with  iron 
bars,  so  as  to  exclude  all  prospect  and  light 
from  without. 

In  a  recess  of  the  apartment  stood  a  pair 
of  folding  doors,  secured  by  a  strong  iron 
lock.  These  immediately  became  objects  of 
curiosity  to  Lady  Barome,  who  meditated 
in  what  manner  they  should  be  able  to  open 
them. — Fortunately,  in  the  pocket  of  her 
vest,  Matilda  found  a  clasp  knife,  which  she 
recollected  to  have  taken  from  the  young 
Shannon,  who  was  playing  with  it,  and,  fear- 
ing he  might  hurt  himself,  had  unthinkingly 
put  it  there.  With  this  they  alternately  set 
to  work,  and  with  indefatigable  labour,  the 
wood  being  much  decayed  round  tl.e  lock, 
(their  impatience  overcoming  their  pru- 
dence) with  a  violent  effort  they  pushed  the 
door  open.  The  current  of  air  instantly  ex- 
tinguished the  lamp,  and  they  were  forced 
to  wait,  in  horrible  uncertainty,  the  return 
of  day.  I-t  was  then  too  late  to  pursue  their 
purposed  investigation,  as  at  an  early  hour 
he  su'umoiied  them  to  breakfast,  and  infor- 
med them,  that  lie  expected  they  would  re- 
turn directly  after. 

Lady  Barome  cast  a  desponding  look  at 
Matilda,  who  replied,  that  it  was  impossible 
for  her  comrade  to  travel,  in  his  present 
state;   and  that  for  his  own  part,  he  should 
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not  think  of  quitting  him;  that  he  was  cer- 
tain Sir  Arthur  would  think  more  favoiira- 
^^bly  of  them  than  to  expect  such  a  thing  ;  and 
concluded  by  begging  one  day's  further  res- 
pite. After  some  consideration  he  complied 
with  their  request. 

The  day  was  passed  very  tolerably,  the 
man  kindly  shewing  them  all  the  magnificent 
apartments  in  the  Abbey,  some  of  which 
were  beautifully  furnished.  When  they 
retired  for  the  night,  they  were  again  secur- 
ed within  their  chamber,  and  immediately, 
with  more  precaution,  began  their  purposed 
investigation.  Their  lamp  emitted  but  a 
feeble  gleam  of  light,  and  the  surrounding 
gloom  rendered  the  objects  rather  difficult 
to  be  distinguished.  They  first  entered  a 
gallery  which  seemed  to  wind  round  the 
suite  of  apartments  ;  and,  along  this,  they 
groped  a  considerable  way,  when  Lady  Ba- 
rome  suddenly  struck  her  head  against  some- 
thing w  rthforce,  and  received  a  severe  blow: 
this,  upon  examination,  proved  to  be  an  iron 
balustrade  to  a  staircase,  which  the  steep- 
ness of  the  steps  rendered  almost  inaccessi- 
ble. They  ascended,  but  not  without  occa- 
sionally pausing  with  apprehension  to  listen. 
All  was  solemnly  still. — The  stair-case  ter- 
minated in  a  small  door,  through  which  they 
were  obliged  to  stoop  to  pass :  they  had 
scarcely  entered,  when  to  their  inexpressi- 
ble horror,  the  figure  of  a  man  appeared, 
bearing  a  lantern  ! — Fortunately,  excess  of 
terror  prevented  lliein  from  uttering  any 
sound;  and  the  man  passed  without  once 
raising  his  eyes,  and,  descending  the  s^ai^- 
case,  quickly  disappeared. 

'  Let  us  return,'  said  Lady  Barome  :  '  to- 
morrow we  will  resume  our  search  :  at  pre- 
tent  we  are  in  a  defenceles  state.  The  fi- 
gure was,  I  am  convinced,  human;  and  we 
have  nothing  to  dread  from  supernatural  ob- 
jects, whom  we  have  never  injured.' 

'  True,' replied  Matilda,  'and,  4s  to  wea- 
pons, the  armed  heroes  in  the  chancel,  can, 
1  believe,  supply  us  — Some  villainy  is,  I  am 
convinced,  on  foot,  if  we  are  not  ourselves 
the  objects." 

They  then  descended  with  alacrity,  and, 
returning  to  their  chamber,  secured,  as  well 
as  possible,  the  folding-doors,  and  betook 
themselves  to  that  reit  which  they  found  e>t- 
tremely  necessary. 

(to    be    continued.) 

FORCE  OF  HABIT. 

A    celebrated  French   author  gives   the 

following  remarkable  instance  of  the  force 

.j^ early  habit.   "  When  I  was  in  the  Russi- 

aaservice,  sa^s  he,  I  frequently  had  the  plea- 


sure of  dining  at  the  table  of  M.  Villebois, 
grand-master  oFartillerv,  who  was  a  native 
of  Finland.  I  observed  that  there  was  e- 
very  day  served  up  to  him  a  plate  of  grey 
coloured,  I  could  not  tell  what,  and  similar 
in  form  to  small  pebbles.  He  ate  very  hear- 
tily of  this  dish,  but  never  presented  it  to  any 
one  at  the  table  ;  though  his  entertainments 
were  always  given  in  the  most  elegant  style, 
and  every  other  dish  indiscriminately  re- 
commended to  his  guests,  of  whatever  rank. 
He  one  day  perceived  me  looking  attentive- 
ly at  his  favorite  mess ;  and  asked,  with  a 
smile  if  I  would  please  to  taste  it.  I  accept- 
ted  his  ofTer,  and  found  that  it  consisted  of 
little  balls  of  crudled  milk,  salted  and  be- 
sprinkled with  anise  seeds,  but  so  bard  and 
so  lough,  that  it  cost  me  inexpressible  exer- 
tion to  force  my  teeth  through  them  ;  but 
to  swallow  them  down  was  absolutely  im- 
possible." "  These,  said  the  grand  master 
to  me,  are  the  cheeses  of  my  native  country. 
It  is  a  (aste  I  acquired  in  my  boyish  days, 
I  was  accustomed,  when  a  child,  to  feed 
with  the  peasants  on  these  coarse  milk-be- 
verages. When  I  am  travelling,  and  have 
got  to  a  distance  from  great  towns,  or  coin- 
ing near  a  country  village,  I  send  on  my 
servants  and  carriages  before,  and  my  great 
delight  is  to  go  unattended,  and  carefully 
muffled  up  in  my  cloak,  into  the  house  of 
the  iirst  peasant  on  the  road,  and  devour  an 
earthen  pot-full  of  crudled  milk,  stuffed  full 
of  brown  bread." 

Since  habit,  even  in  things  Indifferent,  has 
such  an  invincible  power,  it  is  of  unspeaka- 
ble importance  to  avoid  bsdjiabits  and  to 
form  good  ones,  in  early  life. 

CURE    FOR  A    WEN. 

From  a  Dublin  Magazine. 
HAVING  had  a  Wen  of  the  stentoma. 
tus  kind,  of  large  size  and  longstanding,  up- 
on  the  side  of  my  face,  immediately  before 
and  below  my  right  ear,  I  was  intormed 
by  different  people,  that,  if  I  would  apply 
salt  and  water  to  it,  I  should  get  rid  of  it'. 
In  August,  1793.  I  put  a  quantity  of  salt 
and  water  into  a  saucepan,  and  boiled  it  for 
four  minutes;  with  which!  bathed  the  whole 
surfacefreqtiently,  while  it  continued  warm, 
dso  after  it  became  cold,  so  ciflen  as  ten 
or  twelvv  times  daily  ;  always  stirring  up 
the  salt  deposited  at  the  bottom  of  the  ba- 
son, ar.d  incorporatiug  it  again  with  the  wa- 
ter, before  I  applied  it.  On  the  nth  day 
of  the  first  application,  while  shaving  I  ob-- 
scrved  a  small  discharge  ;  which  assisted  by 
a  gentle  pressure,'the  whole  contents  were 
soon  emptied,  without  the  smallest  pai,i, 
and  without  blood.. 


Being  informed  of  some  others  who  had 
been  benefited  in  like  manner  from  the 
same  application,  and  knowing  myself  of 
some  late  instances  under  my  own  immedi- 
ate direction,  I  feel  it  my  duty  thus  to 
make  it  public;  being  convinced  it  can 
produce  no  bad  effect,  and  every  person 
having  it  in  their  power  to  make  the  trial. 
At  the  same  time,  T  beg  leave  to  caution, 
that  no  one  should  be  disheartened  from  the 
length  of  time  it  may  be  necessary  to  con- 
tinue the  application  ;  as  in  some  cases,  it 
has  required  3  or  t  months,  though  in  th« 
last  only  30  days  ;  but  in  all,  without  pain, 
or  inconveniences  of  any  kind,  or  any  pre- 
vious notice  of  the  discharge,  til!  it  actually 
took  place. 

WHIMSICAL  WILL 

OF     AN     OLD     BACHELOR,    THE     DAY     g£- 
FORE     HIS    NUPTIALS. 
When  I  said  I  \Yould  die  a  bachtlor, 
I  did  not  think  I  should  live  till 
I  were  married.  skahispzare. 

I,  W.  N.  of  D.  in  the  county  of  S.  ba- 
chelor, being  sound  both  In  body  and  mind, 
but  apprehensive  that  I  shall  shortly  quit 
this  vain  and  forlorn  slate  of  celibacy; 
which  I  hope  to  exchange  for  a  more  com- 
fortable and  happy  one,  through  the  aid  of 
a  kind  and  virtuous  helpmate;  do  make 
and  ordain  this  my  last  will  and  testament, 
in  manner  and  form  following: 

Imprimis.  I  give  and  bequeath  to  mr 
good  friend  Mr.  W.  M.  all  my  manor  of 
Long Delny;  consisting  and  being  made  up 
of  the  several  messuages  called  or  known 
by  the  names  of  Doubts,  Fears,  Bashjulness, 
Irresolution,  UncerUiiuti/,  Ficlieness,  Obstina- 
cy, &'c.  S'c.  being  for  the  most  part  waste 
and  barren  ground,  and  much  overgrown 
with  briars,  thorns,  and  thistles  ;  hut  ca- 
pable, by  proper  management,  of  great 
cultivation  and  Improvement. 

Item.      I    give    and    beqnealh    unto    ray 
f]iend   Mr.   J.  A.   all   my    dwelling-house,, 
called  by  the  name  oiTain-H.^pes,    situate, 
l)irig,  and   being,    in  Hi^h-slreet,    in    the 
town  of  Castk-Euilding,  in    the   county  of 
Inwginntion;  rising  to  the  height  of  seven 
stories;  having  a fairgarden  and  a  prosDuct 
hejorc  It,  and  a  large  number   of  windows 
in  the  front,  but  wiihout  -ny  nutkt  behind,, 
or  any  kitchens,  cellars,  or  other  conveni- 
ences of  a  social  n.Tture,  belonging   to   it; 
to  have  and  to  hold  the  said  dwellln^j-house 
until   the  day   of  bis  marriage,  if  he  shall  I 
think  proper  to  keep  il  so  long. 

Ileni.  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  good' 
friend,  Mr.  R.  all  my  woodland,  called  i:nd- 
known  by  the  name  of  .<l;n/no,,!i^;   whlsh.. 
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is  vveli  planted  with  pim-lrecf:,  conimdnmis, 
quirks,  and  quibbles;  together  with  several 
inipeiiefrable  brakes  and  thickets,  ofdark, 
unintelligible  incoiripreheitsihililies. 

And  lastly,  I  give  and  bequeath  all  the 
rest  of  my  bachelor's  goods  and  ell'ccts,  con- 
sisting of  a  large  treasure  oi  ahiins,  fancies, 
vie^viins,  Jreai's,  reveries,  sche/nef,  projects, 
and  designs,  Ac.  to  niy  afor-'.said  good  friend 
Mr.  J.  A.  whom  I  shall  constitute  and  ap- 
point sole  executor  of  this  my  last  will  and 
testament,  only  desiring  and  requesting  of 
him,  (hat  he  writes  and  pronounces  an  epi- 
tiialainium  on  this  happy  occasion  ;  in  or- 
der that  this  my  departure  into  the  biessed 
regions  of  matrimony,  may  be  decently  ce- 
lebrated. 

And  as  I  apprehend;  I  shall  have  no  more 
occasion  for  the  legacies  above  disposed  of, 
so  it  is  niy  true  intent  and  meaning,  that 
my  said  legatees  shall  not  consider  them  as 
favours  and  obligations  conferred  upon 
-ihem  ;  as  it  is  also  my  further  sincere  will 
and  desire,  that  they  do  not  hoard  them 
iip,  or  continue  to  make  a  long  and  unpro- 
fitable use  of  theci  ;  but  that  they  shall  en- 
deavour to  dispose  of  them  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, to  the  end  that  they  may  be  the  bet- 
ter fitted  and  disposed  to  follow  me  into 
the  happy  state  Lito  which  I  am  now  a- 
bout  to  enter. 

E.-'icci'tefl  at  my  mansion  of  Fain  Hopes, 
aforesaid.. 

Signed,  sealed,  and  delivered  by  the 
above  written  testator,  in  the  presence 
jcf  us, 

Marmadukf.  Matrimony. 

William    Wedlock. 

Fanny  Forward. 


rOR  THEPHIL ADELPHI A    REPOSITORY. 

MR.    HOG  AN, 

IN  the  last  No.  of  the  Repository,  a 
correspondent  under  the  signature  of"  En- 
quirer," has  thrown  cut  some  remarks,  and 
stated  some  ijueries,  concerning  the  de- 
r.tructionof  Mr.  Dayton's  stockings.  Think- 
i\.j  it  the  duty  of  every  friend  to  science, 
to  cci'.ttib'jtc,  as  far  as  in  his  power,  to- 
vvairds  investigating  so  singular  a  phenome- 
non, I  beg  leavt  to  offer  you  wy  thoughts 
on  the  sutiject. 

it  is  well  known  to  electricians,  that,  if 
a  person  wears  iwo  pair  of  silk  stockings, 
one  while,  the  other  black;  on  drawing 
Ihem  oft'  together,  and  then  separating 
ihom,  tliey  wdl  be  strongly  electrified  :  the 
vliitc  ones  positively,  'and  the  black  nrga- 
Itivelv.     It  13  also  known,   t hat  black  silk 


and  white  flannel,  will,  by  friction,  pro- 
duce a  similiar  effect  ;  consequently,  a 
jiair  of  black  silk  stockings  worn  over  a 
pair  of  white  (or  any  other  uncoloured) 
woollen  ones,  must  produce  the  same  elec- 
trical appearance. 

We  are  told  that  the  silk  stockings  in 
question  were  black;  and  I  thnik  there  is 
good  reason  to  conclude,  that  the  others 
were  whiteor  natural  grey.  Certain  lam, 
they  were  not  black  ;  for  then  no  electri- 
cal phenomenon  would  have  taken  place 
on  separating  them. 

All  vvoollencloaths  are  electrics,  or  non- 
conductors ;  consequently,  the  carpet  was 
one.  7\11  resinous  woods  are  in  some  de- 
gree non-conductors,  and  when  very  dry 
will  scarcely  conduct  any  ;  so  that,  the 
floor  was  partly  a  non-conductor.  If, 
therefore,  the  gentleman  sat  on  a  cliair, 
which  stood  on  the  carpet,  while  undress- 
ing, he  must  have  been  in  a  great  mea- 
sure insulated,  and  consequently  the  fluid 
accumulated  in  the  stockings  could  notes- 
cape  ;  and  when  they  were  laid  on  the  car- 
pet, they  must  have  been  in  a  like  situa- 
tion. 

From  these  considerations,  I  am  inclin- 
ed to  think,  that  when  the  stockings  w ere 
laid  on  the  floor  (or  carpet)  they  were  high- 
ly charged,  the  silk  with  negative,  and  the 
woollen  with  positive  electricity;  that  they 
remained  in  this  condition  for  some  time, 
in  consequence  of  the  [then]  non-conduct- 
ing substances  whereon  they  lay  :  that  the 
room  got  colder,  after  the  gentleman  went 
to  rest,  whereby  the  vapours,  floating 
therein,  descended  to  the  floor,  and  render- 
ed it  less  intensely  dry;  that  by  these  means 
(or  some  such)  the  floor,  which  before  was 
a  non-conductor,  became  a  conductor; 
and  that  a  communication  being  thus  form- 
ed between  the  electrified  bodies,  a  violent 
discharge  took  place,  producing  the  effect 
in  question. 

SCIOLUS. 

p.  s.  I  know  not  from  what  motive  "  a. 
cannon  is  fired  over  that  part  of  a  stream 
where  thebodv  of  a  drowned  person  is  sup- 
posed to  have  sunk  :"  nor  can  I  believe 
that  doing  so  will  burst  the  gall-bladder  ; 
neither  can  I  conceive  how  the  breaking  of 
it  would  cause  the  body  to  float. 

Air  is  a  compressible  fluid  ;  and-when  a 
person  is  drowned,  the  air  contained  in  the 
lungs,  and  other  parts  of  the  body,  must'be 
compressed  by  (he  weight  of  the  incumbent 
water.  By  (his  means  ihe  body,  nearly  of 
the  same  specific  gravity  with  water,  is 
rendered  heavier,  and  of  course,  will  de- 
scend to,  and  remain  at  the  bottom.  But 
when  a  slate  of  ^)utrefaction  oj  fermenta- 


tion takes  place,  a  considerable  degree  of 
heat  will  be  generated  :  and  since  bodies, 
in  general,  (particularly  air)  expand  with 
heat,  it  follows,  that  as  soon  as  the 
body  begins  to  ferment,  the  compressed 
air  will  expand,  and  consequently  increase 
the  size  of  the  body,  without  augmenting 
its  weight;  thereby  rendering  it  lighter 
than  its  bulk  of  water.  When  this  takes 
place,  the  body  will  rise,  whether  the  gall-' 
bladder  breaks  or  not,  providing  some  o- 
ther  cause  does  not  prevent  it.  But  it  will 
often  happen,  that  the  body,  while  heavier 
than  water,  will  sink  partly,  or  entirely, 
into  the  mud  below  the  %vater.  This  must 
detain  it  much  longer,  and  perhaps  prevent 
its  rising  altogether.  If  this  reasoning  be 
just,  firing  great  guns  on  such  occasions 
can  be  of  little  utility.  It  is  true,  if  the 
body  had  acquired  such  a  relative  levity  as 
would  nearly  extricate  it  from  the  mud,  or 
any  other  obstacle,  which  kept  it  below j 
iiv  that  case,  the  tremulous  motion  produ- 
ced by  the  explosion,  might  complete  the 
separation  :  and  probably,  from  some  for- 
tuitious  circumstance  of  this  kind,  the 
practice  took  its  rise. 


\Fro!t!  a  Lmdan  MagaKine.] 

ACTUAL  EXrSTENCE  OF  THE  SALAMANDER. 

0,7  this  very  curious  subject  thefolliywifig  letter,  hyVl.  d« 

PoNTHIER,  is  addressed  to  the  "J'lurnaliits  d/" Paris. 

GENTLEMEN, 

IF  it  is  true,  that,  with  too  much  facility, 
we  sometimes  adopt  the  mctrvellous ,  it  is  al- 
so true  that  we  sometimes  reject  it  at  first 
sight,  without  due  regard  to  the  credibility 
of  the  testimony.  Such  a  reproach  might 
be  made  with  justice  by  the  ancient  natura- 
lists, could  they  raise  their  heads,  to  those 
of  the  present  age.  Our  cautious  inquir- 
ers have  agreed  to  declare  as  fabulous  and 
absurd  the  vulgar  opinion  concerning 
the  Salamander.  That  opinion  may  have 
been  embellished  by  the  fictions  of  poetry; 
nevertheless  I  cannot  entertain  a  doubt, 
that  there  exists  a  species  of  small  lizard, 
which  can  live  sometime  even  in  the  hottest 
fire.      Here  is  (he  proof: 

Being  in  the  island  of  Rhodes,  busy  wri- 
ting in  my  closet,  I  heard  suddenly  an  un- 
common noise  in  the  kitchen;  I  ran,  and 
found  the  cook  in  a  terrible  fright.  As 
soon  as  he  saw  me,  he  cried,  "  the  devil  is 
in  the  fire  !"  I  examined  the  grate  aud  saw 
distinctly,  in  the  middle  ofa  very  hot  fire,  a 
little  animal,  with  its  mouth  open  and  its 
breast  palpitating.  After  attentive  observa- 
tion, and  being  assured  there  was  no  decep- 
tion, I  took  pincers  to  catch  it.  On  the  first 
altemipl  I  made,  the  animaj  wjiich  remained 
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stationary  till  then,  that  is,  during  an  in- 
terval of  two  or  three  minutes,  ffed,  in- 
to a  corner  of  the  grate.  I  snipt  oft"  the 
point  of  its  tail,  and  it  hid  itself  among  the 
red  hot  ashes.  Having  discovered  it  again, 
I  seized  it  by  tlie  middle  of  the  body,  and 
drew  it  out.  It  was  a  small  lizard.  I  pre- 
served it  inspirits  of  wine. 

It  was  afterward  presented  by  me,  with 
an  account  of  its  discovery,  to  the  Count 
de  BufTon,  who  found  it  to  differ  from  all 
he  had  ever  seen.  He  had  questioned  me 
a  great  deal  on  this  extraordinary  fact,  and 
promised  to  make  mention  of  it.  The 
preserved  animal  is  now  in  the  cabinet. 
(Signed) 
DE  POTHONER,  Co«i«?  dc  France. 


SINGULAR  INSTANCE  OF  HOS- 
PITALITY. 

{Frcm  BhoCA'i  intereitirrg  Anecdote!,  just  fublisted-} 

A  FRENCH  refugee,  at  Brussels,  was 
surprised  in  that  city  by  the  French  troops 
in  their  victorious  entry  after  the  battle  of 
Fleuris.  Dreading  to  be  made  a  prisoner, 
he  tlel.  A  young  girl,  an  entire  stranger 
to  him,  who  was  sitting  before  a  door,  ob- 
serving the  terror  and  distraction  of  his  air 
and  countenance,  seized  him  by  the  arm — 
"  Stay  !"  she  cried,  "  ynu  are  lost  If  you 
go  forward." — "  And  I  am  lostif  I  retiiin," 
he  answered.  Then  enter  herf,"  said  the 
generous  girl,  "  and  be  saved." 

The  Frenchman  accepted  her  offer.  His 
hostess  informed  him  she  was  neice  to  the 
sexton  of  the  neighbouring  church  ;  that  it 
was  her  uncle's  house  in  vvhich  she  had  re- 
ceived him,  who  would  have  been  far  from 
suffering  her  to  exercise  so  dangerous  a 
rite  of  hospitality,  had  he  been  at  home; 
and  she  hastened  to  conceal  him  in  an  out- 
house, where  she  expected  to  leave  him  in 
security. 

Scarcelv  was  it  dark  when  some  French 
soldiers  entered  the  same  place  to  take  up 
their  abode  for  the  night.  Territied  at 
the  situation  of  the  French  stranger,  the 
girl  softly  followed  them  without  being 
perceived,  and  waiting  till  she  was  sure 
they  were  asleep,  she  informed  the  refugee 
of  his  extreme  danger,  and  desired  him  to 
follow  her.  Their  movement  wakened  one 
of  the  soldiers,  who,  stretching  out  his 
arm,  seized  that  of  the  refugee,  crying 
out,  "  Who  goes  there  ?"  The  girl  dex- 
Irously  placed  herself  between  them,  and 
said,  "  It  is  only  me,  who  am  come  to 
seek  for "  Fortunately  she  had  no  oc- 
casion to  say  a  word  more  :  the  soldier,  de- 
ceived by  the  voice  of  a  woman,  let  go  his 


capti\  e.  She  conducted  the  refugee  into 
the  house,  and  taking  down  the  ke_5  s  of  the 
churcli,  with  a  lamp  in  her  hand  siie  led 
him  to  that  place  as  the  securest  as)lum 
she  could  find.  They  entered  a  chapel 
wliicii  the  ravages  of  war  had  despoiled  of 
all  its  ornaments.  Behind  the  altar  was  a 
passage  to  a  vault,  the  entrance  to  which 
was  not  easy  to  be  discerned.  She  raised 
the  door,  and  said,  "  This  narrow  staircase 
leads  to  a  vault,  the  repository  ofthe  ashes 
of  an  illustrious  family.  It  is  scarely  pos- 
sible they  will  suspect  any  person  of  being 
concealed  there.  Descend,  and  remain 
there  till  an  apportunity  offers  for  your  es- 
cape." She  gave  him  the  lamp  ;  he  de- 
scended into  this  melancholy  abode,  and 
she  closed  the  door  u))on  him.  His  feel- 
ings may  well  he  imagined,  when,  exam- 
ing  this  dismal  place  by  the  light  of  his 
lamp,  he  saw  (he  arms  of  his  own  family, 
which  had  been  originally  of  this  country. 
He  examined  the  tombs  of  his  ancestors  ; 
he  viewed  them  with  reverential  affection, 
and  rested  his  head  with  emotion  upon  the 
marble  that  covered  their  ashes.  The  first 
day  passed  unperceived  in  the  midst  of 
these  strong  impressions :  the  second 
brought  with  it  the  claims  of  hunger,  even 
yet  more  pressing  than  the  desire  of  liber- 
ty;  yet  his  benefactress  came  not.  Every 
hour  in  its  lingering  passage  now  increased 
his  sufi'enngs,  his  terror  and  despair.  Some- 
times he  imagined  the  generous  girl  had 
fallen  a  victim  to  her  desire  of  saving  his 
life;  at  others  he  accused  herofforgetting 
him  ;  in  either  case  he  saw  himself  doom- 
ed to  a  death  a  thousand  times  more  horri- 
ble than  that  from  vvhich  he  had  escaped. 
At  length,  exhausted  with  fruitless  efforts, 
with  agonizing  fears,  and  the  intolerable 
gnawings  of  hunger,  he  sank  into  insensi- 
bility upon  one  ofthe  graves  of  his  ances- 
tors. 

The  third  day  was  far  advanced,  when 
he  recovered  to  a  languid  sense  of  his  de- 
plorable condition.  Shortly  after  he  heard 
a  sound — it  was  the  voice  of  his  benfactress, 
who  called  to  him  from  the  chapel.  Over- 
whelmed with  joy  as  with  weakness,  he 
has  not  the  power  to  answer — she  believes 
him  already  dead,  and  with  a  mournful 
exclamation,  lets  fall  the  door  that  covers 
the  entrance  of  the  tomb.  At  the  sound 
ofthe  falling  of  the  door  the  nnforfunalo 
man  feels  his  powers  return,  utters  a  shriek 
of  despair,  and  rushes  with  precipitation 
up  the  stairs.  Happily  the  neice  of  the 
sexton  had  not  left  the  spot — she  hears  the 
cry,  lifts  the  door,  and  descends  to  save 
him.  She  had  brought  him  food,  and  ex- 
plained the  causes  of  her  long  delay,  assur- 


ing him  (hat  she  had  now  taken  such  pre- 
cautions, that  in  future  she  could  not  fail  to 
administer  lo  his  daily  wants.  After  see- 
ing him  refreshed  and  consoled,  she  quit- 
tf  d  him  ;  but  had  scarcely  proceeded  some 
steps  when  she  heard  the  doors  unlock,  and 
the  noise  of  a  number  of  armed  men  enter- 
ing. She  flew  back  to  the  vault,  and  mo- 
tioned the  refugee  to  silence.  The  persons 
who  now  filled  the  church  were  a  detach- 
ment of  French  soldiers,  who  had  been  sent 
there  to  search  for  an  emigrant  the  sexton 
had  been  suspected  of  concealing.  Ttva 
sexton  himself  led  them  on.  Perfectly  un- 
conscious of  the  danger  his  neice  had  in- 
curred, and  proud  r,f  his  own  innocence, 
he  loudly  encouraged  their  activity,  and 
directed  their  researches  to  each  remote 
corner  of  the  chapel,  that  every  spot  might 
attest  his  good  faith.  What  a  situation  for 
the  two  captives  !  The  soldiers  passed  ma- 
ny limes  over  the  fatal  door,  led  b>  their 
restless  and  prying  conductor,  and  eacli 
footstep  sounded  to  the  trembling  victims 
below  as  the  signal  of  their  death.  The 
entrance  of  the  vault,  however,  remained 
unobserved,  the  noise  by  degrees  died  a- 
way,  and  when  the  niece  of  the  sexton 
ventured  from  the  vault,  she  found  the 
doors  of  the  church  shut,  and  every  one 
gone.  She  again  assured  the  refugee  of 
her  stedfast  p/otection,  and  rctire.1. 

On  tlie  following  day,  and  for  many  suc- 
ceeding days,  she  regularly  supplied  hirn 
with  provisions;  and  the  instant  a  favour- 
able moment  arrived  for  his  escape,  his  vi- 
gilant friend  conducted  him  t"rom  his  sub- 
terraneous abode,  and  instructed  him  in  tl>e 
safest  means  to  pass  unmolested.  Leav- 
ing the  tomb,  he  gained  the  country  ;  and 
soon  after  rejoining  his  wife, , her  presence 
and  affection  taught  him  to  appreciate  still 
more  highly  the  services  of  his  generous 
benefactress. 


CONJUGAL  AFFECTION. 

[From  the  Same.] 

During  the  time  of  the  French  Revolc- 
tion,  when  the  city  of  Lyons,  became  the 
theatre  of  daily  executions,  a  woman  learn- 
ed by  chance  that  her  husband  name  wasoa 
the  list  ofthe  proscribed,  and  instantly  lan 
to  avert  the  in:iendlng  desiv.ic  tion,  by  se- 
curing his  immediate  (light.  She  compell- 
ed him  to  assume  her  dress,  gave  him  her 
money  and  jewels,  and  had  the  inexpressi- 
ble happiness  to  see  him  pass  unsuspected. 
A  few  hours  afterwards  the  officers  cf  justice 
came  to  sieze  upon  him.  She  had  prepar- 
ed herself  to  receive  them,  by  putlirg  on 
a  suit  of  her  husbatid's  cloaths,  andansvsee- 
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ing  al-c  lo  her  husband's  name.  Slie  was 
led  before  the  Revolutionary  Committee. 
In  the  course  of  the  examination  her  dis- 
guise was  disco\ered,  and  they  demanded 
of  her,  her  iiusband. 

"  My  husband,"  slie  r-xc!ainied,  in  a  tone 
of  exultation,"  is  out  of  llie  vcacii  of  your 
power.  I  planr.ed  his  escape,  ai.d  I  glory 
in  risking  my  own  life  lor  the  preservation 
of  his." 

They  displayed  before  herthe  instrument 
of  punishment,  and  charged  her  to  reveal 
the  route  her  husband  had  taken.  "  Strike," 
she  replied,  "  I  am  prepared."  "  But  it  is 
the  interest  of  your  country  that  commands 
you  to  speak,"  said  one  (jf  the  committee. 
"  Barbarians,"  she  answered,  "  my  coun- 
try cannot  command  me  to  outrage  the  sa- 
cred laws  of  nature." 

Her  dignity  and  firmness  awed  even  the 
members  of  the  Re\'olutionary  Commit- 
tee, and  a  noble  action  for  once  prevail- 
ed over  the  spirit  of  their  desolating  cru- 
elty. 

Sambrac  the  Lidian. 

A    TALE. 
A  VIRTUOUS   mind   may,  in  a  moment 
^vhen  the  ]ia5sions  are  triumphant,  harbour 
an  unvvortliy  sentiment ;  but  when  Reason 
re-assur.;es  her  sway  in  th.e  breast  rejilete 
with  native  honour,  how  noble  is  the  atone- 
ment !   Such    was  the  case   with   Sambrac 
the  Indian  ;  his  heart  was  I  he  seat  of  many 
virtues,  and  divided   in  afleclion  between 
Orra  and   Hamet.     Love  softened  the  im- 
petuous temper  of  Sambrac,  friendship  cor- 
rected in  great  measure  his  ardent  passions. 
Orra,  the  amiable  daughter  of  a  late  belov- 
ed chief,   had   listened  with  satisfaction  to 
the  suit  of  Sambrac,  till  she  found  that  a  si- 
milar flaine  burned  in  the  bosom  of  Hamet. 
They  were  friends  and  brothers,  how  then 
could   she  shew   a   prelerence   that   might 
sow  the  seeds  of  discord  between  them  r 
With  generous  jiolicy  she  strove  to  defer 
her  decision    till  chance  iright  direct  the 
admiration   of  one  to  some  other   object. 
Delay   inflamed   the   passion  of  Sambrac  ; 
jealous  mistrust   took  full  possession  of  his 
soul,   and    he    regarded    his   brother   with 
looks  of  gloomy  suspicion.    The  oppressed 
heart  of  Har.-,,el  could  ill  bvook  this  treat- 
jr.ent  from  the  dear  companion  of  his  ear- 
liest hours.     "  Oh,  my  brother,"  he  would 
cry,  "kill  me  rather  with  your  arrow  than 
with  your  eyes  •,  for  1  have  lived  too  long 
■when  you   begin    to  hate   me."     Sambrac 
threw  aside   his  bow,  and   rushed  into  his 
brother's  arms.     A  jiause   of  tender  emo- 
tion succeeded  ;  but  the  rapid  imagination 


of  Sambrac  hurried  forward  a  new  train  of 
ideas  ;  slai  ting  bach,  he  exclaimed,  "What 
puerile  lolly  this  1   Let  us  act  as  men  !  Did 
not  our  father  bid  us  live  but  for  each  o- 
iher  !   We  have  both   set  our  hearts  upon 
one  object,   and   which  can  live  to  see  her 
in  the  arms   of  the  other  ?   Let  us  then  de- 
stroy this   sorceress,   who   would   separate 
our  hearts.    Then  shall  we  know  no  future 
jealousies,  but  each    will   remember  with 
gratitude  the  noble  sacrifice  of  love  to  fra- 
ternal afl'ection."     This  plausible   address 
worked  on  the  feelings  of  Hamet  :  he  was 
uncertain  which  was  the  object  b'^loved  by 
Orra,    and   her    irresolution    wounded    his 
pride.     He  gave  his  consent  to  the   cruel 
deed,  v\  hich  the   resolute  Sambrac  was  to 
perpetrate.     At   her   appearance  he  with- 
drew, to  mix  some  powder  in  the  drink  of 
which  she  was  to  partake.     The   counten- 
ance of  Orra  was  dressed  in  smiles.  When 
Sambrac  returned,  she  presented  a  hand  lo 
each,  and  cheerfully  joined  in  the  morning 
song.     But  what  were  the  emotions  of  Ha- 
met when  she  raised  the   poisonous   beve- 
rage to  her  lips  I  A  momentary  impulse  di- 
rected that  he  should  dash  the  cup  from  her 
hand  ;  but  the  vigilant  eye  of  Sambrac  too 
powerfully  withheld  him.      V\^hen  she  had 
Iniished  her  draught,  she  gave   the  cup   to 
Hamet.     In  a  few  minutes  her  eyes  grew 
dim  ;  a  sickly  damp  crept  over  her  limbs ; 
she  sunk  on  the  grass  ;  and  while  the  ago- 
nized Hamet  supported   her  with  his  arm, 
Sambrac   leaned   over   her  with  a  look   of 
horrible   anxiety.      "  1    feel   the  hand   of 
death  is  on   me,"  said  Orra,   "  but  how  to 
account  for  this  sudden   sensation    I   know 
not ;  but,  as  the  hour  of  my  departure  draws 
near,  reserve  shall  end  ;  my  preference  can 
now  cause  no  strife.     Beloved    friends,    a- 
dieu  !   Hamet,   receive   my    last   sigh;   my 
shade  shall  often  visit  you,  to  give  )ou  com- 
fort tin  the  hour  when  we  shall  meet  again 
in  bliss  ;  my  love   was  ever  thine.     Sam- 
brac, brother  of  my  beloved,  farewell.   Ha- 
met, I  die."     Distraction   seized  the  brain 
of  Hamet ;    he  threw   himself  on   her  cold 
body,  kissed  her  forehead  and  cheek,   and 
bathed  her  with  his  tears  :  then  rising  with 
a  look  of  calm  resignation,  he  bent  his  bo- 
dv  towards  the  sun,   and   turning  again  to 
his   brother,   said,     "  Sambrac,    friendship 
has  had   its  victim,   now  for  the  rights  of 
love.     Orra,  we  shall  not  long  be  parted." 
\Vilh  these  words  he   drew  forth  his  knife, 
and  would  ha\e  pierced  his  bosom  with  the 
deadly  weapon.  Sambrac  arrested  his  arm  ; 
his  looks  wore  wild  with  horror.     "  What 
has  the  infernal  fiend  templed  me  to  ?   Ha- 
met, 1  alone  must  die  ;  for  the  hour  has  ar- 
rived in  which  my  treachery  has  rendered 


■a  father's  mandate  void.  In  innocence  a- 
lone  he  willed  that  we  should  live  together, 
and  I  have  broke  the  covenant.  Orra  is 
not  dead  :  a  wicked  design  to  supplant  ray 
brother,  urged  me  to  this  hateful  stratagem. 
The  infusion  with  which  she  appears  to 
ha\e  been  poisoned,  is  a  powerful  opiate 
only;  and  by  night  I  meant  to  have  convey- 
ed her  privately  far  up  the  island,  where  I 
hoped  to  win  her  whole  affections,  and  self- 
ishly leave  a  brother  to  anguish  and  despair. 
Her  words  have  undeceived  me:  Orra  loves 
you  alone.  May  you  with  her  enjoy  the 
happiness  of  which  the  treacherous  Sam- 
brac would  have  deprived  you.  Embrace 
me,  brother  !  I  kneel  to  implore  your  for- 
giveness :  and  for  ever  after  let  the  guilty 
Sambrac  be  banished  from  your  memory." 
In  a  moment  his  own  hand  inflicted  a  mor- 
tal wound,  and  he  expired  at  the  feet  of 
Hamet,  who  vainly  strove  to  prevent  the 
horrid  act :  and  night  drew  on  before  he 
attempted  to  remove  the  body.  Return- 
ing animation  in  the  body  of  Orra  first  rou- 
sed him  from  the  dreadful  lethargy  into 
which  he  had  fallen:  he  hastened  to  recal 
her  torpid  senses,  and  bore  her  from  a  scene 
so  shocking.  Sincere  afHiction  filled  their 
hearts;  and  the  grave  of  the  rash  Sambrae 
was  daily  visited  by  the  young  lovers,  who 
never  failed  to  teach  their  offspring  the  sad 
story  of  the  unfortunate  Sambrac,  as  a  means 
of  preserving  them  from  the  fatal  effects  of 
indulging,  even  fur  an  instant,  a  criminal 
thought. 

["TO  AID  THE  CAUSE  OF  VIRTUE  AND 
U  E  L  I  G  I O  N  " 

ITe  tci/Ii  pleasure  give  pi/b/icitj/  to  the  follow- 
ing Act  of  the  Legislature  of  the  State  of 
Tennessee.  The  friends  of  humanity  have 
long  deplored  the  w  icked,p  i  shonorable 
and  murderous  practice  of  duelling.  The 
pen  of  the  moralist  has  been  -.corn  to  the  vcrj/ 
stump,  in  depicting  its  ruinous  effects  to  fa- 
milies, to  society  ;  and  its  contrariety  to  ev- 
ery principle  of  justice  and  morality — to  the 
iims  both  cf  God  n?id  man.  But  all  in  vain_. 
ll'hile  the  example  is  set  by  men  high  in  of- 
fice— by  Members  of  Congress,Governors 
of  States,  &c.  uhat  can  ue  expect  from  the 
other  classes  of  society  f — JFlicn  men  uho 
are  deputed  to  enact  good  and  .wholesome 
laics  for  the  community,  afterwards  break 
tliem  with  impunity  in  the  face  of  day  ;  and 
tliose  who  are  appointed  to  execute  these  laws 
join  in  the  crime, — what  can  be  expected  fy^rn 
those  whose  only  duty  is  to  obey  ? — Is  it  jiot 
strange,  that  men  boasting  of  patriotism,  of 
love  to  their  country,  s/uiuld  thus  wautonlt/ 
cut  tlie  sinews  of  her  strength,  and  beat  down 
her  sacred  bulwarks  ?    Laws  simUar  to  the- 
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folfotfitig  are  not  u-anting  in  the  different 
slates.lhoiigh  seldom  put  in  foree.  The  nie- 
tuenlo.  hK.eveT,slwnld  still  be  held  tip  to  viezc:, 
and  the  no  less  than  sacred  truth,  should  be 
fublisl./idjrom  one  end  of  the  Union  to  the 
cl/.er.  That  he  who  kills  his  brother  in  a 
duelis  a  MURDERER.] 

AN  ACT, 

TO     PREVENT    THE     EVIL     PRACTICE   OF 

DUELLING. 

Sec.  ].  Be  it  enacted  bi/  the  General  As- 
semhly  oj  the  State  of  Ttnnessee,  That  from 
and  after  the  passing  of  this  act,  if  any  per- 
son or  persons  shall  attempt  to  fight  a  duel 
by  challenge,  or  otherwi>;e,  he  or  they,  on 
con'  iclion  thereof,  shall  forfeit  and  pay  the 
sum  of  50  dollars,  and  shall  be  committed 
to  close  goal,  for  sixty  days,  and  there  to 
remain  without  bail  or  mainprize,  and  also 
forfeit  the  rights  and  privileges  of  a  citi- 
zen, ("or  and  during  the  space  of  one  year 
UT^reafter,  and  if  any  person  or  persons 
shall  bear  a  challenge,  from  one  person  to 
another,  lo  fighi  a  duel,  the  person  bearing 
the  same,  on  due  proof  being  made  thereof, 
shall  foifeit  and  pay  the  sum  of  fifty  dol- 
lars, and  be  committed  to  close  goal  for 
and  during  the  space  of  thirty  days,  there 
to  remain  without  bail  or  mainprize. 

Sec.  2.  Be  it  eii'icted.  Thai  if  any  person 
shall  hereafter  accept  any  challenge  (o  fight 
a  duel,  he,  so  accepting,  shall  forfeit  and 
pay  the  sum  of  fifty  dollars,  and  also  for- 
feit all  his  rights  and  privileges-of  citizen- 
ship, for  and  during  the  space  of  one  year 
thereafter. 

Sec.  3.  Be  it  enacted,  That  if  any  per- 
sons shall  hereafter  fight  a  duel,  and  either 
of  them  so  fighting  be  killed,  it  shall  be 
held  and  deemed  wilful  murder,  by 
the  surviving  person,  iiho  shall  suffer  death 
u-ithout  benefit  of  Clergy. 

Sec.  4.  Be  it  enacted,  That  each  and  eve- 
ry justice  of  the  peace  in  this  state,  shall 
have  jurisdiction  of  all  matters  and  things 
in  this  act  contained,  except  in  cases  of 
murder,  and  therein,  so  far  as  commitment 
to  the  proper  goal  designated  lor  criminal 
offences,  and  each  and  e\'ery  of  said  justice 
of  the  peace,  and  other  civil  officers  in  this 
slate,  are  hereby  enjoined  to  take  cogni- 
zance thereof. 

Sec.  5.  Be  it  enacted.  That  all  fines  and 
forfeitures  arising  by  virtue  of  this  act,  shall 
be  one  half  to  the  person  who  will  sue  for 
llie  same,  the  other  half  to  the  use  of  the 
slate,  any  law,  usage  or  custom  to  the  con- 
trary notwithstanding. 

Sec.  6.  Be  it  enacted,  That  all  laws  and 
parts  of  laws,  coming  wilhin  the  purview 
md  meaning  of  this  act,  shall  be,  and  are 
hereby  jcpealed. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

OCTOBER  'i;,   1802. 

6:J=  The  Patrons  of  the  Repository  will 
recollect,  that  at  the  time  its  publication 
was  suspended,  (the  9th  of  August  last,) 
payment  for  three  weeks  was  collected. 
Ill  order  that  the  monthly  payments  may  a- 
gain  become  regular,  r.o  collection  will  be 
made  until  next  Saturday,  when  3-1  cents 
will  be  due. 


Niunber  of  Interments  in  the  Burial  Grounds  oJ 
the  City  and  Liberties  of  Philadelphia,  from 
the   \st  to  the  12d  of  October,    ending  each 
day  at  noon. 
(Collected  for  the  Board  of  Health.) 

Adults.     Child.      To!aI. 

Oct.    I,  to  15,   inclusive,  83 

Ifi,  7 

—  .7,) 

18,) 

19,  7 

20,  9 

. 21,  ^ 

DO,  8 
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2 
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■i 
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9 
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Totals, 


40 
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An  Offichl  Return  of  O  sat  hs  al  New  York,  fr  tie 
•U'Cik,  ending  the  lith  hut. 
Fiis  ■-• — Ccriumi'lion  lo — Jaundice    i  — Decline  2  — 
from  ihe  biie  of  a  mad  dog  i  —  biliou*  fever  2  — iniei- 
miiteni  fever  i  —  leethin^:  i — convulsions  i — small-pox 
I — drowned  2 — hydrocephalus  1 — fyphilus  j — pleurisy 

I. AduUs  13,  Children  16. — Not  distinguished  c. — 

Toial  35. 


Marriages. 


MARRISD,  on  the  1  jth  instant,  by  theRev.Dr  Black- 
well,  Mr.  Benjamm  Britton,  of  this  city,  to  Miss  Reiecea 
Smith,  of  1  inicuro. 

On  the  tSih  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Turner. 

Ca;jt.  Ifilliam  IVhitekeai,  10  Miss  Rebecca  Kcehmle,  both 
of  Southwark. 
On  the  51st.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Ri- 
chard Lampley,  10  the  amiable  Miss  Jane  Ni'wfjn,  both 
of  this  city. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  at  Charleston,  (S.  C.)  on  the  1st  inst.  Miss£)j- 
rothy  BicaJhunt,  laie  of  Philadelphia,  3?ed  25  years. 

On  the  2j  1  uli.  at  sea.  Tbom.n  P.  Smith,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  sudden  bursiing  c-fa  gun. 

In  York  district.    South  Carolina,   on  Thursday, 

the  i6lh  of  Sept.  the  Rev.  Jnmes  M' Kinney,  in  the  .jjth 
year  of  his  age,  after  a  painful  illness,  supposed  10  be  a 
leiiiiiient  fe-er.  He  preached  two  sermons  the  day  be- 
fore, altho'  distressed  in  body,  yei  delivered  with  such 
energy  and  accompanied  withsuchelhcacy  as  will,  doijbt- 
less,  have  lasting  impressionson  the  minds  of  many.  He 
appeareil  10  encounter  the  king  of  tenors  with  tlie  cou- 
rage and  christian  fortitude  of  one  who  had  the  testimony 
of  a  good  conscience,  and  was  fully  prepared  to  sing,  "  O 
death, where  is  thy  sting  !  Ogtave,  wlie  c  is  thy  victor)  !" 
This  venetible  character  had  no  need  of  1  aiming  to 
those  who  bad  the  pleasure  of  convets  np,  or  hearing  him 
exhibit  the  infallible  truths  of  the  Gospel  of  JesusChrisi, 
as  their  love  and  attachment  to  his  doctiiue  eiicieased 
more  and  iaote,which  will  cause  his  death  to  be  jreail)  la- 


mented ;  especially  by  the  Reformed  Covenarled  Church 
in  N.  America,  and  more  especially  his  pastoral  chargeiti 
South  Carolina,  that  lias  lost  a  faithful  minister,  a  kind  and 
generous  friend.  He  has  lel't  a  wife  and  eight  children 
in  the  state  of  New-York  to  deplore  his  irreparible  1ols» 

on  the  iSthult.  in  the  19th  year  of  hera^e,  Mis- 

Kiiti  Redman,  and  on  tlie  Saturday  following,  her  sister. 
Mis's  Elizabeth  Redman,  m  her  2i5t.  year,  daughters  of 
Mr.John  Redman.  These  lovely  sisters  fell  a  prey  to  tlur 
ravages  of  the  malignant  fever;  and  in  the  conrseof  si.v 
short  days,  were  removed  from  the  highest  health,  to 
the  grave  !  — Few  young  ladies  had  sustained  their  pare 
in  life  with  more  propriety.  An  amiable  and  alflictetl, 
mother  mourns  the  lo's  of  two  excellent  children,  who. 
by  their  tender  assiduiiies,  heljied  10  sweeten  the  bitter 
cup  of  misfortune,  and  with  whom  she  lived  in  the  de- 
lightful harmony  cf  love  and  friendship.  Let  their 
young  friends  pause  a  monienc,  and  behold  the  bloom  of 
health,  and  beauty,  withered  in  these  new  raised  graves! 
—  And  whilst  swimming  smoothly  from  joy  to  joy, 
along  life's  short  curreur,  rem'-inb^r  the  pit  of  death, 
through  which  they  must  shortly  drop,  into  the  vast  o- 
cein  of  eternity  ! 

"  Art  thou  now  Clink  in  Death's  tremendousglooas; 

"  Wrapt  in  ihe  awful  horrors  of  a  tomb? 

"  Ah  uie  !  how  vain  alt  sublunary  joy  ! 

'*  Woes  following  woesour  warmest  hopes  destroy  l* 

CO  MM  UNICATION. 

DIED,  on  Tutsddv,  ihe  19th  ins:,  in  the  iSth  yew 
of  his  age,  Mr.  yoan  CoopiR,  son  of  Mr.  Joseph  Cooper, 
Merchant,  of  thi-.  ciiy. 

Just  beginning  his  career  in  active  life,  with  prospects 
the  most  Haltering,  this  excellent  yourg  luan  was  arres- 
ted by  the  "  victor  of  liumanity." 

A  friend  who  knew  h.m,  and  loved  him  wel',  is  the 
writer  pf  this  aiticie:  —  and  ah!  am  I  indeed  writing  an 
eulo^ium  upon  his  exit,  who  but  a  few  weeks  since  look- 
ed and  sixAe  the  fervid  languaje  of  friends'nip  and  be- 
nevolence. 

Horace,  in  his  elegy  upon  Quimillian,  roournfully 
asks;  "Is  Quimillian  then  opiwes!ed  wiili,|r.  everlast- 
ing sleep?"  Of  ouV  dear  deceased  and  deepf)'  regretted 
friend  we  ha^-e  better  prospects  and  biishier  hopes ! 
His  expressive  eyes  have  indeed  lost  their  wanted  radi- 
ance, and  are  "  sealed  in  death,"  and  hiscounienanie  no 
Ion£.er  beams  comjdaceiicv  and  lo\e,  but  we  trust  he  en- 
joys the  full  beatific  vision  of  the  blessed  !  He  has  en- 
lered  imo  a  state  of  perennial  bliss,  perfect  as  well  aa 
immortal.    Glorious  anticipation i   iriiimpliani  hope  ! 

'1  he  endearing  recollection  cf  his  virtues  is  fresh  be- 
fore me.  But  by  many  hey  'would  not  be  comprehended, 
and  by  fewer  still  cordially  approved,  if  detached. 

Mr.  Cooper  possessed  in  an  eminent  de.;ree  tiieartol' 
pleasing,  and  he  was  ambitious  to  jrlcase  as  far  as  virtuous 
principles  would  permit.  But,  tJiank  God,  he  was  too  uii- 
fashionable  to  adopt  Ihecrimiual  trianners  and  the  licen- 
tious pursuits  of  too  many  young  oien  in  our  city.  Af- 
fability, mildness,  true  charity,  a  deep  veneration  for 
religion,  and  an  invincible  reciiiucie  of  heart,  uniformly 
marked  iiis  deponmeni  in  life  :  to  wiiich  1  rna/  add,  a 
highlyculti'atei  mind  —  Few  have  left  thitiale^j tears,  ' 
more  deservedly  loved,  or  more  sincerely  regretted.* 

*  Another  ciwimunicatlon,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Cooper, 
hm  bftn  utei'led — ive  could  not fLblhh both :  but  the  ivri- 
ler  of  the  one  not  publithea  witl  ferciiz'e,  that  bU  lent:- 
ments  a:  e  fully  embraced  in  the  above  arlicJc. 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

The  Cards  SpiutcJi^e.t  is  ai'  article  that  has I'een  so  of- 
ten published,  that  11  must  be  ffnjiliar  tua:iaastev> 
ery  leader.       _  .1^ 

F.oiii  the  anxiety  Apressed  by  ttie  writer  of  an  Elegy 
on  the  Death  of  J  young  Lady,  fer  iTspublicaiion  pre-' 
viou;  to  the  suspeniion  ol  the  Repository,  ihe  editor 
was  itoubiful  whether  lis  appeaiaite  would  beaccep. 
xMe  at  this  late  period  :  thai  douiii  being  reino\cdby 
the  au'hci's  note  of  the  sist  inst.  the  eieg)  shall  be 
publ  shed  next  wtck. 

7he  Banish  J  Kitten,  a  Tale,  addressed  iq  Sensibility 

E:egy  occasioned  ly  tbe  Death  of  a  young  Lady—inii 
lu  Address  10  tbe  Deity  on  .ii  /ate  .-.ujul  prts.iges  of 
the  Yclh-w  Feiitf,  siiall  be  gi'  en  as  sujii  «s  {iossible. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 
THK    FEVER    OF    '9S; 

A     DESCRIPTIVE    POIM. 

"  I  ting  of  the  Jays  that  are  gone,  theiuoes  of  other  times 

are  before  me.'* 
"  Bulclutha,  I foimd  thy  -walls  d^solale,  silence  rcign'd 
in  the  hall  of  my  fill  hers."  cssIJJf. 

AN  humble  voi'iy  at  the  muses'  ihrine, 
Ajain  I  strive  to  form  the  metred  line  ; 
May  they  my  heart  Sfith  genius  pure  inspire, 
And  fill  ray  bosom  \^■ith  the  poet's  fiie. 
Assist  me,  sacied  nine,  to  paint  a  scene. 
Where  Horror  triumph'd  in  its  ghJsily  mein  ; 
■Where  pestilence,  distress  and  mis'ty  spread. 
And  many  mortals  number'd  with  the  dead. 
See.where  yon  spires  proclaim  a  thriving  town,* 
High  rank'd  in  the  proud  annals  of  renown. 
An  anjel  soars,  borne  on  ihe  la'tful  breaih 
Of  rlckly  auluran, — messenger  cf  dcaih  ! 
Teniae  fo:in  !  behold  his  bloodshot  eyes  ; 
Fiom  their  red  balls,  what  livid  lighlning  flies! 
And  horrid  gleams  his  dre.-.dful  form  illume. 
And  ihro'  each  bosom  spreads  distray  and  gloom  : 
A  baleful  phial  emptied  from  his  hand. 
Sheds  pestilence,  with  all  its  dreadful  band. 
Like  kindling  fire,  which  burns  at  first  but  slow. 
It  sends  few  victims  to  the  shadcsbilow, 
Ent  rStheri^'  6'ienjth.  il  rsges  l.ke  the  S,ime, 
And  Jjcvasl^y    il  maikb  ilis  inonsiei's  natre, 

Kow  thro  .\\s  town  what  terror  1  behold? 
"What  painful  scenes  cf  misery  unfjld? 
As  fiom  a  pljcc  assail'd  by  thieafning  foes, 
The  people  ay,  from  war's  severer  woss. 
So  now  they  fly, — they  throng  the  various  roads 
Thai  lead  them  to  Hygeia's  blest  abodes  ; 
While  an.-.ious  haste  and  fejr  their  breasts  possess. 
Distract  ihs-ic  jnirids,  and  add  to  their  distress. 

Come  mern'ry,  ccme  from  tlie^e  secure  retreats. 
Attend  uie  now  along  the  empty  streets : 
VVliere,  where  are  now  the  busy  bustling  throng? 
Where  seen ll-"  dance;  wheieiieard  tie  festiveso.rg? 
Commerce  aiid  arts  no  more  their  stores  display, 
Kor  noisy  wheels  throng  the  deserted  way. 
I  look  around,  no  cheerful  scenes  appear. 
And  scarely  ought  assails  the  Iist*iiing  ear. 
Save  when  the  hearse,  which  with  an  hollow  sounds 
Bearing  the  dead,  icils  slowly  o'er  the  ground. 
Or  watchniuU's  voice  the  nightly  silence  breaks, 
O-  dcgs'  long  howl,  to  woe  the  mind  awakes, 
•    .iiack  melancholy"  iei;ns,  "  and  'round  her  throws 
••  A  lieath-like  siici^r^  arid  a  dread  repose." 
1  ;l.old  these  paths  iith  gtass  new  overspread, 
Lately  so  b:;te  wiLh  y  -o.-itc-;;!'  conitap.;jW!ad  : 
T.'.e  well-v.oir.  th.'Cshcxld  of  the  Itati.siSda's  Joor, 
Alas!  is  thTOf.g*d  by  customers  no  mo.e, 
Lo  !  fancy  bears  me  to  the  sick-man's  room, 
VVhere  inelanc'noly  reigns  in  sullen  gloom  ; 
Where  rucrcenarits  unconcern'd  attend 
The  tortured  frame  of  a  deserted  friend. 
Or  fr.tnds  employ  their  efforts  all  in  vain; 
Wlisie  aoujht  is  seen  but  misery  and  pain  : 
»  Philaddfbia, 


The  sick-man's  pulse  with  fev'rish  fervor  beat. 

While  all  within  is  scotch'd  with  ardent  heat ; 

His  parched  lips  his  burning  thirst  declare. 

His  rolling  eyes  the  marks  of  phtenzy  bear; 

His  burning  temples  beat  with  fev'rish  rage,— 

Art  strives  in  vain  his  anguish  to  assuage, 

A  transient  strength  renews  his  wasted  fr?me, 

As  the  spent  toich  glows  with  a  vivid  fiatne. 

Which  sinks,  and  ri.ing  shftds  its  latest  firks— 

Thus  the  poor  mortal,  spent  with  pain,  expires. 

Scarce  has  the  breath  forsook  the  lifeless  clay, 

Ere  ;o  the  grave  in  haste  'tis  borne  away  ; 

No  costly  garments  his  cold  limbs  enclose. 

All  thoughts  of  pride  are  hush'd  in  "  dread  repose." 

Artay'd  in  gloomy  garb  the  hearse  appears. 

And  to  tiie  grave  the  corse  in  silence  bears  ; 

No  sorrow'ng  friends  in  mourning  weeds  attend. 

No  pious  hymns  from  weeping  crouds  ascend  ; 

Scarce  can  his  friends  a  sep'rate  tomb  supply, 

In  one  vast  grave  all  intermingled  lie  :* 

The  base,  the  brave,  the  wicked  and  the  jusr, 

Youth  and  old  age,  together  change  to  dust.  - 

Fain  would  the  muse  from  the  hard  task  ref  ain. 
But  sadder  themes  demand  her  humble  strain. 
Behold,  where  helplesis  stretch'd  upon  liis  bed, 
A  father  sick  reclines  his  languid  head  ; 
While  at  his  side  the  partner  of  his  life. 
With  pestilence  sustains  th'  unequal  strife. 
No  friendly  hand  extends  for  their  relief. 
No  soothing  voice  alljys  their  mutual  grief; 
While  their  dear  b^be  demands  a  mother's  care. 
And  cries  for  food  in  accents  of  despair. 
^e  poor,  food  paren;  wasted  with  (jisea'.e. 
Esse) sin  vain  its  throbbing  heart  to  ea^e; 
To  heav'n  she  lifts  her  supplicating  eye. 
And  begs  her  babe  ma/  share  her  fate,  and  die! 
While  all  avoid  th"  infected  house  with  care. 
Fear  guards  the  door,  and  none  will  enter  there. 
Ah!   hapless  pair  !   what'exquisiie  distress 
1  heir  tortur'd  bodies,  and  their  minds  oppress. 
While  each,  the  other  to  relieve  essays. 
And  cheer  the  little  remnant  of  their  days. 
But  if  some  friend,  bold  in  afflictions  cause. 
With  aid  towards  this  scene  of  misery  draws  ; 
His  gen'rous  hand  affords  tiiem  quick  relief. 
His  tender  heart  allays  their  bursting  grief; 
Or  'neath  his  care  they  triumph  o'er  disease, 
Or  cheerd  by  him  depart  this  life  in  pesce. 
For  them  he  combats  pestilence  and  death  ; 
For  their  relief  inhales  their  noxious  breaih. 
Such  noble  beings  heav'n  alone  inspires. 
And  with  benevolence  their  bosoms  fires  ! 
Bless'd  be  their. names, — to  them  shall  be  assign'tJ 
The  fairest  page  i'  th'  annals  of  mankind; 
Their  godli'i:e  virtue  shall  the  page  adorn, 
Themselves  be  bless'd  by  "  miilions  yet  unborn!" 
The  thoughts  of  them  shall  fire  the  feeling  heart, 
And  after  death  their  virtues  goid  impart. 

And  now  the  faithful  guardians  of  the  poor. 
Erect  the  tents,  well  shelier'd  and  secure  ; 
On  Schuylkill's  bank  the  friendly  camp  extend, 
And  hither  all  the  healthy  poor  they  send  ; 
There  all  their  various,  pressing  wants  supply. 
And  for  theii  comfort  waich  with  carelul  eye. 
There  too,  a  friendly  hospital  prepare, 
»  Ibis  luas  the  case  at  one  grave-j»rdf  ibg'  not  gencralljix 


And  place  the  sick  and  friendless  stranger  there: 
And  those  whom  fear  depriv'd  of  ev'ry  friend 
With  constant  care  they  shelter  and  attend. 
For  many  a  wretch  unfriended,  and  alone. 
Was  left  beneath  disease  and  want  to  groan  • 
Helpless,  unseen,  to  yield  his  patting  breath, 
And  sink  forlorn  into  the  shades  of  death. 
Benevolence  and  love  were  dispossess'd 
By  fe^r,  ■which  reign'd  alone  in  many  a  breast : 
Nor  could  the  strongest  ties  that  knit  mankind, 
Restrain  from  instant  flight  the  timid  mind. 

Still  ihto'  the  town  distress  and  sorrow  reign, 
No  joys  prevail  to  cheer  the  solemn  scene  ; 
Still  hundreds  on  the  sickly  couch  recline. 
And 'neath  accumulated  mis'rypine. 
Here  on  his  bed  a  dying  parent  lies^ 
Hark!— from  within  what  piercing  groans  arise; 
Unnumber'd  sorrows  rack  his  tortur'd  breast, 
By  pestilence  and  many  woes  oppress'd  : 
His  son,  perhaps,  in  the  cold  earth  is  laid. 
Or  his  lov'd  daughter  numbei'd  with  the  dead; 
Perhaps  he  mourns  the  partner  of  his  cares. 
Whom  the  black  hearse,  now  to  the  grave-yard  bears— 
Ev'n  he,  perhaps,  now  draws  his  latest  breath. 
And  joins  them  in  the  dreary  vaults  of  death. 
How  oft,  alas!  (the  muse  can  scarcely  tell} 
Scarce  one  grew  cold  before  another  fell ; 
But  a  few  hours,  perhaps,  his  friend  he'd  mourn'd. 
Ere  to  his  parent  earth,  he  too  letum'd. 
Ol't  at  yon  grave-yard  mournfully  I've  stood,* 
{While  in  my  veins  was  chill'd  the  crimson  flood) 
And  saw  the  corse  arrive  ere  yet  the  grave 
Could  he  prepar'd  the  body  to  receive. f 
Oh  !  mouniful  days  of  miscy  and  pain. 
Oh  pestilence,  how  dreadful  is  thy  reign  ! 
Youth,  beauty,  rajnhood,  infancy  and  age. 
All  sunk  alike,  the  victims  of  thy  rage. 
Vain  was  all  skill,  thy  triumph  to  subdue, 
Till  cold  November's  chilling  tempests  blew; 
Then  to  the  caiih  thy  dreadful  throne  was  C2st, 
And  thy  swoid  shiver'd  by  the  wintry  bla^t  : 
Then  joyous  health,  resum'd  her  cheering  reign, 
And  from  out  city  banish'd  woe  and  pain. 
Soon  busy  commerce  thtong'd  again  the  street, 
And  lighi-wing'd  pleasure  soon  resumd  her  seat: 
The  stie-ming  tear  was  wip'd  from  ev'ry  eye. 
And  the  sad  countenance  lit  up  with  joy. 
Yet  still  would  faiihful  memory  return 
To  the  sad  scene,  and  o'er  past  sorrows  mourn; 
One  mourn'd  a  brother,  one  a  sister  dead. 
Or  some  dear  friend  in  earth's  cold  bosom  laid. 
But  sorrows  [ass'd,  gave  way  to  present  bliss. 
Which  cheer'd  each  heart,  and  banish'd  all  distress* 

Some  sages  ask.  What  is  the  secret  cause 
Of  this  destructive  pest?  and  what  its  laws? 
Some  say,  from  foreign  climes  its  way  it  wings. 
Some,  that  from  a  domestic  source  it  springs — 
Whaie'er  its  cause,  this  truth  we  ought  to  know. 
And  thus  it  speaks,  — i'ioiv  is  our  dale  ielatu.   " 
Well  it  becomes  us  mortals  to  prepare, 
For  that  great  hour,  which  ends  our  ev'ry  ewe  ; 
Makes  us  feel  torments  never  felt  before. 
Or  gives  us  bliss  disturb'd  by  pain  no  moie.       Carlos. 
*  Tie  Hospital  Burying-ground. 

t  This  is  literally  true,  the  coffins  were  sometimes  oiligej 
(0  be  fasti  9n  thegr<mni  till  the  grave  ctuld  befreparcj. 
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The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 

A  ROMANCK. 
(continued.) 
CHAP.  VIII. 

Truth  seldom  lies  concealM  in  mystery  ; 
Clearly  to  reason  she  reveals  her  light ; 
And  eirors  vauish  like  a  raisi  before  her, 

SAVAGB. 

J.N  the  morning.  Lady  Barome,  to 
gi\e  more  colouring  to  their  tale,  did  not 
quit  her  chamber ;  and  Matilda  again  apo- 
logized for  the  trouble  ihey  were  obliged 
to  give  their  host,  who,  now  ofFhis  guard, 
occupied  himself  without  much  attending 
to  her.  This  was  all  Matilda  wished  ;  and, 
seizing  eagerly  the  first  opportunity,  she  se- 
cured a  sword  and  lance  from  the  chancel, 
which  with  the  utmost  secrecy  she  convey- 
ed to  her  chamber;  the  man  trusting  her 
to  carry  her  comrade  food. 

At  night  they  were  again  locked  in,  and 
lost  no  time  in  exploring  the  gloomv  pas- 
sage which  they  had  passed  the  night  be- 
fore ;  they  discovered  the  ni)  sicrious  door 
from  whence  the  figure  had  issued  (he  pre- 
ceding night;  and  Matilda,  wiih  desperate 
courage  entered.  The  apartments  here 
wore  mucli  the  same  air  of  desolation  as 
the  rest  ;  but,  passings  door  which  wotild 
otherwise  have  been  undiscovered,  a  faint 
moaning  caught  their  ear.  With  palpila- 
ing  hearts  they  slopped  to  listen — tlie  sound 
ceased.  Again  tliey  proceeded;  v\lien 
they  heard  a  quick  rustling,  and  something 
in  white  brushed  hastily  past  them,  and 
darted  the  lamp  from  the  hand  of  Lady 
JJarome,  who  uUereu  a  loud  cry,  and  sunk 


terrified  to  the  ground.  Matilda  felt  for 
her  friend,  when  she  found  her  arm  arrest- 
ed by  an  icy  hand,  while  another  passed 
slowly  over  her  face: — her  whole  Irame 
shook  with  a  convulsion  of  horror.  Again 
the  small  door  opened,  and  the  figure  of 
the  man  re-appeared.  Matilda  instantly 
sjjrung  forward,  and,  seizing  him,  flung  him 
to  the  ground. 

"  Wretch  !  s!ie  exclaimed,  with  aston- 
ishing heroism,  "  what  means  all  this  ?— — 
Instantly  surrender  yourself,  or  expect  no 
mercy  !" 

Revived  at  her  well  known  voice,  Lady 
Barome  sprung  from  the  ground,  with  all 
her  power  ran  to  the  assistance  of  her  friend, 
and  recognized  in  their  prisoner  the  per- 
son of  their  host ;  they  each  held  a  sword 
over  him,  while  on  his  knees  he  supplica- 
ted for  mercy.  Matilda  took  her  belt  from 
lier  waist,  wilh  which  she  bound  his  hands, 
while  Lady  Barome  did  the  same  by  his 
feet. 

Their  attention  was  quickly  drawn  from 
this  object  by  one  of  a  more  extraordinary 
nature. — A  tall,  elegant  figure,  clad  in 
white,  appeared,  and,  throwing  back  along 
veil,  which  concealed  her  face,  discovered 
the  meagre  countenance  of  a  woman: 
"  sharp  misery  had  worn  her  to  the  bone." 
Advancing  towards  them  in  haste,  she  ex- 
claimed-  "    Brave     youths! — I     believe 

)ou  to  be  my  friends,  and  claim  your  pro- 
lection  for  the  injured  Countess  De  War- 
renne  !" 

La.ly  Barome  ran  towards  the  stranger 
(w  ho  was  fearfully  retreating),  and  exclaim- 

c  1,  in  a  voice  of  joy "  It  is — it  is  my  long 

h)sl  Madeline — my  dearest  sister  I" 

Txcess  ol  happiness  is  seldom  productive 
of  fatal  consequences,  or  such  would  have 
been  the   result  of  a  meeting  too  pathetic 

for  description. Matilda,   not  quite  so 

much  irjlimidaled,  advanced  to  their  trem- 


bling culprit,  and  dem.anded,  on  the  paiw 
of  death,  who  was  in  the  house  beside  him- 
self. The  fellow  declared  solemnly  him- 
self was  the  only  one,  and  promised  faith- 
fully to  offer  no  resistance.  Not  perfectly 
satisfied  with  this,  they  secured  him,  as 
v\  ell  as  their  united  strength  would  permit, 
in  a  chamber,  from  which  there  was  no  out- 
let ;  and  leaving  him  what  food  they  judged 
necessary,  they  turned  all  their  allention  to 
Lady  De  Warrenne,  who,  to  gratify  their 
leeling  concern^  immediately  began  her  nar- 
rative, as  follows  : — ■ — • 

"  The  news  ofyour  misfortune,  my  dear 
sister,  weighed  heavy  at  my  heart;  lo  aug- 
ment my  unhappiness,  in  a  few  short  monlh.s 
a  malignant  fever  deprived  me  of  ir.y  hus- 
band. Barome  had  just  escaped  from 
Corfe  Castle,  and  implored  me  that  I  would 
screen  him,  if  possible  from  tlie  nialace 
of  bis  enemies ;  of  which  I  had  the  moriti- 
fication,  to  learn,  that  my  brolher-in-.'aw. 
Sir  Authur,  was  the  most  inveterate.  All 
would  have  succeeded  to  our  wish;  but 
Sir  Authur,  unfortunately,  forreasons  after 
disclosed,  made  his  appearance  here:  the 
suddeness  of  his  visit  inexpressibiv  confu- 
sed me,  and  the  embarrassment  «hich  I  la- 
boured under  was  very  visible.  He  seem- 
ed thoughtful  and  morose: — -he  took  up  his 
abode  some  time  in  the  Abbev,  under  pre- 
tence of  a  v\  ibh  toafiordme  ccr.solation.  At 
this  time  Barome  was  obliged  lo  confine 
himself  wholly  to  his  apartment,  sni  we 
only  obtained  interviews  bv  stealth. 

"  One  day  we  were  mutually  laraentin'^ 
vour  misfortune,  and  mourning  your  un- 
known fate,  when  the  voice  of  Sir  Autliur 
at  the  door,  demanding  aJmiitancc  in  no- 
gentle  tone,  threw  us  into  the  utmost  con- 
sternation. He  repeated  his  desire  in  a 
voice  still  more  authoritative,  and  William 
had  just  time  to  conceal  himself  under  the 
tapestry,  when  dc  V/arrenne^  wilh  furious 
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force,  burst  the  door — Witli  ealmiess  I  de- 
i)i-jnd?<)  the  occasion  of  tliis  oiitragc,  when 
Sir  Anthur,  with  a  look  of  malignant  fury, 
iiiis;cJ  iipnn  knowing  with  wliom  I  had 
been  cun^piring.  M}' ch;u\ge  of  countenance 
implitd  the  truth  of  his  accusation,  and  I 
sunk,  overcome  with  fear,  into  the  next  va- 
cant sckC  : — he  took  the  advantage  ofmyter- 
ror,  and,  rais'.r.g  the  tapestry,  discovered  Ba- 
rorae,  who  spru'ig  forward,  and  aiiried  at 
him  with  his  sword.  I  find  that  Baromedid 
not  personally  know  his  adversary;  yet  ap- 
prehension for  what  must  ensue  threw  me 
into  strong  convulsions,  wliich  ended  tlie 
contest,  andBarome  escaped.  I  wasi)iu  to 
bed,  and  concinned  in  tlie  most  alarming 
state  till  the  next  day,  v.  hen  I  gave  birth  to 

aft;niale   infant. 1  scon    learned,  to  my 

inexpressible  horroj-,  that  I  was  accused  by 
Sir  Anthur,  of  holding  criminal  intercourse 
with  a  domestic.  Vain  were  iny  protesta- 
tions of  innocence,  as  I  refused  to  disdote 
the  nan;e  of  the  ttiati  found  concealed  witli 
nie." 

Lady  Earome   wept  at  the   sufferings  of 
her    sister  on  her  husband's  account;  and, 
Matilda,  struck  witii  a  confnssion  of  ideas, 
could  scarcely  refrain  from  interrr.pting  the 

interestiiig  recital. Lady  De  Warrenue 

continued  : 

"  I  was  forced  to  endure  still  harder  tri- 
als—  To  n.y  great  surprise,  the  physician 
who  attended  me,onediiy  presented  me  with 

a  note  containing  these  words  : 

'  Dear  and  generous  Sister, 
'  My  gratitude  compels  me  to  ri?que  my 
Jife  in  yoar  service.  Could  a  discoveryof 
myself  avail,  I  would  iinraediateiy  reveal 
it;  but  I  well  know  the  decree  of  our  suffer- 
ing would  be  augmented  by  such  a  proceed- 
ing. 1  find  that  an  infernal  scheme  is  plot- 
ted against  you  ;  if  you  would  niiiigr.te  itj 
severity,  hesitate  not  a  mo:T)ei;t  in  deliver- 
ing your  daughter  to  the  bearer  of  this  note  . 
1  an)  in  waiting  to  receive  it,  and  will  car- 
ry it  where  you  direct.  Leave  with  it  some 
juemorial  by  which  it  may  be  recognized, 
aad  leave  the  rest  to  me. 1  am  sife — de- 
pend upon  myfijelity. 

'  B  A  R  o  M  E  . ' 
'•  'i'hunderstruck  with  this  intelligence, 
1  iitviitated  not  to  comjjiy  with  theinjnnction 
let  the  tonsequc'Jce  be  what  it  might.  I 
therefore,  hastily  wrapped  the  child  in  a 
iiiaiitle,  and,  tjirrg  the  little  locket  given  to 
jou  at  parting  round  her  neck,  directed  the 
person  to  fiy  to  our  estate  in  Chantil'y,  and 
place  it  in  the  cjreofir.y  old  faithful  ser- 
\ant  Leonard  dn  Pont.'' 

Btfore  another  word  was  spoken,  Matilda 
fainted  in  tw;  anns  of  Lady  fSaroine,  when, 


opening  hcrvest,  they  discovered,  suspend- 
ed round  her  neck  by  a  piece  of  ribbon,  the 

i<lcntical    locket! No   further   confirma- 

ination  was  necessary  to  convince  Lady  De 
Warrennc,  uho  flung  herself  upon  the  life, 
less  body  of  her  child,  and  gave  free  vent  to 
her  luxury  of  joy  in  tears. 

Matilda  opening  her  eyes,  fined  them  on 
Lady  De  Warrenue.  and  sinking  en  her 
knees,  implored  her  blessing, — "Never,  ne- 
ver, my  beloved  pare.n,"  she  cried,  "  will 
we  be  separated  ! — No  more  shall  thebirbar- 
ous  Sir  AuthurperiCcute  us. — We  will  seek 
the  king,  and  of  him  in;plcre  protection  and 
redress." 

This  pleasing  discovery  u/ifitted  them  for 
any  farther  conversation  ;  and  they  agreed 
to  defer  the  remainder  of  Lady  De  \^'ar- 
lenne's  relation  till  they  had  contrived  plans 
for  their  future  disposal.  Agree.^bly  to  her 
desire,  the  man  was  restored  to  liberty,  who, 
in  consideration  of  the  great  rewards  off>.-r- 
ed  him,  consented  to  act  entirely  as  they  de- 
sired, only  taking  the  necessary  precaution 
of  securing  him  when  they  retired  to  rest. 

CHAP.     IX. 

"  Thus  let  me  hold  thee  to  myliiart, 
"  And  every  care  resign  ; 
"  And  sliall  we  never,  never  pari  ? 
*'  My  life! — my  all  ihai's  mine !" 

SCARCELY  had  they  composed  them- 
selves to  rest,  when  they  were  alarmed  by  a 
loud  clamour  at  theAbbey  gates,  asof  several 
horsemen,  w  ho  loudly  called  for  admittance. 
Fear  so  totally  overcame  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  Abbey,  that  neither  had  power  to  ask 
their  business,  each  fearing  it   to   be   some 

one  iij  pursuit  of  themselves They   had 

not  long  to  consider,  for.  with  a  tremend- 
ous crush,  the  outer  gates  were  brust  open, 
as  were,  immediately  after,  the  inner,  and, 
a  large  party  of  men  entered  the  chancel. 

Fear  took  from  them  ail  pov.er  of  Jiiotion. 
Their  apprehensions  were  raised  to  the  most 
alarming  height,  when  they  heard  tlie  vari- 
ous footsteps  ascending  the  staircase,  and 
the  voices  of  men  in  deep  consultation. 
They  h->d  by  this  lime  thrown  on  a  few 
clothes:  and,  the  door  of  their  apartment 
Hying  i>pen,  a  party  of  armed  men  rtished  in, 
who  insiantly  started  back  on  beiiolding 
three  deltnceless  women A  moment  dis- 
covered all;  and  Matilda  was  prevented 
from  falling  to  the   floor    by  the  supporting 

arms  of  Ue  Lacy  ! Her  wandering  senses 

were  soon  recalled  by  an  exclamation  from 
Lady  Barome,  of—"  My  Lord  1 — my  hus- 
band I" — and  instantly  beheld  her  clasped.' 
to.  the  bosom  of  her  William,  \a  ho  hung 
enamoured  on  his  lamented  Lady. 


The  recognition  on  all  sides  wasjoyou?; 
and  whpu  Lady  De  Warrenne  presented  Ma- 
tilda  to  him  as  his  neice,  and  heiress  to  the 
house  of  Warrenne,  be  embraced  her  w'th 
rapture.  Joy  lighted  up  the  countenance  of 
VaUimond,  and  congratulations  in  a  man- 
ner that  plainly  indicated  the  interest  he 
took  in  her  fate.  The  artlour  of  his  speech 
revived  in  her  breast  emotions,  which,  tho' 
they  had  subsided  while  engaged  in  soothing 
the  misfortunes  of  others,  had  never  been 
totally  extinguished  ;  and  she  cast  her  e>es 
to  the  ground  visibly  embarrassed.  Till 
then  they  had  not  regarded  the  attendants 
who  continued  in  the  room,  and  who  had 
stood  amazed  spectators  of  the  foregoing 
scene.  They  were  ordered  to  withdraw, 
and  forage  the  Abbey,  for  wherewithal  to 
make  cheer,  to  which  they  were  conducted 
by  the  man  whom  they  hud  truly  alfrighted 

by  breaking  open  his  prison. When  they 

had  withdrawn,  mutual  and  heartfelt  con- 
gratulations again  passed,  which  soon  subsi- 
ded into  curiosity  to  know  the  cause  of  this 
extraordinary  revolution.  Each  agreed  to 
relate  what  concerned  themselves,  and  the 
Ladies  having  r.^peated  their  tale  as  before, 
Lady  De  Warrenne  resumed  : 

"  Fortunately  I  acted  asdirectcd;  thefaitli- 
ful  physician  received  the  child,  and  convey- 
ed it  out  under  his  cloak,  unobserved. 
V/hen  he  next  visited  me,  he  told  me,  that 
he  had  delivered  it  into  the  hands  of  my 
brother,  and  assured  me,  on  his  honour,  of 
its  safety. I  now  felt  resigned  to  whateverfate 
awaited  me, since  mychild  was  secure  beyond 
the  reach  of  Sir  Aurhiir's  malignity.  My  for- 
titude was  soon  severely  tried  :  De  War- 
renne entered  my  apartment  one  day  with  a 
malicious  air,  and  seating   himself  opposite 

to  me,  said 

'  So,  Countess,  I  understand  that  youhave 
sent  away  your  child — May  I  demand  the 
cause  ?'' 

'•  i  answered   him,    with  scorn,   that    I 
wasin  nowise  accountable  to  him   for  my     - 
actions  ;  that  he  was  niv  guest,  and,  I  was 
sorry  to  say,  no  longer  an  agreeable  one  at 

the  Abbey- He  bit  his  lips,  and  muttered 

something  law  prdly,  then  rising,  said 

'  We  11,  Madain,  you  may  repent  this  : — in 
the  first  place,   I  desire  you  wiil   deliver  Up     .t 
to  me  the  keysof  your  cabinet."  .     l 

"  This  1  pere'.nptorily  refused.  He  g:\ve 
me  a  Ijok  which  almost  annhilated  me,  and,  ' 
securing  the  door,  pointed  a  dagger  at  my 
breast.  Terrified  at  his  menacing  aspect, 
I^romised  compliance  ; — he  removed  the 
.i^fderous  weapon,  and,  taking  the  kiya 
from  my  treiubling  haid,  heproceeded  to  o- 
pcii  all  my  drawers;  und,  having  raiuaciieJ 
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them  over,  tyeti  all  the  papers  together,  and 
quitted  the  room,  exulting  in  the  prize 
which  he  had  so  treacherously  obtained, 
and  secured  the  door  on  the  outside. 

"  Shocked  at  this  inhuman  treatment,  I 
endeavoured  to  burst  the  door  ;  my  feeble 
efforts  were  insufficient,  and,  exhausted 
with  rage  and  grief,  I  filing  myself  into  a 
chair  : — presently  I  heard  some  one  at 
the  door,  and  the  man  you  found  here  en- 
tered, desiring  to  know  what  I  wanted  — 
I  desired  to  walk  down  stairs: — he  shook 
his  head  : — 

'No,  no.  Lady;  not  quite  so  fast.  If 
thafis  all  you  want,  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  make  so  much  noise.' 

"  He  was  about  to  dep  irt  ;  —  I  caught  his 
arm,  and  falling  on  my  knees,  entreated  him 
to  tell  nie  why  I  was  kept  a  prisoner  in  aiy 

own  mansion. Great  Cod  !  what  was  my 

agony  when  I  found  I  was  doonied  to  per- 
petual copfinenient  j  that  I  was  looked  upon 
as  an  aduhress^  and  as.rhe  murderer  of  my 
child  ;  and  that  the  base  Sir  Authur  had 
seized  upon  all  our  extensive  domaias  and 
property,  in  nghrof  hi>  brother,  deceased, 
being  myself     considtred     as    dead   to  the 

world  1 It  is  miraculous  that  I  preserved 

my  reason  under  these  complicated  evils  :  I 
endeavoiued  to  convince  the  man  of  my  in- 
nocence ;  but  he  was  too  stuped,  or  too  cun- 
ning, to  heed  my  protestations;  and  I  liiie- 
wise  found  that  he  considered  me  as  a  luna- 
tic. I,  however,  gathered  from  him  at 
dilTerent  times,  that  De  Warrenne  had  gi - 
veil  him  a  strict  charge  not  to  let  me  escape, 
nor  to  suffer  any  one  to  see  me  :  neither 
,  was  he  permitted  to  quit  the  .^ibbey  himself 
upon  any  account;  what  provisions  were 
necessary  being  supplied  from  the  market- 
town  by  a  peasant  boy,  who  put  it  through 
a  small  grating,  without  entering  the  Abbey. 
All  ideas  of  escape  being  tiius  excluded,  I 
had  nothing  left  to  do  but  endeavour  to  re- 
concile myself;  and  I  looked  forward  with 
eagerness  to  the  period  when  itir.ight  please 
the  Almighty  to  termi;i;ue  my  wretched 
existence." 

Here  Lady  De  Warrenne  cea  ed,  and  her 
auditors  couid  not  buc  adn  ire  llie  re!>igna- 
she  had  displayed  while  suiivring  m:der  the 
greatest  afHiction,  and  were  no  itss  grateful 
to  providence  for  thus  happily  terminating 
them. 

(rO     BE     CONTINUED.) 

CBSERVATION. 
The  present  misfortune  is  nlways  deemed 
the  greatest  :   Ard  therefore  sm^ll  causes  are 
suir.cient  to  make  i:s  uneasy, when  great  ones 
are  not  UJ  the  vvsy. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

The  Droll, 

A  TALE. 

THREE  poor  slrolling  players,  who 
with  "  a  most  plentiful  lack  of  cash,"  were 
travelling  to  a  certain  village  in  England, 
to  join  their  company,  stopped  at  a  small 
farm-house  on  the  way,  to  purchase  some 
milk  for  their  dinners.  They  would  cer- 
tainly have  sought  a  tavern,  for  not  one  of 
them  was  an  enemy  to  good  cheer,  but  it 
unfortunately  happened  that  the  wealth  of 
tlie  trio  combined  would  not  am.ount  to  a 
sorry  half-crown  piece,  so  they  were  fain 
to  content  themselves  with  the  aforesaid 
simple  beverage. 

On  leaving  the  house,  one  of  them,  who 
by  his  humour  had  gained  the  name  of  the 
Droll  among  his  companions,  seemed  to  be 
possessed  w  ish  a  sudden  whim,  and  whip- 
ping up  a  cat  at  the  door,  conveyed  itwitli 
the  greatest  celerity  inlo  a  bag  used  by 
them  to  carry  their  theatrical  robes  in  from 
village  to  village. — "  And  what  in  tlie 
world  do  you  mean  to  do  w  ith  the  cat,Jack?" 
asked  one  of  his  comrades,  when  they  had 
got  some  distance  from  the  house:- — "Your 
lingers  on  your  bp>,"  replied  he,  "  do  but 
join  with  me  in  what  yon  hear  me  say," 
proceeded  t^he  Droll,  "  and  you  sha'l  con- 
fess that  "  'Twas  meat  and  drink  for  us  to 
see  a  cat."  His  companions  had  often  seen 
wonderful  proofs  of  his  invention  and  ad- 
dress, but  were  at  a  loss  to  s^uess  how  (he 
poor  mouser  was  to  be  meat  and  drink  to 
them  ;  however,  on  the)  jogged,  he  diges- 
ting his  plan,  and  they  wondering  what  it 
could  be,  'till  towards  the  close  of  day, 
they  descried  a  handsome  village,  at  the 
entrance  of  which  stood  a  large  tavern, 
with  a  red  lion  swinging  in  the  air,  and 
seemingly  inviting  them  to  come  in.  The 
Droll  marched  boldly  up  to  the  door,  fol- 
lowed by  his  companions.  "  Show  us," 
said  he,  as  he  entered,  "  into  your  best 
room,  and  prepare  us  for  supper  every  (hing 
nice  you  have  in  the  house;  in  (he  mean 
time,  wliile  it  is  cooking,  bring  us  a  bottle 
of  wine."  "  Yes  sir,  this  way  sir,  this  way, 
and  the  landlord  ushered  them  into  a  neat 
room  where  the  village  club  held  their 
meetings.  When  the  wine  was  brought, 
and  the  landlord  gone  to  order  supper — 
"  By  iieaven.  Jack,  you'll  ruin  u.s," exclaim- 
ed one — "  how  in  God's  name  do  you  think 
we  are  to  pay  for  this  baiujuet  }  You  don't 
consider  our  exchequer!" — "Psha!"  in- 
terrupted Jack,  "  puss  shall  pay  for  all — 
and  moreover,  you  shall  see,  this  supper 
i  wiil  be  the  least  ofher  calerin^.'* 


347 


Supper  was  served — a  pair  of  fine  fowls 
smoaked  on  the  board,  and  with  ham, 
tongue,  &c.  formed  a  dainty  repait  for  our 
hungry  travellers.  "  Come  mine  host," 
said,  the  Droll,  "  you  have  furnished  us  a 
tempting  table  here,  it  is  but  fit  you  should 
partake  of  it."  "  With  all  my  heart,"  re- 
plied mine  host  ;^so  down  he  sat,  and  I 
am  veritibly  told,  laid  in  his  own  viands 
w  ith  as  keen  a  gout  as  any  of  the  strangers. 
They  had  scarce  began,  when  the  Droll 
took  his  cat  very  carefully  out  of  the  bag, 
and  holding  her  under  his  arm  during  Ihe 
whole  time  of  supper,  conveyed  alternate- 
ly a  mouthful  to  her,  and  then  to  himself, 
and  so  on,  tho'  always  chusing  the  nicest 
bits  for  puss. 

The  landlord  was  surprized — bat  he  was 
also  hungry,  so  he  kept  in  the  one,  'till  he 
had  vanquished  the  other — he  then  ventur- 
ed to  say  : — "  I  hope  you'll  excuse  me,  .sir, 
but  it's  so  singular  for  a  man  to  think  more 

ot  a  cat  than  of  himself,  that  a " 

"  Your  surprize  i-;  reasonable,"  said  Ihs 
Droll,  "  but  when  I  have  told  you  of  her 
.merits,  as  I  mean  to  do  ;  for  I  think,  if  I 
have  any  skill  in  physiognomy,  you  are  a 
nian  of  honour,  (the  landlord  was  reachin<j; 
ai'tid  bit  to  his  mouth  at  this  time,  but  he 
stopped  to  bow)  your  surprize  will  cease; 
this  cat,  holds  as  it  were,  my  purse-strings, 
and  I  would  not,"  said  he,  gently  streaking 
her  back,  "  part  with  a  hair  of  lier  head, 
for  the  wealth  of  this  wh'jie  village,  nay, 
nor  for  the  next  to  boot  1" 

The  landlord  laid  down  his  knife  and 
and  fork,  and  leaned  over  the  fable — his 
eyes  now  fixed  on  the  cat,  and  now  on  the 
Droll,  who  went  on  with  a  ver)  grave  air: 
"  This  cat.  Sir,  was  reared  in  tlie  wilds 
of  Abyssinia,  bv  a  Hindoo  Sage,  who  taught 
it  the  wonderfuF  arts  it  possesses.  He 
taught  it — for  what  cannot  a  Hindco  Sage 
feacii  r"  quoth  the  Dro!l,  "  to  speak  ev&ry 
known  language  :  !" 

The  landlord  ro  .o  upon  h:s  feef. 

"  He   taught   it,"  co!i!iiii.K"d  the   Droll, 

"  to  r.?ad  (he  minds  of  men  in    their  faces, 

—  he  taught    it  to  look    inlo  futurity — not 

only  to  know  things  past  and  pres<  nl,  but 

things    (o  come;  —  he    taught '*     Here 

one  of  his  companions  ga\e  him  a  nudge, 
fearing  he  wa.s  going  too  far,  but  it  was 
useless,  for  the  lanokad's  wonde'r  found  a 
vent  wilh — "  j">!v  God  !  is  it  possible, "  he 
exclaimed. — "  it  is  possible,"  replied  the 
Droll,  "  but  as  you  arc  a  man  of  honour 
let  not  a  v.ord  (hat  I  have  uitered  oass 
)ou/  lips,  for  were  it  b  it  known  '.hat  I  c::r- 
ried  such  a  treasury.,,  I,  should  undquj/tedl?- 
'oe  murdered  bv  some  one  ^vishii■.-T  (o  p,5^. 
sess  it.     For  thu  lessor...  do  I  aiui  aj  ^om^ 
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panlons  liavel  in  this  plain  garb — She  has 
buen  exlnhited  but  once  since  her  arrival 
in  England,  and  though  It  wa,<  at  a  vast  cii*- 
tance  from  the  metropolis,  yet  the  king  has 
heard  of  her  pov.-ers,  and  it  is  by  his  com- 
mand we  are  now  on  our  way  lo  his  court 
to  show  his  majesty  wonders  which  1  be- 
lieve were  never  seen  there  before."  The 
Droll  ceased,  and  the  landlord  fell  into  a 
deep  study. 

It  must  be  observed  here,  that  the  land- 
lord was  a  droil  too,  in  his  wav,  or  rather 
a  politician;  for  whatever  thing  turned  up, 
he  would  turn  it  down  again,  or  up,  or  side- 
ways, or  some  way  or  other,  till  he  had 
turned  it  to  his  own  advantage,  or,  as  the 
phrase  is,  till  he  had  turned  the  penny,  and 
lie  was  just  considering,  (if  he  could  get  the 
(-•at  exhibited  in  his  barn)  what  effect  such 
a  throng  of  people  would  have  on  his  tap- 
room.— He  found  the  efTett  to  be  in  his  fa- 
vour, and  broke  silence;  — 

"If  the  king  was  not  in  a  hurry,"  said 
lite  landlord — 

"  Aye,  but  he  is,"  was  the  reply. 

"And  you  could  be  prevailed  upon  to 
shew  her  here,"  went  he  on. 

"  The  thing  is  impossible,"  quoth  the 
Droll. 

"  I'm  satis^ed,"  cried  mine  host,  clinch- 
ing what  be  had  said  before,  "  the  whole 
village  would  ilock  to  see  you  I" 

Here  the  landlord,  like  a  true  politician, 
turned  the  thing  so,  that  while  he  looked 
full  at  one  fair  side  of  it  ;  he  held  another 
side,  full  as  fair  to  the  droll. 

And  it  seemed  to  move  the  droll — "  But 
■where,"  said  he,  "  could  I  find  a  fit  place 
to  show  licr  in,  that  might  hold  the  whole 
village  ?" 

"  I've  a  fine  large  barn,"  answered  Boni- 
face. 

The  Droll  hesitated — mine  host  urged — 
End  the  Droll,  though  with  reluctance,  con- 
sented. Bills  were  immediately  issued, 
setting  forth  the  intended  exhibition  of  the 
wonder ofwonders,  "The  Speaking  Cat!" 
on  the  following  night.  Mine  host's  barn 
was  filled  with  carpenters,  &c.  who  under 
the  direction  of  the  Droll,  soon  transformed 
it  into  a  rustic  theatre.  One  of  his  compa- 
nions was  appointed  to  receive  the  money 
r.tlhed,oor;  another,  (who  sometimes  tor- 
tured the  fiddle-strings)  was  to  fill  the  or- 
chestra, while  the  Droll  himself  undertook 
lo  tread  the  stage  with  Pussy. 

At  length  the  eventful  night -arrived. — 
Tiic  whyle  village,  as  was  predicted,  flock- 
ed  lo  the  barn.  Tiie  fidler  played,  and  in 
a  i'o-.-'  :ninutes  it  wis  full.  The  door-keep- 
er finding  no  more  came  in,  locked  his  door, 
and  going  round  to  the  man  in  the  orches- 


tra, intimated  that  the  audience  was  com- 
plete. The  music  ceased,^ — and  the  fidler 
and  door-keeper  withdrew  together; — all 
was  gaping  expectation,  when — forth  ad- 
vanced Monsieur  the  Droll  dressed  in  all 
the  pomp  of  tarnished  lace  and  worn-out 
velvet.  He  held  the  mighty  mouser  under 
his  arm,  and  as  he  gracefully  came  forward 
— spoke  as  follows :  — 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  !  before  I  ex- 
hibit the  unheard  of,  unparalelled  feats  of 
this  wonder  and  queen  of  her  race,  to  this 
most  brilliant  assembly, — it  is  first  necessa- 
ry to  crave  your  indulgence,  if  on  account 
of  the  long  journey  she  has  taken,  confined, 
she  should,  as  I  suspect  she  will  be,  rather 
more  v^'ild  than  she  is  wont." 

"  Aye,  aye,  begin,  begin,"  cried  some  of 
the  spectators. 

"  Come,  Fetnah,  my  princess,"  said  the 
Droll,  "  make  your  obeisance  to  the  audi- 
ence," and  he  put  her  down, — but  lo  ■ 
strange  to  tell !  after  standing  a  moment  in 
stupid  surprize,  at  the  novelty  of  the  scene, 
the  mighty  Fetnah  flew  like  lightning  up 
the  side  of  the  barn,  till  she  had  gained  a 
cross  joint,  and  thinking  herself  in  safety, 
there  stopped.  "How!  Fetnah!"  said 
the  Droll,  "  have  you  left  your  manners  in 
India  }  For  shame,  come  down,  and  tell 
these  kind  ladies  and  gentleman  the  news 
abroad." 

"  Mew  !"  was  the  only  answer. 
"  What  !     will  you   not    come    down  ? 
Then  I  shall  be   constrained  to  use  harsh 
measures  with  you,  Fetnah  !" 

She  shewed  her  indifference  to  the  threat 
with  another  "  Mew  !" 

"  If  you  will  force  me  to  go,  you  know 
what  it  will  be  for  Fetnah!  come,  come, 
my  pretty  Fetnah!  come  !" 
"  Mew,  mew  I"  cried  the  cat. 
"  Then  I  }uu'l ;-.',"  said  the  Droll,  "  Mind 
Felnah,  igo,  I  go.  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men, your  patience  for  one  moment,"  said 
thi;  Droll  as  he  vv'ent  oft". 

The  audience  waited  a  considerable  time 
to  see  what  means  he  would  use  to  make 
Pussy  speak  ;  but  they  might  have  waited 
till  dooms-day,  for  immediately  on  leaving 
the  stage,  he  had  joined  his  two  brothers 
in  iniquity,  and  al'ter  fastening  the  doors, 
that  thev  might  gain  time  to  get  off— jump- 
ed into  a  hackney  coach  prepared  for  the 
purpose,  and  were  out  of  reach  in  a  twink- 
ling.— The  Droll  had  indeed  left  the  migh- 
ty Indian  Princess  to  console  them,  but  as 
I  never  heard  that  she  offered  a  single  word 
for  that  purpose,  in  any  language  whatev- 
er,—this  brilliant  assembly,  probably  broke 
up  and  walked  home  without  it. 

LINDOR. 


THE  EVILS  OF  RESERVE  IN  MAR- 
RIAGE. 

IN   A    LETTER   TO    A    FRIEND. 

BELIEVE  me,  Mary,  that  to  the  securi- 
ty of  matrimonial  felicity,  no  quality  is  more 
necessary  than  candour.  All  reserve,  ob- 
scurity, ordisguise,  are  productive  ot  indif- 
ference, suspicion,  or  distrust.  Let  my 
example  ci-nvince  you  of  the  necessity  of 
perfect  candour,  and  unbounded  confidence 
in  the  conjugal  union.  There  should  exist 
such  an  unity  of  interest  that  every  pleasure 
or  pain  should  be  common,  and  all  separate 
enjoyment  or  suffering  is  an  injury  to  its  sa- 
cred rights. 

The  more  exquisite  the  sensibility,  the 
more  tender  the  attachment,  the  more  poig- 
nant the  pain  inllicted  by  distrust  and  sus- 
picion. 

My  husband  was  a  man  of  strong  under- 
standing, a  thoughtful  disposition,  and  ten- 
der heart :  his  temper  was  reserved  and  se- 
date, and  he  seldom,  with  his  own  accord, 
communicated  either  his  pains  or  his  plea- 
sures, particularly  the  first;  and  the  most 
acute  mental  or  bodily  suflering  would  be 
endured  in  silence,  unless  drawn  from  him 
by  the  inquiries  of  his  friends.  Yet,  to  few 
persons  were  the  soothings  of  tenderness 
more  acceptable,  and  there  were  few  whose 
happiness  was  more  dependent  on  the  assi- 
duities of  affection.  Such,  too,  was  my  dis- 
position ;  delighting  in  the  sympathies  of 
love,  yet  withheld  from  ever  seeking  them, 
by  an  unconquerable  diffidence  and  reserve. 

His  business  kept  him  almost  the  whole 
day  from  home.  His  office  was  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  city  ;  and,  as  our  residence  was 
at  one  of  its  extremities,  the  walk  was  long 
and  wearisome.  Indignant  at  all  fraud, 
oppression,  or  injustice,  his  mind  was  per- 
petually harassed,  and  his  temper  fretted, 
by  those  iniquities  of  mankind  to  which  his 
profession  e.>iposed  him. 

At  the  approach  of  e^'ening  I  would  trim 
my  little  fire,  prepare  the  tea-table,  and 
wait  with  impatience  the  return  of  my  hus- 
band, whom  I  Imagined,  glad  of  a  release 
from  labour,  would  enter  with  a  smiling 
face,  embrace  me  with  tenderness,  and  in 
some  mode  or  other  express  his  pleasure. 

But  alas  !  how  different  was  the  real 
from  the  imaginary  scene  '.  He  enters,  and 
throwing  himself  on  a  chair,  is  grave  and 
silent.  Mortified  and  disappointed,  I  ask 
not  the  cause  of  his  silence,  but  pour  out 
his  tea,  and  hand  it  to  him,  with  a  counte- 
nance strongly  marked  by  discontent  and 
gloom.  Thus  passes  the  evening,  in  mutu- 
al, tho'  silent  suffering. 
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You,  'NFary,  instead  of  waiting  the  salu- 
tation of)  our  husband,  would  have  hasten- 
ed to  the  door  at  the  sound  of  his  Ibotsleps, 
flown  to  him  with  a  joy-enlightened  coun- 
tenance, and  by  tender  inquiry  would  have 
learned  the  cause  of  any  gloom  which  ap- 
peared on  his  face.  Affected  and  pleased 
by  these  proofs  of  your  afiection,  he  would 
have  explained  to  you  any  disappointment 
or  disturbance  that  had  happened;  would 
have  owned  he  was  disgusted  and  wearied 
with  the  injustice  he  had  met  with,  or  the 
labour  he  had  undergone.  These,  contrast- 
ed with  the  tranquil  and  tender  pleasures 
you  had  prepared,  would  have  endeared 
him  to  his  home,  and  have  made  him  forget 
the  evils  of  society.  You  would  have  dissi- 
pated his  chagrin,  his  cheerfulness  would 
have  returned,  the  sentiment  of  gratitude 
■would  have  been  added  to  love,  and  your 
hours  would  have  passed  in  all  the  delight 
of  mutual  affection.  But  how  different 
was  the  effect  produced  by  my  cunduct ! 
Fatigued,  sick,  and  dejected,  my  husband 
had  promised  himself,  that,  on  his  return 
home,  the  glad  welcome  of  a  tender  wife 
would  have  compensated  for  all  he  had  suf- 
fered :  but  instead  of  this,  he  perceived  on- 
ly silence  and  melancholy.  He  knew  his 
own  feelings  were  obvious;  vet  they  passed 
unnoticed.  His  peace  of  mind,  he  con- 
cluded, was  of  too  little  importance  to  in- 
terest his  wife;  for,  certainly,  if  she  had 
felt  solicitude,  there  would  be  some  ex- 
pression of  it.  Disappointed  in  his  antici- 
pated pleasure,  and  otfended  by  sucli  ap- 
parent indilference,  he  was  cold  and  dis- 
tant in  his  manner;  thus  unknowingly  In- 
creasing the  cause  of  his  own  dissatisfac- 
tion by  increasing  mine.  Had  either  of  us 
made  those  inquiries,  without  which  nei- 
ther of  us  would  speak,  or  had  we  candid- 
ly owned  our  suspicions  of  indifference, 
the  evil  would  ha\e  been  remedied.  The 
incidents  of  each  day,  by  producing  some 
new  cause  for  Complaint,  increased  the  dif- 
ficulty of  an  explanation.  As  the  cold 
blasts  of  winter  congeal  the  flowing  stream, 
so  does  neglect  or  indifference  still  the 
warm  current  of  alTection. 

The  sun  will  return  and  dissolve  these 
irv  bands,  but  each  instance  of  unkindness 
lemoves  to  a  greater  distance  the  return  of 
that  confidence  which  alone  can  restore  the 
warmth  of  love.  Each  day  distrust  increa- 
sed, and  removed  the  possibility  of  an  ex- 
planation. 

This  reserv*  extended  to  the  minutest 
concerns.  I  remember  one  day  he  brought 
from  market  a  dish  of  which  he  was  ex- 
tremely fond,  and  ordered  it  to  be  dressed 
in  a  particular  manner.     Desirous  of  pleas- 


ing him,  I  attended  to  it  myself,  and  thought 
I  should  have  been  amply  rewarded  lor 
this  little  trouble,  by  his  satisfaction :  when 
it  came  on  the  table,  I  watched  him, expect- 
ing to  hear  him  praise  it,  and  thank  me  for 
my  attention.  He  tasted  it,  and  without 
.saying  a  word,  pushed  it  from  him,  and 
called  for  another  plate.  You  will  perhaps 
sm.le  when  I  (eil  you,  that  my  eyes  filled 
with  tears,  and  I  was  so  choaked  with  e- 
raotion,  that  I  could  not  articulate  a  word. 
My  silence,  my  emotion,  ho  construed  into 
suilenness  and  anger.  This  naturally  in- 
creased his  displeasure.  Had  I  but  smiled, 
had  I  but  spoken  one  word  ;  or,  when  the 
tears  ffovved  down  my  cheeks,  had  I  allow- 
ed him  to  see  them,  and  explained  their 
source;  it  would  not  only  iiave  restored 
his  good-humour,  but,  by  discovering  my 
fond  desire  to  please,  would  have  excited 
his  tenderness.     But  this  was  impossible. 

Now  you,  Mary,  would  have  laughed, 
rallied  him  on  being  so  diff\ult  to  please, 
assured  him  you  liad  done  your  best,  and 
good-naturediy  have  promised  lo  have  done 
better  next  time.  He  would  have  thank- 
ed you  for  your  endeavour.  With  such  a 
disposition  as  his,  your  desire  to  gratify 
him  woulJ  have  fully  compensated  for  tlie 
loss  ol  liis  dinner.  How  innumerable  are 
the  instances  I  could  give  you  of  the  pain 
and  the  misery  produced  by  this  reserve  of 
disposition!  How  many  wakeful  nights  have 
I  passed,  weeping  the  want  of  tlie  tender- 
ness and  confidence  of  mv  husband  ;  while 
he,  restless  and  disturbed  by  the  evils  inci- 
dent to  life,  would  tax  me  with  cruelty  for 
not  inquiring  into,  and  participating  his 
disquietudes. 

This  reserve,  which  for  years  had  been 
increasing,  at  last  became  a  settled  habit. 
My  cheerfulness  had  entirely  deserted  me: 
I  went  into  no  company,  and  I  received  no 
visitors.  My  melancholy  became  fixed,  and 
the  little  pleasure  my  husband  found  at 
home,  induced  him  to  seek  it  abroad.  My 
tea-table  used  to  wait  in  vain,  no  one  came 
to  partake  of  this  evening  meal.  With  my 
arms  folded  on  the  table,  and  my  aching 
head  laid  on  them,  I  sighed  away  my  soli- 
tary hours.  That  keenness  of  feeling,  which 
a  heart  unused  to  suffering  experiences, 
was  blunted  by  repeated  strokes.  The  al- 
ternations of  hope  and  fear  gave  place  to 
the  stagnation  of  indifference.  The  efl"ort 
to  please  was  lost  in  despair.  Too  restless 
to  apjily  to  foreign  objects,  my  active  mind 
preyed  on  itsel.',  and  left,  at  last,  to  periect 
solitude,  1  sunk  into  an  uninterrupted  leth- 
argy. I  now  saw  my  husband  only  during 
our  hasty  and  silent  meals:  fond  of  social 
pleasure,  and  sprightly  discourse,  he  spent 
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those  friends  lo  whotn 


Ills  evenin 

his  many  virtues  had  endeared  him. 

Even  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  thismutv.til 
reserve  and  suspicion  did  not  yield  place 
to  anxiety  and  tenderness,  and  these  cir- 
ciimstaiiccs  only  increased  the  i'cver  whicli 
silence  inflicted.  I  was  one  day  by  his  bed- 
side, and  offered  something  which  was  re- 
fused. It  was  the  manner  in  which  this 
was  done  that  afilicttd  me  :  this  manner, 
however,  is  indescribable.  It  seemed  to 
me  like  an  intimation  that  my  attendance 
was  irksome.  I  might  have  been  mista- 
ken. Pain  and  sickness  might  have  been 
the  cause.  I  did  not,  however,  inquire,  as 
at  that  time  I  had  no  doubt,  but  considered 
it  as  the  proof  of  indifference.  I  was  but 
little  in  l.is  room  :  1  left  to  others  those  at- 
tentions which  I  only  should  have  paid. 
He  never  lett  that  room,  but  there  ended  a 
life,  many  years  of  which  might  have  been 
happy,  but  which  were  miserable.  That 
sensibility  which  might  have  given  birth  to 
the  purest  and  most  exquisite  ple.-isurc?, 
was,  from  the  want  of  candour  and  expli- 
citness,  changed  into  an  instrument  of  tor- 
ture. 

The  happiest  life  is  not  exempt  from  mo- 
ments of  lassitude,  weariness,  perplexity, 
and  distraction  :  whenever  the  countenance 
or  manners  indicate  cither,  let  the  friend 
seek  for  the  cause,  and  let  confidence  and 
plain  dealing  banish  all  distrust  or  suspi- 
cion. Jv;. 


From  the  Female  Afctu'or. 
MAXIMS  OF  FENELOX, 

ON     FEMALE    EDUCATION. 

"THE  minds  of  children  are  similar  to 
wax,  which  easily  takes  every  impression. 
Endeavour  to  imprint  a  good  choice  of  im- 
ages on  their  minds,  wdiile  the  characteri 
are  easily  formed,  and  when  no  bad  impres- 
sions have  been  vet  made. 

"  Begin  early  to  teach  children  patience 
and  docility,  otherwise  they  will  become 
violent  and  impetuous. 

"  Bj  as  indulgent  to  them  as  possible; 
be  not  irritated  by  their  faults,  i);)t  pity 
their  weaknesses.  Suffer  them  to  be  a-ay 
and  familiar  before  you,  that  you  may  know 
their  real  dispositions.  Dp  not  give  them 
a  distaste  for  religion  by  being  too  ri^j^id  • 
but  rather  describe  it  as  it  really  is,  beauti- 
ful, just  and  amiable. 

"  It  is  necessary  (o  be  strict  witii  some 
children  ;  but  never  employ  severity,  un- 
less on  urgent  necessity,  otherwise  you  v\  ill 
break  their  spirit,   irritate  them  if  they  are 
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A'iolunt,  or  render  them  stupid   if  tiiey  are 
meek. 

"Children  are  always  imitating;  this 
disposition  produces  infinite  mischief  when 
they  are  nurtured  by  persons  of  unaniiable 
characters,  but  is  somf-times  productive  o$| 
great  advantage,  as  they  may  attain  excel- 
lence from  proper  models." 

"  Mostciiddren  are  fond  of  ridicule  ;  you 
should  be  careful  therefore  to  repress  this 
disposition  ;  mimicking  and  acting  the  buf- 
foon, convey  the  idea  of  forward  and  una- 
n.iable  characters.  Girls,  in  learning  to 
draw,  sliould  not  be  permitted  to  sketcli 
caricalures. 

"  Girls  are  passionately  fond  of  things 
indirterent  in  themselves  ;  to  guard  against 
this  folly,  do  not  too  often  promise,  as  re- 
wards to  children,  either  delicacies  of  eat- 
ing, or  ornaments  for  the  person  ;  the  lat- 
ter will  give  them  a  taste  for  what  they 
ought  to  despise,  the  lurraer  will  render 
them  epicures. 

"  Children  learn  more  than  is  generally 
imagined  from  conversation:  they  catch  in- 
iormation  imperceptibly,  and  often  apply 
it  properly  :  be  careful  therefore  what  you 
say  b'.-fore  them. 

"  Tlie  female  sex  too  frequently  practise 
deceit  to  obtain  iheir  wishes:  their  tears 
How  readily,  and  their  passions  are  lively. 
To  prevent  this  evil,  never  expose  them 
to  a  situation  which  requires  artifice.  Ac- 
custom tl-eni  ingenuously  to  communicate 
their  inclinations  an!  sentiments  upon  ail 
proper  occasions  ;  inl'orm  tlier.i,  that  recti- 
tude of  conduct  and  universal  probity  ob- 
tain more  confidence  and  esteem,  and  con- 
sequently even  niDie  temporal  advantages. 


'  The  reader  will  be  pleaded  lo  see  the  opinion  of 
two  eniineot  wiiters  on  this  subject. 

"Virtue and  wisdom,  like  vice  Jnd  foilv,  are  conta- 
gious: and  a  man  may  catch  tlie  spirit  of  m-ideration 
and  freedom,  as  well  asthe  spirit  of  persecution  and  bi- 
gotry, by  conversing  with  men  and  books."     Jortin. 

"  Triere  is  nothing  IM!  tends  more  lo  give  the  trind 
its  proper  bias,  then  the  cora;.>anv  and  conversation  of 
ihdse  *  ho  have  emiiienily  distinguished  them  elves  in 
the  paths  of  honourandviitue.  Something  maybe  leatn! 
even  from  the  silence  cf  a  great  nan.  .  Man  is  by  na- 
f.re  imrative,  and  the  power  of  example  operates  upon 
h'm  b)'  i.senbible  but  resistless  force.  In  morals,  there- 
fo-e.  asve'l  as  in  the  Fme  arts,  whoever  would  exrel- 
Biv.s;  bive  tlie  vvofjjjs  cf  the  greatest  masters  in  view  ; 
n)i  inJesJ  as  constraii-.I  ig  guidts  to  1)6  servilely  fcl- 
iowed,  b'jt  as  '■fiendly  luminaries  that  serve  at  once 
to'.h  to  enl'thitn  his  paihs,and  to  kindle  his  emulation. 
It  is  thus  the  wise,  as  Hcmet  sings,  and  our  British  bard 
repeats  th;  »^og — 

**  1  Ite  wise  new  wisdom  from  the  wise  acquire, 
And  each  brave  hero  fans  another's  lire." 

Mf  LMONTK's  Cato,  Rem.  2. 


Ihan  art  or  deceit.  This  judicious  probity 
has  raised  many  individuals  to  emineni  si- 
tuations. 

"  If  girls  do  not  apply  early  to  things  of 
some  solidity,  they  will  have  neither  taste 
for  them,  nor  pleasure  in  them  afterwards. 
A  mother  should  by  degrees  represent  to 
her  daughter  the  advanlage  of  rational  ap- 
plication :  but  she  should  make  the  acqui- 
sition of  knowledge  rather  a  recreation, 
than  a  toil,  otherwise  she  will  cause  the 
child  to  be  disgusted  with  all  improvement. 
(to  Be  continued.) 


Miscellaneous  Articles. 

TURKtSH  MANNER    OF    MAIvING   COFFEE. 

COFFEE,  to  be  good,  must  either  be 
ground  to  an  impalpable  powder,  or  it  must 
be  pounded  as  the  Turks  do,  in  an  iron  mor- 
tar, with  a  heavy  pestle.  The  Turks  first 
put  the  coffee  dry  into  the  coffee-pot, 
and  set  it  over  a  very  slow  fire,  or  em- 
bers, till  it  is  warm,  and  sends  forth  a 
fragrant  smell,  shaking  it  often :  then 
from  another  pot  they  pour  on  it  boil- 
ing water,  (or  rather  water  in  which  the 
grounds  of  the  last-made  coffee  had  been 
bo-led,  and  set  to  become  clear :)  they  then 
hold  it  a  little  longer  over  the  fire,  till 
there  is  on  its  top  a  white  froth,  like  cream  : 
but  it  must  not  boil,  but  only  gently  rise  : 
it  is  then  poured  backward  and  t'orwards, 
two  or  three  times,  from  one  pot  into  ano- 
ther, and  it  soon  becomes  clear.  Some 
put  in  a  spoonful  of  cold  water,  to  make  it 
clear  sooner;  or  lav  a  cloth,  dipt  in  cold 
water,  on  the  top  of  the  pot.  Coffee 
should  be  roasted  in  an  open  earthen  or 
iron  pan,  and  the  slower  it  is  roasted  the 
better.  As  often  as  it  crackles,  it  must  be 
taken  eft' the  fire.  The  Turks  often  roast 
it  in  a  baker's  oven  while  it  is  heating. 

TO     MAKE     YEAST     IN     TI!E     TURKISH 
M  ANNEK. 

Take  a  small  tea-cup-full,  or  wine-glass 
full,  of  split  or  bruised  pease  ;  pour  on  them 
a  pint  of  boiling  v.'ater,  and  set  the  whole 
in  i  vessel  all  night  on  the  hearth,  or  any 
other  warm  piace  :  the  water  will  have  a 
froth  lit.st  morning,  and  will  be  gc^od  yeast. 

At  the  time  when  the  amazing  run  of 
the  B.'gg.irs'  Opera  took  place,  (he  galleries 
were  very  vociferous  one  tnght  in  the  call 
out"3/»r;f.  Music,  Miisicl"  and  observ- 
ing that  no  performers  appeared  in  the  or- 
chestra to  answer  their  calls,  they  became 
more  noisy  and  riotous  :  so  much  so,  that 
the  Manager  desired  Hal!,   wiw  happened 


to  be  standing  near  him,  to  step  forward,, 
and  acquaint  the  audience,  that  there  was 
no  music  previous  to  an  opera.  Hall,  proud 
of  the  office  from  his  self-conceit,  immedi- 
ately began  to  adjust  himself,  and  in  his  pe- 
culiar manner  walked  on.  He  bowed  most 
consequentially.  "  Hear  him  !  Hear  him!" 
was  reiterated.  At  length  silence  permit- 
ted him  10  speak.  With  a  variety  of  paus- 
es, and  his  natural  lisp,  he  proceeded:— 
"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen— I  am  ordered  by 
the  Manager — that  is — I  beg  leave — to  in- 
form you — Ladies  and  Gentlemen — that — 
there  is — no  music  at  all  in  an  Opera."  A 
general  burst  of  laughter  ensued;  and  Hall, 
affer  a  mo5t  submissive  bow,  strutted  ofi", 
♦fully  convinced  he  had  executed  his  com- 
mission to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the 
manager  and  the  public.         [ZoW.  L.  M. 

AN    ADDRESS,    SELECTED     FROM    A    DIC- 
TIONARY,   BY    A    GREAT    LINGUIST. 

Soon  after  the  accession  of  Charles  the 
second,  he  gave  audience  to  an  envoy  from 
the  Emperor  of  Morocco.  The  envoy's 
great  talent  was  learning  languages,  and 
having  by  grammars  and  dictionaries  ac- 
quired a  compctmt  knowledge  of  English,  he 
wrote  an  address  to  the  British  monarch, 
which  begins  as  follows  : 

"  May  you  long  enjoy  your  present  spe- 
culative situation,  and  as  a  tree  was  once 
your  royal  rarest,  may  a  tree  be  always  rea- 
dy for  your  majesty.  May  you  and  your 
counsellors  hang  together,  and  may  you  nev- 
er want  any  good  thing  which  can  be  laid 
hold  of.  May  your  sceptre  be  strong  in 
your  royal  hand,  and  may  all  your  subjects 
fall  down  before  it.  May  your  progeay  be 
numerous  as  the  stars,  and  may  the  God  of 
our  fathers  pickle  your  Majesty  until  the  ' 
end  of  time." 

Finding  that  to  preserve  was  to  pickle-, 
this  great  linguist  thought  la  pickle  must  be' 
to  preserve. 

One  of  the  Paris  papers  proposes  as  a 
remedy  for  duelling,  that  the  man  whf> 
kills  his  antagonist  should  be  obliged  to  at- 
ti;nd  the  funeral  of  the  latter,  that  he  may 
be  compelled  to  witness  thegrie^  and  bear 
the  reproaches  of  the  sorrowful  widow,  or- 
phans, and  relations,  which  a  pitiful  point 
ofhonor  has  produced.   This  idcu  is  not  bad, 

AN    OLD   SAYING    M  I  S  A  P  P  L  I  E  D., 
ONE,  who  when  a'k'd,  cortld  not  comply, 
Fxclaim'-l,  "I've  other  fislt  to  fry." 
A  Frenchman„whoo"erheard  the  saying. 
Soon  niisapply'd  it,  iWs  odd  way  in  t 
"  I  vould  do  that  vich  you  do  vish. 
"  Bu'.  I  mast  jjaai  fry  soars  Ssii.'" 
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TiTF.  learned  Dr.  West  having  married  a 

latly  by  the  name   of  Experience,    who  was 

very  tall,  being  asked  one  day  alter  his  mar- 

i    riage,  "  what   he   thought  of  the  married 

1    state?"  replied,   "that   b)  long  Experience, 

he  found  it  was  a  good  thing  to  be  married. 

The  wags  of  Paris  sav,  that  the  ladies 
(here  show  every  part  of  their  person  but 
their  face. — While  those  beauties  that  u- 
sed  to  be  covered,  are  displayed,  the  (ace 
is  hid  by  a  thick  veil.  We  suppose  that 
these  ekgnntes  show  .to  mucli,  that  they  are 
ashaUicd  to  show  \.\\e.\x  faces ! 

MISAPPLICATION    OF   WORDS. 

A  Person  giving  an  account  of  an  enter- 
tainment to  which  he  had  been  in\  ited, 
said,  that  "  the  dinner  was  de.'^peralo  well 
cooked,  the  wine  was  terrible  good,  Mr. 
*****  was  drendjul  polite,  and  his  daugh- 
ters were  cruel  pietly,  and  abominable  line. 

Some  weeks  ago  a  young  man  coming  in 
the  stage  from  Baltimore  to  Philadelphia, 
entertained  his  fellow  passengers  with  an  a- 
niniated  description  of  a  ball,  which  he  had 
the  h.onpin-  of  attending  a  few  evenings  be- 
fore in  Baltimore,  and  dwelt  particularly 
'>'  upon  thefinedressof  the  company — "  But 
you  must  know,"  says  the  silly  fop,  (view- 
ing himself  with  a  complacency  peculiar 
to  vain  minds)  "  that  these  are  not  the 
cloaths  I  uvrs  that  night  .'" — Match  this  !  ve 
who  exclaim  so  loudly  against  female  vanity. 

INTELLECTU.AL    DISCERNMENT. 

From  the  "Pleasures  of  the  Im.igif^ation,'^ 
What  then  is  tasle,  but  ihe  iniernal  powers, 
Active  and  strong,  anH  feelingly  alive 
To  each  fine  impulse  ?  a  discerning  sense 
Of  decern  avid  sublime,  with  quick  disgust 
From  things  defoiiTi'dor  disarranged,  or  gross 
In  species?  This,  nor  gems,  nor  stores  of  geld, 
Kor  purple  stare,  tior  culture  can  bestow  ; 
But  God  alone,  when  first  his  active  hand 
Imprints  the  secret  bias  of  the  soul. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

OCTOBER   30,   1802. 

Mr.  Peale's  sons  on  their  tour  through 
Europe  to  exhibit  the  skeleton  of  the  Mam- 
moth, we  hear  are  arrived  in  London,  and 
have  received  the  polite  attention  of  seve- 
ral of  the  learned  and  ingenious  men  ofihat 
city — they  ha^e  taken  the  spacious  Room 
formerly  used  by  the  Royal  Academy  in 
Pall-Mal!,  a  few  doors  from  Carlton  House, 
the  residence  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  the 
Shakespeare's  Galterj/,  the  Historic   Giitleri/, 


and  oihor^  in  the  same  street,  and  '?  there- 
ffre  in  tlie  fjsliionable  Lounge.      \_P,'nl.G. 

A  letter  from  Reading  (P.)  mentions  the 
following  cirrutnstance: — "On  the  11th 
inst.  aduel  took  place  here,  b-^lween  Mr. 
Samuel  D.  Franks  of  Philadelphia,  and  Mr. 
Anthony  Morris  of  this  town.  One  shot 
only  was  exchanged;  Mr  Franks  received 
a  ball  in  his  right  th'gh,  which  penetrated 
about  half  through.  By  the  assistance  of 
a  surgeon  the  ball  was  extracted  within  the 
space  of  an  hour  after  it  had  entered  ;  and 
in  the  course  of  ten  days,  several  pieces  of 
cloth  and  linen  were  also  taken  from  the 
wound  which  had  been  driven  in  bythe  ball. 
Mr.  Franks  Is  now  thought  to  be  in  a  fair 
way  of  recovery."  ib. 

A  Fire  broke  out  in  Liverpool,  on 
the  evening  of  the  I-ith  of  Sept.  which 
consumed  a  large  range  of  VV^are-houses, 
and  destroyed  property  to  the  amount  of 
from  o£'.500,000  to  =£".700,000  sterling. 

Tade,  a  small  town  in  Germany, 
containing  1S2  houses,  was  entirely  con- 
sumed by  a  fire  which  originated  in  a  brew- 
house,  on  the  24-th  of  August  last. 

Number  of  Interments  in  the  Burial  Grounds  of 
the  City  and  Liberties  of  Philadelphia,  from 
the   \st  to  the  '29lh  of  October,  ending  each 
day  at  noon. 
(Collected  for  the  Board  of  Health.) 

Adults,     Child.      Total. 

Oct.    1,  to  22,   inclusive,128       40        168 
23,  10  5  15 

"''I  2i  7  31 

25,) 

^o.-',  6  4-  10 

27,  8  2  10 

23,  10  (^  1^"^ 

2''.  10  2  12 


Totals, 


196 


66     262 


Marriages. 


MARRIED— On  the  sisi  insi.  bythe  Rev.  Mr.  Aber- 
crombie,  Dr.  KiL-holas  IPyncoop,  of  Kewton,  Buck's 
County,  to  Miss  Surah  Campie/l,  diu%]Mer  of  George 
Campbell,  esq.  of  this  citv. 

On   the    iSih  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Grenr, 

Mr.  Geerge  Max-well,  of  Marple  Township,   Del.   Co. 
to  Miss  Eliiuibtth  Cwmingham,  cf  the  same  p'ace. 

On  the  ■ii  h  inst.    by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Collins, 

Mr.  "fovfb  Dill,  of  this  city,  to  the  amiable  Miss  Sarah 
dayman,  of  Easton,  Pennsylvania. 

Deaths. 

DIED— On  the  iSih  inst.  Mr.  Geo'ge  Emerltk,  of  a 
short  but  severe  illness. 

On  the  19th  inst.    t/ir,  Dar!,/ Mcjniian,   late 

of  lUisciiy, 


Oil  t:ie  I.J  id  inst.  Mr.  Chamlcss  lilarloi!,%m  of 

the  laie  John  Wharion,  es^.  of  ihiscitv. 

On  the  25ih  inst.  Mr.  Ji-sqh  Groff,  printer  aui 

bookseller  of  this  c'lj-. 

At  Abingion,  Penn.  of  which  place  he  was  a  na- 
tive, Mr,  Jnbiia  Morris,  esq.  in  the  94ih  year  of  liis 
aje — he  was  many  ytars  a  member  of  the  Legislature, 
and  a  useful  member  cf  society  among  the  pecple  calletl 
Q_.,.keis. 

In  Montgomery  County,  on    the  13th  inst.  in 

the  2i^th  year  c{  her  age,  Mrs.  Margaret Cau^rttan,  wife 
of  Mr.  ]3hn  Cauffman,  after  an  illness  of  a  few  weeks. 

At  Purlingtoii,  the  2orh  inst.  in  the  Sjd  year  of 

her  age,  Rachad  OJlty,  yt'idoir  of  Daniel  OfHey,  deceas- 
ed— she  was  a  native  of  Pl-.iladeljihia,  and  much  re- 
spected as  an  elder  of  the  Women's  Meeting  of  Friends 
in  this  city. 

At  New-Vork,  or  tl-.e  iglh  inst.  of  a  billious  in- 

teimittent  fever,  Mrs.  Frances  BunaU.\t\ii  cf  Mr.  Jo- 
naihan  BurrsU,  esq.  C2sli:er  of  the  U.  S.  Bunk,  in  thit 
city. 

At  Warhingtcn  City,  on  the  2jih  inst.  Captain 

Gerias  Hail,  formerly  a  Clerk  in  the  department  of  the 
Treasury  of  the  United  Sia'es. 

TO  correspondents. 

A.  D.  has  again  been  unfortuna;e  in  his  selection — ilie 
Letter  from  a  ^taker  to  his  Ifatch  mahcr  has  been  so 
often  psblished,  as  to  hjve  lost  entirely  the  fa^ciiK- 
ting  charm  of  novelty. 

The  editor  feels  giaiiiied  in  the  gercral  return  of  his 
former  correspondents — X.  IK  T.  came  too  late  fjr 
this  week;  his  series  of  Kymns  v-ill  be  again  com- 
menced on  Saturday  next,  with  No.  X. 

We  also  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  following  com- 
munications, which  will  be  duly  attended  xa—Ode 
to  Contentment,  by  Florio — Ode  loan  Infant,  by  Cr. 
lando — Sonnet,  Summer's  Morning,  b;  Calss, 

PROPOSALS, 

FOR    POBLISHING    A    WORK,     ENTITLED, 

The  FEMALE  MENTOR: 

O  R, 

SELECT  CONVERSATIONS. 

IN    TWO    VOLUMES, 

The  follonvlng  cha-aFler  ofthis  elegant  ivork,  Is  extraB.d 
from  the  Analytical  Revztto. 
MISCELI.AEOUS  entertainment  and  instru(nion  are 
here  prefe'.Tted  10  the  public  under  a  new  io-ta,  A  fe- 
le^l  CDmp.iny  of  friends  are  fuppofed  to  meet  ot^ce  a 
fortnieht,  and  etch  to  bring  fomethine  iov.ards  the  com- 
mon Hock  of  ir.formaiion  or  amufeirent-,  for  example, 
fome  biographical  anecdotes,  fome  h  ftorical  relations, 
an  efTay  on  fome  r.:bjeift.  oi  a  copv  cf  veries. 

Thefc  pieces,which  are  felefted  with  iudsmcnf.  anr^, 
as  far  as  they  are  original,  are  drawn  up  with  clanical 
neamefs,  may  afibrd  fuch  yonns  ladies  as  hive  a  mm 
for  lefleiiion  an  improving  as  well  as  sgrteable  amuse- 
ment for  a  leifure  liour. 

CONDITION'S. 

I.  THE  twovolitmes  fiull  be  comprised  inone  — tocon- 
tain  about  300  paees  dnodectmOj.  to  be  handlomely 
printed  on  a  fine  paper  and  good  rype. 

II.  Tl,e  prce  neaily  bound  and  lettered,  will  be 
one  dollar  ;  to  be  paid  on  delivery.  —  The  fubfcribers' 
names  (hall  ai  company  the  work. 

Siiiicripticns  received  at  the  Ofp.ce  of  the  Phila- 
delpliiit  Rcpoiilori/. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGIN  J  L   POETRY. 
ELEGY 

ON    THE    DEATH    OF    A    VOUNG    LADY. 

"  Lije  IS  a  dicam."  U'jTTS* 

COME  muse,  wiih  sable  pinions  hiiher  bend  ! 

And  aid  my  feeble  melancholy  lays, 
To  pay  the  last  sad  tribute  tea  friend- 
Yet  small  this  tribute  is  which  friendship  pays. 
Tree  from   mortality's  afflictive  cares, 

In  earth's  cold  lap  Maria  rests  her  head — 
Her  aged  parent  sheds  unnumber'd  tears  j 
But  tears,  alas!  cannot  recal  the  dead. 
Grief  in  my  breast  exulting  holds  her  reign, 

And  with  keen  anguish  preys  upon  my  heart ; 
Bright  recollection  adds  new  pangs  to  pain  : 
I'.'ought  can  relieve  me  from  affliction's  imart. 

I  bend  with  sorrow  o'er  the  new  made  grave, 

Where  lies  Maria  still  to  me  so  dear  :, 
Repeated  sighs  within  my  bosom  heave. 

And  from  mine  eyes  oft  tolls  the  burning  tear  ! 
Her  heart,  which  once  with  brightest  friendship  glow'd, 

Has  ceas'd  to  beat  for  ever  in  her  breast  ; 
list  lips,  fiom  which  once  mild  instruction  flow'd. 

Are  by  death's  icy  Iiand  in  silence  press'd. 
Each  virtue  which  adorns  the  glowing  mind. 

She  in  an  eminent  degiee  possess'd  ; 
Her  conversation,  gentle  and  refin'd, 

Pieis'd  all  who  with  her  company  were  bless'd. 

She  was  her  mother's  only  joy  and  priue. 

The  only  piop  ol  her  declining  a^e  ; 
'I  iiough  siclcness  oft  her  jjaient's  peace  destroy'd, 

A  daughter's  care  could  ev'ry  grief  assuage* 
Her  life  to  save  iu  vain  was  tri'd  each  art. 

She  sunk  in  all  her  tender  youthful  bloom ; 
Death,  nrask'd  in  slow  consuaoption,  veil'd  his  dan  ! 

And  sent  an  early  victim  to  the  tomb  ! 
M  the  bright  rose,  anay'd  in  op'ning  bloom. 

By  some  rude  hand  is  levell'd  with  the  ground  ; 
So   sunk   A3aria  I   in  an  early  touib. 

When  death,  stem  tyrant,  call'd  with  awful.sound  ! 
Her  sickness  she  with  resignation  bore  ; 

Her  only  hope  was  in  the  realins  above  : 
She  lo  i:'d  to  gain  that  bright  celestial  shore, 

Where  dwells  the  great  iternal,  God  of  Love  ! 

Oft  hare  T,  with  her,  at  the  morning's  dawn, 

f  When  ji^yons  nature  hail'd  returning  hght,) 
\^'i\\  feet  unweaii'dirod  the  dewy  lawn, 

Ai:()  gj7'd  on  ev'ry  scene  with  find  delight. 
Oft  have  [  at  that  conIemplati>e  hour, 

Wncn  night  aid  silence  clos'd  upon  the  (lav, 
Sdt  with  her  in  the  cool  ref.esliiog  bow'r. 

And  in  sweet  canveise  paSs'd  our  time  away. 
Oft  have  I  seer,  lier  drop  the  silent  tear 

Of  s;  mpath^  n  ev'ry  tale  of  grief; 
She  pi.i'd  mis'ry  with  an  heart  sinceie — 

Her  \ii-\a  v.as  ever  siietch'd  with  kind  rjlief. 


But  ah  !   these  pleasing  short-liv'd  joys  are  flett, 

Which  fond  remeir.btance  now  recalls  to  mind; 
Since  dear  Maria  rests  among  the  dead. 

In  ev'ry  scene  I  nought  but  sorrow  find. 
Adieu!  dearfiiend!    to  realms  of  endless  bliss 

Thy  happy  spirit  now  has  wing'd  its  way! 
To  dwell  for  ever  in  pure  happiness, 

And  taste  the  joys  of  an  eternal  day  ! 

M.    L. 

ELEGY 

OCCASrONED    IIV    THE    DEATH  OF    A    rOCNC    LADY. 

SCENE CHURCH-YARD. 

TWILIGHT  descends,  and  clothes  in  mantle  grey 

The  hetbag'd  vales  which  late  own'd  sol's  full  pow'r  j 
Meek   Nature  muses  at  departing  day. 
And  solitude  awaits  her  favourite  hour. 

How  still  the  scene — save  where  the  zephyrs  mild. 

Creep  thro'  the  wither'd  foliage  of  the  trees: 
Whose  murmurs,  softly  low,  or  pleasing  wild, 

Arouse  the  senses  from  inactive  ease. 
Now  night  hath  strew'd  her  horrors  ail  around; 

Hush'd  is  the  zephyrs  voice — no  more  it  charms ; 
Awful  rude  Boreas  hurls  along  the  ground 

His  deaf 'ning   blast,  ai.d  waves  his  powerful  arm. 
Hoarse  tho'  the  notes,  yet  fancy  in  mine  eix 

Whispers,  while  all  my  soul  is  fiU'd  with  dread. 
Soft  is  the  bleak-wind,  for  it  wakes  no  tear 

O'er  the  cold  relics  of  the  silent  dead. 
No;  the  keen  blast  that  shakes  the  throbbing  heart. 

When  a  fond  parent,  friend,  has  sunk  to  rest, 
Is  sympathy, is  love's  delirious  smart  : 

Which  swell  with  sighs  the  agonizing  breast. 
View,  O  my  soul  !   those  rising  heaps  of  clay  : 

They  speak  this  lesson— Timely  be  thou  wise  ; 
Like  you  our  tenants  once  were  young  and  gay. 

But  now  death'sawful  hand  hath  clos'd  their  eyes. 
Shall  these  then  claim  the  tear  ? — Oh  !  hark  that  sigh  ! 

It  tells  some  kindred  soul  hath  'scap'd  its  mould  ; 
Perhaps  the  hapless  mourner  lingers  nigh 

The  hallow'd  spot  where  lies  the  slumb'rer  cold  : 
Blasted,  perchance,  while  hope's  expansive  beam 

Blaz'd  with  full  glot)-  round  the  victim's  head  ; 
Haply  cut  down,  ere  on  life's  sylvian  scene. 

Fortune  had  frown'd  or  blooming  youth  had  fied. 

Such  was  the  fate  of  her,  who,  hush'd  in  death. 
Nor  lies  entomb'd  beneath  yon  tufted  sod  ; 

Who  lately  yielded  up  her  latest  breath, 
To  dwell  in  safety  with  her  Maker  Gon. 

Stiaager !  if  sad  thou  comest  here  to  view 

'1  his  plice  of  tombs — O  iheo.  before  we  part. 
List  lo.the  story  which  I  teil,  (  tis  true) 

And  beir  the  mcral  in  thy  tender  hsart. 
Sweet  as  the  rose,  bestrew'd  with  dev/-drops  fair. 

When  morn's  soft  radiance  bleaks  Ujion  the  gro-.e. 
Meek  H liv'd  beneath  her  patents'  care  : 

Their  only  joy,  their  lender  hope  and  love. 

From  her  mild  davvn  she  strove  with  anxious  care, 
To  gain  appUuse  by  bting  virtue's  friend  ; 

From  vain  arts  fiee  she  'scjp'd  that  hidden  snare, 
Which  flatt'ry  lays  to  gain  its  selfish  end. 


Firm  in  her  duty — stedfast  in  her  love 

To  parenis  kind,  sne  all  i  heir  cares  beguil'd  ; 
And  heav'n  ap|)roving,  bounteous  from  above, 

Show'i'd  richest  blessings  on  their  darling  child. 
But  ah  !   stern  death  soon  nipp'd  the  rose's  bloom. 

Soon  call'd  this  angel  from  her  shrine  of  clay; 
Straight  at  the  sound  she  rose  beyond  the  tomb, 

And  soar'd  to  regions  of  eternal  day. 

Learn  hence,  gay  worldlings,  never  to  despise 

Fair  Wisdom's  lore,  but  take  the  instruction  giv'u  ; 

'Tis  she  who  marks  the  pathway  to  the  skies, 
'Tis  she  alone  can  point  the  road  to  heav'n. 

And  you,  woe-burthen'd  parents,  vent  your  grief. 
In  gentle  sorrow  o'er  jour  danghtei's  clay  ; 

For  soon  shall  heav'n  in  mercy  send  relief. 
And  dri\e  your  anguish  and  your  teafs  away. 

F  L  O  R  I O  . 


REBUSES,  &c. 

From  a  Correspondent  in  Annapolis. 

(cOSTtNUED  FKOM  PACE  296.} 

11.  One  day  in  town,  I  chanc'd  to  meet 
A  thing  that   mov'd  along  the  street, 
1' hough  it  had  neither  legs  nor  feet  ; 
Nor  wings,  nor  head,  nor  tail;   and  yet 
Of  feaiher'd  kind,  and  black  as  jet ; 

It  could  not  fly,  and  yet  1  found 
It  toiich'd  not,  in  its  course,  the  ground;- 
By  two  twin-brothers 'twas  directed. 
And  each  hve  passengers  protected. 
What  I  admired  ten  times  more, 
It  mov'd  On  slow,  yet  kept  before. 
Now  say  what  was  the  thing  so  black. 
And  you'll  oblige  your  servant  Jack. 

12.  Young  ladies  now  give  ear,  I  pray. 

To  ofie  the  most  (oilorn  ; 
To  share  my  fate,  perhaps,  you'll  say, 

0  had  I  ne'er  been  born. 

Your  lovely  image  I've  display'd, 

Possess'd  of  life  and  breath ; 
Am  flesh  and  blood,  though  always  made 

By  the  rude  hand  of  Death. 

Now  to  conclude  my  mournful  lay— > 

Of  mortal  frame  am    I, 
And  feel  the  pangs  of  death  I  may  ; 

1  hough  some  of  us  ne'er  die. 


J.*  Suhxriptio7isf(ir  this  Paper,  are  received  at 
the  Office,  No.  51,  Sjuth  Tliird-itrcet,  pricS 
6~  cents  each  Number,  pas/able  every  your- 
ucchs ;  or  3  Dollars  a  year  lo  those  u-Jto 
pay  in  advance — Subscribers  at  a  distance 
cither  to  pay  i?t  adva?ice,  or  procure  some 
7-e'ponsible  person  in  the  City,  to  become  ar,- 
sueruble/or  the  money  as  it  6ccoij:es  due- 
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The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 


A    ROMANCE. 


B. 


(continued.) 


►  AROME  was  next  called  upon  to 
jrratity  their  suspence  with  tlie  account  of 
his  adventures,  and  the  reason  ot  his  sud- 
den appearance  at  the  Abbey.  In  compli- 
ance with  their  request  he  immediately  be- 
gan, addressing  himself  to  his  Lady. 

"You  may  recollect,  my  dear  Madeline, 
the  fatal  night,  when,  in  defiance  of  your 
pathetic  tears  and  entieaties,  you  was  for- 
ced by  the  ruffian';,  and  was  conveyed  with 
our  little  Raymond  from  our  Castle.  I  had 
been  at  the  chace,  and  returning,  found  our 
house  in  confusion,  and  a  guard  placed  to 
seize  my  person.  Upon  my  appearance,  I 
was  bound  and  gagged,  and  in  this  manner 
conveyed,  on  a  kind  of  litter,  with  lapidity 
several  miles.  At  length  we  stopped  at 
the  gates  of  Corfc  Castle,  wjiere  I  under- 
stood that  I  was  to  remain,  under  a  strong 
guard,  until  called  to  trial  for  higii  treason. 

"  Fortunately  I  had  a  large  sum  of  mo- 
ney about  mc,  which  proved  infinitely  ser- 
viceable, and  procured  my  enfranchisement 
much  sooner  I  ban  I  myself  expected.  I 
found  means  to  bribe  my  mercenary  goaler, 
and  procured  liberty  within  a  week  after  I 
was  first  taken  into  confinement.  Know- 
ing it  unsafe  to  continue  in  England,  I  fled 
to  our  sister  for  concealment.  What  pas- 
sed there  has  been  already  related.  When 
I  rushed  out  of  the  room,  after  that  scene 
vhich  almost  delivered  me  up  to  the  insa- 
tiate vengeance  of  Sir  Arthur,  I  wandered, 
careless  of  my  fate,  for  several  hours  in  the 
■woods  skirting  the  Abbey,  till  my  attention 
was  recovered  bj  voices  near  me,     I  dis- 


continued my  pace,  and  heard  your  name 
distinctly  repeated.  Determined  to  know 
the  result  of  this,  I  again  listened,  and 
heard  one,  whose  voice  convinced  me  that 
it  was  Sir  Authur  :   he  said 

'  Pedro, — you  know  that  the  many  obli- 
gations you  are  under  to  me  require  some 
small  return  of  gratitude  :  it  is  now  in  your 
power  to  serve  nic  essentially,  for  v.hich 
you  need  not  fear  being  liberally  rewarded. 
I  think  you  have  not  hitherto  found  me  very 
deficient  in  acknovs  'edging  jour  services.' 

"  Pedro  assured  him  thai  he  had  no  cause 
of  complaint,  and  declared  himself  willing 
to  do  whatever  he  sh.oukl  recjuire. 

"  You  must  know  then,"  resumed  De 
Warrenne,  lowering  his  voice,  "  I  have 
been  grossly  injured  by  Lady  De  War- 
renne :  she  has  found  means  to  produce  a 
will,  which  I  have  strong  reason  to  believe 
forged,  declaring  herself  sole  heiress  to  the 
immense  possession  of  my  dear  deceased 
brother,  thereby  depriving  me  of  mv  right 
by  inheritance ;  for  Ihougli  the.  title  be- 
comes extinct  without  a  male  descendeni, 
the  estates,  personal  and  real,  should  be 
mine. — -Nor  is  this  all :  far  be  it  from  me 
to  court  the  fortune  solely  from  mercenary 
motives,  did  I  not  find  her  unworthy  to  en- 
joy it.  I  have  detected  her  in  such  crimi- 
nal intrigues,  and  have  such  incontcstible 
proofs  that  the  child  she  has  now  given 
birth  to,  and  for  which  she  wishes  to  obtain 
th.e  fortune,  is  base  born,  that  I  cannot  en- 
dure to  let  her  triumph  in  her  iniquity.. 
We  must  therefore  find  means  to  dispatchi,'; 
the  child — you  comprehend  me;  and,  by 
close  confinement,  subdue  the  haughty  spi- 
rit of  the  Countess.  To  your  care  I  shall 
leave  her  in  the  Abbey  ;  and  the  sooner  she 
gets  out  of  the  way  the  better;  and  you 
shall  be  liberally  rewarded." 

"The  man  again  renewed  vows  of  his 
fidelity,  and  they  parted.  Petrified  with 
horror,  I  steed  some  titae  incapable  of  mov- 


ing from  the  spot  where  I  was.  Something 
however,  must  be  done  immediately  to  a- 
vert  the  impending  danger.  I  walked  con- 
tinually about  the  Abbey  in  a  disguise 
which  I  had  procured;  and  t>om  your  kind 
physician  learned  daily  the  state  of  yourselt 
and  infant.  He  seemed  interested  in  your 
welfare,  and  I  found  that  1  might  trust  him 
with  our  secret.  I  sent  the  note  which  you 
received,  and  clasped  the  lovely  Matilda  to 
my  anxious  heart,  and  instantly  left  Ireland. 
I  had  prepared  every  thing  for  our  depar- 
ture, and  reached  the  cottage  of  your  faith- 
ful Leonard  in  safety.  He  received  it  with 
transport,  and  promised  to  protect  it.  Ela- 
ted with  my  success,  I  from  that  time  led  a 
wandering  life  from  one  country  to  another; 
and  had  the  satisfaction  to  hear  my  hard 
fate,while  unknown,  universally  deplored. 

"  Nothing  material  happened  till  I  had 
one  day,  tiie  s.-tisfaction  to  learn  that  the- 
tyrant  John  was  no  more  ;  and  that  Somer- 
set, the  regent,  had  granted  a  free  paidon 
to  all  the  outlawed  Barons.  Transported 
with  joy,  I  hastened  to  Court,  and,  seeking 
Somerset,  prostrated  myself  at  his  feet,  en- 
treated the  restitution  of  my  wife,  and  pro- 
duced incontestlble  proofs  of  my  right  to 
the  Barome  estate.  He  graciously  promi- 
sed to  reinstate  me  in  my  former  honours, 
and  immediately  signed  an  oider  for  youK 
release,  of  which  I  was  myself  the  bearer 
to  the  Castle  of  Sir  Roger  De  Lacy,  high- 
constable. 

"Judge  my  anguish  at  learning  your  es- 
;cape  !  But  for  the  gene.'-ous  care  of  our 
young  friend,  I  fear  I  should  have  com- 
mitted some  act  of  desperation.  I  also 
learnt  that  De  Lacy  had  paid  the  debt  of 
Nature.  I  rashly  accused  Valtimond  of 
having  concealed  you.  He  protested  his 
ignorance,  and  informed  me  of  the  circum- 
stances you  have  already  related  ;  suppres- 
sing, with  generous  modesty,  the  active 
pait  he  took  in  your  esca];e.    L  then  dater^ 
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mined  to  Sffek  you  here,  aiul  laiJ  before 
Somerset  a  petition  fur  the  release  cf  Lady 
de  Warreniie,  and  obtained  it.  De  Lacy, 
insisting  upon  acco.iipunying  nie  hither,  in- 
f<!rmed  me  of  the  disguises  yiui  had  assumed. 
We  traced  you  to  the  cottage  of  Shannon, 
tho'  ignorant  of  the  happiness  tliat  so  nearly 
awaited  us. 

'  I  have  now,  as  well  as  the  peturbation 
of  my  spirits  will  allow,  given  you  a  faith- 
ful detail  of  what  has  befallen  me  since  our 
unhappy  separation," 

Here  De  Baronie  concluded,  and  his  Lady 
wept,  as  she  reclined  her  head  on  his  affec- 
tionate bosom.  Nothing  but  the  absence  of 
their  son  Raymond  could  have  cast  a  gloom 
upon  their  happiness,  and  they  resolved  to 
lose  no  time  in  claiming  him,  as  well  as  the 
fortune  so  fraudulently  detained  from  the 
Countess  de  Warrenne. 

'Surely,'  cried  Barome,  ironically,  'our 
adventures  do  not  seem  coniplete.  Cannot 
you,'  addressing  Dc  Lacy,  'finish  them,  by 
favouring  us  with  your  confessions.  I  have 
no  doubt  thJt  they  would  more  particularly 
interest  some  of  the  auditors  than  my  dull 
history  !" 

The  colour  mounted  to  the  cheeks  of  Val- 
timond  as  he  cast  an  apprehensive  glance  on 
Matilda  :  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  ground, 
and  her  face  wholly  covered  with  a  crimson 
scarcely  a  shade  paler  than  that  of  his  own. 
Lady  De  V/arrenne  perceived  her  embarass- 
ment,  and  laughingly  changed  the  subject  ; 
saying,  gaily 

"  For  the  present  wave  that  subject  ',  this 
is  not  a  time  for  confessions :  at  some  future 
opportunity  it  may  be  more  acceptable.  It 
now  grows  late  ;  let  us  retire.' 

They  then  separated  for  the  night,  purpo- 
sing to  depart  the  next  morning  for  Sir  Wil- 
liam's chateau. 

CHAP,     X. 

obscure  and  friendless,  he  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  peril :  in  ihe  range  of  Death 
Resolv'd  to  hunt  for  fame;  and  with  his  sword, 
To  gain  distinctioHi  home. 

SCARCELY  had  the  wonder  of  the  pre- 
ceding events  subsided,  when  another,  of  no 
!sss  unexpe'cted  a  nature,  again  involvrd  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Abbey  in  fresh  difficul- 
ties. 

As  they  were  seated  the  nest  morning  in 
c;'.eeiful  conversation,  a  messenger  arrived 
alraoii  breathless  with  haste,  and,  without 
aligiitii.g, demanded  Lady  de  Warrenne.  De 
Lixy  started  up,  and  accompanied  her  to  the 
gate,  when  the  courier,  bovt  ing  respectfully, 
put  into  her  hands  a  sealed  packet,  and, 
clapping  •spurs  to  his  horse,  was  out  of  sight 
in  a  moiuent.     The  adventure  was  so  sud- 


den, that  the  Countess  was  Some  minutes 
before  she  could  examine  the  contents  of  her 
parcel.  When  recovered,  she  broke  the 
seal,  and  to  her  astoni  hed  eyes  were  presen- 
ted the  follow  iag  words — 

Most  injured  and  vnfortunatt  Lady, 

•'  Can  you  with  unprejudiced  mind 
peruse  the;e  lines,  penned  by  the  unconscious 
usurper  of  your  rights  : — it  is  that  Raymond 
w  ho  has  been  the  supposed  lawful  heir  to 
the  possessions  of  Sir  Authur  that  now  ad- 
dresses you.  I  have  learned  to  revere  your 
virtues,  and  lament  your  sufferings.  The 
man- — (I  was  about  to  call  him  monster! — 
but  he  was  my  benefactor^ — is  no  more  :  his 
lady  too,  ere  you  receive  this,  has  breath- 
ed her  last.  From  a  faithful  servant  of 
their  household  I  learnt  your  wrongs,  and 
now  make  all  the  restitution  in  my  power. 

The  secret  of  my  birth  at  first  overwhelm- 
ed me  with  painful  ideas ;  but  I  hope  to  bear 
my  disappointment  as  a  man.  I  am  as  yet 
but  very  young  :  a  large  field  of  glory  is  open 
for  my  pursuit.  To  you  I  resign  your  long 
withheld  rights,  and  hope,  by  a  life  of  hon- 
our, to  add  a  name  I  need  not  blush  to  ac- 
knowledge to  that  of 

"  Raymond." 

Some  other  papers  were  also  contained  in 
the  packet,  which  were  a  voluntary  resigna- 
ofthe  estates  and  the  possession,  with  her 
husband's  will,  which  had  before  beeu  torn 
by  Sir  Authur  from  the  Countess. 

Her  eyes  were  suffused  with  tears  as  she 
paused  with  admiration  on  the  nobleness  of 
soul  in  a  youth  of  fourteen. — She  handed 
the  letter  toBarome. 

' — "  Your  son  is,  indeed,  worthy  of  you." 

Her  voice  failed,  and  she  was  obliged  to 
leave  the  room  to  hide  her  grateful  emo- 
tions. Lady  Barome  snatched  the  letter  ; 
and  perusing  it,  gave  way  to  the  nioste.'itra- 
vagant  grief. 

"Alas!"  she  cried,  "  my  charming  boy 
is  lost  to  us  for  ever,  nor  shall  I  behold  him 
more  ! 

Her  husband  tried  to  sooth  her,  by  repre- 
senting how  much  better  it  was,  after  being 
a  short  time  separated  from  him,  than  to 
have  found  him  an  object  unworthy  of  their 
love  or  care  i  concealing  his  deep  grief  in 
attending  to  restore  the  composure  of  his 
Lady. 

Matilda's  efforts  were,  as  usual  effectual  in 
soothing  her;  and  it  was  proposed  by  Valti- 
mondjthat  himself  and  Baromeshould  hasten 
with  all  possible  dispatch  to  Warrenne 
Castle,  and  prevent,  if  in  their  power,  the 
departure  of  Raymond, 

Respect  for  the  maternal  anxiety  of  Lady 
Barome  gotthe  ascendency  over  their  femi- 


nine apprehensions  :  it  was  unanimously  a- 
greed  upon. 

De  Lacy,  mean  while,  had  not  beeu  idle  : 
he  succeeded  In  impressing  the  mind  of  the 
Countess  in  his  favour  :  and  obtained  from 
Matilda  a  blushing  promise  to  unite  her  fate 
with  his,  if  it  met  the  approbation  of  her 
mother  on  their  return  to  England.  He 
then  took  a  tender  farewell,  and  departed 
elated  with  the  prospect  of  bringiig  their 
affairs  to  a  happy  conclusion.  And  while 
the  deserted  females  turned  disconsolate 
from  the  windows,  where  th;y  stood  to 
tike  a  last  view  of  their  departing  friends, 
and  breathed  a  fervant  prayer  for  their  suc- 
cess. De  Barome  and  Valtimond  pursued 
their  journey  without  any  very  sanguine  ex- 
pectation, and  found  the  Castle  De  M'^ar- 
renne  in  the  care  of  Jaques,  wlio  could  give 
no  account  of  the  young  hero,  and  sincerely 
lamented  that  he  had  been  the  cause  (by  his 
knowledge  of  the  family  secret)  of  driving 
Raymond  from  the  Castle. 

While  Barome  went  to  London  to  take 
possession  of  his  reco\ered  estates,  De  Lacy 
repaired  with  the  mortifying  intelligence  to 
to  his  fair  friends  in  Ireland.  Hope,  howe- 
ver, did  not  wholly  desert  the  mind  of  Lady 
Barome;  and  she  flattered  herself,  that 
when  she  had  reg  lined  her  habitation  in 
England,  some  means  might  be  thought  on 
to  recover  their  lost  son.  Not  willing  to 
damp  by  her  own  sadness  the  pleasure  which 
her  companions  experienced  upon  the  ac- 
complishment of  all  their  wishes,  she  there- 
fore struggled  with  the  dejection  of  her 
spirits,  and  made  the  necessary  preparations 
for  her  departure  with  alacrity,  while  De 
Lacy  was  unremitting  in  his  zeal  for  their 
accommodation. 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  Matilda  to  Lady  Ba- 
rome, as  Valtimond  handed  her  into  the 
carriage  provided  for  their  journey,  "how 
different  is  our  manner  of  quitting  this 
gloomy  Castle,  from  that  in  which  we  first 
entered  it,  unknowing  and  unknown  !  As 
indigent  wanderers  did  we,  almost  sinking 
with  fatigue,  pass  its  inhospitable  gates  :  — 
while,  now,  happiness  and  brilliant  pros- 
pects are   opening  on   every  side  ! Who 

shall  dare  mistrust  the  secret- working  hand 
of  Providence?  which,  while  apparently 
overwhelming  us  with  misery,  is,  in  fact, 
always  leading  us  to  greater  felicity?" 

De  Lacy  pressed  the  hand  he  held  with 
rapture  to  his  heart,  and  the  Countess  cast  a 
glance  of  approbation  on  her  daughter,  for 
having  thus  expressed  the  piety  of  her 
thoughts. 

Their  journey  was  performed  with  rapid- 
ity ;   and  though  the  voyage   was  far  from 
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tedious,  they  even  thought  it  an  age,  ere 
they  were  joined  by  Sir  William.  The  sen- 
sations of  Matilda  can  scarcely  be  done  ju  - 
tice  to  by  imagination,  at  once  more  be- 
coming an  inmate  of  Warenne  Castle, — that 
spot  which  she  had  quitted  as  a  domestic, 
and  of  whose  extensive  domains,  she  novv 
returned  sole  heiress  I — Nor  was  her  joy 
diminished,  alter  an  absence  of  seven  je-irs, 
again  to  behold  the  honest  friend  of  her 
youth,  the  venerable  Jaques.  The  friendly 
familiarity  of  his  former  behaviour  was  now 
changed  into  an  affectionate  respect ;  and  a 
tear  of  emotion  fell  upon  the  hand  thatMa- 
tilda  with  smiling  sweetness  extended  to 
him. 

"  Ah  !  my  Lady,"  said  he,  encouraged  by 
her   kindness,     "   strange     things    come    to 

pass    within     little    time  I Who'd    have 

thought  to  see  you  again  in  this  manner?  — 
But,  pardon  my  boldness,  I  always  said  that 
you  w  as  too  noble-minded  to  be  only  a  ser- 
vant." 

Matilda  smiled  :  it  was  not  the  smile  of 
vanity  ;  but  one  she  could  not  suppress  at 
his  i\  ell-meaning  simplicity. 

"  My  gojd  Jaques,"  she  replied,  "merit 
does  not  always  appertain  to  h'gh  birth.  We 
h  ivcall,  unfortunately,  experienced  the  fal- 
lacy of  such  ideas;  aud  your  own  example 
proves,  that  the  purest  virtues  are  sometimes 
hid  beneath  an  hun.ble  garb.  But  I  should 
be  glad,  if,  when  you  have  time  to  recollect 
the  events  that  have  taken  place  since  myde- 
parture.  you  will  relate  them  to  me.  I  have 
many  questions  to  ask." 

The  eye:'  of  Jaques  glistened  with  plea- 
sure; and  M:itilda  rejoined  the  party  in  the 
parlour,  where  she  had  passed  many  plea- 
sant hours  in  attending  upon  Lady  lie  War- 
renne  with  Raymond. 

Jaques  neglected  not  to  aval)  himself  of 
the  permission  given  by  Matilda,  respecting 
the  state  ofj.he  aif.iirs  at  the  Castle  during 
her  absence.  He  began  by  recapitulating 
his  own  concern  at  her  departure  :  he  then 
continued — 

"  No  sooner  di.l  iny  master  niiss  yon  than 
he  flew  with  ;hf  utmost  raje  to  his  L.idy's 
apartment,  and  upbri^ided  her  withhaviig 
contrived  your  tscape.  and,  in  the  violence 
of  his  passion,  discovered  whatyou.h  d  taken 
such  careto  conceal.  The  dear  L.idy  return- 
ed him  not  au  angry  or  unpleasant  word  ; 
but  many  times  have  I  caught  her  crying 
most  piteously.  waen  she  tnought  no  one 
could  see  her. — Our  little  master  Kayniond, 
who  grew  apace,  and  was  a  most  beautiful 
boy,  would  often  repeat  your  name  with  an 
earnestness  thjt  made  me  almost  cry.  Well, 
jiiy  Lady,  things  went  on  so  sunie  time— 


uhen,  as  I  was  attending  my  'raster  a  hunt- 
ing one  day,  his  horse  having  thrown  him. 
lie  was  bruised  so  desperately,  that  it  was 
impossible  f-r  u;  to  remove  him  home,  and 
he  had  but  just  time  to  confess  his  sins  be- 
fore he  died.  He  desired  me  to  open  the 
news  as  carefully  as  possible  to  his  amiable 
Lady,  whom,  he  declared,  he  hid  used  very 
ill.  Then  he  told  me  all  about  your  mother 
Madam,  being  s-liut  up  in  the  Castle,  and 
desired  I  v.  ould  see  that  Raymond  was 
taken  care  of;  but  which  he  need  not  have 
done,  for  we  all  adored  him; — he  was  so 
kind,  and  so  dutiful  to  my  poor  Lady,  who 
did  not  live  a  week  after  Sir  Authur,  for  she 
was  then  in  a  deep  cgnsumption. 

"  My  heart  yearned  for  poor  master  Ray- 
mond ;  but  he  seemed  more  affected  with  the 
loss  of  my  master  and  mistress  than  that  of 
his  fortune  ;  for  no  sooner  were  they  buri- 
ed, than  he  sent  a  servant  otf  with  a  packet 
of  papers  :  after  which,  calling  us  together, 
he  said — As  it  was  proved  that  he  had  no 
right  to  the  estate,  he  would  make  a  for- 
mal resignation  in  our  presence;  that  he  had 
written  to  the  LaOy  who  w  as  the  rightful 
o.\ner,  whom  he  expected  soon  at  the 
Castle,  and  from  whom  they  would  either 
receive  their  discharge,  or  be  retained  in  her 
service;  that  for  himself,  he  was  going  to 
travel,  and  should  probably  be  absent  some 
years. 

>•  He  then  rewarded  every  one  liberally  ; 
then  taking,  before  us,  a  small  sum  of  mo- 
ney and  one  of  his  horses,  \^|H  he  mount- 
ed, and  delivering  to  me  all^^^ktys,  he  de- 
sired me  to  serve  my  new  mistress  as  faith- 
fully  as  I   had   my  former  one and,    to 

remember  him  1  He  rode  away  without  any 
attendant. 

"Ah!  Madam,"  sobbed  Jaques,  "had 
you  seen  with  what  a  graceful  and  conde- 
scending look  he  bade  us  a  separate  adieu, 
it  would  hiive  made  your  heart  bleed.  I  am 
sure  the  Countess  tt  ould  .lothave  been  aery 
if  he  had  stayed — and  so  I  told  him,  but  he 
said,  No,  no,  my  goodjaques,  I  huve  too  long 
been  a  burthen  upor,  the  com;pi,ssion  of 
strangers,  and  ha  ve  remained  at  horaei^im- 
glonoui  ease,  while  J]iy  couutr)  stood  in 
need  of  my  services. 

"Oh! — h;  M  as  a  charming  young  man: 
whoever  saw  him  could  nut  but  love  him.''' 

The  sii. . pie  eioq.icnce  of  Jaques  strongly 
called  forth  the  ctl'usious  of  sensibility  from 
Maiiida,  and  she  determined  not  to  repeat 
what  had  piissed  to  Lady  Barome,  lest  she 
sh  uld  increase  that  corrodiiig  sorrow  which 
the  happiness  of  all  around  contributed  to 
dispel, 

(to  be   con  tin ue D.J 


From  the  Female  Mcnlor. 

MAXIMS  OF  FENELON, 
on    female    education. 

(concluded.) 

"  BEGIN  lo  teach  children  history,  bj 
relating  little  tales  of  interesting  and  no- 
ble actions,  which  will  engage  their  atten- 
tion, enlarge  their  ideas,  and  give  them  a 
taste  for  virtue  :  this  method  will  lead  them 
as  they  grow  older,  to  wish  to  acquire  ge- 
neral knowledge,  and  will  render  them 
pleasing  companions. 

•'But  endeavour  to  guard  against  pre- 
sumption and  self-conceit ;  always  praise 
them  more,  when  they  doubt  or  ask  for  in- 
formation, than  when  they  seem  certain  of 
their  knowledge  :  this  is  the  best  means  of 
infusing  into  ihem  gently  a  proper  modes- 
ty of  opinion,  and  of  discouraging  an  argu- 
mentative manner,  which  is  extremely  dis- 
gusting in  young  females. 

"  Let  not  girls  rnislake  vivacity  of  ima- 
gination, and  facility  of  speaking  for  wit; 
they  will  otlierv\  isc  interfere  upon  all  occa- 
sions, and  lalk  and  decide  upon  subjects 
the  least  suited  to  their  capacity.  *fell 
them,  that  quickness  of  repartee,  and  area- 
diners  of  expressing  then;selves  with  ease 
and  grace,  are  not  essential  talents,  be- 
cause they  are  frequently  possessed  by  wo- 
men who  are  deficient  in  solidity  of  under- 
standing; but  miprint  strongly  on  their 
minds,  that  a  discreet  and  regular  conduct, 
and  a  know  ledge  when  to  be  silent,  anci 
when  to  deliver  their  sentiments  with  pro- 
priety, are  essential  qualifications  which 
comu'and  respect,  and  conciliate  esteem. 

"Parents  fiequently  encourage  girls  in 
soilness  and  timidit^v,  bordering  on  weak- 
■tiess,  which  renders  them  incapable  of  be- 
ing firm  and  uniform  characters.  Thev  are 
perhaps  naturally  fearful,  and  they  affect 
to  be  still  more  so,  and  (hus  custom  con- 
firms this  failing:  ifvou  show  contempt  for 
the«e  fear?  and  afl'eclalions,  it  will  be  the 
most  elTectual  wav  tocorr<=ct  them. 

"  As  an  exircme  Inve  of  refinement  is 
too  apt  lo  influence  llie  sex,  represent  to 
a  yoniig  lady  the  utility  of  an  accommoda- 
ting disposition.  Since  we  must  frequent- 
ly associate  with  peraor.s  who  are  not  very 
refined,  and  enter  into  occupations  not  suit- 
able to  our  tatses,  reason,  wliich  is  true 
good  sense,  points  out  fastidiousness  as  a 
weakness  of  character.  A  mind  that  un- 
derstands true  politeness,  and  knows  how 
to  descend  to  ordinary  occupations,  is  infi- 
nitely superior  lo  those  excessively  delicate 
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mind';,  tliat  arc  overcome  with  disgust  upcn 
every  occasion. 

"  Eiideavour  to  persaade  young  ladies 
not  to  imagine  that  great  beauty  is  the 
niost  desirable  gift.  A  beauty  idolizes  her 
own  person  more  than  the  most  passionate 
lover.  Inform  ihem  that  beauty  deceives 
the  person  who  possesses  it,  much  more 
than  those  who  are  its  admirers;  and  lead 
them  io  reilect,  that  a  very  few  years  will 
rob  them  of  all  their  ciiarras. — A  sentiment, 
Amanda  added,  which  is  elegantly  expres- 
sed in  the  following  lines,  by  an  anonymous 
author: 

Lo!  beiuty,  siill  more  transitory 
Fades  in  the  midday  of  its  glory  ! 
For  nature  in  her  kindness  swoie 
That  she  who  kills  shall  kill  no  more; 
And  i-.i  pure  mercy  dcih  erase. 
Each  kiiUiig  feature  in  the  face : 
Dims  the  bright  lustie  of  those  eyfs, 
To  wh!ch  the  ^ods  would  sacrifice  ; 
Dries  the  moi^t  lip,  and  pales  it  htte, 
And  brushes  off  its  honied  dew  ; 
■Plucks  from  the  cheek  the  damask  rosei 
E'en  at  the  moment  that  it  bl  .ws; 
And  all  the  loves  that  on  it  piav'iJ, 
Ate  in  a  tomb  of  wrinkles  laid. 

"  Beauly  without  merit  is  very  little  ser- 
viceable to  a  girl  :  she  can  only  expect  to 
draw  in  a  yc'.ing  coxcomb  to  marry  her, 
with  whom  she  must  be  wretched.  But 
wlicn  modesty  and  virtue  are  joined  with 
beauty,  the  possessor  of  these  qualilicatiuiis 
may  aspire  to  an  anion  with  a  man  of  real 
merit. 

"  As  there  are  no  regulations  for  dress, 
equipages,  or  way  of  living,  there  are  in  ef- 
fect none  for  the  general  situations  in  life. 
Most  women  are  disposed  to  love  an  osten- 
tatious display,  and  are  fond  of  leading  the 
fashions :  this  vain  ambition  frequently  ru- 
ins families,  and  the  ruin  of  families  must 
draw  on  the  corruption  of  morals.  On  one 
side,  this  parade  excites  in  persons  ofa  low 
condition,  the  desire  of  appearing  above 
their  situation,  whicTi  leads  them  torommit 
dishonest  actions  ;  on  the  other  hand,  it 
induces  persons  of  quality,  who  find  them- 
selves without  resources,  to  be  guilty  of 
mean  and  scandalous  actions  lo  support 
their  expences  ;  by  these  means  are  extin- 
guished good  faith,  probity,  and  ingenu- 
ousness, even  amr.ng  the  nearest  relations. 
Endeavour,  therefore,  to  convince  young 
ladies,  how  much  more  estimable  that  ho- 
nour is,  which  is  derived  from  a  right  con- 
duct, and  cultivated  understanding,  than 
from  any  ostentatious  display. 

"  Endeavour  to  give  a  young  woman  a 
proper  sense  of  the  part  she  is  to  act,  ifshe 
jaarries.     She  is  to  have  the  care  of  educa- 


ting her  children ;  of  the  boys  to  a  certain 
age,  of  the  girls  till  they  marry.  She  ought 
to  have  a  quick  discernment  io  find  out 
the  natural  genius  and  disposition  of  each 
chikl,  to  conduct  herself  properly  towards 
them,  to  discover  their  inclinations,  ta- 
lents and  tempers  ;  to  persuade  them  by 
good  advice,  and  to  correct  their  errors. 
She  should  carefully  acquire  and  preserve 
her  authority,  without  losing  their  love  and 
confidence. 

"  A  mother  of  a  family  should  have  a 
proper  sense  of  religion,  to  be  able  to  in- 
stil good  principles  into  her  children. 

"  Many  women  too  much  neglect  econ- 
omy, particularly  those  in  higher  stations 
ot  life,  accustomed  to  afFluence  and  indo- 
lence, they  disclaim  this  virtue,  as  involv- 
ing them  in  unworthy  occupations.  Teach 
young  ladies,  that  a  mistress  of  a  family 
should  accustom  herself  to  keep  an  account 
of  her  expenses,  to  know  the  value  of  the 
necessaries  of  life  as  well  as  the  articles  of 
dress,  (hat  she  may  prevent  waste  and  im- 
position. But  though  she  should  avoid 
prodigality,  let  her  not  run  into  the  oppo- 
site extreme.  Avarice  gains  little,  and 
greatly  dishonours  those  who  are  under  its 
influence.  A  reasonable  woman  onlv  prac- 
tises frugality  to  avoid  the  shame  and  in- 
justice attending  an  expensive  and  ruinous 
conduct ;  she  retrenches  superfluous  ex- 
penses, that  she  may  have  it  in  her  power 
the  more  liberally  to  perfotfla  acts  of  Iricnd- 
ship,  ben^toknce,  an4-c|tiriiy^-^ 

PEEVISHNESS 

EdUALLY    WRETCHED    AND   OFFENSIVE. 

MEN  are  seldom  able  to  give  pleasure, 
where  they  are  not  pleased  themselves;  it 
is  necessary,  therefore,  to  cultivate  an  ha- 
bitual alacrity,  and  cheerfulness  of  mind; 
for  mankind  are  chiefly  influenced  by  their 
affections  :  and  in  whatever  state  we  may 
be  placed  by  Providence,  whether  we  are 
appointed  to  confer  or  receive  benefits,  to 
implore  or  afi^ord  protection,  we  can  pro- 
secute our  purposes  with  success,  only  by 
seciiring  the  love  of  those  with  whom  we 
transact :  for  though  it  is  generally  imagin- 
ed that  be  who  grants  favours  may  spare  a- 
ny  farther  attention  to  his  behaviour,  and 
that  usefulness  will  procure  friends,  yet  it 
has  been  found  that  there  is  an  art  of  grant- 
ing requests,  an  art  very  difficult  of  attain- 
ment; and  that  ofiicioushess  and  liberality 
may  be  so  adulterated,  as  to  lose  the  great- 
er part  of  their  effect;  compliance  may 
provoke,  relief  may  harrass,  and  liberality 
distrcsf- 


No  disease  of  the  mind  can  more  fatal- 
ly disable  it  from  that  intercourse  of  bene- 
volence, which  is  one  of  the  chief  duties  of 
social  beings,  than  ill-humour  or  peevish- 
ness ;  for  though  it  breaks  not  out  in  pa- 
roxysms of  outrage,  nor  bursts  into  clamor, 
and  turbulence,  and  blood-shed,  it  yet  sup- 
plies the  deficiency  of  violence  by  its  fre- 
quency, and  wears  out  happiness  by  slow 
corrosion,  and  small  injuries  incessantly  re- 
peated. It  may  be  considered  as  the  can- 
ker of  life,  that  destroys  its  vigour,  and 
checks  its  improvement,  that  creeps  on 
with  hourly  depredations,  and  taints  and 
vitiates  what  it  cannot  consume. 

Peevishness,  when  it  has  been  so  far  in- 
dulged as  to  outrun  the  motions  of  the  will, 
and  discover  itself  without  premeditation, 
is  a  species  of  depravity  in  the  highest  de- 
gree disgusting  and  offensive  ;  because  no 
caution  or  regularity,  no  rectitude  of  in- 
tention, nor  softness  of  address,  can  ensure 
a  moment's  exemption  from  affront  and  in- 
dignity. While  we  are  courting  the  favour 
ofa  peevish  man,  while  w  e  are  making  the 
warmest  ofl'ers  of  service,  or  exerting  our- 
selves in  the  most  diligent  civilil}',  an  un- 
lucky syllable  displeases,  an  unheeded  cir- 
cumstance ruffles  and  exasperates  :  and  In 
the  moment  when  we  congratulate  our- 
selves upon  having  gained  a  friend,  we 
have  the  mortification  of  finding  all  our  en- 
deavours frustrated,  and  all  our  assiduity 
forgotten  in  the  casual  tumult  of  some  tri- 
fling irritation. 

This  troublesome  impatience  is  some- 
times nothing  more  than  the  symptom  of 
some  deeper  malady.  He  that  is  angry 
without  daring  to  confess  his  resentment, 
or  sorrowful  without  the  liberty  of  telling 
^s  grief,  is  too  frequently  inclined  to  give 
vent  to  the  fermentations  ofhis  mind  at  the 
first  passages  that  are  opened,  and  to  let 
his  passions  boil  over  upon  those  whom  ac- 
cident throws  in  his  way.  A«  painful  and 
tedious  course  of  sickness  frequeiUiy  pro- 
duces such  a  quick  sensibility,  st\ch  an  a- 
larmingapprehension  of  any  cncreaseof  un- 
easiness, as  keeps  the  soul  perpelually  on 
the  watch,  to  prevent  or  repel  any  thing 
from  which  inconvenience  is  felt  or  feared, 
such  a  restless  and  incessant  solicitude,  as 
no  care,  no  tenderness,  can  appease,  and 
can  only  be  pacified  by  the  cure  of  the  dis- 
temper, and  the  removal  of  that  pain  by 
which  it  is  excited. 

Nearly  approaching  to  this  weakness,  is 
the  captiousness  of  old  age:  when  the 
strength  is  crushed,  the  senses  dulled,  and 
the  common  pleasures  of  life  become  insi- 
pid by  repitition,  we  are  willing  to  impute 
the  uneasiness  of  oar  condition  to  causes 
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not  ivliolly  out  of  our  power,  and  please 
ourselves  wilh  fancying  that  we  suffer  by 
neglect,  or  unkindncss,  or  want  of  skill,  or 
anv  evil  which  admits  a  remedy,  rather 
than  by  the  decays  of  nature,  which  cannot 
be  prevented,  delayed,  or  repaired.  We 
therefore  revenge  our  pains  upon  those  on 
whom  we  resolve  to  charge  them;  and  too 
often  drive  mankind  away  at  the  time  we 
have  the  greatest  need  of  kindness  and  as- 
sistance. 

But  though  peevishness  may  sometimes 
claim  our  compassion,  as  the  consequence 
or  coricoraitant  of  misery,  it  is  very  often 
found  where  nothing  can  justify  or  excuse 
its  admission.  It  is  often  one  of  the  atten- 
dants on  prosperity,  employed  by  insolence 
in  exacting  homage,  and  by  tyranny  in  har- 
rassing  subjection.  It  is  frequently  the 
offspring  of  idleness  and  pride;  of  idleness, 
anxious  for  trifles;  and  pride,  unwilling  to 
endure  the  least  obstruction  of  her  wishes. 
Those  who  have  long  lived  in  solitude,  in- 
deed, naturally  contract  this  unsocial  qiia- 
lity  ;  because,  having  long  had  only  them- 
lelves  to  please,  ll-.ey  do  not  readily  depart 
from  their  own  inclinations :  their  sirgula- 
rities,  tiierefore,  are  only  blameable  wnen 
they  have  imprudently  or  morosely  with- 
drawn themselves  from  the  world.  But 
there  are  others,  who  have,  without  any 
necessity,  nursed  up  this  habit  in  their 
minds,  by  making  implicit  subraissiveness 
the  condition  of  their  favour,  and  suffering 
none  to  approach  them  but  those  who  watch 
their  eyes,  and  observe  their  nods  ;  who 
never  speak  but  to  app^aud,  or  move  but 
to  obey. 

He  that  gives  nimself  up  to  his  own  fan- 
cy, and  converses  wilh  none  but  such  as  he 
hires  to  lull  him  in  the  down  of  absolute 
authority,  to  sooth  him  with  obsequious- 
nesss,  and  regale  him  with  flattery,  soon 
p;rows  too  slothful  for  the  labour  of  contest, 
loo  tender  for  the  asperity  of  contradict  ion, 
and  too  delicate  for  the  coarseness  of  truth. 
A  little  opposition  offends,  a  little  restraint 
enrages,  and  a  little  difficulty  perplexes 
him  ;  for  a  man  who  has  been  accustomed 
to  see  every  thing  give  way  to  his  humour 
and  his  choice,  soon  forgets  his  own  little- 
ness, and  expects  to  find  the  world  rolling 
at  his  back,  and  all  mankind  employed  to 
accommodate  and  delight  him. 


X)n  a  Couple  who  tcere  Divorced,  and  after- 
uards  Re-married. 

D'VORCD  like  scissars  rent  in  twain 

Each  raouin*d  the  rivet  out ; 
Now  -wiiit  and  riiicited  ajain. 

You'll  nuke  ihe  old  lueun  cKt, 
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POPULAR  PREJUDICE. 

IT  is  ludicrous  to  listen  to  the  violent 
invectives,  anathemas,  and  philippics, 
which  are  so  profusely  poured  forth  against 
our  physicians,  from  even  the  "  shrivell'd 
lips  of  toothless,  bald  decripitude."  Their 
mode  of  practice,  during  the  late  epidemic 
is  reviled  and  condemned  on  all  hands. 
The  pcpuiar  gale  is  up, — and,  I  observe, 
the  iDost  illiterate,  and  in  every  respect, 
tlie  most  ignorant  of  the  citizens  are  the 
loudest  in  their  condemnation.  I  should 
be  happy  il  those  sapient  censors,  would  give 
themselves  a  few  minutes  to  reflect  upon 
the  following  natuial  queries: — 

Are  not  the  professors  of  physic,  in  P^ii- 
ladelph'a,  in  general,  men  of  talents  and 
information  ? 

Are  they  not  men  of  unsullied  probity  ? 

Is  their  knu.v  ledge  of  ibe  science  of  me- 
dicine at  all  pr')bl^maticai  ? 

Can  the\  have  any  possible  interest  in 
persisting  in  a  mode  uf  practice,  destructive 
to  the  patient  ? 

And  IS  it  not  probable  after  having  devo- 
ted many  years  to  the  theory  and  practice 
of  physic,  and  in  investigating  the  nature 
and  properties  ot  the  human  system,  and 
the  progress  of  disease,  that  they  may  pos- 
sibly understand  the  yellow  fever,  nearly, 
if  not  altogether,  as  well  as  yourselves  ? 

The  use  of  mercury  in  that  dreadful  dis- 
ease, is,  I  believe,  adopted  by  every  intel- 
ligent practitioner  in  Philadelphia,  all  that 
old  women,  and  weak  men  say  against  it, 
to  the  contrary,  notwithstanding. 

SENEX. 

^  65'  N.  B.  I  dare  say  there  are  at  least  fen 
thousand  "  self-created"  and  self-sufficient 
doctors  and  doctresses  in  Philadelphia. 

"Piodigious!  how  the  things  pu-scrii: — frescrll-t!" 
0  delectable  city^ 

From  the  N.  Y.  Evening  Post. 

Specimens  of  the  ignorance  and  blniidsrs  of 
English  Geographers,  Tourists,  He.  Si'c. 
uith  respect  to  America. 

THE  Rev.  R.  Turner,  who  has  publish- 
ed a  book  called  Classical  Geography,  gives 
the  following  account  of  the  cities  of  Phila- 
delphia and  Kew-York.  "  Pliiladelphia 
(sa)  s  he)  is  the  finest  and  liest  situated  city 
in  America,  containing  thirty  thousa?ul  hous- 
es, and  one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand 
inhabitants,  who  are  mostly  quakers,"!  !  ! — 
"  New-York  contains  three  thousand  I'.ous- 
es  and  twelve  thousand  inhabitants." 


Another  book  intitled,  Guthrie's  improv- 
ed Geography,  after  setting  forlh  in  th« 
Preface  that  tlieir  (the  Editors)  relation  of 
America,  yvill  be  found  both  satisfactory 
and  complete,  as  they  have  not  only  care- 
fully examined  the  works  of  the  celebrated  ^ 
Morse,  but  likewise  applied  to  several  o-  1 
ther  authentic  sources  which  have  enabled 
them  to  give  the  best  information  in  the 
most  satisfactory  manner,"  states  that  "  the 
city  of  New-York  contains  five  thousand  ,. 
inhabitants,  chiefly  of  Dutch  extraction." 
Here  is  pretty  strong  evidence  of  the  dili- 
gence of  these  London  book-makers  as  to 
applying  to  the  most  authentic  souices  of 
information,  as  they  profess  to  have  done. 
An  imposition  of  this  kind  in  anyAmericaa 
publication,  would  afford  a  rue  opportunity 
for  an  English  Reviewer  to  rail  against  our 
national  honesty. 

The  very  last  edition  of  Guthrie's  origin- 
al work,  describing  the  river  Hudson,  states 
that  this  river  is  navigable  to  Albanv, 
which  is  "  six  hundred  miles  from  New 
York." 

A^ English  Tourist,  whose  name  is  not 
just  now  recollected,  l:as  published  a  volume 
of  his  travels  through  the  UnifeJ  States,  in 
which  he  speaks  particularly  cf  the  orderly 
manner  in  which  the  Elections  are  conduc- 
ted in  the  city  of  New-York.  "  On  the 
appointed  day,  says  he,  all  the  citizens  take 
care  to  be  at  home  at  a  certain  hour,  at 
which  time  the  inspectors  of  the  Election 
go  through  the  city  wilh  ballot  boxes  in 
their  hands,  and  call  al  every  door  for  votes, 
whereupon  the  citizens  .step  to  their  doors 
and  deposit  their  ballots  in  these  same  lit- 
tle boxes,  which  are  straitway  carried  to 
to  the  City-Hall  :  the  votes  are  there  exa- 
mined, and  thus  the  election  is  determined 
in  a  few  hours,  without  uproar  or  inconve- 
nience." !!! 

An  English  editor  of  a  work  called,  the 
Germati  Museum,  in  his  translations  of  some 
memories  of  Major  Andre,  records,  that 
this  officer  was  taken  and  hanged,  "  a/ //;e 
ti  est  point  nf  J} inerica." 

A  Louvlon  paper  somclinie  ago  made 
mention  of  certain  improvements  which 
were  taking  place  in  New-York,  with  a 
view  to  promote  the  health  of  the  city,  and 
©bserved  that  our  corporation  were  erectint^ 
a  range  of  permanent  wharves  on  one  side 
of  the  city,  which  were  to  extend  from  Cor- 
lears-Hook  to  the  Battery,  alyng  the  Dela- 
ware river  ! 

Some  notice  shall  be  taken  hereafter  of 
the  misrepresentations-  and  falsehoods  of 
Langcourt,  Weld,  Bulow,  and  a  number  of 
otfi'ers,  relative  to  the  United  States. 

AN  AMLRiCAN. 
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From  the  Citizen  optheWori-D. 

KABUL,  says  the  Zeiidavcsta,  was 
born  on  the  rushy  banks  of  the  river  Ma- 
cora  ;  his  possessions  were  great,  and  his 
luxury  kept  pace  with  the  aftluence  of  his 
foitun'e:  he  hated  the  harmless  Bramins, 
and  despised  their  holy  religion*^  every 
day  his  table  was  decked  out  wilh  the  flesh 
ot  a  hundred  different  animals,  and  his 
cooks  had  a  hundred  diftcrent  ways  of 
dressing  it,  to  solicit  even  satiety. 

Nolwithstanding  all  his  eating,  he  did 
not  arrive  at  old  age  ;  he  died  of  a  surfeit, 
caused  by  intemperance;  upon  this,  his 
soul  was  carried  off,  in  order  to  take  its 
trial  before  a  select  assembly  of  the  souls 
of  those  animals  which  liis  gluttony  had 
caused  to  be  slain,  and  who  were  now  ap- 
pointed his  judges. 

He  trembled  before  a  tribunal,  to  every 
member  of  which  he  had  formerly  acted  as 
an  unmerciful  tyrant;  lie  sought  for  pity, 
but  found  none  disposed  to  grant  it.  Does 
he  not  remember,  cnes  the  angry  boar,  to 
what  agonies  I  was  put,  not  to  satisfy  his 
hunger,  but  his  vanity?  I  was  first  hunted 
to  death,  and  my  flesh  scarce  thought  wor- 
thy of  coming  once  to  his  table.  VV^ere  my 
advice  followed,  he  should  do  penance  in 
the  shape  of  a  hog,  which  in  life  he  most 
resembled. 


torture;  they  thanked  him  for  his  advice. 
Kabul  was  driven  once  more  to  revisit  the 
earth,  and  his  soul,  in  the  body  of  his  own 
son,  passed  a  period  of  thirty  years,  loaded 
with  misery,  anxiety,  and  disease. 

rOR  TP.E   PHIL.^DELPUIA    REPOSITORY. 

Literary. 

A  Volume  of  Poems  has  lately  appeared, 
written  by  Mitchell  Sewell,  Esq.  of  N.  H. 
possessing  just  claims  to  public  applause. 
Indeed  the  excellence  of  these  poems  is 
not  questionable.  The  author  discovers 
taste,  ingenuity,  a  fine  imagination,  and  is, 
in  ray  opinion,  singularly  judicious  in  the 
choice  of  his  subjects.  Yet  these  poems 
are  strangely  neglected,  and  almost  unno- 
ticed. It  would  seem  that  every  Ameri- 
can work  must  cross  the  Atlantic,  and  re- 
ceive the  approbation  of  British  Reviewers 
ere  we  can  appreciate  its  value.  Before 
this  ordeal  has  pissed,  no  American  pro- 
duction has  been  noticed  in  Jmerka,  at 
legist,  no  one  with  which  I  am  acquainted. 
This  may  be  thought  a  severe  national  re- 
flection. It  is.  Yet  is  it  not  just.'  Mrs. 
Morton,  our  countrywoman,  was  little 
known  until  English  Reviewerscelebrated 
her  elesant  poem,  called,  Onabi,  orthcrir- 
lues  of  Nature.  This  is  a  fact,  and  it  is  a 
shameful  one.  Are  we  incapable  of  esti- 
I  am  rather,  cries  a  sheep  upon  the  bench,  mating  talents.' 
for  having  him  sufler  under  the  appearance  Whatever    may   be   the  cause   of  such 

of  a  lamb";  we  may  then  send  him  through  chilling  neglect  of  our  own  writers,  its  o- 
fourorfive  transmigrations  in  tne  space  of  peration  upon  literature  is  baneful  in  the 
a  month.  Were  my  voice  of  any  weight  in  extreme  ;  since  without  the  fostering  ap- 
the  assembly,  cries  a  calf,  he  should  rather  plause  of  the  public,  science  will  languish 
assume  such  a  form  as  mine:  1  was  bled  and  die.  Politics  appear  to  engross  even, 
every  day  in  order  to  make  my  flesh  white,  thought  and  care. 
and  at  last  killed  without  mercy.     Would  — 

it  not  be  wiser,  cries   a  hen,  to   cram  him      [These  Poews  so  deservedly  ijoiicedhy  our  lits- 
into  the  shape  of  a  fowl,   and  then  smother  rary  correspondent,  have   alt^ady   ohluuied^ 

bim  in    his   own  blood,  as   I    was  serx'cd  ?   |       cunsiderable  cdebrilij  to  the  ea!.tti'ard,   tho' 


The  majority  of  the  assembly  were  pleased 
with  this  punishment,  and  were  going  to 
condemn  him  without  further  delay,  when 
the  ox  r';;e  up  to  give  his  opinion.  I  am 
infbrmed,  s:ivs  tins  counsellor,  that  the 
prisoner  at  the  bar  has  left  a  wife  with 
child  bijhind  him.  By  my  knowledge  in 
divination,  1  foresee  that  this  child  will  be 
a  son,  decr.pid,  feeble,  sickly,  a  plague  to 
himself  and  all  around  him.  What  say  you 
llien,  my  companions,'  if  we  condemn  the 
father  to  animate  the  body  of  his  own  son  ; 
and  by  this  means  make  him  feel  in  himself 
those  miseries  his  intemperance  mustother- 
■wise  have  entailed  upon  nis  postertiy  ?  The 
nhjle  court  applauded  the  ingenuity  of  his 


otily  published  last  year.  As  a  specimen  vj 
the  author's  poetical  talents,  and  ingenuity, 
we  present  our  readers  with  the  Jolloze-ing 
sketches,  or,  as  he  chuses  to  term  them," PKO- 
FlhES  of  eminent  }nen,  &'c."  -which  "were 
produced  uhile  the  author  u-ai  confined  by 
sickness,  I  ibouring  under  the  worst  o/  mala- 
dies, nervous  affections.  Js  his  ou-n  physi- 
cian  he  prescribed  the  task,  to  divert  his  utten- 
tion/rom  himself.  J/)d  to  outcome  iitdotence 
he  cotUrived  to  render  11  difficult,  and  even, 
servile,  by  confining  lims^lj  totlaXcilexs.  oj 
the  respective  names,  a-hiie  at  the  same  time 
he  wished  to  preserve  the  spirit  and  likeness 
o/ihe  original  characters.  How  Jar  he  has 
bmn  suicessjui,  others  must  judge.     But  the 


prescription  succeeded  with  himself.  It  al- 
leviated his  pain,  and  diverted  his  }nelancho- 
ly.  And  tho'  painters  are  not  always  the 
best  judges  of  their  owji  performances,  he 
flatters  himself  that  in  some  instances  a  like- 
ness will  be  discovered  bi/  others  between  the 
picture  and  the  original."^ 

BACON. 

BLEST   sun  !  whose  beaoDs  light,   knowledge,  truth, 
dispense, 

All   IKTUITIOS  Jnd    IHTELlIGtM^CE! 

Chain'd  down  in  Goihic  darkness,  science  lay 
Oopress'd  and  smother'd  !  at  thy  piercing  ray. 
Night  fled— and  all  was  intellectual  dat  ! 

LOCKE. 

Let  sa;e  anatomists,  with  skill  refin'd 
Our  bod  es  ransack — Locke  dissects  the  mind! 
Clears  the  dark  films  that  cloud  our  mental  view 
Keeps  stedfast  to  his  system,  proves  it  true. 
Explodes  OLD  doctrines,  and  demonstrates  new, 

NEWTON. 

Nature  lo  ihy  keen  glance  stood  all  unveil'd, 
Lach  maze  umavell'd,  and  each  law  leveai'd, 
Wond'rous  that  mind,  whose  pierc'.ng  k.en  survey'tl 
The  plan  hy  wh'.ch  ihe  universe  was  made  ; 
Open'd  creation's  book,  and  read  aloud 
Nature,  in  ev'ry  page,  and  Nature's  GOD  ! 

HOMER. 

High  as  the  heav'ns,  sublimely  low'rs  thy  muse, 
O'er  earth  expatiates,  snd  all  nature  views! 
Men.  heroes,  monarchs.  gods,  thy  spirit  warms, 
Eaith  shrkes  !   seas  roar!   heav'n  trembles !   nature  C 

Revere  thy  awful  nod,  and  thunder  with  alarms  !     -'  1 

VIRGIL.  1 

Verse  sweet  as  thine,  Apollo's  self  might  own. 

In  majesty  sublime  'tis  thixe  alone. 

Rous'd  Tdrnus  lives  again!   fair  Dido  mourns  I 

Greece  triumphs !  Priam  bleeds!  a.nd  Ilion  burns  ! 

In  war  the  Latians  plunge  I   I  fight,  fly,  yield. 

Lost  in  the  battle's  roar,  and  tumults  ot  the  Seld  ! 

PINDAR. 

Prou'l  of  his  swans,  ssePiNBAR  from  afar  ! 

In  pomp  terrifi:  drive  his  blazing  car  ! 

Neptune  and  ]o"e  his  rapid  course  survey  : 

Dju'itless  thro'  rival  throngs  he  wings  his  wa 

All  eager  for  the  prize,  still  presses  on. 

Reaches  the  distant  ^oal,  and  gains  th'  immortal  crown" 

HORACE. 

Hail  happy  hard  !  replete  wiih  sterlins  sense, 
O'erfijwing  wit,  atjd  graceful  negligence  ! 
Rever'd  thy  precepts,  by  experience  piov'd, 
Ar;Gu5TDS  own'd  them.  andMeeoeiias  iovd. 
Courtly  thine  odes  ;  thy  wit  so  pure,  so  chaste. 
Each  critic  may  extol,  but  few  can  taste. 


Tiae  ••  Ptornit"  •will hi  cimtinitid. 
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PHILADELPHIA, 

NOVEMBER   6,   1802. 

"j  The  observations  of  Senex,  in  the  5lh 
i,page  of  this  da>'s  Repositor)-,  on  the  indis- 
criminate reflections  cast  upon  the  physi- 
cians of  Philadelphia,  claim  general  atten- 
tion. It  is  too  often  the  case,  that  men  of 
any  profession  become  the  objects  of  abuse 
when  they  fail  to  answer  the  cspcctations 
of  the  public,  however  unreasonable  those 
expectations  may  be.  But  surely  charity 
requires  us  to  believe,  that  the  physicians  ot 
Philadelphia  have  exerted  the  utmost  of 
their  skill  in  their  mode  of  treating  the  yel- 
low fever.  It  ought  to  be  considered,  that 
in  attending  patients  in  this  disorder,  they 
act  not  only  as  professional  men,  but  are 
engaged  in  (he  interests  of  humanity,  and 
adventure  their  own  lives,  while  they  face 
the  king  of  terrors  in  one  of  his  most  dread- 
ful forms. 

An  ungenerous  spirit  of  exaggeration, 
•with  respect  to  the  healthof  the  city  of  Phi- 
ladelphia, has  in  several  instances  been  evi- 
denced by  the  editors  of  newspapers  in  dis- 
tant parts  of  the  United  States,  during  the 
late  calamity.  A  South  Carolina  paper 
some  time  in  the  month  of  August,  stated 
'the  number  of  new  cases  of  fever  in '24  hours 
to  be  nineteen,  when  at  that  time  they  had 
never  exceeded  seven.  A  Kentucky  paper 
of  the  20th  ult.  asserts,  that  the  number  of 
deaths  on  the  30th  of  September,  were 
twenty-four,  when  it  is  well  known  they  a- 
mounted  to  no  more  than  elc-xn.  It  is  not 
possible  that  such  blunders  can  arise  from 
ignorance,  as  these  editors  possess  the  same 
means  of  information  with  those  of  other 
parts  of  the  United  States,  and  profess  to 
give  their  statements  on  the  authority  of  the 
Philadelphia  papers. 

On  the  first  of  this  month  the  Board  of 
Health  resolved  to  grant  Bills  of  Health  as 
usual. 

The  Board  of  Health  considers  it  no  lon- 
ger necessary  to  publish  the  lists  of  Inter- 
ments. 

Jtn  OffcUl  Rtturn  of  Deaths  at  NcvJ-Tork,far  tie  tueei, 
eriJirig  lie  jo/i  ii/t. 
Sudden  death  i — coiisiimpiion  13 — whooping  cough 
I — dysentery  i — consumption  and  dropsy  1 — decline  i 
— scarlet  fever  i— dropsy  2— derangement  i — fits  3  — 
hives  1 — drowned  2 — burned  I  —  childbed  3— measles 

I carbuncle  i  —  small  pox  2— complaint  of  the  lungs  i 

cranap  of  the  stomach  1  — debility  i  — sore  leg  i— dis- 
ease not  mentioned  1. AduUs  27,  Children  16,  not 

distinguished  8. — Tcial  jr. 


Nninber  of  Interments  in  the  Btirial  Grotmds  of 
the  City  and  Liberties  of  Philadelphia,  Jrinn 
the    1st  of  October,   to  the  1st  0/  November, 
ending  each  day  at  noon. 
(Collected  for  the  Board  of  Keallh.) 

Adults.     Child.     Total. 
Oct.    I,  to  29,  inclusive,  I9o       60       2i:i2 
30,  7  ■!■  II 

-'\'\  9         8  .7 

ov.  I,  ) 


N 


Totals, 


RECAPITULATION. 

y^Jtt.'ts.  Child. 

January,  1  1-2  75 


lotuls. 

217 

February,                      110  60  170 

March.'                        100  47  1# 

April,                              90  58  148 

May,                                82  59  141 

June                                96  67  163 
July,   (no  returns  received) 

August,                         109  153  2o2 

September,                   17S  106  284 

October,                      212  78  290" 

Totals  for  9  months,     1119  70  1.  1  822 

*  Including  the  intctmenis  for  Nov.  ist. 

M'ONDERFUL! 

THERE  is  in  the  orchard  of  Co!.  John  Armstrong,  in 

Columbia,  a  peach-tree,  on  which  there  is  fruit,  nearly 

ss  big  as  a  half-buihel,  and  would  weigh,  it  is  supposed, 

from  20  to  35  pounds  !  !  [Ci/nln,  Pap. 

SPECIMENS  OF  NATIVE  FRENCH  PORCELAIN 
EARTHS. 
THE  Mineralogical  Society  of  New-York  has  been 
furnished  with  three  samples  of  those  peculiar  materi- 
a\s  which  are  employed  to  make  the  flue  porcelain  of 
France.  They  were  obtained  at  the  manufactory  of 
China-ware,  at  Sevre.  No.  t.  is  a  beautiful  white 
substance,  of  such  remarkable  natural  qualities,  that  the 
best  ware  can  Ije  formed  of  it  without  any  addition  or 
admixture.  It  is  found  in  Limoson.  No.  2.  is  a  sort 
of  a  very  fine  and  pure  clay,  fit  for  making  any  inferior 
kind  of  ware.  No.  3,  is  a  species  of  spar  for  glazing  the 
porcelain.  It  is  white,  hard,  and  of  a  very  fine  grain, 
resembling,  more  than  any  thing,  the  nicest  pieces  of 
snowy  quartz. 

These  specimens  not  only  serve  to  gratifj'  rational 
curiosity,  but  have  a  further  use.  By  being  preserved 
as  standard  samples,  they  will  aid  the  judgttent  by  de- 
ciding upon  the  qualities  of  any  of  the  native  earths  of 
the  United  Slates,  that  may  be  offered  fjr  exaniinalion. 
'  Amer.  ke'u, 

MAGNIFICENCE  OF  THE  KING  OF   NAPLES. 
BY   information  from  Italy,  we  learn,    that  the  peti- 
tion of  Dr,  Mitchell,   to  his  majesty,   ihc  king  of  the 
two  Sicilies,  has  been  granted.     The  request  was,  that 
his  mijesty,  Feidin?nd  IV.   woiildgrant  the  peti'.ioi.ei  a 


copv  cf  that  suberb  worit  o'l  the  antiquities  of  Heictilane- 
nm,  and  Pomjieii,  which  has  been  published  under  the 
patronage  of  that  sovereign,  and  at  his  expence.TJie  pe- 
tition having  been  forwartled  to  Palermo,  before  the 
king  returned  to  Naples,  was  iminedlately  complied 
with,  and  the  book  ordered  10  be  forwarded  to  N'ew- 
York.  it  is  to  the  polite  attemion  aad  influence  of 
Messrs.  Roiser  and  Roulet,  nierciiants  in  this  city,  that 
this  attempt  10  obtain  a  copy  of  that  curious,  valuable, 
work,  for  the  benefit  of  the  American  literati,  is  indebt- 
ed for  its  success.  Through  their  fiiendship.  and  tht 
bounty  of  his  Siciliair  raajesty.  we  m^y  soon  expect  tint 
this  rare  and  voluminous  publication  will  arrive,  and  be 
added  10  our  literary  siook.  \Iuid. 

ENGLISH  MAMMOTH. 
In  February  last,  was  fjund,  eight  feet  eight  ii'iclies 
under  the  surface  of  the  ground,  in  a  gravel  pit,  iu  tirr 
j^rish  of  Newtown,  an  Elephant's  Tusk,  measuring  six 
feet  six  irches  in  length,  and  t3  inches  round  the  low- 
est end:  It  is  quite  perf.-ct,  and  retains  its  pristine  na- 
tural colour.  A  few  days  after,  at  the  distance  of  about 
20  yards  fiom  the  above  spot  and  at  the  same  depth,  i- 
nother  tusk  was  found,  measuring  9  feet  i  inch,  and  15 
inches  round  the  largest  end  :  this  likewise  is  perfect, 
and  retains  its  colour  ;  and  near  it  is  a  large  bone,  of  the 
weight  of  12  pounds,  supposed  to  be  the  01  ilium  of  au 
elephant.  {.Month.  Mag. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  on  the  sSih  ult.  in  the  county  of  Newcas- 
tle, by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Wallace,  Dcct.  George  Logan,  of 
S.  Carolina,  to  Miss  Margaret  U'hite  P^alk.  of  Delaware. 

.  On  the  2d  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Linn,  Mr. 

y^cob  L'ipplncott,  of  Gloucester  county,  New-Jersey, 
to  Miss  ^ane  Ann  Sykes,  of  Charles:oi=i,  S.  C 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  qth  ult.  after  an  illness  of  6  days,  Capt. 
Richard  Kirkbridge,  late  master  of  the  ship  Swanwicit  ; 
on  the  26ih  died  ms  mother,  Mrs.  E.  Kirkbridge;  and 
3  days  after,  died  Vi^s.Elixabeth  Murry.  a  sister  loCapt, 
K. — Thus  in  less  than  3  weeks,  was  removed  from  this 
liansitory  world,  a  tender  mother,  and  two  dutiful  and 
affectionate  chll.lren. 

,  Near  Giay's  Ferrv,  on  the  22d  ult.  in  the  67th 

year  of  her  age,  Mrs.  Cathariite  fritz,  relict  of  the  late 
Mr.  John  Fritz,  of  this  city. 

—  On  t!ie  26th  ult-  of  the  prevailing  fever,  in  the 

57th  year  of  her  a^e,  Hannah  fuckion,  wife  ot  Caleb 
JiCkson,  of  this  city. 

,  On  the  c/ih  ult.  Mrs.  L:icyYard,  wife  of  capt. 

Edward  Yard,  of  this  city ;  she  fell  a  victim  10  the  pre- 
vailing fever;  she  was  a  bride  and  a  corps  in  the  short 
space  of  five  days! 

,  In  the  59th  year  of  her  a je,  Mrs.  Anne  Smith, 

wife  of  Mr.  Newberry  smith,  of  this  city. 

,  On  board  the  shiii  Sam;)ecn.  on  Ii-t  prs^age  from 

London  to  Eostoii.  Mrs.  Sttsan  Caiburn.  daughterof  Mr, 
J.  Ljiimer,  of  London,  and  the  amiable  consort  of  Mr. 
James  C.  Colburn,  merchantoflhis  place,  who  came  pas- 
senger. 

On  the  iqih  ult.  at  his  seat  in   the  County  of 

Philadelphia,  Samuel  Hoivell,  jun.  es^. 

On  the  30  h  ult.  ot  the  picvailing  fever,    Mrs. 

Catharine  Djoita,  wife  of  Capt.  Joseph  Dacosra,  of  the 
Northern  Liheities,  in  the  30th  year  of  her  age. 

On  (he  23.1  ult.  aft,;r  a  short  illness.  Miss  Han- 
nah Simmons,  agea  32  yea;S,  daughter  of  Capt,  i^esen 
Simmons,  of  this  city. 

,  At  Baliiniote,  on  the  ist  inst.  after  a  severe  ill- 

nessof  six  days,  in  the  641  h  year  of  his  age,  EdwarJ 
Langivorti.y,  esq.  dejuiy  i.a>dl  oil  rer  of  that  loic. 


1 
I 


;6o 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 

ORIGINAL   POETRY. 
H    y    I\I  N  S. 

HYMlNf     X. 
COME    Night   in  all  ih)-  sable  hue, 

Thy  louring  cloud'j,  tliy  silence  siil!, 
See  (lav's  siar  sinking  from  our  view, 
H'.s  last  beam  tietnbles  on  the  hill: 
Come  sweet  meditation's  friend, 

Whilst^fte  busy  world's  at  rest. 
Kindly  thy  assistance  lend, 
Banish  folly  fiora  my  breast  ; 
My  soul  would  rise  to  Him,  who  earth,  sea,  land, 
Concealeth  iu  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
J\ow,  while  the  moon,  with  paler  ray, 
^'    "  I'inges  yoo  eastern  hill  wiih  light, 
And  tyjinkling  stars  begin  their  way 
To  add  new  glories  to  the  night. 
Come  my  soul  the  day  leview, 

Say,  what  goodness  hast  tl-.ou  known  ? 
Think  what  might  have  been  thy  due, 
And  humbly  bend  before  the  ihione 
Of  God,  who  guides  the  circling  spheies,  and  brings 
Abundant  good  to  all  created  things. 
Ah  moon  !   that  cloi'.d  thy  mb  conceals. 

The  twinkling  stars  are  seen  no  more  ; 
Tl.e  thunder  rolls  wiih  deaf 'nirg  peals. 
The  winds  loud  thro'  ihe  forest  roar  :  — 
Naiare  mourns  her  beauty  lest, 

Scowling  d'scord  mounts  her  car. 
The  surging  waves  beat  'griinsi  the  coast. 
And  ruin's  rage  resounds  af^r; 
When-lo!  thy  voice,  my  God, — in  earth,  sea,  sky. 
No  sound  is  heaid,  save  zephyr's  gentle  sigh. 
Great  Source  of  being,  life  and  joy. 

Thus  bless  the  world  with  heav'nly  peace. 
The  pow'r  of  darksome  sin  destroy, 
Bid  fear  depart  and  sorrow  cease  : 
Then  each  giaieful  sonl  shall  raise 
With  holy  joy,    the  sacred  son». 
And  Nature  gicJt,  through  all  her  ways 
1  he  sounding  antliem  still  piolor'g, 
1'heir  silver  harps  th'  angeHc  choirs  shall  bring. 
And  loud  hosannas  thro'  heav'n's  concave  ring. 

X.    W.   T. 

THE  OLD  bachelor's 
DOLOROUS  LAMENTAriON. 
WITH  fears  and  anxious  cjres  opprest. 
Bereft  of  coiofon,  and  of  test. 
Repining   gtiianing.  wailing,  sighing. 
And  almost  literally  dying  ; 
I  come  with  supplicating  phiz. 
(>?ay,  think  not,  Sir,  I  ii  can  to  qutz) 
For  evidence  :   untimely  care 
Alas !   has  silvered  o'er  ray  hair, 
ft  looking-glass  distracts  mv  heait, 
And  iny  own  s'.iadow  mskes  me  siait ! 


A  length'ned  visage,  wan  and  pale. 
Like  malefactors  in  a  jail  : 
^i)\  Falstafl's  ghastly  band,  to  me, 
Were  well-fed  sons  of  jollity. 

0  did  you  know  my  rueful  case. 
And  CDuld  you  see  my  ugly  face, 
Compassion,  Mr.  Began,  would, 
With  tender  pity,  waim  your  blood. 
These  huge  unweilJy  ills,  and  moie. 
That  I  incessantly  deplore, 

Are  all  brought  on  me,  all — b-.cause 

1  violated    Nature's  laws  ; 

Livd  through  my  ptitne  a  single  life, 
And  never  tried  to  get  a  wife. 
Oh  wretched  state  !   0  iimrd soul! 
What  seas  of  anguish  through  me  roll ! 
I  have  endeavour'd  much  of  late, 
To  get  a  loving  gentle  mate. 
But  all  in  vain — the  girls  despise, 
My  groans,  my  elof]uence  and  sighs  ; 
They   "  laugh  consumedly"  at   me. 
And  grin  at  all  my  pleasantry. 

Pray,  Sir,  direct  me  how  I'll  get, 
A  sweet  delicious  linle  pet. 
To  keep  me  waim,  o'  winter  nights. 
And  chftce  away  the  ghosts  and  sprites.... 
So  begs  and  prays  with  wishes  fervei;t 
Dear  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant. 

AN    OLD     BACHELOR, 


THE  BANISHED  KITTEN. 

A     TALE.* 

Addressed  to  Sensibility. 

"  Dear  Sensiii.'hy .'  source  unexhamted  of  all  tLlt's  precious 
in  cur  joys,  or  costly  in  our  sorrtmis  !  Thou  cbaii:es{  thy 
martyr  donvn  upoti  his  bed  of  straiv,  and  it  is  thou  ivho 
lifts  him  up  to  heaven.  Eternal  Fountain  of  our  feel- 
ings, Thou  giz'est  a  portion  of  it  sontetintes  to  the  rough- 
est  piasant  ivho  traverses  the  bleakest  mountains. —  He 
finds  the  lacerated  lamb  of  another's  Jiock.  This  mo- 
ment 1  behold  him  leaning  with  his  head  against  his 
crook,  li'ith  piteous  inclination  looking  aolun  upon  it, — 
Oh  !  had  I  come  one  moment  sooner  i—il  Heeds  to  death 
— his  gentle  heart  bleeds  *u/ith  it, 

"Peace  to  thee^  generous  sivain  !  Iseethou  v:alkest  offluith 
anguish — but  the  joyt  shall  balance  it ;  for  happy  is  thy 
cottage,  aid  happy  is  the  sharer  of  it,  and  happy  are 
the  lambs  'which  ^pcrt  about you.^' 

WALKING  and  musing  as  I  went  alcnj. 
Contemplating  the  cheeiful  busy  throng  ; 
While  pleasure  sat  dep-cied  on  each  face. 
And  wrinkled  cate  to  placitude  gave  place. 

Ease,  happiness  and  joy,  appear'd  to  reign, 
.And  tancy,  lightly  Iripp'd  it  in  each  train  ; 
When  lol  amidst  this  scene  of  general  joy. 
One  wretched  object  did  my  bliss  alloy. 

NOTE. 

•  The  reader  is  assured  bar  this  is  not  a  Tale  cf  fc- 
tion,  but  a  master  of  fact.  The  Kitten  ivat  picked  up  a 
f-iv  *ujeeks  ago  in  Cheinut-Strtet,  near  the  Bank  of  North 
America,  iii  the  situaihti  diicrli/(J, 


fWill  steel'd  hi  ro>nity  laitsh  at  the  tale? 
And  obdurately  boast   its  coat  if  mail? 
Mine  be  the  task,  with  human  feelings  blest. 
To  help,   relieve,   and  pity  the  distrest.) 
Cast  in  the  street  by  some  unfeeling  hand, 
A  helpless  fugitive  did  trembling  stand  ( 
Half  cover'd  o'er  with  kennel  filth  it  stood. 
And  in  distressful  plight  it  plaintive  mew'd. 
I  stood,  and  gaz'd  with  horror  at  the  sight, 
And  neater  drew  to  sympathize  its  plight : 
When  lo  !   J  f^Jtvid, — disgrace  to  human  kind  t 
The  Kitten  almost  statv'd,  and  beaten  blind. 
Thus  groping  in  the  street,   the  helpless  wight. 
Met  kicks  of  accident,   and  kicks  of  spite  ; 
Till  pity  prompted  me  to  soothe  its  grief. 
And  strive,  at  least,  to  offer  some  relief. 
I  took  the  stranger  home,  prepar'd  a  bsd. 
On  which  to  rest  its  aching  limbs  and  head  : 
But  lo  !    no  sooner  had  it  gain'd  a  friend. 
Than  death  to  all  its  suff' rings  put  an  end. 
Happy  for  him  whose  cruel  savage  breast, 
Unj>itying  sees  the  innocent  opprest. 
If  like  this  Cat's,  his  mis'ry  toowould  end. 
When  death  performs  the  office  of  a  friend.... 
But  no,  says  Truth,  tho'  few  this  truth  regard, 
"  Hence  every  deed  shall  meet  its  just  reward  ;" 
If  good  or  bad,  a  faithful  lecord's  made. 
And  sure  as  Goo  is  truth,  'twill  be  repaid. 
Where  then,  ye  hosts  of  tyrants,  will  ye  stand. 
Who  never  knew,  to  stretch  out  meicy's  hand  ? 
You,  that  toothers  have  no  mercy  shown. 
Look  ro  an  angry  God., ..and  dread  his  I'rown  \ 
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The  Castle  ele  TFarrentie. 

A   ROMANCE. 

(continued.) 

CHAP.  XI. 

A  matchless  pair  ! — 

With  equal  virtue  form'H,  and  equal  g:ace  ; 
Her  thi  mild  lustre  of  the  blocniinj  .Morn, 
And  his  the  radiance  of  the  setiing  Day. 

THOMSOtr. 

Ue  lacy  did  not  suffer  a  long  lime 
to  elapse  before-lie  reminded  Matilda  of 
her  promise  to  become  his  wife  :  consci- 
ous of  his  worth,  she  hesitated  not  to  fulfil 
her  epgagenient.  The  Countess  did  not 
for  a  moment  withold  her  consent ;  and,  at 
the  earnest  entreaty  of  the  beloved  couple. 
Sir  William  and  Lady  Barorae  stayed  lo 
wilness  the  nuptial  ceremony  ;  and  the  en- 
raptured Valtimond  received  the  hand  of 
his  bride  from  Sir  William. 

All  «-as  joy  and  festivity  at  the  Cas'le, 
the  departure  of  Sir  William  and  his  Lady 
being  the  first  interruption  to  the  genera! 
felicitv,  who  repaired  toliis  chateau,  which 
being  not  far  distant  afforded  them  means 
of  frequent  communication. —  Blest  with 
the  idol  of  his  affections,  time  Hew  swiftly 
over  the  head  of  Valtimond,  when  an  order 
from  Court  arrived  for  him  lo  head  the  troops 

under   his  command   at  .     This 

stroke  was  as  unwelcome  as  unexpected, 
and  to  part  with  Maltilda  lie  deemed  wor  =  e 
than  death;  yet  there  was  no  alternative. 
In  the  happy  peace  which  he  had  lately  en- 
joyed, he  had  neglected,  as  was  his  in-ten- 
tion,  to  resign  his  command,  which  now, 
in  the  hour  of  danger,  not  even  the  tender 


love  he  bore  his  wife  could  tempt  him  to 
do  at  the  expense  of  his  honour. — Gladly 
would  Matilda  have  followed  him  to  the 
camp;  but  that  her  particular  situation, 
and  the  tender  duty  she  owed  to'her  mother 
in  her  declining  years  forbade. 

Lady  De  Warrenne  was  sinking  fast  in- 
to infirmity,  and  needed  all  the  soothing 
cares  of  her  daughter  lo  comfort  her  remain- 
ing hours;  but,  as  the  period  of  separation 
drew  nigh,  it  required  all  the  solace  of  con- 
scious rectitude  to  support  the  keen  distress 
of  the  inoment.  AW  the  difficultly-acquired 
fortitude  of  Matilda  failed  her  when  De  La- 
cy, clad  in  armour,  presented  himself  be- 
fore her.  Then  did  all  the  horrors  of  war 
rush  upon  her  distracted  mind;  her  active 
fancy  presented  him  bleeding — dying — 
trampled  upon  by  the  horses  of  the  enemy 

in  the  heat  of  the  contest! The  picture 

was  loo  much  ;  she  clung  round  his  knees, 
enlrealing  not  lo  be  separated  from  him. 

Again  he  tenderly  embraced,  and  beg- 
ged of  her,  for  his  sake,  not  to  give  way  to 
such  transports  ;  his  accents  alone  had  pow- 
er lo  soothe  her,  and  she  promised  attention 
to  his  request.  Delighted  lo  find  her  more 
reasonable,  he  once  more  folded  her  to  his 
bosom,  and  promising  to  write  at  every  in- 
terval, he  tore  himselfaway. 

The  clamorous  noise  of  hostile  music  rais- 
ed his  drooping  spirits ;  his  pulse  beat  high 
with  heroic  ardor  ;  and  soon  every  thought 
v»as  buried  in  the  dear  but  dangtrous  pur- 
suit of  glory.  A  sharp  engr.gemcnt  ensu- 
ed, in  which  Valtimond  had  the  pleasure 
to  signalizehis  valour  by  several  acts  of  in- 
trepid courage  : — he  returned  with  his  par- 
ty, triumphant.  His  first  care  was  to  dis- 
patch his  ald-de-camp  wiih  Ihe  joyful  intelli- 
gence of  i:is  safety,  and  increasing  fame, 
to  Warrenne  Castle;  and  he  waited  the 
coiigralulalory  answer  of  his  Matilda  with 
all  the  impalitnce  of  Ihe  most  ardent  lover. 


Meanwhile,  Matilda  had  become  Tlie 
joyous  mother  of  a  sweet  little  girl,  which 
was  baptized  by  the  name  of  Conslantia.- 
The  fond  mother  beguiled  the  tedious  hours 
of  her  husband's  absence  in  tracing  in  ils 
infantile  features  a  resemblance  of  her  be- 
loved Valtimond:  the  e\cs,  which  were 
wholly  his;  the  delicate  crmple.xion,  pos- 
sessed by  Lady  De  Warrenne  ;  and  the 
arch  turn  of  the  mouth,  wliich  distinguished 
her  own, — were  enumerated  with  rapture. 

The  arrival  of  De  Lacy's  letter  ga\e  her 
sensations  of  the  most  exquisite  delight; 
and  she  trusted  thai  the  pleasino-  intelligence 
which  she  had  to  return  would  compensate 
for  the  toils  of  an  arduous  campaign.  She 
presented  her  infant  lo  the  aid-de-camp- 
and  desired  him  to  gi\e  his  master  a  faith- 
ftil  picture  c5l  its  every  feature  :  then,  pres- 
sing the  infant  to  her  bosom,  she  overwhelm- 
ed the  welcome  messeiiger  with  remem- 
brances loher  husband. 

Her  sole  consideration  now  was,  the  e-- 
ducalion  of  her  child,  .to  which  she  entirely- 
devoted  herself.  She  would  sometimes 
mount  the  balllcmints,  and  with  a  telescope- 
endeavour  lo  distinguish  the  fi\ing  colours 
of  the  English  troops.  One  evening,  while  . 
occupied  in  this  manner,  she  espied  a  sol- 
dier riding  with  the  utmost  speed  towards 
the  Caslle.  Her  trembling  heart  beat 
strong  with  the  hope  of  it  being  De  Lacv.. 
and  she  eagerly  descended  with  the  child 
in  her  arms.  She  had  scarcely  gained 
her  apartment  v\hen  his  aid-de-camp  ap-- 
peared. 

"  Speak — speak!" — sl;e  cried: 

"  what  means  this  extreme  haste?" 

"Prepare  yourself.  Madam,"  said  Os- 
mond, "for  alarming  intelligence!  My  mas- 
ter is ." 

"  I  know  ! 1  know!"  scream- 
ed Matilda "  he  is  dead  !" 

"  No— -no Madam  ;  not  so  bad.     Biit 
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I  am  soi  ry  to  say  lie  is  ciangcrously  wound- 
ed." 

This  unlioped  for  reprieve  was  comfort  to 
the  agitated  ipind  of  Matilda,  and  mitiga- 
ted l!ie  pain  which  she  would  otherwise 
have  felt  at  tlie  bare  idea  of  his  being 
wonnded. 

'•  Oh  1  take  me  to  him  !"  she  exclaiined, 
"  I  will  fly  this  instant — My  presence  will, 
1  know,  give  him  satisfaction." 

"  I  fear  you  will  not  be  able  to  bear  the 
■fatigt'.e,  Madan;,  of  so  long  a  journey,"  said 
Osmond.  "  My  master  is  well  atten  led, 
and  will,  in  all  probability,  be  recovered 
with  care." 

"  Talk  not  of  fatigue,"  replied  Matilda, 
rot  attending  to  the  latter  part  of  his  ad- 
<Iress : — "  Is  not  De  Lacy  in  danger  ! — and 
sUal!  any  consideration  prompt  me  to  ne- 
glecthi'ii?  No!  were  the  troubles  tenfold, 
I  wouid  lly  to  my  husband  !" 

Constantia  climbed  her  knee,  and'Iobking 
piteouily  in  her  face,  said — "  What,  leave 
ll'.e,  Mamma  !" 

Matilda  pressed  her  with  a  despairing  look 
to  her  breast: — "Sweet  girl,  I  muit  leave 
yon  :  but  I  shall  soon  return,  and  bringyour 
father  to  you.'' 

Matiida  then  threw  her  arms  round  the 
Countesb's  neck — "  For  you,  my  mother,  I 
know  what  muit  be  your  feelings,  from  the 
conflict  I  sUitain  in  leaviiig  you  and  that 
sv;et.t  b;.be  ;  but  I  know  that  under  your 
protection  she  will  be  safe  and  happy.  I 
well  know,  that  no  selfish  consideration 
will  make  you  judge  ha'stily  of  my  conduft." 
Lady  de  Warrenne,  worn  do^^n  with  age 
and  sorrow,  could  ill  support  so  severe  a 
-shock  as  the  deprivation  of  her  only  com- 
fort;  but  she  struggled  with  hsr  feelings, 
and, endeavoured  to  appear  tranquil.  The 
youthful  and  tender  herald,  Osmond,  was 
melted  to  tears  at  the  tender  scene  that  took 
place. 

The  horses  v.-ere  by  this  time  ready,  and 
Matilda,  again  recommending  her  child  to 
the  care  of  tlie  Connless,  took  a  hasty  kiss, 
and  ran  from  tlie  gate,  not  daring  to  trust 
herself  with  afuture  view  of  objects  so  dear. 
Osmond,  with  agitations  scarcely  inferior  ;o 
her  own,  assisted  her  to  mount,  and  they 
were  presently  out  ofsiglit.  Matilda  was 
roused  from  her  meditations  by  the  strange 
behaviour  of  OsmoDd,  vlio,  cfren  fixing  his 
eyes  upi)n  her,  would  heave  a  profound 
t-igh,  and  then  relapse  into  his  wonted  in- 
sensibility. The  coBiinual  rtpetition  of  tliis 
could  not  but  excite  the  curiosity  of  Matil- 
da, and  she  regarded  him  with  a  look  of  sur- 
prise. At  this  the  cheek  of  Osmond  gloAved 
v<i[|-.  scarlet ;  and,  to  avert  lier  piereinij  ey-e, 


he  would  point  out  the  various  objects  by 
w  hlch  they  passed  on   the  road  ;   then  again 

sink  into  a  profound  reverie. Rather  a- 

larmed  at  this  inconsistent  behaviour,  Ma- 
tild-i  began  to  entertain  suspicions  not  much 
to  the  advantage  of  her  companion,  mixed 
M'ith  vague  apprehensions  for  her  own  per- 
sonal safety.  Her  alarm  was  quickly  ban- 
ished, when,  with  joy  almost  amounting  to 
frenzy,  she  saw  the  tent  of  De  Lacy,  which 
Osmond  pointed  out  to  her  at  a  short  dis- 
tance. She  quickened  her  pace,  and  not  at- 
tending to  Osmond,  who  attempted  to  assist 
her,  she  sprung  from  her  horse,  and  sunk, 
almost  lifeless,  on  the  couch  of  her  hus- 
band. 

Osmond  passed  his  hand  across  his  eyes, 
(while  De  Lacy  rapturously  folded  Matilda 
in  his  feeble  arms)  and  uo   longer  able   to 

hide  his  feelings,   rushed  out  of  the  tent 

Matilda's  eyes  pursued  him  ;  then  turned 
them  with  an  expressive  look  on  her  hus- 
band. 

"  I  understand  yon,  my  love,"  said  Val- 
timond  ;  "you  pity  our  poor  OsniORd.  Un- 
happy )outh  1  I  fear  some  misfortune  lies 
heavy  at  his  heart.  He  is  a  faithful  and  af- 
fectionate lad  ;  but  I  have  reason  to  suspeft 
that  the  severity  of  his  mittortunes  is  the 
cause  of  his  eccentric  conduct.  I  have  a 
great  regard  for  him  ;  but  there  is  a  shyness 
in  his  manner  that  I  can  in  no  way  account 
for." 

Time  flew  swiftly  while  discoursing  of 
their  Constantia;  and  the  mind  of  De  Lacy 
was  so  much  ease  d  since  his  interview  with 
IMatilda,  that  his  wound  gave  him  but  little 
inconvenience,  and  a  thort  time  restored 
him  to  perfect  health.  Ever  anxious  for  her 
welfare,  Valtimond  hinted,  that,  dear  as  her 
society  was  to  him,  her  return  to  Warrenne 
Castle  was  indispensably  necessary,  after  so 
long  an  absence :  she  sighed  compliance, 
and  the  next  day,  took  an  aifefting  leave  ot 
her  husband. 

Attended  by  the  still  dejefted  Osmond  in 
her  melancholy  journey,  to  beguile  the  tedi- 
ousnessofthe  way,  she  drew  her  companion 
into  conversation,  and  endeavoured,  with 
the  most  cheering  expressions,  to  dispel  the 
gloorn  that  yet  clouded  his  brow.  The  sou  nd 
of  approaching  horses  interrupted  their  dis- 
course ;  and  casting  a  timid  glance  around, 
Matilda  perceived  at  a  small  distance  a  par- 
ty of  soldiers,  who  were  advancing  tovsards 
them.  Though  unconscious  to  what  she 
could  attribute  her  terror,  she  made  an  invo- 
luntary start :  the  reins  dropped  from  her 
hands  ;  and  the  horse  finding  himself  with- 
out a  curb,  and  beir.g  a  mettlesome  animal, 
he  set  otFwith  a  most  alarming  speed.   Pro- 


videntially a  young  soldier  sprung  forward, 
and  arrived  soon  enough  to  snatch  Matilda 
from  the  horse  before  she  sustained  any  ma- 
terial injury,  and  supported  her  almost  life- 
less to  a  bank.  By  this  time  the  rest  of  the 
party  were  come  up,  and  surrounded  them. 

Osmond,  anxious  for  the  safety  of  his  la- 
dy,  made  his  way  through  them  ;  but  no 
sooner  beheld  the  youth  by  whom  she  was 
supported,  than,  after  a  loud  shriek,  he  sunk 
senseless  at  their  feet.  The  soldiers  crowd- 
ed about  him,  and  opening  his  coat  to  give 
him  air,  discovered,  to  their  very  great  as- 
tonishment, that  it  was  a  woman. — Ma6i4- 
da,  roused  from  her  temporary  fright  by  the 
manifest  surprise  on  all  sides,  now  beheld 
the  youth  who  had  caused  all  the  alarm, 
bending  over  the  unfortunate  girl  with  evi- 
dent emotions  of  tenderness.  Unclosing  her 
eyes,  she  fixed  them  on  him  with  a  look  of 
supplication,  and,  grasping  his  hand,  cried — 

"  Forgive  me,  Albert  !" 

"  Dearest  Olivia  !"  replied  .Albert,  "  why 
distress  yourself  thus  ?" 

He  then  added  something  in  a  low  voice, 
which  recalled  the  colour  to  her  cheeks; 
and  bowing  rcspeftfully  to  Matildi,  with 
an  apology  for  the  trouble  he  had  so-uaiu- 
tentionally  keen  the  occasion  of,  was  about 
to  depart.     Matilda  called  him  back. — 

"  Stay,  Sir  : — permit  me  to  observe,  that 
as  this  lady  has  accidentally  disclosed  tie-se- 
cret  of  her  sex,  she  cannot  with  propriety" 
continue  any  longer  in  the  character  which 
she  has  assumed.  If,  therefore,  it  is  agree- 
able so  yourselves,  she  is  welcome  to  a  se- 
cure asylum  at  Warrenne  Castle,  until  she 
can  be  removed  to  her  advantage." 

Albert  started,  and  for  a  time  appeared 
too  much  embarrassed  to  reply  :  then  bow- 
ing, said — "  Lady  deWarrenne,  I  presume?" 

Matilda  explained  to  him  his  mistake  ; 
and  again  demanded  of  Olivia,  if  she  was 
willing  10  accompany  her  home. 

She  cast  her  eyes  timidly  towards  .Albert  ; 
his  spoke  approbation  ;  and,  with  many  ex- 
pressions of  gratitude,  Olivia  accepted  Che 
generous  offer.  Matilda  then  dispatched  one 
of  the  inferior  soldiers  to  De  Lacy  with  an 
account  of  the  adventure  ;  and  taking  a  po- 
lite leave  of  Albert,  they  (being  but  a  short 
distance  from  the  Castle)  continued  their 
way  without  an  escort,  and  arrived  there 
without  having  exchanged  a  word. 
(to    be   continued.) 

observation. 
IN   every  profession,  every  one  affects  to 
appear  what  he  would  willingly  bethought; 
so  that  we  may  say,  the  world  is  coini;osed 
of  nothi'lg  but  appearances. 
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Having  a  desire  to  coitlribute  my  "  mite,  to 
yonrmejnl  Repository,  I  send  the  J'ollou'ing  ; 
altliongh  you  -ji  ill  not  find  in  it,  the  elegance 
of  dignifcd  language,  you  must  certainly 
perceive  that  I  possess  a  desire  to  inculcate  on 
the  minds  of  the  female  part  of  the  commu- 
nity the  necessity  that  exists  for  them  to  ad- 
here strictly  to  virtuous  principles  and  mo- 
ral precepts.       I  ant, 

I'Fith  great  esteem,  your  friend, 

M. 

To  the  Female  Sex. 


Ladies, 
THRO'  the  medium  of  the  Philadelphia 
Rf.pository,  (a  paper  conducted  by  a  gen- 
tleman, \\  hose  desire  to  inculcate  on  the 
minds  of  his  readers,  the  advantages  of 
living  a  virtuous  life,  "  without  spot  or 
blemish,"  are  equalled  by  my  own,)  I  beg 
leave  to  address  you  on  subjects  which  ma- 
teriallyafiect  your  interest  with  the  male  sex, 
and  which  attract  contempt,  rather  than  the 
regard,  which  should  be  paid  to  those  whom 
we  ought  to  consider  as  helps,  qualified  in 
almost  every  manner  to  be  our  friends — The 
lir'it  subject  is  of  great  magnitude,  a  sub- 
ject vvi  ich  has  drawn  forth -the  admonitions 
of  the  aged,  the  spleen  of-the  bachelor,  and 
the  envy  of  the  satirist— I  refer  to_\our  dress, 
which,  though  fashionable,  tends  in  a  great 
measure  to  make  you  disesteem  virtue ;  de- 
spise the  advice  of  the  best  of  parents,  and 
subject  yourselves  to  the  degrading  and  in- 
sulting eii'rontery  of  men.  I  have  little  to 
expect  from  the  etibrls  of  my  pen,  after  the 
time  and  paper  which  has  been  wasted  to 
reclaim  you,  should  not  your  own  sense  of 
propriety  call  you  from  your  "  evil  ways," 
and  make  you  act  aright. — Be  no  longer 
inaltenti\'e  to  your  interest,  no  longer  cal- 
lous to  the  ad\ice  of  one  who  admires 
your  virtues  and  commiserates  your  folly. 
AMATOR  VIRTUTIS. 


HISTORICAL  SKETCH. 

"  The  ancient  inhabitants  of  the  Cana- 
ry Islands  had  the  following  method  of  em- 
balming. The  dead  body  was  deposited 
in  a  cavity,  adapted  to  its  size,  ■hewn  out 
of  a  rock.  The  stor.e  being  of  a  porous  na- 
ture, the  animal  juices  were  absorbed,  or 
filtered  througli,  and  tl;e  soHd  parts,  with 
their  natural  skinny  mantle,  indurated,  by 
a.j)tocess  of  natuiar  embalming,  to  such  a 


degree  as  to  resist  the  future  assaults  of 
time.  They  are  still  exliiliited,  by  the  na- 
tives of  those  islands  to  strangers  who  visit 
them,  with  the  emotions  of  pride  and  vene- 
ration ;  as  the  images  of  thtlr  illustrious 
ancestors  were  oslentatiouslv  dlApLiyod  by 
the  partriciaa  families  of  Rome." 

ANECDOTES. 
A  Gentleman  in  company  with  a  fine  la- 
dy, could  not  forbear  telling  her,  that  she 
was  wondrous  handsome.  "  Sir,"  says  the 
lady,  "  I  thank  you  for  your  good  opinion, 
and  wish  with  all  my  heart  I  could  say  as 
much  for  you  too."  "  Why,  \ou  might. 
Madam,"  says. the  gentleman,  "  il  you  made 
no  more  conscience  of  a  lie  than  I  do." 

A  prelate  of  Gascony,  having  been  elec- 
ted Pope,  in  1305,  deputies  came  from 
his  province  to  congratulate  him,  and  de- 
clare their  joy  at  his  exaltation  ;  their  compli- 
ment being  ended,  one  of  them  said  to  him, — 
"  Holy  Father,  we  are  also  come,  in  the 
name  ofyour  dear  countrymen,  the  Gas- 
coons,  humbly  to  entreat  you  to  employ  in 
their  favour,  the  absolute  power  which  it  is 
.raio',  you  have  upon  earth.  You.  well  know. 
Holy  Father,  the  barrenness  of  your  puo;- 
country,  whose  inhabitants  reap  so  little  corn, 
that  they  are  obliged  to  feed  upon  Chesnuts, 
to  support  themselves  half  the  year  ;  bestow-  on 
it,  therefore,  the  fertility  it  wants;  and  grant 
that  it  m3i)-,  henceforward,  produce  two  har- 
vests every  year." — The  kind  Pope,  who 
would  not  disoblige  them  on  so  small  a  request, 
replied, — "  That  he  did,  with  pleasure, 
grant  them  their  petition ;  and  that  as  a 
still  greater  mark  of  his  afTection,  he  would 
add'  another  gratification  to  it,  which  was, 
that  whereas  other  provinces  were  allowed 
but  twelve  months  to  their  year,  the  Gas- 
coons,  through  his  special  privilege,  should 
have  twenty-four  in  every  one  of  theirs. 

ABULFEDA,. 
AN  Arabian  philosopher  of  the  desert, 
being  asked  one  day  how  he  came  to  know 
that  there  was  a  God,  replied,  "  In  the 
same  way  that  I  know,  by  the  prints  that 
there  are  made  in  the  sand,  whether  a  man 
or  a  beast  has  passed  before  me.  Do  nol," 
added  he,  "  the  heavens,  by  the  splendor 
of  the  stars,  the  world  by  the  immen- 
sity of  its  extent,  and  the  sea  by  the  infini- 
ty of  the  waves  that  it  rolls,  sulficiently 
make  known  to  us  the  power  and  greatness 
of  their  author  ?" 

;  Another  Arabian  having  tho  same  ques- 
tion put  to  him,  replied,  "  Does  it  require 
a  flambeau  to  see  the  sun." 


A  DREADFUL  loSS.  " 
One  evening,  last  week,  a  genteel  and 
handsome  lady,  rode  through  Paddington, 
on  horseback,  with  two  gentlemen.  It  was 
observed  that  she  made  a  halt,  and  that  or,o 
of  the  gr-ntlemen  alighted  and  searched  tlie 
road  ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  they  all  rode  a- 
wav,  tlie  ladv  holding  her  hanukerchief  to 
her  mouth.  Next  morning  early,  the  gen- 
tleman and  a  genteel  woman,  the  lady's 
maid,  were  seen  searching  the  road,  turn- 
ing up  the  dust,  and  inspecting  the  maik  of 
every  wheel,  and  every  horse's  hoof.  The 
people  inquired  what  they  had  lost,  and  of- 
fered to  assist  them;  but  the  object  of  searc  b- 
could  not  be  described,  and  public  curiosity- 
was  wonderfully  excited,  when  it  was  said, 
the  articles  lost  were  such  as  the  poor  people 
would  not  even  pick  up,  if  they  saw  them, 
tho'  they  were  worth  10  guineaus  to  the  lady 
by  whom  they  were  lost.  This  excited  the 
curiosity  of  tlie  people  to  the  highest  pitch, 
and  every  one  was  puzzling  his  head  to 
solve  the  riddle.  The  entreaties  to  knovw 
what  it  was  that  was  lost,  of  course  en- 
creased,  and  the  astonished  croud  aiound, 
the  searchers  increased  also,  pressing  their 
ofiers  to  assist  in  the  search,  and  making  no 
doubt  of  success  if  they  kiiew  'but  what  to 
look  for.  At  last,  the  lady's  maid  whis- 
pered to  a  J  oung  woman,  it  was  two  of  her 
mistress's  front  teeth,  which  she  set  great 
store  bv,as  they  were  very  beautiful,  and  her 
mistress  saw  them  drawn  from  the  mouth 
ot  a  healthy  young  woman — The  false  teeth 
were  (hen  whispered  from  one  to  another, 
till  th.e  secret  was  known  to  the  populace,  • 
consisting  of  farmers,  servants  and  laborers, 
from  the  canal, who  laughed  so  louil  and  set 
up  such  a  shouting,  roaring  and  belloAlng, 
about  the  false  teeth,  that  the  gentleman 
and  lady's  maid  walked  oifunsuccessful  with 
a  large  mob  at  their  heels.  \_Lon.  Pap. 


"  A  man,''  says  a  certain  philosopher. 
"  who  wears  finer  clothes  than  he  can  af- 
ford, is  like  a  person  who  puts  on  rouge, 
whilst  he  has   an   ulcer  that  is  eating   him  • 

up-" 

EPIGRAM, 
On  li-t  M.vringt  of  John  joys,  to  Mtrcy  BdnJ,- 
THOUGH  John  fjr  Mescv  loud  had  piay'd,  • 
And  many  schemes  for  Mescy  laid; 
Vei  MtRcv  siiU— of  f/)»-«  fond — 
Put  off  her  Joys,  and  kept  her  Bond. 
John  (par.y'd  thiisj  the  ?'V<Jc  piy'd,  ■ 
And  soon  his  Rcv'reKCi  Mebcv  cty'd  »  ! 
Consenting  Merct  hear'd  his  voice,  ■ 
Gave  upliet  Bond  for  dearer  Jov?,  • 
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ORIGINAL  ESSAYS. 


National  University. 

TFIE  cstablisliirent  of  a  national  univer- 
sity, as  recommended  by  Gen.  Washing- 
ton, is  not,  I  hope,  (oUll)'  relinquished.  It 
is  a  plan  actuated  by  the  most  enlightened 
and  liberal  policy.  Such  an  institution 
would  give  a  tune  to  science.  It  would 
give  dignity  and  importance  to  liberal  pur- 
suits. It  would  reflect  lustre  upon  our  na- 
tional character  ;  if  indeed  we  have  any. 
Nor  tan  I  conceive  the  idea  to  be  of  a  par- 
ty complexion.  Each  party  would  alike  par- 
ticipate of  its  benefits. 

Such  an  institution  would  tend  to  recon- 
cile political  enemies.  Than  which,  noth- 
ing perhaps  is  more  desirable.  It  is  a  fact, 
deeply  to  be  deplored,  that  the  eastern  and 
southern  slates  harbour  strong  prejudices 
and  animosities  against  each  other.  This 
antipathy  may  generate  feuds  that  may  have 
a  fatal  termination.  The  political  atmos- 
phere is  already  squally'  and  portentous. 
I;;deed,  some  persons  are  already  perverse- 
ly aiming  at  a  separation  of  the  union.  The 
fatal  conseqaeiiSes  of  such  an  event,  may  be 
tr.sliy  anticipated.  Hence  the  utility  of  a- 
11V  conciliatory  measure.  Now  I  cannot 
but  ll)ir.k  that  an  intercourse  betvi'ixt  inge- 
nuous young  men  from  various  parts  of  the 
continent,  would  in  a  great  degree  destroy 
those  ill-founded  jealousies  and  prejudices 
v.'hichat  present  unhappily  prevail.  Young 
men  in  the  mutual  pursuit  of  knowledge, 
possess  on  opcnncsj,  and  a  candour,  which 
we  look  for  in  vain  in  ])ersons  of  a  more  ad- 
vanced age.  Prejudices  become  rivetted 
by  age,  and  not  unfrequen'.ly  acquire  a  per- 
manent ascendency  . 

Our  national  legislature,  in  whose  hands 
the  power  of  establishing  this  institution  is 
lodged,  have  hitherto  done  nothing  to  pro- 
mote science.  At  least,  nothing  effectual, 
Jiothing  worthy  the  representatives  of  a 
great  republic.  This  trait  in  our  charac- 
ter as  a  nation,  is  a  vile  and  a  degrading 
one,  however  varnished  over  by  a  pretend- 
ed love  of  economy.  il.t  discovers  a  creep- 
ing sordid  baseness  ofspirlt,  agothlc  indif- 


ferenccto  the  arts  that  "  emb'.•;;i^b  life," and 
a  mercenary  devotedness  to  weal.h.  Will 
a  body  which  is  alone  clothed  with  efficient 
power  suffer  literature  to  group  its  vv'ay  un- 
assisted, or  perish  in  its  pilgrimage.  It  is 
no  wonder  \.ha.i  ge}ii us  sickens  under  our  skies, 
which  indeed  are  not  so  inclement  to  the 
germ  of  science  as  its  natural  parents. 
France,  with  all  her  crimes,  of  which  the 
newly  "established  despotism,  in  my  opinion 
is  not  the  least,  nobly  cherishes  genius,  and 
successfully  cultivates  literature.  Such  was 
the  conduct  of  the  Grecian  republics. 
There  the  rulers  vied  with  the  most  ardent 
and  munificent  individual,  in  rewarding  the 
efforts  of  genius.  To  this  cause,  much 
more  than  to  tlieir  martial  achievements, 
may  be  ascribed  that  unfading  never-dying 
glory  which  they  acquired.  Public  rewards 
and  honours  were  there  decreed  to  philoso- 
phers, historians,  poets  and  orators.  Poe- 
try, sculpture,  and  music,  were  there  carri- 
ed to  the  highest  perfection,  and  received 
appropriate  honours  and  rewards.  Every 
method  which  could  animate  genius,  ande- 
ternize  works  of  art,  were  patronized  with 
a  noble  enthusiasm  by  the  Athenians.  Thus 
a  taste  for  whatever  is  chaste,  beautiful, 
and  sublime,  was  widely  diffused.  When 
shall  we  see  a  Demosthenes,  a  Pericles,  a 
Socrates,  a  Plato,  an  Aristotle,  a  Xeno- 
phon,  a  Thucidides,-an  Euripides,  a  Sopho- 
cles, aHerodotes,  a  Phidias,  aZeuxis  ? 

The  grovelling,  penurious  and  ungracious 
conduct  of  the  people  ol  New-Jersey  on  a 
former,  and  not  a  totally  dissimilar  occa- 
sion, appears  to  have  actuated  our  supreme 
council.  Princeton  College,  which  has  e- 
ver  struggled  against  pecuniary  embarrass- 
ments, applied  to  their  assembly  for  assist- 
ance. Relief,  after  much  exertion,  was 
partially  granted.  A  small  sum  was  voted, 
a-nd  applied  to  the  contemplated  purjiose. 
trliis  4'et  of  the  assembly,  the  only  one  ever 
iii^^e  by,  that  body  in  behalf  of  science,  ex- 
cited a  monstrous  clamour.  The  members 
wdro  voted  for  the  appropriation,  were  de- 
jiouncedby  the  infuriated  populace.  Their 
crime  was  deemed  inexpiable,  and  a  major- 
ity of  those  who  voted  fur  the  grant,  were 
Ic/t  oiil  at  the  succeeding  election.  If  it 
were  not  fur  Princeton  College,  I  am  at  a 


loss  to  know  wfiat  public  institution  N-jw- 
J'.'rsey  could  boast  of. 

It  literature,  and  literary  institutions,  are 
thought  unworthy  the  guardian  care  of  our 
lawgivers,  we  may  justly  anticipate  the  con- 
tempt of  all  enlightened  nations. 

SENEX. 

Economical. 

On  the  use  of  Lime  tcith  Giin-Potcder,  in  rend-      ■  i 
ing  Rocks  and  Stones. 
By  H.   D.   Griffith. 

I  WEIGHED  out  two  pounds  ofgun-pow- 
der,  and  one  pound  of  quick-lime,  well- 
dried  and  pulverized  ;  which,  after  being 
thoroughly  mixed  witli  each  other,  1  deli-  1 1 
vered  to  the  blaster,  with  directions  to  ap-  "I 
ply  it,  in  similar  quantities,  as  he  would 
have  done  the  gun-powder  by  itself.  I  then 
selected  six  of  the  hardest  granites  I  could 
find  for  the  experiment  ;  and  the  efTects  of 
the  explosion  were  perfectly  the  same  as  if 
gun-powder  alone  had  been  used.  It  now 
occurred  to  me  that  this  might  be  fallacious, 
and  that  a  smaller  proportion  of  gun-pow- 
der would  produce  the  same  elfect  as  a  lar- 
ger :  I  accordingly  ordered  the  man  to 
bore  holes  in  a  similar  number  of  stones,  of 
the  same  texture  and  size  of  the  former, 
and  to  put  in  a  less  quantity  of  gun-pow- 
der by  one  third,  than  he  would  have  done 
if  it  had  been  left  to  his  own  management. 
Tiie  stones  were  separated  by  the  shock; 
but  the  difierence  in  the  efPjct  was  mani- 
fest to  every  person  in  the  field ;  those  vvith.1 
tlie  mixture  of  limeand  gun-povvder''having'J 
been  much  more  effectually  broken  and  shat- 
tered than  the  others. 

After  the  success  of  this  experiment,  I 
have  constantly  adhered  to  the  practice  ; — 
and  am  so  satisfied  of  its  utility,  that  I  wish 
to  see  it  more  generally  adopted.  One 
thino-  is  certain,  that  a  mixture  composed 
of  equal  parts  of  quick-lime  and  gun-pow- 
der, will  ex])lode  ;  and,  if  this  mixture  were  ' 
used  merely  as  a  train  of  communication  to 
the  powder  within  the  stone,  what  a  na- 
tional saving  would  it  be  in  the  works  car- 
ried on  upon  an  extensive  scale,  such  as 
the  numerous  quarries  and  mine-works  of 
this  kingdom. 

IMPROVEMENT  IN  WHITEWASH^   | 
ING  ROOMS,  &c. 
ROOMS,  Halls,  &:c.  painted  in  distem-     * 
per,  or  whitewashed,  either  rub  or  peal     f 
I  off:  the  following  has,  from  experiment, 
!   been  found  a  cheap  and  complete  remedy. 


PHILADELPHIA  P.EPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  P.EGISTER.  ;^€s 

Affecthig  Letter  ofCohnnlus. 


VIZ.  use  skimmed  milk,  in  lieu  of  water, 
and  without  any  otlier  size  whatever  ;  for 
instance,  for  a  room  of  moderate  dimen- 
sions, mix  a  little  whitening  with  two  or 
three  quarts  of  milk,  and  if  for  white  use 
the  mixture;  if  for  pink,  alter  oi^.e  coat' 
of  that  mix  milk  and  whitening;  ifforyel- 
luw,  use  Dutch  pink.  Walls  painted  in  this 
manner  will  neither  soil  the  hands  or  clothes, 
decency  and  economy  may  be  united,  as 
any  handy  person  may  give  a  room  a  coat  of 
Ihis  paint  in  about  an  hour.  For  painting 
on  decayed  ."igured  paper,  two  or  three 
coats  of  the  first  mixture  made  thick  wiih 
whitening,  will  be  necessary  to  obliterate 
the  figure,  which  can  be  done  most  effect- 
ually, so  as  to  look  as  well  as  new,  and 
with  an  annual  coat  of  first  wliite,  and  then 
any  other  colour  desired,  will  last  for  many 
years.  It  may  be  necessary  to  observe, 
that  milk  possesses amulciiaginous  quality; 
as  a  proof  of  which,  any  thing  written  with 
a  black  lead  pencil,  and  made  wet  with  it, 
cannot  afterwards  be  erased,  even  by  the 
Indian  rubber."  \_Bel.  Pup. 


REVENGE  EXEMPLIFIED. 

NO  wounds  are  more  incurable  than 
those  of  honour.  In  almost  all  nations  and 
ao;es,  men  have  willingly  sacrificed  their 
Uyes  rather  than_pocket  an  insult,  and  we 
seldom  sulfet  mijuslly  without  wishing  to 
retaliate  the  injury,  invariably  presuming 
that  we  have  a  right  to  treat  others  as  we 
ourselves  have  been  treated. 

One  of  the  most  striking  instances  of 
this  kind  is  recorded  of  a  young  Spanish  of- 
ficer, who  being  ordered  on  service  to  some 
of  the  Vv'est-Iiulia  Islands,  happened  to  set- 
tle in  one  where  the  Governor  or  Viceroy 
had  made  a  law  that  no  Indian  should  be 
employed  in  carrying  the  baggage  of  Eu- 
ropeans. The  young  oflicer,  whose  name 
was  A'^uirra,  notwithstanding  engaged  an 
Indian  or  Negro  in  carrying  ssveral  parcels 
belonging  to  him.  He  was  instantly  ac- 
cused,-andcondemned  to  the  usual  punish- 
ment, which  was,  that  the  criminal  should 
be  whipped  on  an  ass.  Great  intercession 
was  made  for  him  without  eflect.  With 
much  ado,  however,  a  reprieve  was  at  last 
obtained  for  him  for  a  fortnight,  which 
reached  him  just  as  he  was  set  on  the  beast 
stripped,  exposed,  and  prepared  for  punish- 
ment. "  Nay,"  says  Aguirra,  "  the  shame 
is  suffered,  and  I  am  onlv  reprieved  for  a 
fortnight  ;  executioner,  do  your  business, 
and  return  the  tyrant  his  reprieve.  The 
sentence  accordingly  took  its  course,  and 
t!ie  young  man    endured  the  punishment 


which  he  had  incurred.  But  he  never  after  I 
could  be  brought  to  associate  with  gentle-  I 
men.  He  was  constantly  strolling  about, 
gloomy  and  melancholy,  in  solitary  corners. 
Soon  after  the  Viceroy  was  removed,  and 
another  sent  in  his  stead.  Aguirra  was 
still  seen  hovering  round  his  palace.  On 
this  he  was  advised  to  move,  which  he  did 
from  the  Havanna  to  Quito,  which  is  900 
miles.  Thither  in  a  week's  time  Aguirra 
was  seen  to  have  fellowed  him,  as  close  as 
he  could.  From  thence  the  Viceroy  remov- 
ed to  Mexico,  which  is  at  least  1800  miles, 
and  in  about  a  fortnigl'.t,  there  Aguirra  was 
also.  "  I  am  resolved,"  says  the  y  iceroy, 
"  to  tire  this  fellow  out '"  And  so  transpor- 
ted himself  from  thence  about  .3000  miles ; 
but  there  also  did  he  soon  find  Aguirra. — 
"  N^y  then,"  said  the  Viceroy,  "  I  will  fly 
the  villain  no  more,  but  keep  guard  about 
me,  and  defy  him  I"  which  he  did.  But  the 
palace-gates  being  one  day  open,  and  the 
guards  engaged  in  play,  Aguirra  entered, 
boldly  mounted  the  apartments,  and  there 
finding  the  Viceroy  single  and  unarmed, 
stabbed  him  to  the  heart,  and  having  no 
means  of  escape,  stabbed  himself  at  the 
same  time. 

NATURAL  HISTORY. 
The  Grtiiihorhynckus  is  about  17  inches 
long,  and  U  inches  in  circumference.  It 
is  found  only  in  the  fresh  water  lakes,  in 
New  South  Wales:  it  does  not  s'.vim  up- 
on the  surface  of  the  water,  but  comes  up 
occasionally  to  breathe,  in  the  same  manner 
as  the  turtle.  The  natives  sit  on  the  banks 
with  small  wooden  spears,  and  watch  them 
every  time  they  come  to  the  surface,  until 
they  get  an  opportunity  of  striking.  When 
they  are  taken  on  shore  they  use  their 
claws  with  so  much  force,  as  to  oblige  the 
natives  to  conline  them  between  two  pie- 
ces of  board,  while  they  are  cutting  off 
the  barbs  of  the  spear  to  disengage  it. 
When  loose,  they  run  upon  the  ground 
with  as  much  activity  as  a  land  tortoise. 
It  inhabits  the  banks  of  the  lakes,  and  is 
supposed  to  feed  in  the  muddy  places 
wliich  surround  them, — but  the  particu- 
lar kind  of  food  on  which  they  subsist  isnot 
known. 

AD  VIC  F,. 
It  was  a  good  advice  one  gave  to  a  spend- 
thrift, who  wanted  to  boft-ow  money  of  him, 
— "  Borrow  cf  your  back,  and  borroyv  of 
belly,  my  good  friend  ;  they  will  never  af- 
terwards dun  you  ;  whereas  I  should  be 
plaguing  you  all  day  long  fur  vvhat  I  had 
l-nt." 


Translated  jrom  the  Monilcur,  (a  Paris  paper) 
for  the  KalioHdl  [iilcUigeiiccr. 

The  letter  we  present  to  our  readers, 
bears  every  marks  of  authenticity.  It  is 
extracted  from  a  manuscript  at  Jurnaicu, 
and  appears  to  have  been  written  aller  the 
last  voyage  of  Columbus;  at  an  epoch  wl.en 
having  completed  his  rich  and  important 
discoveries  of  Veragua,  Mexico,  and  all  the 
coast  of  Ten  a  Firma,  from  the  Gulf  of 
Honduras,  to  the  mouth  of  the  Oronoko, 
he  was  constrained  by  the  ruinous  state  of 
his  vessels,  logo  ashore  at  Jamaica;  where 
he  sulfered  all  the  extremes  of  misery. ■ 
Cruelly  tormented  with  t'le  gout,  abandon- 
ed by  the  greatest  part  of  his  crew,  his 
provisions  exhausted,  and  exposed  to  con- 
stant war  with  the  natives,  he  had  no  o-' 
ther  resource,  than  sending  information  of 
his  condition  to  St.  Domingo.  He  dispatch- 
ed a  confidential  servant,  in  an  Indian  ca- 
noe, who  was  probably  the  bearer  of  the 
following  letter,  and  papers  mentioned  in 
it,  and  which  happily  arrived  at  their  des- 
tined place.  But  it  does  not  appear,  that 
the  letter  ever  reached  the  court  ofSpain. 

C  HKISTOPHER    CO  LUMBUS    TO     THE 
KIXG     OF    SPAIN. 

JaDiaka,  1503. 

FROM  Diego  Mendes,  and  the  papers 
I  send  by  him,  your  majesty  will  lea^t^:lh.■; 
richness  of  the  gold  mines  I  have  discover- 
ed in  the  province  of  Veragua,  and  the  in- 
tention I  had  formed  of  leaving  ray  brother 
at  the  river  Berlin,  if  the  vicissitudes  of  life 
and  the  decrees  of  heaven  had  permitted. — 
Whatever  may  happen,  it  is  oflittie  im- 
portance to  the  unfortunate  Columbus, 
whether  the  honour  of  finishing  these  dis- 
coveries and  forming  est»bli-hmcnts,  be 
reserved  for  someone  happier  than  himself, 
provided  your  majesty,  and  your  successors 
reap  the  glory  and  advantage.  If,  by  God's 
permission,  Mendos  arrives  in  Spain,  I 
doubt  not  that  he  will  succeed  in  convin- 
cing your  majesty,  and  my  august  mistress, 
that  it  is  not  a  chateau  and  park  that  I  have 
added  to  your  dominions,  but  a  whole 
world,  with  ^inumerabie  subjects,  a  soil 
fertile  beyond  example,  riches  exceeding 
all  the  in-.agination  can  conceive,  or  avarice 
covet. 

But  alas!  not  Mendes,  nor  this  letter, 
nor  any  mortal  tongue,  can  describe  the 
troubles  and  sufl'enngs  of  mind  and  body 
which  I  have  endured,  nor  the  dangers  and 
miseries  to  which  my  son,  my  brothers,  and 
my  friends  are  exposed  I.  For  more  than  ten 
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nionllis  have  we  lain  in  the  open  air  on  the 
decks  of  our  vessels,  run  aground  ori  liie 
coa<t  and  fastened  together.  Those  of  niv 
people  who  ha\  e  kept  thfir  health,  liave 
mutinied,  at  the  instigation  ofPerras  of  Se- 
ville ;  those  v\  ho  remained  faithful  are  sick 
and  d}ing.  WehaveconsumeJ  all  the  provi- 
sions of  the  Indians,  so  that  the)  have  aban- 
doned us;  thus  famine  menaces  us  with 
death. — To  these  evils  are  joined  so  many 
aggravating  circumstances,  that  in  truth 
it  would  be  difficult  to  find  on  the  face  of 
the  carll-j,  a  being  mere  wretched  than  Co- 
lumbus. One  would  think  that  heaven  aided 
the  rage  of  my  envious  enemies,  and  impu- 
ted to  me  as  ciinies  my  discoveries  and  my 
services  ! — Oh  Heaven  !  and  you  ye  saints 
■w  ho  inhabit  it !  Permit  the  king,  Don  Fer- 
dinand, and  my  illustrious  sovereign  Don- 
na Issabcl'a,  to  know  that  I  am  the  most 
miserable  of  men,  and  that  I  have  become 
so,  onlv  for  my  zeal  for  their  service  and 
interest  ! 

No!  there  can  be  no  suiTering  equal  to 
mine  I  I  see  with  horror  the  approach  of  my 
destruction,  and  still  more  that  of  my  brave 
companions,  who  have  sacri.lced  all  to  fol- 
low me. 

Almost  sinking  under  the  weight  of  my 
misery,  what  avails  the  titles  of  A'Veernyand 
perpetual  admiral,  except  to  render  me  more 
odious  in  the  sight  of  the  Spanish  Nation  ? 
It  is  evident  that  every  thing  conspires  to 
shorten  the  thread  of  my  life;  for,  besides 
that  I  am  old  and  cruelly  tormented  with 
the  gout,  I  lant;uish  and  expire  under  infir- 
mities. Among  savages,  with  whom  I 
find  neither  remedies  nor  aliments  for  the 
body,  r.c.T  Priests  nor  Sacraments  for  the 
soul;  in  the  midst  of  rebel  crews,  with  my 
son,  mv  brother,  my  friends,  sick  and  pe- 
rishing with  pain  and  hunger,  and  deprived 
even  of  the  succour  of  the  Indians! 

The  bishop  of  St.  Domingo  sent  a  mes- 
.senger  here,  but  it  was  rather  to  inform 
himself  whether  I  was  dead  than  to  ofler 
me  assistance,  for  his  people  neither  brought 
nor  would  receive,  a  letter,  and  refused 
even  to  speak  to  us;  for  which  I  conclude 
mv  enemies  are  waiting  with  the  expecta- 
tion, that  my  voyages  and  ray  life  will  ter- 
minate here. 

Blessed  mother  of  God,  who  compas- 
sionates the  unhappy  and  the  oppressed  ! 
Whv  was  I  not  sulfered  to  perish,  when 
Ceiiell  Bovadilla  ravished  from  us,  my  bro- 
ther and  myself,  the  gold  we  had  so  dear- 
ly acquired,  and  sent  "us  to  Spain,  loaded 
with  chains,  without  the  least  pretence  of 
justice,  or  the  shadow  or  a  crime  ! 

These  chainsare  the  only  treasures  which 
remain,  and  I  will'  have  them    interred  in 


my  tomb,  if  a  tomb  is  allowed  mv.l  Fori 
wish  for  the  honour  of  Ihe  Spanish  name, 
that  the  remembrance  of  an  act,  so  t)ranni- 
cal  an.i  unjus't,  sl.ouid  be  buried  willi  me. 

My  death  would  have  deprived  Ovanda 
of  the  sa(i.-.iaclion  of  seeing  us,  ten  or 
twelve  months  afterwards,  all  the  victims 
of  the  envy  of  men,  as  inexorable  as  the  fata- 
lity of  circumstances. — Ah  !  holy  mother  of 
God  !  let  not  the  Castillian  name  be  tarnish- 
ed with  new  infamy. ^ — Let  not  future  ages 
know  that  there  existed  m,en  so  vile,  so 
cowardly  as  to  seek  to  recommend  them- 
selves to  Ferdinand,  by  destroying  the  too 
unfortunate  Columbus,  not  for  his  crimes, 
but  for  his  exclusive  right  to  the  glory  of 
havingdiscovered  and  given  a  new  world  to 
Spain. 

Great  God  !  it  was  thy  work.  It  was 
lliou  who  didst  inspire  and  guide  me  in 
this  enterprise!  Take  then  pity  on  me, 
fuften  in  mv  favour  those  hearts,  which  still 
feel  the  senti.ments  of  humanity  andjustice  ! 

And  you  ye  blessed  spirits,  who  know  my 
innocence,  and  see  my  sufferings,  have  com- 
passion on  the  age  in  which  I  live,  loo  en- 
vious and  too  much  hardened  in  vice,  to  be 
afiected  by  my  fate. 

No  hope  remains  to  console  me  but  my 
reliance  on  the  piety  and  justice  of  future 
generations.  They  certainly  will  pity  me, 
when  they  shall  learn,  that  at  my  cost  and 
expence,  at  the  risque  and  peril  of  my  life, 
and  that  of  my  brother,  and  with  little  aid 
from  the  Crown  of  Spain,  I  have  rendered 
to  it,  in  the  space  of  twelve  years,  and  dur- 
ing our  voyages,  services  such  as  mortal  ne- 
ver before  rendered  to  his  king  and  coun- 
try— and  the  only  recompence  I  have  re- 
ceived, is  to  hi  left  to  perish,  after  having 
stripped  me  of  every  thing  but  my  irons;  so 
that  the  man  who  gave  a  world  to  Spain, 
has  not  a  cabin  in  which  he  can  shelter 
himself  or  his  wretched  family. 

Good  angels!  Protectors  of  the  innocent 
and  oppressed  !  Bear  this  letter  to  my  au- 
gust mistress.  She  knows  all  I  have  suffer- 
ed in  her  glory  and  her  service,  and  she 
will  be  humane  and  just  enough  to  snatch 
from  misery  the  soul  and  brother  of  the 
man  who  has  opened  to  Spain  such  inex- 
haustible sources  of  wealth;  who  has  ad- 
ded to  her  dominions,  kingdoms  and  empires 
of  unknown  extent.  She  will  not  suffer 
them  to  beg  the  bread  they  eat.  If  she 
still  lives,  she  will  dread  least  the  cruelty 
and  ingratitude  with  which  T  have  been 
treated,  may  provoke  the  anger  of  Heaven, 
to  punish  a  succeeding  generation  for  the 
transgression  of  their  fathers,  by  permitting, 
other  nations  to  despoil  the  Spanish  empire 
of  the  riches  and  the  world  which  I  have 
discovered., , 


' '  Profiles  "o/Em  inent  Men. 


(From  Sci^Ul's  Poems.) 

(continued.) 

JUVENAL. 

JUST,  though  severe,  thy  dread  satiric  page! 
Unblushing  vice  and  fplly  feel  ihyraje. 
Villains  and  fools,  the  rabble,  and  the  great,        •  x 

Each  pimp  of  pleasure,  and  etch  knave  of  state,  ^ 

Noble,  and  vnlgar,  share  one  common  fa;e.  } 

Armd  but  for  Virtue,  this  dread  champion  rose, 
Lsqnch'd  the  red  boll,  and  hurl'd  it  on  her/oft. 

OVID. 

o'er  fancy's  fairy  fields  thou  loVst  to  range. 
Vast  ihv  invention!  wond'rous  ev'ry  change  ! 
In  Love's  soft  school,  unrivai'd  skill  inspires. 
Dame  Venvs  prompts  thee,  and  young  Cof  id  Eres ! 

V  I  D  A. 

Vida  in  rich,  biu  imitative  lavs, 
Inspir'd,  from  Komer  cull'd  each  floWr  and  grace. 
Divinely  sweet,  did  M,«ro's  chariBs  dispense, 
And  taught  the  "sound  to  echo  to  the  sense." 

ARIOSTO. 

Astonishing  invention  !  bard,  is  thine; 
Resistless  magic  charms  in  ev'ry  line, 
Imaginaiiijn  ferti  le  as  thy  clime. 
On  ev'ry  scene  is  stamp'd,  and  scats  sublime. 
See  the  mad  HERO  death's  grim  tenors  brave !  ■« 

The  furies  o'er  h  s  head  blue  loiches  wave,  i. 

Orlando  rages!   and  the  Muses  rave  !  ) 

T  A  S  S  O. 

Tasso  did  Homer's  mighty  genius  scan, 
And  from  th'  immortal  Iliad  form'd  his  plan. 
See  Godfrey  and  Rinaldo  strive,  then  own,  > 

.So  strove  Atrides  and  great  Pele us'  so.\  ;  C 

One  muse  both  bardsinspir'd,  then  be  their  glory  one.  J  ' 

CHAUCER. 

Chaucer,  thou  merriest  bard  of  ancient  time! 
How  hum'rous  all  thy  tales  in  prose  and  rhyme  ! 
A  fund  of  genuine  satire  through  Ihy  page, 
Unbounded  flows,  thou  laughter-loving  sage  ! 
CuH'd  from  the  laurels  that  adorn  thy  hearse,  > 

Each  pilf'ring  bard  in  theirs  thy  lays  rehearse,  v 

Rcplenibh'd  from  thy  spring,  thou  sire  of  British  verse.  J 

SPENSER. 

Spenser  with  pleasing  zllegory  charms, 
Profuse  of  Giants,  Dwarfs,  and  Steeds,  and  arms. 
Enchanters,  wizards,  damsels  in  sore  plight, 
Not  to  be  freed  but  by  some  courteous  knight. 
Such  ariful  tales  amuse  an  early  age, 
Excite  to  manly  deeds,  heroic  rage, 
ReEne  the  iraiiners,  and  all  hearts  engage, 

SHAKESPEARE. 

Sweet  .Bard  of  fancy,  nature's  darling  child ! 
His  native  wood-notes  how  he  warbles  wild  !  . 
Aw'd  by  his  nod,  elves,  witches,  ghosts,  obey,  . 
Kneel  to  his  power,  and  own  his  magic-sway.  . 
Excursive  e'er  creation',  bound.?  he  iiies, 
Strikes  bisall-poten;  wand,  a'ldbids  new  vyoilds   ariaa. 
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Heis'd  wlih  the  ideal  scenes,  we  rangS  alone. 
Explore  each  patt,  and  ihink  'lis  nature's  own. 
Adieu  blest  bard  !  thy  works  shall  never  die  !  J 

Ke-hears'd  on  earth,  re-acted  in  the  sky,  ^ 

Enhancing  human  bliss  thro'  all  eternity ! 

MILTON. 

I       Muse  of  this  faror'd  bard,  inspire  my  lays  ! 
Immortal  as  his  numbers  bs  his  pra'se. 
Lost  BLtss  he  sang,  of  Akgel,  and  of  MaNi 
The  Saviour's  triumphs,  and  Redemption's  plan. 
On  themes  so  wond'rous  feast  the  angelic  throng, 
Nor  seraphs  blush  tochaunt  the  immortalsong  ! 

WALLER. 

When  Waller  sings,  the  tuneful  muses  throng, 
All  emulous  to  lead  th'  impassion'd  song. 
Lur'd  by  fair  Saccari  ssa's  heav'nly  chjrras, 
Love  joins  the  sacred  band,  and  lends  his  potent  arms 
Enrich'd  with  all  that  genisscan  bestow. 
Resistless  flow  thy  strains,  and  sliall  for  ever  flow. 

COWLEY. 

Cowley's  rich  strains  the  source  of  wit  inspir'd, 
Of  all  Apollo's  sons,  once  most  admir'd. 
With  sparkling  points  luxuriant  teems  the  lay. 
Like  the  bright  confluence  of  the  milky  way. 
Exub'rant  shafts  of  -wit  successless  prove. 
Yet  never  fail  to  pierce  when  tiptwitii  love, 
(to  be   co.vtixced.) 


PHILADELPHIA, 

NOVEMBER  13,  1802. 

NATIONAL  UNIVERSITY. 
WE  invite  discussion  on  this  important 
subject.  Tlie  observations  of  Sen  ex,  this 
day  presented  to  our  readers,  may  perhaps 
by  some  be  thought  too  warm  ;  but  on  a 
subject  so  deeply  interesting  to  our  nation- 
al character,  this  warmth  is  certainly  par- 
donable. Every  man  who  unites  the  char- 
acter of  the  gentleman  and  the  scholar, 
must  feel  a  glo'.v  of  indignation,  when  con- 
teippiating  the  degraded  state  of  literature 
in  this  country, — from  whatever  source  it 
may  arise. 

The  Song  with  Music,  intended  fnr 
last  month,  has  been  delayed  through  some 
unavoidable  circumstances — It  will  how- 
ever be  given  next  week. 

MEMORABLE  OCCURRENCES. 

Melaiicho'.v  Efecis  of  Slaveri/. 
ON'  the  6;h  inst.  a  melancholy  insiar.ce  of  ihe  cffecis 
of  slavery,  was  witnessed.  A  Negro  man,  belonging  to  a 
Frenchman  in  I'renton,  was  under  the  authority  of  the 
Mayor  of  that  place,  taken  in  charge  by  a  constable,  to 
be  delivered  at  New  Castle,  where  a  vessel  was  ready  to 
convey  him,  his  wife  and  child,  (and  probably  many  o- 


ihers)  to  St.  Domingo.  The  constable,  negroes,  and  a 
French  gentleman,  who  appeared  to  act  as  superintend- 
ant,  arrived  in  town  that  morning,  about  4  o'clock, 
stopped  at  ih;  houre  of  Mr.  P.  Howell,  inkecper,  in  Se- 
cond-street, and  about  8  o'clock,  when  they  were  appa- 
rently ready  10  depart  for  New  Castle,  the  woman  and 
cbild  absconded,  and  the  msn  on  being  ordered  into  the 
carriage,  turned  about,  walked  a  few  steps,  and  whh  a 
pruning  knife,  which  seemed  prepared  for  the  purpose, 
cut  his  throat  in  so  shocking  a  manner,  that  he  expired 
in  a  few  minutes  after  on  the  pavement.  A  Coroner's 
inquest  was  immediately  held — and  a  verdict  giver,  viz. 
"  Suicide,  cccasioned  by  the  dread  of  slaverv,"  to  which 
the  deceased  knew  himself  devoted.         [Poul.  Gax,. 

[From  the  Ohio  Gazette,  Oct.  4. 
SOME  time  in  July  last,  Mr.  Ifilliam  fVarrtei;  of  this 
county,  was  lost  in  the  woods,  between  the  Scioto  Salt- 
works, and  the  head  watersofLe  ding  Creek,  for  twenty- 
four  dayi;  during  which  time  he  had  nothing  to  eat  but 
one  pole-cat  and  a  wood-turtle,  (neither  of  them  were 
cooked)  and  thebudsand  leavcsof  trees,  principally  eat- 
ing those  of  the  sassafras.  When  he  saw  the  pole-cat, 
his  strength  was  almost  exhausted,  but  found  means  10 
kill  it,  and  w.th  his  leetn  (laving  no  olfier  instrument.) 
tore  it  to  pieces,  and  of  this  animal,  (even  the  sight  of 
which,  to  a  person  not  in  a  similar  situation,  is  very  dis- 
a-reeabie)  he  made  a  most  delicious  meal.  During 
twe.ity  two  days  he  saw  no  human  being;  bjt  two  days 
befoie  he  was  foui.d  by  Mr.  Eveiet,  he  was  seen  by  a 
hunier,  at  a  time  when  tie  was  quite  deranged,  who  not 
knowing  his  situation,  passed  on  witliout  affording  the 
relief  which  he  did  not  know  was  wanting.  One  01  his 
feet  was  bit  by  a  snake,  having  lost  his  shoes,  in  conse- 
quence of  which  he  was  obliged  for  several  days  to  go  on 
his  hands  and  knees.  Ai  first  he  discovered  noinclina- 
nation  to  eat,  but  when  he  had  lasted  victuals,  nothing 
but  the  superior  strength  of  those  to  whose  hospitality 
he  was  indebted  for  his  recovery,  prevented  the  remedy 
provirg  worse  than  the  disease, 

[Ficm  lie  P'enrtitt  Mercury, 
SINGULAR  ACCIDENf. 
ON  Thursday,  the  7;h  inst.  a  son  of  Simon  Griggs  of 
Cclwell's  Msnor,  about  6  years  of  age,  having  found  a  rope 
at  the  end  of  which  was  a  noose  :  in  a  playful  mood, 
put  one  end  rcund  his  body  the  ather  end  on  a  cow's 
tail.  A  servant  was  milking  fbe  cow  at  the  time  the 
boy  was  fixing  his  rope,  but  did  not  observe  what  the  boy 
had  done.  Soon  as  the  cow  was  milked,  the  boy  struck 
her  with  a  stick,  which  occasioned  her  to  run,  diagging 
the  boy  after  her.  The  cow  made  for  the  lake,  into 
which  she  ran,  it  being  but  a  few  rods  distant  :  In  her 
course,  the  boy  was  drawn  over  a  log,  against  which  his 
head  hit. Mrs.  Giiggs,  observing  the  dreadful  situa- 
tion of  her  son,  ran  immediately  into  the  water,  caught 
the  cow,  and  from  which  she  extricated  her  son,  by  cut- 
ting the  tope but  alas!  she  was  too  late,  her  son  hav- 
ing: al.eady  expiied ! 

FEMALE  HEROISIH. 

PETERSBCR6H,(iJaJ:;<J^y«/y30. 

THE  Czarina  of  Iriirskaya,   who  governed  the  king- 
dom during  the  minority  of  her  son,  aged  j2  years,  was 


the  victim  of  a  conspiiacy  of  the  piin^ipal  boyars  cf  the 
country.  Her  son  was  thiown  into  prison,  but  she  es- 
caped by  stratagem  the  persecutions  of  the  rebel  chiefs, 
and  made  a  Journey  of  1300  German  miles,  partly  cti 
horseback  and  paitly  in  a  kirkbitka  (a  iind  of  cliaise) 
to  Petersburgh,  to  implore  the  assistance  of  Ihe  emper- 
or. The  emperor  has  accorded  a  body  of  rC.oco  men 
to  assist  her  in  the  recovery  of  her  kingdom,  l  his  state 
lies  upon  a  level  with  Mount  Caiicast  s,  and  contains 
r, 500, 000  inhabitants  and  is  governed  by  an  Emperor, 
who  has  the  title  of  Czar — The  Czarina  is  a  tall  well 
formed  woman,  of  about  j6  years  age.  The  step  she 
has  taken  is  a  pioof  that  her  resolution  and  tenderress 
for  her  son  are  above  all  regard  to  danger  and  difiSctdty. 

[Fiom  the  Bahimore  American. 
CURIOSITY. 
On  a  lot  belonging  to  Mr.  Stansbury,  and  under  the 
culture  of  R.  Hales,  in  this  ciiy,  there  grew  this  season, 
from  one  root,  55  Pompions — twenty-two  of  wnicli  were 
peifectly  mature.  This  extraordinary  vine,  being  mea- 
sured in  the  presence  of  teveral  respectable  citizens, 
was  found  to  be  161S  feet  in  length  and  the  S  t-S  ia 
circumference. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  On  the  6th  inst.  Mr.  Chark.  Mer 
Miss  Reiecca  Summers,  both  of  this  city. 


Deaths. 


.  At  Wilmington,  on  the  tst  inst.  J^hn  Fcrriis, 

jun. — The  Board  of  Health  have  entered  on  their  minutes 
the  following  just  tribute  to  the  memory  of  ihisam'able 
character. 

"Sensible  of  the  loss  which  the  citizens  of  this  place 
in  general,  and  this  Bo'rd  in  particular,  have  sustained 
in  the  death  of  our  worthv  fellow-labouier,  John  Ferriss, 
jun.  who  left  this  transitory,  for  we  hope  a  ha^jpier  state 
of  existence,  seven  minutes  before  3  o'clock  this  after- 
neon.  We  conceive  it  to  be  our  duty,  and  we  are  im- 
pelled by  our  feelings,  to  insert  on  our  minuies  a  record 
of  his  extraordinary  services  ;— the  prevalence  of  the 
Yellow  Fever  of  179S,  first  ma-le  us  arquainted  with  his 
efforts  and  disposition  to  relieve  the  ariiicted  :  but  the 
present  year  has  mure  intimately  infotLned  usof  his  use- 
fulness.— As  soon  as  the  disease  appeared,  vrhich  has 
made  stich  ravages  among  our  citizens,  and  consigned 
S2  of  them  to  their  silent  graves,  hecomin;rced  his  ar- 
duous services,  and  during  its  continuance  did  not  for  a 
single  dav  intermit  his  attention  to  the  sick,  the  dying, 
and  the  dead. 

"  The  first  mentioned  he  was  in  the  constant  practice 
of  visiting  twice  a  tiay — he  took  upon  himself  the  care  of 
the  funeials  of  the  iaiier.  When  a''ter  having -petfoim- 
ed  a  seiious  tour  of  duty — a  duty  enjoined  by  his  com- 
misseration  for  the  distressed,  anxiety  fortheir  relief — 
he  fell— a  victim— a  late  sacrifice  to  his  exertiois— for 
the  happinesi  of  others— and  left  on  the  heans  of  his 
fellow  citizens  a  grateful  remembrance  of  his  labours 
and  his  virtues." 

,  At  Uilmington,  of  Ihe    miiigoant  fever.  Cn 

the  26th  ult. /Et.  QS,  John  Martin;  alio.  Col. 'ihoni,is 
Kean.  Mordecai  Cloud.  Jonas  Alt.c  5,  useful  and 
respectable  citizens. 

,  in  this  city,  on  the  5lh  inst.  /Et.  23,   Mr.  Ko- 

iert  J.  Senkkson,  a  native  of  Saleoa,  New-Je.sev,  t>v  the 
dcith  of  this  worthy  young  man  we  are  uepiived  of  » 
sincere,  humane,  ar.d  generous  friend. 

,  On,  the  7!h'inst.  /Et.  40,  i;rs.  Ma y  C.  L>,he, 

V  i.'e  of  feiei  Lchra,"  esq.  of  this  city. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POETRY. 

^ddreis  to  the  Deity  oti  the  late  awful  pre- 

fi/ges  of  tha  Yellow-Fever. 
HAIL  !  awful  Majesty  !  supicmelv  good  ; 
111  ail  ihy  dispensaiions  sirickly  just  : 
In  judgmenis  and  in  mercies  still  the  same  : 
111  all  thy  vaticus  acts  unchangeable, 
Whc.her  in  minist'iing  thy  copious  blessings, 
DiiTusing  rich  benificence  to  man  ; 
Or  in  thy  goodness,  mixing  kind  correctives 
To  thy  rebel  race—  Thoo  changes;  not. 
Ev'n  whe-i  dire  peslilerce,  thyawful  rod, 
Brings  terror  and  dismay,  sckness  and  death  ; 
Still  THOti  art  good  !  sirce  r.oihing  hiu  thy  love 
Could  urge  to  deeds  so  cogent  to  recl.iim. 
Thy  chastisments  ate  franght  with  love  divine, 
Tho'  nought  but  tenor  seems  to  guide  thy  hand  : 
In  dieddful  jiiHgmenls  still  thy  love's display'd, 
Tis  ignoianfein  man,  that  sees  thy  wrath. 
(How  ;aradoxicaUhe  thought!  to  think 
Tlie  Deity  's  rf  opposiies  compos'd  ; 
A  compound  Deiiy  of  Love  and  Wrath  ! 
'  Incongruous!  'tis  woise  !— 'tis  blasphemous  !) 
Nd,  blessed  Lotd  !  thyself  Thou  hast  leveal'd, 
A  God  ui-mixt  and  p'.:re,  of  perfect  love  : 
Ev'n  when  in  snger,  seemi.gly  thou  cliidst, 
■  1  is  U'sea  Father  kind,  cliaii'niog  his  son, 
Forv.-hcn  thou  chasien'st  man,  thou  hast  declar'd — 
Kir,dl"  dcclat'd,  it  is  becat  S-:  thou  lov'st: 
Hidsi  thou  not  lov'd,  thou  never  had  chasiis'd, 
For  whom  ihou  love^t,  those  thou  dost  coirect. 
Hail  then,  GREAT  Gob  of  love!  in  all  thy  ways. 
Ill  stoym!  or  ump'^sls,  scarcity,  OT'U.ar; 
Or  the  more  dreaded  form  oi  pestilence, 
We'ilhai!  thee  still  a  God  of  perfect  lovi, 
Tejchus,  greatSoVreignofthednivesse.' 
Perfect  submission  to  thy  holy  will, 
And  due  iir.provement  iif  thy  dispensations, 
Then  only,  shall  we  see  Thee  as  lh:u  a:t, 
A  God  of  jeriect  love. 

PHILADELPHU  S. 

ODR  TO  CONTENTMENT. 

O  THOU,  whose  gentle,  pleasing  sway, 
Ma  lind  sc  aideni, anxious  hail ! 
Whose  eyes  iilume  the  diik'ome  day, 
Whose  smiles  o'er  Penury  provail ; 
Goddess!  behold  ihy  suppliant  bend: 
O  come,  thou  ever  constant  friend  ; 
"Emit  one  ray  of  light  divine. 

And  warm  with  thy  pure  fire  this  trembling  hesrt  of 
m^is. 

';Vhen  first  thy  Keav'ii-bom  parent  miid, 
■     .Sent  thee  thro' earth's  ivirie  climes  to  roam, 
This  precious  charge  she  gaveher  child, 
r,o  m»ke  the  gentle  breast  thy  home. 
Thou  cam'st,  sweet  Goddess,  from  above, 
fair  batbinsei  of  Virtue's  love; 


Tbou  bad'si  Ambition's  demons  By, 

And  blest  the  lonely  walks  of  soirowing  Poverty. 

Peace,  thy  twin-sister,  lovely  child! 

In  flowing  robe  of  native  sheen. 

With  gentle  step  and  accents  m'ld  — 

Heaven's  glory  beaming  in  1  er  mein  ! 

With  thee  descended,  Virgin  bright. 

Companion  in  thy  social  tiighl ' 

Ker  olive  emblem  waving  high, 

Shew'd  to  th'  admiring  world  the  force  of  harmony. 

Where  thou  thy  altar  lov'st  to  raise, 

1  he  virtues  there  a  raciiant  band. 

To  thee  their  friend  aitune  their  lays, 

And  smiling  wait  at  thy  command. 

Sorrow  with  fleet-steps  hies  away. 

And  jealouses  that  hates  the  day. 

And  envy  dark  and  busy  care. 

And  wrinkled,  hollow-ey'd,  wan,  comfortless  despair 

Thou  fiU'sl  the  hardy  sailor's  soul 

With  careless  ease,  a5  round  him  flies 

The  roaring  wind — when  billows  roll. 

And  raise  their  white  f;.amto  the  ik'es. 

He  envy's  not  the  pomp  of  kings. 

But  takes  his  glass  and  cheer'ly  sings: 

Happy,  when  the  wild-winds  assail, 

To  think  on  her  he  loves  and  brave  the  furious  gale. 

The  Peasant  on  the  mountain's  brow. 

Sees,  calmly  sees  the  landscape  wide  : 

He  pants  not  for  the  vales  below, 

Where  floc'ssin  pastures  rich  abide. 

His  little  cot  is  ail  his  care, 

Where  wife  and  children  fondly  share 

His  tender  looks  devoid  of  guile  — 

And  as  they  round  him  throng  enchant    him   with   a 

smile. 
Oh.  favojrite  of  Heaven  !  hete 
Direct  thy  llijht  and  fill  mj  breast. 
With  thy  sweet  influence  thro'  the  year. 
And  lull  tumuliouscares  to  rest. 
Then  -hould  Misfortune,  haggard  qt-.een. 
Attempt  to  cloud  life's  svlvan  sceae. 
With  thee,  my  Patroness  and  guide, 
111  smile  at  all  her  arts  and  all  her  frowns  deride. 

FLOK.IO. 

ODE   TO  AN   INFANT. 
SWEET  gentle  bsbe  !  what  winning  smiles 

Around  thy  count'nance  play  ! 
What  joy  thy  infant  heart  beguiles, 

To  gild  thy  dawning  day! 
No  mad  ambition  fires  thy  brain  ; 

No  discord  fills  thy  breast ; 
No  hate  or  envy  gives  thee  pain, 

To  rob  thee  of  thy  rest  !  — 
When  balmy  slumbers  close  thine  eyes, 

Sweet  peace  pervades  thv  soul ; 
Gay  visions  to  thy  fancy  rise, 

And  ever  ctianging  roll. 
Thy  parents  gaze  upon  thy  charms, 

With  rapl'rous  pure  delight  ; 
What  fond  emotions  and  alarirs 

Ihy  op'ning  years  excite  ! 


For  thee  'hey  heave  the  tender  sigh, 

And  but  for  thee  alone! 
They  heat  aggriev'd  thy  plaintive  cry. 

And  make  thy  case  their  own. 

Should  gtacious  Heav'n  prolong  thy  life, 

And  lenghien  out  thy    years, 
Omay  thy  heart  ne'er  know  of  strife, 

Nor  eyes  affliction's  tears  ! 

May  guardiah  angels  watch  thy  steps. 

And  theethro'  life  befriend: 
May  truth  flow  purely  from  thy  lips, 

And  Oil  thee  e'er  attend  : 

May  health  strew  roses  o'er  each  cheek 

And  long  maintain  their  bloom  ; 
And  in  they  bosom  virtue  meek 

Her  spoil.ess  throne  assume : 

May  poverty's  afBictive  pain. 
Ne'er  causcdesponding  grief— 
May  rols'iy  never  plead  in  vain 
'I'o  thee  for  kind  relief. 

When  death,  at  last,  shall  clo5e  thine  eycj, 

And  seize  upon  thy  frame  ! 
Then  may  no  fee  thee  stig  matise, 

Nor  blast  thy  honest  frame  ! 

Then  mjy  thy  soul  (free  from  alloy,) 

lo  Heav'n  direct  her  way, 
And  taste  of  sweet  perennial  joy, 

In    evethstuig  day. 

ORLANDO. 


J^ersification  of  Select  Passages  o/  O  s  s  i  a  N  's 
Poems. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  FILLAN. 

Fr  ELAN  islikeaspirit  of  heaven,  that  descends  from 

the  skirt  of  winds.    The  troubled  ocean  feels  his  steps, 

as  he  strides  from  wave  to  wave.    His  path  kindlesbe- 

fcreiiim.    Isiandsihaketheit  heads  on  the  heaving  icas. 

VLRSIFICAIION. 
FtLLAN  is  dreadful  as  a  heav'nly  sprite. 
That  awful  from  the  skirt  of  winds  descends. 
The  tioubled  ocean  trembles  'neath  his  weight. 
As  o'er  the  waves  his  awfrl  way  he  bends. 
His  path  before  him  kindles  into  flame. 
And  glowing  horror  o'er  the  ocean  sheds; 
And  as  the  waves  his  dread  approach  proclaim. 
The  trembling  islands  shake  their  massy  heads. 

CARLOS. 
(to    BE     CONTINUED.) 


*  ^*  Subscriptiorisfor  this  Pap-'r,  are  received  at" 
the  Office,  No.  51,  South  Third-street,  prios 
6~  cents  each  Number,  payable  every  four 
u-celcs ;  or  3  Dollars  a  year  to  those  who 
pay  ill  iidiaitce — Subscribers  at  a  distance- 
tilker  to  pay  in  advance,  or  frocure  sows, 
responsible  person  in  the  City,  to  become  a?i-- 
swcrublefor  the  money  as  it  becomes  due... 


FOSTSCRIPT. 

roR   THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

"I'NTF.LLIGENCE  EXTRAORDINARY. 

■•  It^tn  Greek  Keels  Greek,  then  eoneitheWgofivar." 

DUELLING  has  become  of  late 
fo  fashionably  exptdient  among  all  ranks 
of  society,  that  the  disputes  of  the  Pltbiaru 
;re  sdjiirted  after  the  fame  manner  as  those 
of  tlie  Patricians,  aud  eren  Beardless  boys 
:.r.j  whiskered  soldiers  grasp  the  weapons  of 
I'f.ilh  upon  the  most  trivial  provocation.  A 
t-w  days  since  a;)  tinfortii'/nte  dis:'.gre;ment 
ccc'.irred,  i,i  which  a  sfectEcIrd  Knight  cf 
ilic  Press,  and  a  hardened  follower  of  Vulcan 
■■•  tre  the  we'l-tenicered  disputar.ts. — Cyclops 
'•  : ^f:  mi  huo  fcrgcd  on  the  flKw"/ of  invention, 

-jrt  detriments!  to  the  great  reputation 
.  L^refidr.  In  return  for  a  libel  so  palpa- 
ti-.  Brevier  denounced  by  a  fount  of  type, 
first  (h)p,  that  nnlcssa  suitable  apology  was 
a-.adc,  he  would  metamorphose  his  adversa- 
jv  into  a  Pie. — Irihtriiing  a  portion  of  the 
courage  of  the  grandion  of  J'.ipiter,  ■  Cyclcps 
.^Jisdained  concession. — On  the  wings  of  ir- 
■tali^n  the  injured  Knight  flies  to  thecor- 
I^Kofa  fritriid,  pour;  out  his  hapless  tale  of 
I  Woe,  ?.nrj  heas  advice  in  this  great  affair. — 
jT.s  fii.iui,  whose  passions  were  not  so  sen- 
•siijlc  of  injury,  and  whose  wicked  witsought 
every  occasion  to  gratify  his  wishes  with 
iport  for  laughter,  advanced  the  following 
propcsitior,.  That  for  the  injury  which 
Bicvier  had  received,  Cyclops  should  stale  an 
scknnwledgtment  ;  and  in  case  of  refusal, 
that  the  combatants,  attended  by  seconds, 
surgtoi;s,  sexton,  ccffin-maker,  &c.  should 
partake  of  a  gun-powder  rer.contre  behind 
the  Hospita'. — The  challenge  was  convey- 
ed and  accepted,  and  ths  next  evening  ac- 
cmpinied  by  their  suite,  fhe  intrepid  Bre- 
r;;-,-,  and  the  iron-hearled  Cyclops  manned 
iht  plain  ; —  • 

Spuri'd  on  by  insults  past, 
Each  t^  kill,  or  bieaihe  his  last." 

Whether  humanity  for  the  life  of  man,  or 
pi;rsonal  fear,  actuated  the  seconds, the  chro- 
uicUs  o{  rumour  are  silent. —  I'he  pistols, 
.however,  were  deprived  of  ball,  unknown  to 
enraged  Brevier,  and  Cyclops,  directed  bv 
tile  seconds,  fell  at  the  second  discbarge, 
prttendiuiT  that  he  was  wounded  desperate- 
1;  .     The  srcond  aprrized  Breiicr  of  his  sit- 
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uatlon,  and  for  fear  of  the  fettersof  law, 
lie  flevv  to  the  remoteft  recesses  cf  his  garret, 
trembling  with  apprei'eniton  lelt  he  fhculd 
hu'e  slain  a  youug  man  to  his  hurt.  At 
niglit,  when  peace  ought  to  pervade  the 
world,  a  loud  knocking  at  Brevier's  door, 
conjured  to  his  affrighted  imagination  a  pos- 
se commitatus. — By  great  exertions  he  effec- 
ted his  retreat  without  beat  of  drum, — and 
■by  a  forced  march  of  five  miles  up  the  Ger- 
niantown  road,  in  all  the  majesty  of  mud, 
he  took  part  of  a  hjjrses'  bed,  in  a  hospita- 
ble stall  at  hand.  The  next  morning,  pluck- 
ing up  courage  to  meet  the  worst  conse- 
quences, this  Knight,  with  woeful  counten- 
ance, made  a  retrogade  march  lo  the  city, 
and  found  that  Cyclops  was  well,  and  that  he 
had  only  constructed  that  net  of  stratagem 
to  punish  the  premature  bravery  of  a  ridicu- 
lous braggadccia.  Yours, 

SAM  SQUINT. 


A  MUSEMENT. 
AN  Ivini  footman  being  one  dark  night 
sent  for  some  beer,  took  with  him  the  key 
of  the  fireet  door  to  let  himself  in  ;  and  hav- 
ing tipped  oft  three  or  four  glasses  of  gin'and 
bitters  at  the  bar,  he  could  not  on  his  re- 
turn home  open  the  door.  After  having 
tried  in  vain  i"or  sometime,  another  of  the 
servants  heard  him,  and  at  letting  him  in, 
asked  him  what  the  devil  he  had  been  about 
fo  long?  "  Y'oii  may  s-<y  that,  (said  Pat) 
you  may  indeed,  for  I  have  been  a  ctiarter  cf 
an  hour  trying  to  unlock  the  door,  but 
while  I  was  gone  to  the  ale  house,  some  of 
your  rascally  London  iliievts  have  stolen  the 
key-hole,  but  it  will  be  of  no  use  to  them, 
for  I  have  the  key  in  my  pocket." 

In  a  seleft  company,  some  time  fince,  the 
topic  of  convetsation  chanced  to  be  what  u- 
niv-eriity  each  of  the  company  was  educated 
at  :  one  was  at  New  Haven,  and  the  other 
at  Cambridge.  For  my  part,  says  a  young 
clergyman,  I  was  educated  at  both  univer- 
sities— New-Hrtven  and  Cambridge.  Tliat 
puts  me  in  mind,  fays  an  old  doctor  in  divin- 
ity,of  a  story  of  a  calf  that  sucked  two  cows: 
And  what  was  tlie  consequence,  savs  the 
young  clergyman?  why,  the  coiifequence 
was,  replied  the  doftor  of  divinity,  that 
he  VIH3  a  ■very  great  calf. 

The  Worm  Doitor. 
Vagus  advanc'd  on  high,  proclaims  his  (kill, 
By  cakes  of  wond'rcus  force,    the  worms  to 

kill: 
A  scornful  ear  the  wifer  folks  impart, 
And  laugh  at  Vagus's  pretended  art  ; 
Bu;  well  can  VagMs  what  lie boafbs,  perform; 
For  man,  as  Job  has  told  us,  is  a  wcmt. 


LVPROMPTU 
On  a  Lady  having  told  the  Author,  :he  valued 

him  not  "  Three  Jliips  of  a  Loufe." 
A  lady  once  told  me,  and  in  her  own  house, 
She    cared  not   about  me  "  three  skips  of  a 

louse," 
I  forgive  the  dear  creatnre,whatever  she  said. 
For  Ladies  will  talk   or  vjhat   run  in  their 
head.     • 


EPIGRAM. 

Citizen  Plum  h'^d  a  quarrelsome  wife  ; 
Music  was  ever  the  cause  of  their  strife. 

Madam,  one  day,  was  abusing  herdear 

The  topic,  as  usual,  his  want  o\  an  ear  ! 
"Hold  thy  tongue!"   replies  Plum,  "  for 

heav'n's  sake,   dci  ; 
"I  pr'ythee  consider,  that  1  have  got  two!''' 
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The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 

A  ROMANCE. 
(continued.) 
CHAP.  XIL  ^ 

But  let  a  Maid  thy  pity  share, 

Whom  love  has  taught  to  stray; 
Who  seeks  for  rest,  but  finds  despair 

Companion  of  her  way  !  goldsmith. 

Enfolded  in  the  arms  of  her 
tunder  mother,  an<l  pressing  wilh  maternal 
(!eiight  her  lovely  Coii>tanti3,  the  spouse  of 
De  Lacy  once  more  expenei.ceil  sensations 
of  ihe  most  exquisite  nature.  Nor  was  O- 
livia  ail  uninterested  spectator :  the  beauty 
ofConstantia  instantly  won  her  affection, 
and  she  forgot  her  sorrows  in  the  participa- 
tion of  the  joy  which  she  beheld  her  newly 
acquired  friend  experience. 

Alutual  endearments  being  subsidetl,  O- 
livia,  at  the  desire  of  Matilda,  repaired  to 
her  wardrobe,  and  habitedlierselfina  dress 
more  suitable,  to  her  scn.  It  her  personal 
attract  ions- while  disguised  as  Osmond  claim- 
ed admiration,  hov^'greatly  were  they  in- 
creased when  she  appeared  in  ail  her  na- 
tive loveliness  !  The  perplexity  of  the  late 
everts  had  entirely  banished  tlie  roses  frcm 
her  cheeks,  ant*  Kit  ^n  thtir  sicad  a  delicate 
languor  that  was  exlrcinelv  interesting  :  her 
compicxion  was  so  clear,  that  the  iine  blue 
veins  shone  Ihrougli,  and  gave  it  the  appear- 
ance of  beautiful  marble  ;  her  eyes,  a  dark 
fullbl'ie,  were  shaded  by  long  silken  Irishes, 
and,  tf -ng  cast  witli  timid  aj-prehension  up- 
on  ll'.e  grounil,  gave  her  face  the  contour 
ofaModena;  her  hair,  of  a  colour  resem- 
bling ^old,  she  had  carefully  braided,  aud 


tied  together ;  and  rdl  her  features  were 
moulded  with  the  strictest  symmetry.  Ad- 
dressing herself  with  a  modest  deportment 
to  Matilda,  she  said  — 

"  Strange,  Madam,  as  my  appearance 
in  my  late  disguise  must  appear  to  you,  I 
trust  that  I  shall  be  able  to  give  such  a  sat- 
isfactory account  of  tiie  distressing  circum- 
slances  which  caused  nie  to  adopt  it,  as 
wdl  remove  from  \our  mind  any  suspicions 
(if  such  have  arisen)  to  my  disadvantage. 
iMy  story,"  added  she,  wiping  her  eyes,"  is 
short,  but  replete  will)  misfortunes:  shall  I 
encroach  on  your  time  by  relating  it  r" 


Matilda  took  her  hand  tenderlv 


My 


dear  girl,"  said  she,  "  wrong  not  yourself  so 
much,  as  to  suppose  me  capa'  of  enter- 
taining a  doubt  ot  your  honour ! — To  satis- 
fy the  anxiety  which  I  perceive  you  are  un- 
der to  clear  your  chnracter  fVi^m  reproach 
I  will  hear  your  recital  ;  alth.jugh,  I  assure 
you,  it  is  far  from  my  wish  to  gratify  my 
own  curiosity  at  the  expence  of  a  moments 
pain  to  jou." 

Olivia  bowed  gracefully,  and  commen- 
ced her  tale. 

"  My  father.  Madam,  vvas  one  of  the  un- 
fortunate Barons  whose  estates  were  con- 
fiscated lor  rebelling  against  King  John. 
Two  daughters  and  one  son  were  tiie  only 
fruits  cf  his  union  with  the  most  amiable 
woman,  who  resigned  a  lite  sincerely  la- 
mented by  all  wlio  knew  her  in  giving 
birth  to  the  ill-f.iled  Olivia.  Whether  it 
was  from  that  unlucky  ciiciimstance, which 
strongly  affected  my  fiUher,  I  know  not  ; 
bttt  he  now  regards  m.c  with  abhorrence. 
My  sister,  always  gratified  in  every  wish 
of  her  heart,  fearful  ot  losing  that  asceti- 
dar.cy  which  she  possessed  o\es  my  father, 
filled  not  to  make  u.se  of  the  most  unfair 
means  to  confirm  herself  in  his  good  opi- 
nion, by  takingeverv  opporturity  ofiiijiir- 
ii:g  ir.e.     My  dear  dtlidcd  faihcrj  imagin- 


ing his  Victoria  faultless,  listened  with  a- 
vidity  to  the  insidious  tales  which  she  fa.-' 
bricated  for  my  destruction.  Mv  brother, 
the  amiable  Ar.tonio,  made  ample  amends 
to  me  for  the  injustice  of  my  fathei  and  sis- 
ter, by  his  affectionate  treatment  of  me. 
We  had,  since  the  derangemnt  of  our  af- 
fairs, resided  in  a  small  but  neat  mans'on  in 
Champignon:  the  retired  life  we  led  bet- 
ter suited  tlis  melancholy  of  ray  mind  than 
the  gay  scenes  of  a  court  ;  but  I  was  re- 
peatedly morti/ied  by  the  insults  of  my  un- 
faeling  sister. 

"  My  dear  Antonio  went  out  on  an  ad- 
venturous voyage,  and  Victoria,  vexed  at 
being,  by  this  unexpected  nrisfortune,  de- 
prived ofopporiiiiiilies  of  making  herselfe- 
qual  to  the  ambitious  expectations  shs  had 
formed,  indulged  her  spleen    and    resent- 
ment in  full  scope  upofl  me.     l\{y  company 
being  now  detestable,  and  wishing  to  avoid 
persecution,    I   frequently  left    my  home, 
and  wand-;red  among  the  rocks  which  bor-- 
dered  the  sea,  and  indulged  my   unhappy 
reflect:ons  undisturbed.       In  one  of  these 
excursions  I   heard  footsteps  near  me,  and 
presenlly  beheld  a  young  man   making  his 
way   with  has's  through  the  bushes.      He 
hold   a    hapdkv-rchief    up   to   his   head,   in- 
which  was  a  wound  that  bled  piofusely.     I 
screamed  u'iih  terror,  and  vainly  strove  to 
fly:  suspense   and  fe.ir  carried  me   to    th« 
spot.   He  apoiogiz-!d  with  tremulou;  voice, 
asked   pardon   for  the   pain    he   had  given 
me,   and  supplicated   me  in  the  most  mov- 
ing accents,   to   direct  him  to    sorne  place 
where  ho  might  obtain  the  necessary  assis- 
tance, as  he  found  himself  very   faint  fVo.Ti 
fatigue  and  loss- of  blood^*^ 

"  Wholly  actuat^  by^seSlWents  of  hu- 
manity, I  tendc-cMjiai   my  arni,    hkI  -.r-- 
Ircaied   him  to  e\i^ujj|ta|j|^t!i  lo  Teach 
our    residence,     whi^^l^Pfs.ireLi    hini    ha- 
should  rec-eive  ts.'f  iUviUion   '.yliic-li  htss 
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ciu-r  required  :  my  Iieart  sunk  m  itii  propliet- 
ic.-il  forbodiiig  ai  I  preigiiteil  hii;i  to  n:y  fa- 
ther, who,  nevertlielc'r-s.  rrcrivcd  him  gra- 
cioiifly.  —  t.i  a!i3wer  tu  the  officious  enqui- 
ri.-s  of  Victoria,  he  toM  us,  tiiat  he  was  on 
J  is  way  til  the  English  army,  when  some  sud- 
dei;  fiighf  which  his  horse  took  had  cau  ed 
him  to  be  thrown,  and  tlie  animal  galloped 
aw.iy,  by  witich  means  he  htid  received  the 
■^Vjljpl,d  in  his  temple.  He  cxcueed  himself 
frohi  giving  any  account  of  his  family,  but 
i-iid  th:!t  his  name  was  Albert.  Ymi,  Ma- 
riam,  have  seen  him,  and  w.ll  not,  perhaps, 
V.  nnJ.er  if  the  sentiments  he  inspired  in  a 
luir.d,  young  and  nninformed,  were  too 
powerful  to  disguise  effectually  the  impres- 
sion which  he  mnie  on  my  heart.  I  behav- 
cH  to  li'un  with  fKe  familiar  aftVctfoa  of  a 
ti;ter.  I  soon  found,  with  pain,  that  Vic- 
toria was  no  lesssii  iC'eptibleof  his  attention, 
and  took  every  opportunity  of  promoting 
3)iy  absence,  that  she  might  be  herself  with 
our  invalid,  who  was  coufi.ied  to  his  bed.  As 
shf  was  considered  handsomer  than  myself, 
my  poor  heart  Rn'tered  with  dread  of  the 
j>o\\  er  of  her  superior  attractions,  but  I  had 
the  happiness  to  perceive  that  he  received 
my  sorrows  with  iiure  ple.isure  than  he  did 
those  of  Vic'ioria. 

"  One  day  I  found  my  father  and  sisterin 
earnest  conference,  and  the  eyes  of  Victo- 
ria glanced  with  exultation  as  I  entered. 
j>ly  I'ather.called  me  to  hira  with  a  voice  un. 
ii5uaily  kind  : — '  Livy,'  said  he,  '  you  must 
prepare  for  a  supper  :. — I  have  just  reason 
to  believe  chat  Victoria  will  soon  be  marri- 
ed.' 

"  I  assured  him  of  my  sincere  wishes  for 
her  felicity,  and  he  continued  ; — 

'  To  fce  sure,  she  has  fixed  her  mind  upon 
one  not  altogether  so  eligible  as  I  could  have 
wished  ;  bat,  as  we  arc  situated  at  present, 
she  canrot  txpcct  any  very  splendid  esta- 
blishment :  .Mil  think  to  iiidulge  her  in  her 
rewly  adcipied  plan  of  love  in  a  cottage  ;  and 
h".ve  nod'-ub:  but  Albert  wiilniake  a  good 
hiibband.'  ;,; 

"  1  ccnld  hear  no  mire,  but  sinking  on  my 
knees,  exclaimed — ^ISow  I  am,  indeed, 
■wretched! 

"  I  know  not  v  hat  more  pissed  ;  but, 
v.'hen  I  recovered  jTom  my  !.-.v.ocin,  f.,unJ 
luyself  alone  with  Victoria,  who  vented  her 
rjge  upon  me  i'l  ihe  most  opprobrious  terms 
language  couU)  invent,  or  the  tongue  of  a 
V  Oman  give  sH^Bf^tc- 

'   fals;',  pi^^^Bjj^K  !' 
rii5t        .'.':!  '^^^^^^^Vii     h;ive  you  dar- 
f!  to  si'.;-.pl-':;l^|PPBI|ri!-::!rt    of  ihe    only 
man   lever  k.vi:d  ?   Is  rC  for  yon,    wrerch, 
that  I  am  so  i'l  il!ti;lg'y  rjfiKv'U,   aiid    by  an 


Ingrate  who  has  been  cherished  under  our 
roof.'' — But  he  is  gone,  thank  heaven  ! — the 
viper  has  left  no  siing  except  in  thy  perfidi- 
ous bosom  !' 

"  Ah  !  a  sting,  indeed,  was  left  there  !--^ 
From  her  unguarded  expressions  I  learned 
that  my  poor  misguided  father  had  offered 
Victoria  to  .•Albert  ;  and,  upon  his  rejecting 
the  proffered  favour,  he  had  been  shameful- 
ly expelled  the  house.  The  foolish  Victo- 
ria had-  by  upbraiding  him  wrtii  returning 
my  affection,  exposed  my  unhappy  prepos- 
session. 

"  Overwhelm.ed  with  grief,  shame,  and 
disappointment,  I  replied  only  with  my  tears 
to  the  insulting  and  oppr&brious  taunts  of  my 
inhuman  si.-ter.  Worn  out  with  repeated 
ill-usage,  I  determinexl  to  bear  it  no  longer. 
For  a  trlftle,  I  procured  a  disguise,  and  by 
fatiguing  journeys  I  reached  the  camp,  fi- 
ver giad,  in  such  times,  to  get  assistance,  I 
was  received  without  hesitation  or  suspi- 
cion, and  shortly,  by  my  docility,  obtained 
the  post  of  aid-de-camp  to  Sir  Valtimond  de 
Lacy.  But  the  principal  object  of  my  en- 
terprize  was  still  unattained  ;  for  never,  till 
this  day,  could  I  obtain  sight  or  intelligence 
of  Albert;  and   now,   heaven   knows    with 

w  hat  ideas  of  me  he  may  be  impressed  ! 

His  last  words,  however,  sunk  deep  into  my 
heart,  and  will  never  be  erased  : 

'  Olivia,'  said  he,  in  a  whisper,  '  renounce 
that  garb,  which  is  but  ill  adapted  to  the  de- 
licacy and  modesty  of  your  sex.  When  we 
next  meet,  different  ideas  will,  I  hope,  have 
fjund  place  in  yourmind.  As  a  friend  and 
brother,    con.maiid   me  ;    n)y   situation,    at 

present,  precludes  all  other  expectations 

Farcwtll,  heaven  protect  you  !' 

"  This  was  sufiicient  to  quell  my  presump- 
tuous hopes,  and  my  future  endeavours  shall 
be  exerted  to  banish  his  image  from  my 
heart." 

Olivia  concluded,  and  Matilda  promised 
that  Uie  siionld  be  with  her  as  long  as  she 
chrfse  to  consider  her  as  a  friend  :  —  Olivia 
griitefuliy  returned  her  acknowledgments 
.for  this  Uiiexainpled  beutvolence. 

CHAP.    XIIL 

.l-ife  is  3  sea  v-  here  storms  must  rise  j 
'1  ii  Folly  lalks  of  clcudless  skies. 

COTTOS'S   VISIO.N-S. 

THE  fair  inhaoitants  of  the  Castle  now 
enjoyed  a  state  o/  uninterrupted  h?i)piness, 
visited  EOiH^imes  by  De  Lacy,  who  beheld 
the  rising  beautit-s  of  his  daughter  with  ad- 
miration ;  or,  in  his  absence,  beguiling  the 
tedious  hours  with  his  praises.  Gratiiude 
iTpil'd  the  tongue  of  Olivia  }  love,  th  ;t  of 


Matilda  ;  and  the  contest  of  applause  was 
maintained  uiih  spirit  on  each  side. 
„  Coaitantia  now  attained  her  fourteentli 
.year;  amiable  and  accomplished,  the  dar- 
';;ljiig^^of  every  eye.  especially  that  of  Olivia, 
who,  being  but  nineteen,  found  her  little 
charge  become  a  pleasi  ig  companion.  The 
commanding  dignity  of  her  father,  was,  in 
Const.intiaS  person,  united  with  the  fascina- 
ting sweetness  of  Matilda  ;  and,  under  the 
instructing  hand  of  that  excellent  mother, 
she  \\  as  not  merely  taught  the  external  eiri- 
bellishraents  of  fashion,  but  she  had  taken 
care  to  implant  in  her  youthful  heart,  buttl,! 
by  precept  and  example,  a  love  of  virtue.— 
Na'.urally  endowed  with  a  good  understand- 
ing, she  easily  retained  these  precepts,  and 
early  imbibed  a  sense  of  moral  rectitude, 
seldom  to  be  found  in  a  mind  so  ductile  :  but 
her  passion  wanted  moderation  ;  she  loved 
with  enthusiasm  ;  and,  had  there  been  any 
objects  for  her  hatred,  she  must  have  expe- 
rienced an  equal  extreme.  This  was  af'ault 
that  iVlatilda  saw,  and  tru.-ted  to  time  and 
experience  for  correction,  carefull)  exerci- 
sing her  in  practices  of  self-denial  ar.d  for- 
titude under  temporary  raortificatlciis. 

Olivia  would  sometimes,  both  for  their 
mutual  health  and  pleasure,  take  Constan- 
tia  out  on  a  ramble  round  the  adjacent  coun- 
try, while  Matilda  stayed  to  amuse  the 
Countess,  whose  declining  state  of  health  in- 
creased daily.  On  one  of  these  occasions, 
Matilda,  being  occupied  in  writing  to  De 
Lacy,  heeded  not  the  passing  time  ;  and, when 
she  had  finished  the  letter,  was  astonished 
at  the  absence  of  her  daughter.  She  hastily 
ran  to  hermother's  apartment  to  seek  them, 
and  found,  to  her  infinite  consternation,  that 
they  were  not  returned.  With  increasing  a- 
larm,  she  counted  the  minutes  as  they  passed. 
Night  advanced  rapidly,  and    darkness  stole 

over  the  face  of  the  country. Notable  to 

bear  the  mortification  of  suspense,  M.uilca 
quitted  the  Cattle,  and  v^iidered  tf)}  and 
down  unattended  ;  and  then  to  theriver 
side,  which  she  knew  to  be  their  favourite 
ramble  ;  but  no  trace  of  footsteps  were  up- 
on the  sand.  She  called,  alternate'/,  upon 
the  names  of  Constantia  and  Olivia,  with  a 
voice  of  anguiih;  but  no  answer  was  return- 
ed to  her  reptati  d  exclaiuations.  A  heavy 
shower  of  rain  occasioned  her  return,  think- 
ing that  they  might  have  returned  by  a  dif- 
ferent path;  and  the  agony  of  her  distress 
was  increased,  when  she  found  they  were 
not  there.  The  Castlesoon  became  a  scene 
of  cunfuslon  :  the  vassnls  were  all  summon- 
ed, and  dispitched  different  way^  in  search 
of  the  wand-ters.  Various  conj  .ctures  ss- 
sai>led  the  itn  happy  mother —  * 
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'•Could    Olivia   bs   false perfidious  !— 

could  she  have  conveyed  her  child  away  1— 
ah,  ro  '.—Some  fatal  accident  must  have  hap- 
pened, and  Olivia  dared  not  return  to  relate 
the  direful  tale  !" 

Thus  was  Matilda's  bosom  rent  with  coi)^ 
ilicting  pangs.     A   courier  was   sent  to  De 

•  Lacy,  demanding  his  presence.     He  obt  ,in- 
ed  leave  of  absence,  and  arrived  but  to  aug- 

•  ment   the   general    distress.       His   beloved 
wife,  in  strong  hysterics,  was  the  first  object 

[/.presented  to  his  eyes  ;   and  soon  the  clread- 
■'ful  intelligence  of  his  loss  threw  hiin  into  a 
/  state   little  better   than   that  ofhisaffliaed 
wife. 

— "  Matilda  !— my  life  !"  cried  he,  clasp- 
her  with  agony  in  his  arms—"  distress  not 
vourself  thus  !— doubt  not  the  inscriitable 
ways  of  Providence— exert  your  accustom- 
ed resignation  to  the  Divine  will ;  and  for 
ray  sake  struggle  with  our  common  mis- 
fortune ;  our  child  may  yet  be  restored  to 
us." 

Matilda's  features  relapsed  into  a  smile  of 
anguish  and  despair  ;  yet  she  listened  to  his 
persuasions  and  strove  to  shew  her  love  and 
respect  for  him  by  her  compliance.  He  was 
obliged  to  return  to  his  duty;  and  heart- 
rending as  this  sepiiration  was,  it  uasmeiit- 
able. 

The  soothing  company  of  Sir  William.and 
Lady  Barome,  in  time  mitigated  the  poig- 
nancy of  her  giief,  and  compensated  in  seme 
m.^asure  for  the  absence  of  Ue  Lacy.  Their 
meeting  was  pathetic  under  such  a  similari- 
ty of  distress;  and  the  sight  of  Matilda, 
under  her  present  miffortune,  opened  those 
views  vvhich  the  effects  of  religion  had 
scarcely  closed  in  the  mind  of  Lady  Barome. 
The  Countess,  too,  unable  to  bear  any 
ex.ce.ses,  sunk  into  a  state  of  apathy  ;  and 
deeply  lamented  by  her  survivors,  soon  de- 
scended to  the  peaceful  grave. 

The  feelings  of  Matilda  upon  this  fresh 
cause  of  grief  ate  not  to  be  described.  Her 
healt"h  visibly  declined,  ud  she  yielded  her- 
self up  to  the  most  corroding  melancholy, 
shunning  the  society  even  of  her  dearest 
f.  lends  She  was  roused  from  this  lethargy 
of  uoeby  the  joyful  tidings  of  an  honoura- 
ble peace  being  concluded  between  the  hos- 
tile rations,  and  De  Lacy  returned,  crown- 
ed with  triumphant  laurels,  to  the  arms  of 
his  droopii.g  wife.  For  his  services  he  was 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  M.jor -general  ; 
and  cast  a  smile  of  satisfaction  on  the  fea- 
tures uf  his  wife  while  recou  iting  to  her  his 
success.  Her  de^-p  gloom  w.is  succeeded  by 
a  te.ider  regret,  the  indulgence  of  which  no 
one  sought  to  debar  her;  and  as  her  health 


gradually  returned,    the  gratification  of  l.ei- 

husband's  society  diily  promoted  Ikt  peace. 

(to    i;e    continued.) 


FOR   THE    l'HlL.^DELP.H  S  A   REPOSITORY. 

To  the  Female  Sex. 

NO.    2. 
L.^  Dl  ES, 

THINK  not  that  I  suppose  dress  has  in  it- 
self an  intiuence  over  the  m.nd,  sufficient  to 
eradicate  from  the  bosom  the  sweetness  of 
virtue,  or  the  airjiableiiess  of  friendship. 
Harbour  not  the  idea,  that  I  presume  vic<: 
cannot  exist  under  the  covert  of  a  homely 
garment,  or  that  it  is  solely  the  concomitant 
of  the  gay  and  the  fashionable  :  far  be  it 
from  me  to  think  thus  uncharitably. 

The  well  known  and  undenied  excellence 
of  the  characters  of  many  of  your  sex,  de- 
void of  every  attribute  which  belongs  to  you 
v\  ould  recommend  you  to  Jiotice,  and  entitle 
you  to  respect  ;  I  must  inform  you,  though 
dress  would  be  considered  a  foible  rather 
'.than  a  crime  were  it  not  too  often  attached 
to  tl?e  most  vile  and  infamous  of  mankind, 
it  beco;):es  you,  consideritig  the  delicacy  of 
your  frames,  to  make  a  shtw  of  mpdesty  as 
well  as  to  have  an  inw  ard  sense  of  its  excel- 
lence. We  have  it  from  the  highest  autho- 
rity, an  authority  I  fear,  too  seldo:u  read  by 
you,  that  the  "more  pL.in  and  si:rple  we 
are  the  better." 

It  is  evident  to  the  meanest  understand- 
ing, that  many  of  your  sex  prefer  the  allure- 
ments of  fashion  and  of  folly,  to  pursuits 
more  virtuous  and  rational.  Such  conduct  is 
the  first  cause  of  that  unjust  detraction  from 
.  your  honour  and  humanity.  Can  you,  any 
longer,  be  insensiblj  to  the  regard  which 
those  of  our  se.x  have  for  ^ou? 

Do  you  suppose  that  their  ardent  wishes, 
so  often  expressed  for  your  welfaj  e,  are  the 
offspring  of  a  selfish  'desire  to  censure  you, 
whose  beauty  and  wit  we  have  never  so  much 
as  d  ired  to  question  ?  Ifit  be  thus  you  think 
of  our  admonitions,  you  most  indubitably 
deceive  yourselves. 

A  fervent  desire  for  yonr  improvement'  in 
science,  and  advancement  in  religion  and 
virtue,  exifts  in  the  bosom  of  every  one 
who  is, 

AMATOR    VIRTUTIS. 


HOGARTH'S  LAST  P.^INTING. 
A   FEW  months  before   this  ingenious  ar- 
tUt  was  feized  witli  the  malady   whicli   de- 


privcd  fociety  of  one  of  iu  nrlfi  .ill^/.nauini- 
ed  orni:ments,  he  prcpofcd  for  his  matchitfs 
pencil  the  work  he  has  eititled,  ATAil. 
Piece;  the  tirft  idea  of  v.liichis  faic!  to 
have  been  (tarted  i;i  coirprmy  while  the  con- 
vivial glafs  W3s  circulaLii'.g  r-nin  J  his  own 
table. 'My  next  und-^-rtakiog,"  said  Ho- 
garth ,  "  shall  be  the  eJ:d  of  all  thihgs  "  "  If 
ihat  be  tiie  c.ife,"  replied  one  of  his  friends, 
'■  your  business  vjilkbi  finished,  for  there  will 
be  an  end  of  the  painter.'"  "  There  vjill  fo, 
anfwered  Hogarth,  fighing  heavily,  "and 
therefore  the  fooner  my  work  is  done  the  bet- 
ter." Accordingly  he  began  the  next  day, 
and  continued  his  defign  wi;h  a  diligence  that 
Teemed  to  indicate  an  appreiv?r»fion  heiluiuld 
n^flive  till  he  hid  compiettd  it.  This  how- 
ever, Ii£  did  in  the  most  ingenious  manner, 
b^grt^ifng  every  thir.g  which  could  denote 

the  md  of  all  things. A  broken  bottle — an 

old  broom  worn  to  the  stump— the  butt  end 
of  an  old  musket — a  cracked  bell — a  bo  vv  un- 
strung— a  crown  tumbled  i4  pieces — to^^ers 
in  ruins — the  fign-i-'dst  of  a  tavern  called  the 
I'/o'ld's  End,  tun;bling — t.'-.e  moon  ia  her 
wane — the  mup  of  the  globe  burning — a  gib- 
bet falling,  the  body  gone,  and  the  chains 
which  held  it  dropping  do,vn — plioerius  and 
her  liOi  fes  dead  in  the  clouds — a  veflt  1  wreck- 
ed—  line  uith  his  hour-glafs  and  fcyihe 
broken,  alKl  a  tobacco- pipe  in  his  luuuth,  the 
latl  ubiff  of  smoke  going  out — a  play  book 
opened,  with  Exeunt  Omnes  ttanped  in  the 
corner — an  empty  purse — and  a  (latute  of 
bankruptcy  taken  out  againli  Nature. — "So 
f.ir,  fo  good."  cried  Hogirth  ;  "  nothing  re- 
mains but  t'lis  1"  taking  his  pei-cil  in  a  sort 
of  prophetic  fury,  and  dashing  off  the  fiiiiil- 
i:  tide  of  a  pai'fer's  palL't  bioketi.  ' '  Fiuis  !" 
exclaiming  Hogarth;  '^  t/i-' deed  is,  done!  all 
is  over.'  ' — It  is  remarkable,  and  little  known, 
perhaps,  that  he  died  i'.i  about  a  cironth  after 
finishing  this  Ta  IL  Piece,  having  never  a- 
<T,>.in  taken  the  pallet  in  his  hand. 


SEXTLMENT.f^**' 

WHAT  is  called  sentinienlal  writing, 
though  it  be  undersloot!  to  appeal  solely  to 
the  heart,  may  be  the  pro  luct  of  a  bai 
ojie. —  One  would  imagine  Sic  me  had  becii 
a  man  of  a  very  tender  heart— \et  I  know, 
from  indubitable  authority,  that  his  mother, 
win)  kejit  a  .school,  having  run  in  debt  on 
account  of  an  extravaijant  daughter,  would 
have  rolled  in  jail,  if  the  parents  of  her 
.scholars  bad  not  raided  a suHscriplion  for 
licr.  Her  son  had  too  n|acb  sentincnt  to 
have  any  feelintr<|BSjtiea.(l  as;  was  more 
impcrtant  to  hirf^'lhan  a'living  motlicr. 
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lOR    THE   PHILADELnil  A    REPOSITOHy. 

Tl;e  Rev.  Laurcnc'R  Sterne,  aiUlior  of 
Tristani  Sliandy,  imcci  lo  sDy,  liial  h'^  never 
i"i;!t  liie  vibrations  ol  iiis  benrt,  so  much  in 
unison  V.  ith  virtue, as  when  I.e  was  in  Love, 
and  that  whenever  he  did  a  mean,  or  un- 
•vvorlh\  action,  on  esamininj^  iiiinself  strict- 
ly, he  foinid  that,  alj  that  time,  he  was 
1(11)50  fioni  e\erf  scntimenlul  attaci.iinint 
to  the  fair  slx. 

Of  all  the  passions  which  affect  the  hu- 
man breavt,  and  so  difiereiiily  agitate  the 
san'c,  none  probably,  work  a  greater  ciiange 
on  the  sentiments,  than  that  of  love.  Nona 
Inip  so  much  to  soften  and  expaiH^the 
fetiing',  as  this  passion.  While  anger,  and' 
le'.enge,  prompts  us  to  savagefl4|d?!,  and 
iiietaniorplioses  us  into  furies,  JoT^a'Aakes 
tl:c  most  opposite  sensations :— while  be- 
iicvolcncc  warms  our  hearts,  and  charity 
siictches  out  ^ur  hands,  love,  being  com- 
pounvled  of  all  the  tender,  luimane  and  dis- 
interested virtues,  calls  forth  at  once,  all 
iiieir  soft  ideas,  and  good  otiices.  So  great 
end  <:o  I  oble  a  passion  is  not  confined  niere- 
])  to  civilized  society,  the  untutored  savage, 
in  common  witli  reiined  manLiiid,  partici- 
pates the  "  soft  sentiment."  An  all-wise 
Providence  has  communicatedjhe  same  to 
all  animated  creation,  according  to  their 
natures.  Though  the  declaration  of  a  pas- 
sion, so  benign,  so  virtuous,  and  gentle,  as 
that  which  has  been  described,  reflects  the 
liighest  honour  on  the  breast  in  which  it  is 
harboured,  so  that  neither  sex  can  possibly 
be  ashamed  of  it;  yet  the  great  7\uthor  of 
uaiure  thought  it  highly  essential  to  grant 
the  priviisgo  o(  asking  in  the  nian,  and  re- 
fusing in  the  woman;  comprising  within 
these  bounds,  that  love  founded  on  the 
broad  basis  of  esteem  alone,  and  drawing 
the  strong  line  of  discrimination  between 
it  and  scnsualily  ;  for  the  more  modestv  we 
percei\  e,  (I  do  mean  vaiuvaise  honte)  in  the 
discovery  of  tliat  passion,  by  the  fair  sex, 
for  the  object  of  their  affections,  the  more 
are  we  inclined  to  prize  the  honor,  and 
believe  Ilie  gift  sincere:  whereas,  if  na- 
ture or  custom  had  privileged  both  in  com- 
mon to  declare  the  passion  to  each  other, 
and  equally  claim  the  other's  consent,  then 
farewel  to  the  finest  feelings  of  the  finest 
passion.  Its  lioly  sanctuary  could  not  long 
s'.and,  for  modesty,  its  chief  prop  and  sup- 
port, would  be  destroyed,  and  we  mi^ht 
ih.-n  say  in  tire  Innoruagc  of  Goldsmith, — 
"  That  Love  l^d  fled  this  earth,  for  a  bet- 
ter world,  and  th^hi^  worshipped  object 
vi-as  but  a  faint  ropresentjtion  of  the  absent 
divinity,  whose  fur.ii  w.is  ej-eclod,   and  al- 


tar supported  by  contributions  from  venal 
members."  Women,  more  gentle,  more 
humane  and  benevolent  than  men,  are  of 
course  sooner  entangled  in  the  passion  ; 
their  susceptible  heart  seems  fitted  to  har- 
bour generous  and  virtuous  sentiments,  and 
emulate  noble  deeds  of  goodness.  To  them 
must  we  look  for  the  fountain  of  the  pas- 
sion, from  them  we  should  learn  virtuous 
and  disinterested  love,  with  a  tried  and 
unshaken  constancy  ;  and  as  men  boast  of 
the  superiority  of  the  mind,  so  may  woman, 
lovely  woman,  claim  to  her  share,  the  fin- 
er feelings  of  the  heart. 

JUVENIS. 


FOR    THE    PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

"  Jii  Opinion  becomes  dear  to  us  by  being  gen- 
erated in  our  inuginaiions,  and  contradic- 
tion liu  injluming  the  passioni,  ena-ertses  our 
attachment  to  error." 

The  preceding  excellent  expressions  of 
a  gentleman,  celebrated  for  his  learnincr  and 
good  qualities,  have  been  sufiicient  to  teach 
me,  that  there  is  a  necessity  for  every  can- 
ditate  to  honourable  fame,  to  weigh  well 
the  causes  and  consequences  which  attend 
the  formation  of  an  opinion,  that  when  once 
embraced  it   should  not  be  too  obstinately 

retained    or    too   suddenly  reliBquished  ; 

the  one  evinces  the  contracted  sphere 
in  which  the  ideas  of  its  possessor  move, 
and  sufficiently  indicate  the  unsuitableness 
of  his  mind  for  those  things,  which  require 
fertility  of  invention  and  continual  use  of 
the  intellectual  powers ;  while  the  other 
bespeakes  a  puerilty  of  thought  connected 
wiih  an  inconsistency  which  would  disgrace 
a  child. 

If  we  would,  for  a  moment  pause;  and 
consider  how  exalted  that  mind  must  be, 
which  while  tenacious  of  opinions,  formed 
after  much  refiection,  and  almost  incredible 
research,  teaches  us  to  pay  due  deference 
to  the  opinions  of  others,  however  opposed 
they  may  be  to  our  own,  contradictory  to 
fact  or  at  variance  with  nature  and  wiih 
reason;  we  could  not  refrain  our  admira- 
tion of  its  proprietor,  and  have  respect  for 
that  tolerance  of  opinion  of  which  few  are 
susceptible,  while  we  might  exclaim  in  the 
language  of  a  celebrated  English  poet, 

"  Each  !iste  of  life  has  its  peculiar  view, 

Alike  in  each  iheie  is  a  falie  and  irue: 

Thi;  iioint  to  fix  is  leason's  use  and  end, 

On  ihis  success  all  other  niusi  depend  ; 

Eut  in  this  p^ini  i;0  error  can  be  smzll. 

To  deviate  e'er  so  liule  ruin^  atl." 

OBSCURUS. 


OF  THE  CALENDAR. 
THE  sun  and  moon,  which  strike  ths 
savage  with  astonishment,  and  excite  the 
curiosity  of  the  sage,  have  uniformly  been 
employed  by  both  as  measurers  of  time 
Yet  difterent  calendars  have  been  used  in 
different  countries,  according  lo  the  form 
of  the  year  and  distribution  of  time,  thev 
respectively  adopted  :  as  the  Roman,  the 
Persian,  the  Jewish,  &c.  calendars. 

Romulus  w  ho  first  formed  the  Roman 
calendar,  divided  the  year  into  10  months, 
beginning  at  March,  and  ending  with 
December,  making  in  all  30!-  days ;  which. 
fell  short  of  the  lunar  year  by  50,  and  ot' 
the  solar  year  by  61  days.  Numa  Pompilii, , 
the  second  king  of  the  Romans,  perceiv 
ing  the  wide  mistake  of  his  predecessor, 
prefixed  the  2  months,  January  and  Fe- 
bruary, making  the  year  to  consist  of  333 
days.  Tnis  defect  with  respect  of  time, 
with  the  improper  intercalation  about  tiie 
time  of  Julius  Cpsar,  or  708  years  after 
the  foundation  of  Rome,  had  rendered  the 
excess  of  the  solar  above  the  civil  year  a 
bout  90  days;  so  that  the  W^inter  months 
fell  back  to  Autumn,  and  those  of  /uituinu 
to   Spring. 

Julius  Ca:sar,  in  order  to  rectify  this  er- 
ror, consulted  several  Egyptian  mathema- 
ticians; by  whose  assistance,  and  particu- 
larity that  of  Sosigenes,  a  celebrted  ma- 
thematician of  Alexandria,  the  calendar 
used  over  the  greater  part  of  Europe,  with 
a  single  amendment,  received  its  present 
form.  To  them  the  apparent  annual  revo- 
lution of  the  Sun  round  the  Earth,  seemed 
to  be  performed  in  3(i5  days,  ti  hours.  He 
accordingly  made  his  common  year  to  con- 
sist of  365  days,  for  3  years  successively, 
and  every  4th  of  366  days,  to  take  in  the 
6  hours  of  every  year,  which  in  ■]•  years  a- 
mounted  to  1  day.  The  day  added  was 
placed  before  the  24-th  of  February,  which 
corresponding  to  the  6th  of  the  calends,  and 
being  twice  named,  the  year  obtained 
the  nameof  theBisse.stile,by  uscalled  Leap- 
year. 

Had  the  time  occupied  by  the  earth  iri 
periorming  its  revolution  round  the  sun 
been  365  bys,  G  hours,  exactly,  this  form 
would  not  have  required  any  alteration. 
It  is  found,  howeve;r,  by  later  and  more 
accurate  observations,  that  the  time  occu- 
pied by  the  eart||i  in  moving  from  any  point 
m  her  orbit  to  the  same  point  again  is  365 
days  5h.  W  and  49".  The  diflerence 
between  6h.  and  5h.  43'.  and  49".  which 
is  11'.  11".  is  the  excess  of  the  civil  abo\  e 
tlio  sohr  xear.  This  dlfl^erence,  though 
small,  in  130  years  amounts  to   1  day. 
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In  the  16tli  century  the  error  must  have 
become  very  discernible  ;  accordingly  nvc 
find  Bcde,  R.  Bacon,  and  several  eminent 
philosophers,  observing  that  the  true  equi- 
nox preceded  the  civil  one  by  1 0  days.  Pope 
Gregory  the  16th,  afier  it  had  been  at- 
tempted by  Pope  Sextus  the  4-th,  had  the 
honour  of  reforming  the  calendar.  In 
15S2  he  corrected  (he  difference,  by  throw- 
ing out  of"  the  October  of  that  year  10 
days,  which  rendered  the  civil  and  solar 
^car  as  r.early  equal  as  possible;  and  in 
order  to  prevent  a  similar  error  in  future, 
lie  allowed  that  3  days  should  be  thrown 
cut  of  every  4  centuries. 

The  Protestants  in  England  were  so  a- 
verse  to  every  thing  which  carried  the  pa- 
pal sanction  along  with  it,  that  it  was  not 
until  1751  that  the  propriety,  even  the  ne- 
cessity, of  altering  the  style,  was  taken 
intoconsideration  by  the  British  parliament. 
When  an  act  was  passed,  that  the  2d  of 
September  should  be  called  the  14-lh,  bv 
which  means  II  days  were  dropped  from 
the  common  calendar;  the  surplus  minutes 
from  1582  unto  1751  having  made  up  one 
day. 


Exlract  from  the  I'crt-Folio  of  a  Journeymaii 
Printer. 
TYPOGRAPHIC  ....  errors ;  ....  No, 
sir  !  by  tar  the  greater  part  of  the  errors 
which  disgrace  the  productions  of  the  mo- 
dern press  are  in  reality  not  typographic 
but  authorial  oversights.     You  know,   sir 

or,  if  you  do  not  know  it,  let  me  assure 

you,  upon  the  word  and  honour  of  a  jour- 
jieyman,  that  it  is  an  inviolable  rule  with 
us  composilors  never  to  lake  the  unjustifia- 
ble liberty  of  deviating  one  iota  from  an 
author's  manuscript  sent  to  the  press  in  so 
slovenly  a  stale,  so  iniilegibly  written,  so 
carelessly  punctuated,  so  scored  with  cor- 
rections, so  larded  with  interlineations,  so 
disfigured  with  blots,  so  cramped  with 
abbreviations,  enigmatiztd  with  insertions 
and  repetitions,  and  alterations  and  expla- 
nations, separately  scrawled  on  detached 
scraps  of  paper,  like  the  Sibil's  oracles  <  n 
the  leaves  of  trees,  that  the  joiirneyn.en 
printers  (few  of  whom  are  professed  con- 
juror,-;) frequently  need  all  the  sagacity 
of  an  Gl'dipus,  together  with  t!  e  keen  evcs 
of  a  Lyr.ceus,  to  decipher  a  writer's  mean- 
ing.Hence  numerous  errorsare  unavoidably 
made  in  the  first  instance,  which  are  af- 
terwards overlooked  by  the  author  in  exam- 
ining the  proof-sheets :  for  how  rare  to  find 
an  author  who  is  capalle  of"  reading  a 
proot-shr;et  with  any  degree  of  accuracy  ! 
and  lean  of  all  is  he  qualified  to  read  a 


a  proof  of  his  own  work.  In  the  t:rst 
place  he  is  not  habituated  to  the  minute 
drudgery  of  scrutinising  letter  by  letter, 
point  by  point :  and  then, on  the  other  hand, 
while  he  fancies  himself  reading  the  proof 
of  his  composition,  he  r^iiher  reads  in  mem- 
ory what  it  ought  to  he,  than  on  the  pa- 
per what  it  actually  is. — Thus  the  mis- 
takes escape  his  notice,  and  going  to  press 
with  his  sanction,  become  iu  reality  au- 
thorial errors Prcbatuni  est. 


From  the  New-York  Gazette. 

Messrs.  Lang  Sc  Co. 
The  Jolloxiing  is  from  the  pen  of  a  gentleman 
u-ho  was  present  at  the  execution  of  Louis 
the  Xr  1th. 

THE  DEATH  OF  LOUIS  XVI. 

I  WAS  standing  at  a  distance  from  the 
multitude  that  thronged  to  see  the  death 
of  their  Monarch.  He  was  encircled  by 
an  immense  croud  of  soldiers,  the  gleam 
ofwhose  arms  added  new  horror  to  the 
spectacle.  1  enquired  of  an  old  man  who 
stood  leaning  on  a  staff  near  me,  where 
was  the  King  ?  The  poor  old  man  burst 
into  tears  I  Shame  on  human  r.ature,  said 
I,  that  there  should  be  only  one  man  found 
of  all  this  multitude  who  has  a  tear  for  sor- 
row. At  that  moment  I  beheld  one  who 
was  bare-headed  mount  the  dismal  scaffold 
An  immense  shout  shook  the  air  with  tu- 
mult I  I  was  motionless  with  pity,  terror, 
and  expectation  !  I  saw  him  stretch  out  his 
arms  for  mercy.  Immediately  a  thousand 
swords  were  drawn,  a  thousand  drums  re- 
sounded. A  pale  grim  looking  man  went 
towards  him.  All  eyes  were  lifted  to  the 
spot.  Again  he  would  have  stretched  out 
his  arms;  again  he  would  have  spoken. 
Two  men  led  him  along  to  a  machine  that 
was  placed  at  the  end  of  a  scaffold.  My 
heart  beat  with  indignation  and  sorrow. 
He  was  stretched  at  full  length,  and  fasten- 
ed with  fetters.  Immediately  the  cruel  ma- 
chine was  put  into  motion.  I  tamed  a- 
side  from  the  horrible  spectacle,  and  seem- 
ed for  a  moment  in  all  the  agony  of  torture 
and  the  pangs  of  dissolution  ! — "  He  is  lost 
ftr  ever  I"  cried  the  old  man.  1  started  and 
looked  uj)  once  morp,  saw  the  gristly  l.ead 
streaming  with  blood,  grasped  by  the 
pil)les5hand  of  the  executioner.  Thrice 
did  he  hold  it  aloft  to  the  multitude  below, 
and  thrice  did  the  multitude  insult  huma- 
nity with  their  acclamations. — -Ye  brave! 
wters  were  your  swords  r  Ye  heavens! 
where  was  your  thunder  !  >' 


Method  of  treating  thai  cxcrucialing  Com- 
plaint incident  to  Married  Ladies, 

SORE  NIPPLES. 

[From  Dr.  Willich's  "  Domestic  Ercycioi>edia."j 

THE  nipples  of  females,  when  suckli;:g 
their  first  child,  are  frequently  so  diminu- 
tive and  deep  within  the  breasts,  as  to  ren- 
der it  diflicult  or  impracticable  for  the  in- 
fant to  extract  the  milk.  In  such  cases  Ihf; 
young  mother  should  frequently  though 
cautiously,  protrude  the  nipple  between 
her  fingers  by  depressing  the  projecting 
part  of  the  breast  ;  and  afterwards  cover- 
ing the  protuberances  with  an  excavated 
nutmeg,  to  be  worn  several  weeks  preyi- 
ous  to  her  delivery.  But  if  t!iis  expedient 
prove  insufficient,  it  will  be  adviseable  to 
draw  the  breasts,  either  by  presenting  them 
to  an  healthy  infant  several  months  old,  or 
by  applying  Mr.'Savigny's  small  air-pump, 
contrived  for  that  purpose  ;  and  which  is 
far  preferable  to  the  common  breast-glasses, 
as  well  as  to  the  disgusting  practice  of  em- 
ploying quadrupeds. 

Another  inconvenience  incident  to  nip- 
ples, frequently  arises  from  chaps  or  exco- 
riatrons.  These  are  not  only  painful  to 
the  mother,  but  also  prevent  the  infant 
from  drawing  the  necessary^  supply  of  milk. 
In  some  instances,  even  pari  of  the  sub- 
stance is  destroyed  by  violent  suction  ;  so 
that  the  mother,  from  the  intense  pain  thus 
occasioned,  is  obliged  to  refuse  the  breast  ; 
and  a  stagnation  of  the  milk  takes  place, 
which  is  often  accompanied  with  ulcera- 
tions and  fever.  To  prevent  such  danger- 
ous affections,  the  practice  of  raising  the 
nipples,  as  before  suggested,  should  be 
timely  adopted  ;  but,  if  the  parts  be  alrea- 
dy in  a  diseased  slate,  it  will  then  be  useful 
to  bathe  them  with  lime-water,  or  diluted 
port-wine;  after  which  the  nipple  should 
be  dressed  with  a  litUe  spermaceti  oint- 
ment. Before,  however,  such  applications 
are  resorted  to,  it  will  be  preferable  to  a- 
noint  the  sore  part  with  a  composition  of 
white  wax  and  olive  oil,  and  to  cover  it 
with  a  fine  linen  rag;  by  which  simple 
means  great  relief  may  often  be  obtained. 

These  remedies  will,  in  general,  be  found 
sufficient  ;  but,  if  the  nipple  receive  no  be- 
nefit, it  has  been  recommended  to  apply  the 
neck,  together  with  part  of  the  body  of  a 

og's  bladder,  (or  cow's  teat  taken   from  a 


healthy  animal,)  to  the  part  aftected.  Ei- 
ther of  these,  if  properly  moistened,  and 
fixed  to  the  breast,  will  effectually  protect 
it  while  the  infant  is  sucking;  and,  when 
not  in  use,  the  blaader  or  teat  may  be  pre- 
served in  a  little  spirit  of  wine,  which  will 
prevent  it  from  putrefying. 


371 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


A  Tale. 


ONE  morning  in  Spring,  as  I  wa<  walk- 
ing alone,  liilcd  wilh  the  admiration  which 
all  (he  beauties  of  Nature  inspire,  I  was 
roused  lioni  my  reverie  by  scmie  menacing 
cries  and  complaints  which  I  heard  at  a 
short  distance.  I  approaciicd,  I  listened, 
and  I  overheard  a  womin  severely  chiding 
a  child.  I  immediately  went  up  to  her, 
and  cr,quired  the  cause  of  her  anger.  "  Sir," 
said  she  to  rae,  wilh  earneslness,  "this 
child  will  kill  me  with  anxiety  and  vexa- 
tion :  the  more  1  love  him,  the  less  he 
nnswers  my  expcctalion  and  cares.  I  am 
not  happy  ;  1  am  never  easy  except  when 
he  is  in  my  aims;  and  the  ingrate  always 
shuns  them.  Wlien  I  reproach  him  with 
my  tenderness,  he  embraces  me;  then 
leaves  me  in  an  instant  for  his  toys  : 
he  runs,  he  plays,  he  jumps.  I  fear  every 
moment  that  I  shall  lose  him,"  added  s!ie, 
bursting  into  tear'. 

"  Madam,"  saii.1  I,  "your  affliction  is 
.  your  own  work.  Why  expect  reason  in 
an  infant.'  why  have  him  like  one  of  your 
own  age.'  It  is  for  you  to  accomodate 
yourself  to  his  :  study  his  taste,  join  in  his 
sports;  let  him  find  in  you  a  companion 
rather  than  a  governess.  The  curiosity  and 
fickleness  natural  to  childhood  will  some- 
times keep  him  away  from  you  ;  but  he 
will  never  fail  to  return,  if  he  shall  find 
in  you  what  he  cannot  find  any  where 
else.  It  is  only  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
r^ost  unlimited  liberty  that  he  will  know 
how  to  compare  and  appreciate  your  cares 
and  your  indulgence.  Tenderness  does 
not  command — it  insinuates  itself.  Do 
i.ot  use  bonds  with  that  child:  the  strong- 
cU  chains  which  )ou  can  use  to  keep  him 
J. oar  you,  is  pleasure." 

She  listened  to  rae  in  silence,  and  I  left. 
)ier  witli  a  recommendation  to  follow  my 
( oun-iels.  A  short  time  after,  I  passed  by 
t!r;  scene  of  this  conversation,  and  enquir- 
ed what  had  become  of  the  good  woman 
and  the  child. 

"  Exactly  what  you  foretold  has  happen- 
ed," answered  one  ofher  neighbours.  "  The 
child,  kept  under  too  great  restraint,  a- 
vailed  himself  of  the  first  opportunity,  as 
soon  as  he  was  able,  to  fly  a  tenderness 
which  was  to  him  a  cruel  slavery  ;  and  the 
mother  pines  away  in  unavailing  sorrow." 
I  then  enquired  the  name  ol  this  inter- 
esting and  unhn|ipv  lady,  as  also  the  name 
otlhc  child:  I  was  told  in  answer,  that 
the  one  was   Love,   aud   ihe  oihi-t  Jealoust/. 

Obser.' — -Unsuccessful  merit  has  tnc  • 
admirers  ih-.n  are  avowed,  more  supporters 
with  good   words  than  with  heavy  purses. 


^'■Profiles'''  of  Eminent  Men. 

,( Froin  SeuaWi  Poems.) 


(continue  d.) 
DENHAM. 

Denham,  like  his  own  Thames,  majenic  flows, 

Eiirichin?.  wid'uiDf,  ileep'oinj,  as  he  goes. 
Ne'er  shall  his  laurels  fade,  while  Cooper's  mount. 
High  as  01/in|ius,  rears  its  low' ring  front. 
Albion's  fdin'd  river  fiom  his  inuse  receives, 
More  iiibuie  than  all  Ind  or  Orinu?  gives. 

ROSCOMMON. 

Roscommon  claims  iny  song  !    the  standard  he, 
Of  "comprehe.jsive,  English  energy." 
Strong  in  the  vigour  of  his  native  isle, 
Condens'd  his  ihoujhis,  lobust  his  nervous  stile. 
0.1  themes  sublime,  n  hen  he  essays  to  write, 
Milion's  sirong  wing  supports  his  daring  flight. 
Mjroand  Horace  lend  by  turns  iheir  lyre, 
Oer  the  full  chords  he  runs,  as  they  inspire, 
Nor  deems  it  iheft  to  sieal  celestijl  6re. 

DRYDEN. 

DivruEST  bard!  whose  energetic  mind, 
Refoim  d  oui  language,  and  our  laiie  refin'd. 
Young,  Piior,  Pope,  by  thy  example  fir'd, 
telighied  follow'd  as  thy  verse  inspir'd. 
hach  critic  in  their  lays  must  Dryden  see. 
Nor  fail  to  give  their  glory  half  to  thee  ! 

POPE. 

PuREbaiJ!  of  verse  the  pattern,  and  the  test ! 
O  er  all  tny  livals,  conqueror  confest  ; 
Proud  baius,  and  critics,  once  tliy  foes,  now  see, 
tase,  sweeinebs,  streiigih,  and  beauty, all  in  thee. 

ADDISON. 

A  Constellauon  Addison  appears, 
Distinguish'd  beaming  'midst  a  hrst  of  stars. 
Dispels  the  gloom  of  intellectual  nighi, 
Infotin'd  with  native  and  uuboirow'd  light. 
So  tiie  sweet  Pleiades,  with  mildest  sway,  .* 

O'er  hedv'n's  blue  vault  their  genial  beams  display,  r 
Night,  sabie  queen  !  exults,  and  hails  th'  all-ctiearingC 


ray. 


JOHNSON. 


JrsT,  yet  despotic,  decii'd  wilh  awful  rays, 
Oer  ihe  vast  realm  of  wit  proud  Johnson  :,ways, 
His  'will  the /aw,  his  dictates  absolute, 
Nor  dares  the  haughtiest  slave  his  nod  dispute* 
Stern  monarch!  thi'  thy  greamessall  revere. 
Old  time,  at  last,  shall  pluck  thee  from  thy  sphere. 
No  throne  can  e  er  be  stable,  built  oxtfear, 

PRIOR. 

r«.i  DE  of  each  muse  !  by  mnii  they  all  inspire. 
Rule  in  thy  bieast,  and  lune  rhy  various  lyre, 
In  Sulcmon.  in  Himus-  they  crmbine  ; 
On  Am  J  siaaiij  their  sigcaiure  divine, 
^epL;t  wilh  sieiling  wit,  and  biealhing  all  the  nine, 

(tc  b£  continued.)  "^ 


PHILADELPHIA, 

MOVEMBER2'3,  1802. 
INTELLIGENCE. 

Exlracl  of  a  Letter  from  a  Gentleman  ivio  l.ite/y  left 
Philadelphia,  and  has  resided  some  -weeks  in  Oeusio, 
(Portugal)  ,0  his  friend  in  this  City. 
"  ^  he  appearance  of  this  country  is  beautiful  from 
the  numbei  of  vine-yards,  and  romantic  situations,  in 
every  quarter  you  look  to,  but  the  soil  is  poor  almost 
beyond  desctiiJtion.  Within  a  few  yards  of  our  lodg- 
ing, heath  is  glowing  luxuriantly,  on  a  toil  about  four 
inches  deep;  but  the  fine  climate  makes  everything 
appear  pretty  here.  They  have  seldom  any  rains,  but  co- 
pious dews,  which  preserves  ihe  country  frt-m  being 
burnt  up— Tlie  dews  do  not  appear  as  they  were  hurt- 
ful, for  early  in  the  morning,  yon  will  find  hundreds 
of  people  asleep  in  the  open  air,  even  sometimes  among 
the  long  grass  in  the  vine-yards— Very  few  of  the  potters 
ever  sleep  in  houses.  Corn  is  raised  in  this  country, 
but  the  stalks  ate  seldom  longer  than  a  person's  arm,  - 
producing  but  a  few  small  hcdds,  tho'  the  grain  is  of  an 
excellent  quality,  far  surpassing  any  ihing  I  have  seen 
in  America ;^ the  corn  is  sown  the  same  as  En^Iisii 
Oils,  and  no  mote  is  done  to  ;t  till  cut  down." 

Mr.  Piazzi,  of  the  uuive.-siiy  of  Paleimo,  discoverei 
on  the  isiof  Januaiy,  iSot,  a  siar  which  appeals  ;o  be 
a  new  p  anet.  By  observations  repeated  for  several 
days,  he  concluded  that  its  orbii  is  not  likely  to  be  pa- 
rabolic, but  igrees  best  with  the  hypothesis  of  a  cir- 
cle, the  radius  of  which  appears  to  be  26,662  of  the 
earth's  mean  disar.ce,  and  consequently  its  posiiion 
will  be  between  Mars  and  Jupiter.  Us  bulk  appears 
tobealjout  one  and  a  third  of  that  0!  ihe  e?iih.  He  has 
assigned  to  it  the  r.ame  of  Ceres  Ferdinandia,  being  the 
njme  of  the  ancient  divinity  o(  Sicily,  and  of  itspresent 
soereign,  the  founder  of  the  Observatory  at  Palermo. 
An  accoui.iofit  has  been  piesenied  to  theRo)al  Society. 

We  are  credibly  informed,  that  on  the  i4jh  of  last 
September,   a  terrible  thunder  storm  was  experienced 

at  Rich  ie!d,  in  the  sta'.e  of  New-York;  and  dunog  the 
storm  a  fibhcsme  dawa  the  chimney  cf  one  Mr.  Obed 
Ld.on,  of  said  place,  measuring  six  inches  long,  and  is 
called  a  Chub  or  Chevcn  :  it  was  taken  up  by  the  fami- 
ly, and  put  into  a  pail  of  water,  until  after  the  tain  was 
over,  and  then  carried  :o  a  spring,  where  it  may  be  seen 
spoiling  ill  iis  native  element,  ^fter  ex^jeriencing,  per- 
haps, an  aerial  vo)aae  neaily  equal  to  SnoArden,  in  the 
French  balloon  with  Garneiin.  [Far,  your. 

Extract  from  a  late  Irish  Paper, 
IT  was  seme  lime  ago  siaied  that  ihe  congregation  of 
ihe  Gianrt  Synagogue  of  Ihe  German  Jews  in  Londor>, 
has  held  a  meeiing  for  the  purpose  of  re-establishing,  af- 
ter a  vacanry  ol  ten  years,  a  Hith-Priesi  of  their  nation. 
The  election,  we  ui'derstan-i,  has  since  taken  f.iace  and 
the  choice  fell  on  the  i^c  r'r  iolomon  Hati,  a  sou  of  a 
former  High  Fnest,   who  left  London  about  42  years  a- 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY  REGISTER. 


^7S 


go,  beiPB  much  fcandalized  on  account  of  the  immorali- 
ty and  licentiousness  vrliich  then  prevailed  in  the  con- 
gregation. The  present  High  Priest  is  a  native  of  En- 
gland, bur  went  with  his  fjiher  to  the  Continent,  where 
he  afterwards  settled.  On  Fridjy  morning  he  arrived 
in  the  Princess 'Royal  packet  frcm  Helvoetsluys,  and  the 
same  day  proceeded  to  Colchester.  The  venerable 
Ch  ef  of  the  Syna;ogue  seemed  much  affected  by  the  fa- 
vourable reception  he  experienced. 

As  the  new  High  Priest  is  a  man  of  unblemished  cha- 
racter, and  a  Eealous  promoter  of  good  morals,  the  rcs- 
peciabie  part  of  the  Jews  in  London,  flatter  themselves 
■with  the  hope  that  his  example  and  influence  will  have 
a  powerful  effect  in  suppressing  that  spirit  of  vice  and 
immorality  which  has  crept  in  among  the  Jews,  and 
which  often  exposes  these  industrious  iho'  degraded  and 
unfortunate  people  to  hatred  and  contempt. 


IMPROVEMENTS  and  INVENTIONS 

GREENOCK,  September  17. 
MAGNETISM. 
.    We  recommend  the  following  to  the  perusal  of  our 
Philosophical  Readers: 

WE  have  been  favoured  by  a  gentleman  of  this  town, 
■with  the  perusal  cf  a  letter  ficm  his  friend  in  Glasgow, 
of  date  August  2d,  fiom  which  we  take  the  following 
ext  act. 

"  An  affair  of  so  much  importance  to  mankind  as  the 
following,  it  wercciiminal  in  me  to  conceal ;  I  theie- 
fore  request  of  you  to  make  it  as  pubUc  as  possible  a- 
mong  your  sea. firing  and  philosophical  friends. 

"  Our  mutual  friend  before  his  departure  last  fall  for 
Philadelph"a,  constructed  a  machine,  apparently  simple, 
but  which  is  infinitely  more  valuable  tona'-igation  than 
the  compass.  It  was  brought  to  me,  together  with  his 
log  book,  by  a  fellow-passenger  home  A-ards,  who  unluck- 
ily had  paid  no  attention  10  the  use  of  the  apparatus, 
■which  was  the  more  unfortunate,  as  our  friend  died 
within  three  leagues  of  land. 

"  It  is  a  magnetic  ball,  floating  in  a  bason  of  quick  sil- 
ver. The  ball  is  painted  all  over,  to  keep  the  quick-sil- 
ver from  penetrating  the  pores,  which  m'glit  embarrass 
theevOiUiiOBs,  which  coating  I  dare  not  destroy  to  ex- 
amine the  materials  of  ihelall  j  but  from  its  weight  it 
must  be  metallic,  yet  it  floats  high  in  the  fluid.  Since 
he  took  it  from  this  place,  I  perceive  he  has  marked  it 
with  lines  of  longitude  and  latitude.  Use  a  geographical 
sphere.  This  1  persurae  he  has  done  on  his  voyage  out- 
ward, the  journal  of  which  he  probably  left  in  Amer'ca. 
But  this  which  1  possess,  begins  with  ihe  exact  point  of 
latitude  and  longitude  of  Philadelphia,  and  records  the 
zenith  ol  every  day,  as  accurately  as  if  he  had  been  all 
aionj  on  terra  liima.  In  bed,  he  told  tl-e  Ca;'iain  his 
distance  frcm  the  coast  of  Iielaud  to  .i  minute,  by  look- 
ing at  his  machine. 

"  The  properties  of  Magneti'ra  ae  not  yet  sufficient- 
ly known,  and  they  have  heretofore  teen  apjilied  to 
use  only  in  the  form  cf  the  needle.  But  it  appears  to 
posiesSi  besides  its  well  known  polatjty,  a  ptopensiiv  to 
retain  its  native  relative  position  uptin  the  earth  ;  tl  a^.  is 
to  say,  it  turns  upon  an  axis,  like  the  earth,  one  point  al- 
ways pointing  at  the  polcsar.  Beyond  the  line,  this 
point  upon  the  ball  is  below  the    horizon,    and  on   the 


shoies  of  America,  the  longitude  line,  which  now  is  its 
meridian,  was  far  down  the  side.  So  that  if  he  had  sail- 
ed round  the  earth,  his  little  ball  would  have  made  a 
complete  rexclution  upon  iisaxis." 

From  the  5.  Caiolh:a  Gjx^tte, 
Messrs.  Printers, 
I  BEG  leave  to  mention  a  tn:de  of  destroying  Cater- 
pillars, which  1  have  seen  pra-ti^ed  with  success,  by  a 
gentleman  cf  my  acquainiai'.ce.  —  He  liad  a  sort  of  fun- 
nel mac<e  of  sireet-iron,  with  a  round  bowl,  so  as  to  tit 
closely  on  the  mouth  of  a  common  chamber  bellows  ;  m 
the  bowl  of  the  funnel  he  put  a  quantity  of  sulphur,  and 
tobacco  cut  fine,  when,  by  blowing  the  bellows,  fumiga- 
ted the  plants,  and  destroyed  tne  vermin.  Should  you 
think  this  hiiri  worthy  of  publication,  you  may,  per 
haps,  oblige  more  than  one  of  your  Subscribers: 

D.  Frekch  of  Connecticut,  has  invented  a  shingle- 
dressing  machine.  At  the  first  stroke  it  shaves  the  shin- 
gle completely  ;  at  the  -econd  it  joints  it. 

AGRICULTURAL. 
A  Correspondent  cf  the  Agricultural  Society,  lately 
instituted  at  Poictiets,  has  accidentally  discovered  a  pre- 
ventative against  the  destruction  of  Corn  by  insects. — 
Having  occasion  about  ten  years  ago  to  repair  tl-.e  floor  of 
his  gran.iry,  he  made  use  of  Italian  Poplar:  for  that 
purpose. — Previous  to  that  time  his  granary  was  in- 
fested with  weevils  almost  every  year,  in  spite  of  eve- 
ry precaution  ;  and  since  laying  down  \he poplar Jlooiing, 
he  has  not  seen  one.  Many  additional  experiments  have 
been  made  relative  to  this  discovery, and  with  coiriplete 
success. 

PROPOSALS, 

For    publishing    by   suBscRirxioN 

A  Collection  of  Sacred  Music, 

From   ihewoiks   of   Handel,    Haydn,   Pleyel,    Dr. 
Bo^vCE,  Ur.  Buscv,   Sec.  fee. 

In  2^  Numbers,  each  to  contain  4  Folio  pages,  and 
printed  on  a  fine  paper.  Price  to  subscribers  25  cents 
each  number;  to  non-subscnters,  12.|  cents  eacii  page. 
1  hose  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  intei.d  honouring  this 
work  with  their  f.atnes,  are  particularly  requested  to  be 
as  early  as  possihie  in  snbscribinp,  as  the  work  is  intend- 
ed to  be  completed  in  March  next. 

Proposals  may  be  seen,  and  subscriptions  received  by 
the  Editor,  R.  Shaw,  No.  1  j,  South  Fouiih-stiret. 

OCT015EE  30.  jt. 


Marriages. 


MARUIED,  on  the  9th  Inst,  by  Samuel  Benezet,  esq. 
Mr.  yjcoi  H'aterman.  merchant,  of  Philadelphia  county, 
to  .Miss  Miiry  Ifimcr,  of  Bensalcin,  Bucks  County. 

.  On  the  i_jlh  inst.  by  Georce  Budd,  esq.  Mr, 

J/tJriiv  yackson,  to  Miss  Mary  InrM,  both  of  this  Ci'y. 

Deaths. 

DlES.^Charleston,  (S.  C.)  on  the  26th  ult.  in  the 
5S;lt'^tf§.  '^'^  ^S^'  "'^  iian.  John  Matlhiil'S,  esq. 
roi;fflKfy  governor  of  that  state,  and  until  lately,  One  of 
tMfeSndges  of  the  Cou't  Equity. 

(.-"'Sr-;  0,8,  the  Ijih  inst.  Mrs.  Tarracoi.  wife  of  Mr. 
Lewis  Tarrascon,  meichant,  cf  this  city,  M\,  ga. 


DIED,  on  WeJnestlay  mcriiiii^,  (he  ! 
insl.  at  a  quarler  past  12  o'clock,  tlie  Key. 
William  Marshall,  late  pastor  oftlie 
Associate  Congregation  of  this  city,  ICa. 
about  62.  His  disorder  was  a  consuinptiora 
of  the  liver,  with  which  he  was  confined  c- 
leven  weeks. 

The  deceased  has  been  long  known  as  a 
good  citizen, a  cheerful  companion,  a  friend 
to  strangers  and  persons  in  distret^s,  and  a- 
bove  all,  as  a  faithftil  minister  of  the  go=peI. 
His  name  has  for  many  years  been  held  in 
veneration  both  in  (his  country  and  in  Bri- 
tain. To  that  branch  of  the  Secession 
church  in  America,  with  which  hewascoiS- 
nected,  he  has  been  of  the  most  eminent 
service.  One  of  her  first  founders,  and  the 
oldest  minister  belonging  to  that  bodv,  it 
may  be  truly  said,  that  on  him  "came  the 
care  of  ail  the  churches" — on  him  the  eve  of 
her  courts  was  fixed  for  direction,  and  to 
him  the  different  congregations  looked  for 
advice  in  their  difiicullies.  But  we  forbear, 
it  is  not  for  a  newspaper  paragraph,  has- 
tily thrown  together,  either  to  detail  his  ser- 
vices, or  do  justice  to  his  character.. ..It 
will  require  a  volume.  These,  however, 
have  been  well  epitmriTzed  by  an  intimate 
and  respectable  t'iiend,  (who  has  long  known 
and  appreciated  his  worth),  who,  al'er  an- 
nouncing his  decease,  add?  — 

"  Tliis  gentleman  was  ]\I'nislcr  of  the 
Scotch  Presyterian  Clmrtfi  in  this  city  :  o- 
ver  which  he  acted  asa  faithful  and  exem- 
plaiy  Pas'.or,  upLWards-of  two  and  thirty 
years."'  He  eserci.ied  at  the  same  time 
an  apostolic  care  over  all  the  religioiriJ  so- 
cities  of  his  dtnomination,  in  the  reittSte 
slates.  Two  neat  churches  w  ere  erecteri 
by  his  influence  in  this  city.  He  was  both 
learned  and  u'ise.'^d  instructed  not  only 
by  his  preaching  and  conversation,  but 
by  the  uniform  piety  and  integrity  by  which 
he  conducted  his  whole  life.  His  remains 
were  yesterday  interred  in  his  ow  n  churclt- 
yard  in  Walnut-street,  attended  by  a  large 
nuinber  of  Citizens.  His  n-emory  will  be 
eriombedin  the  hearts  of  his  affectionate 
and  afflicted  congregation." 

NOTE. 
*  It  may  not  be  improper  to  observe,  that  about  16 
years  ago,  an  unhappy  difference  tock  pUce  among  the 
members  of  the  Scoich  Piesbytriian  Church,  in  this  ci- 
ty, the  ultimate  termination  of  wi.ich,  in  i  790,  induced 
a  part  of  the  Congregation  to  erect  anotherplace  of  wor- 
ship. Since  thjt  period  they  have'teru  known  l.y  the 
name  cf  the  Asictirjte  Ccfigregation,  a^ld  am -.ng  thera 
Mr.  Mjrshall  rontinnod  to  exercise  his  ministiv-,  under 
circumstairices  '  "  mot  pleasing  untnimity,  until  his 
de:th. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGINAL  POETRY. 
H  YJI  N  S. 

HYMN    X]. 

C/oy  lo  Ccd  in  the  highest,  an  J  on  the  Earth,  peace  and 

goad  ixiill  to  men.  Lvke  ii.   14. 

REJOICE,  rejoice,  the  day  is  come, 

'I'he  day  expected  long, 
Saints  now  behold  their  hc-aVn,  their  home, 

And  chant  the  graiei'til  boiig: 
Replete  with  love,  from  leahns  of  light 

Cisne  GOD'S  beloved  Son  to  bless. 
To  banish  all  the  clouds  of  night. 
To  soothe  our  grief  and  ease  distiess, 
Hark  the  chorus  ! 
Laiih  resounds 
The  blUiiuI  sounds, 
Peace  and  joy  the  pleasing  song. 
Friendly  angels  galdly  for  us 
i'iie  rapt*ious,  rising  notes  prolong: 

Joy  on  eanh  aid  peace  to  men, 
Jtbus  brought  salvaticn  down, 
Teraijhs  biight  repeat,  ,'ltnen. 
He  IS  w-orthy  olaciown, 
He  is  worthy. 
He  is  worthy  ; 

Eanh  replies, 
Wor.hy,  worthy,  worthy,  worthy, 
Thtot^ih  space's  large  domain  repeated  Hies. 
Ma.k  through  life  his  gloritus  way, 

How  holy  !  undehl'd  !  ! 
Ini'iiiite  wisdom's  cloudless  rays 

hiform'd  the  aian,  in^pii'd  tht  child  : 
Ijiseases,  at  hiss^veieign  word. 
Of  ev'ry  kind  ail'righted  tied  ; 
£v'»devils  trembling  own'd  him  Lord, 
T'l.c  bruiser  cf  the  serpent's  head  : 
Through  each  nation 
Fl.es  his  vi'ord, 
Health  to  afl'ordi 
Love  to  GOD,  gcod  will  to  men,. 

Joyous  t  dings  of  salvation. 
In  the  gospel's  glorious  plan  : 

Soon  shall  sin  and  sorrow  cea?e. 
From  ev'ry  eye  he'll  wipe  the    tar, 

Tiewillinj  C3piive,.tiuick  release, 
And  faith  shill  triumph  over  fear: 
Faith  shall  triumph. 
Faith  thall  triumph, 
Sa  nts  shall  sinf, 
Ttiuinih.  triumpli,  triumph,  truniph 
S'lall  ihiough  heav'ns  viide-e.xtendedconcava  ring. 
a  taste  the  sweets  his  gospel  brings. 

What  love  1  .vhat  joy  !  what  peace  .' 
1  here,  living  water  gentlv  sprirgs. 
Whose  foitniain  ne'er  can  cease  : 
It  points  a  way  testtew'd  with  flowers. 

Our  jEsui  in    'e:t  strait  and  plain. 
And  i'orni'd  refiesning,  fragrant  bowers^ 
To  eate  the  weary  ttav'lers  pkln  : 
Ocomc  and  see 


How  good  the  Lord  < 
How  true  his  word. 
None  grieving  ever  went  away  ; 
The  splendid  banquet's  sweets  are  free, 

C,-;me,  ah  !  why  should  one  delay. 
See  the  table  lichly  spread, 

Heav'n  has  furnish'u  out  the  feast, 
jEstis  bounteous,  at  the  head. 
Gives  a  welcome  to  esch  guest. 
Ye  a:e  weicome. 
We  are  welconae 
Saints  declare  \ 
Welcome,  welcome,  welcome,  welcome. 
Sounds  through  heav'n,  earth,  it>,  and  air. 

Ail  glory  be  to  GOD  on  high. 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  proclaim, 
Who,  thus  hath  brought  salvation  nigh, 

And  glorified  his  name  : 
Soon  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  ifle 

Shall  heat  the  Gcspel's  joyful  sound. 
Fair  Piety  fhail  meekly  fmile, 

And  Peace  fliall  through  creation  bound. 
Sweet  Religion 
Through  the  earth, 
Wiih  pious  mirth 
Shall  exert  her  heav'nly  sway, 

And  angels  10  the  utmost  region 
Joyful  wili  the  news  convey  : 
Seraphim,  and  teraph  bright, 
Circling  routid  the  eternal  throne. 

With  all  the  spotless  sons  cf  light, 
Shall  adore  our  GOD  alone: 
Shall  adore, 
Sh^U  adore 
Each  heart  rebounds, 
Adore,  adore,  adore,  adore 
Thro'  all  eternity  unceaiinj sounds.  X.  W.T. 

THE  FOUR  SEASONS, 

A    SI  MI  LIE. 

Flow  lovely  and  blooming  the  season  of  Spring! 

When  nature  isclad  in  her  richest  array  ; 
When  the  gay  plumy  warblers  with  harmony  sing. 

And  the  mild  fragrant  breezes  with  gentleness  play. 
How  beauteousand  glowing  does  Summer  appear! 

When  Sol  o^  es  with  glory  theradient  day  ; 
when  the  fertile  champaigns  richest  liveries  wear; 

And  at  harvest  each  heart  is  with  merriment  gay. 
Alik-e  in  its  beauty  is  Autumn  array'd. 

When  the  hills  a.id  the  valleys  with   rich  treasure 
glow;  -    . 

Wiie-.i  the  ripe  yellow  fruit  to  the  view  is  display'd  ; 

And  the  blessings  of  plenty  impartially  flow. 

But  sad  is  each  prospect  when  gtira  Winter  reigns. 

When  Boreas  hoivls  'midst  y.ihe  piiyless  storm;" 
When  ihe  frost  binds  thtf'ipivers.in  hard  icy  chains ; 

And  nature  aipcaisrn  herdrearie>t  form.' 
So  like  the  ft  ur  seasons,  life,  changing,  ispass'd  : 

Like  the  spring  and  the  sutrmer  we   flourish  and 
blo-m  ; 
Liks  the  ending cf'.uirnin  weshrink  at  each  blast. 
And  liki  gelid  Winier,  dcslh  leads  ;?  the  tomb  I 
OK.L  A.NDO, 


VeisificJlio'i   rf  Select  Passages  o/Ossian's 
Poems. — Concluded. 

APOSa  ?OPHL  TO  THE  SETTING  SUN. 
Hast  thnu  left  thy  blue  course  in  heaven,  goMen- 
haired  soi  cf  the  sky?  The  west  h.'S  opened  its  gates  ; 
thebeaofihy  repose  is '.lere.  The  waves  come  to  be- 
hold ih)  beauty  ;  they  lifi  their  iiembling  heads  ;  they 
see  thee  lovily  in  thy  sleep:  tl.e.  shrink  away  with 
fear.  Rest  in  thy  shadowy  cave,  O  Su;i  !  Let  thy  re- 
turn be  with  joy  ! 

VERSIFICATION. 
Hast  thou,  in  heaven,  left  thy  azure  way. 
Thou  golilen-haired  oif.piinj  of  ihe  sky  ? 
The  western  skies  their  op'ning  gates  display  ; 

Thereon  thy  bed;  reposing  th;iudost  lie. 
The  ocean's  waves  ihy  biauty  to  behold. 

Approach,  and  lift  aloft  their  ttemi;ling  head". 
They  see  sleep's  arms  thy  Icely  form  enfold. 

And  shrink  with  fear  back  to  their  wat'ry  beds. 
Rest,  rest  in  peace,  O  Sun,  -.vithin  thy  shad'wy  cave. 
Return  again  wiih  joy,  bright  Irom  the  easernwave. 

ADDRESS  TO  THE  SPli^lT  OF  THE  AUTHOR'S 
FATHER. 

How  dreary  is  the  night  !  the  moon  is  d.irkened  in 
the  sky  !  red  are  the  paths  cf  ghosts  ..long  its  sullen 
face  !  dull  is  the  roaring  of  stieain^  frcm  the  valley  of 
dim  forms.  1  hear  tuee,  spirit  of  my  father,  on  the  ed- 
dying course  of  the  wind.  I  hear  thee,  but  thou  bend- 
est  not  forward  thy  tall  form  from  the  skills  of  the 
night. 

VERSIFICATION. 
How  dreary  is  the  dark  and  misty  night  ! 

The  moon  is  darken'd  in  the  gloomy  sky! 
Red  ate  the  paths  where  walks  the  shal'wy  sprite. 

Seen  on  its  itaik  and  sullen  .'ace  on  high. 
Dull  roar  the  streams  in  yonder  misty  Aale, 

Where  stalk  of  warriois'  dead,  the  shad'wy  forms. 
G'  ost  of  my  sire  !  I  hear  thee  when  the  gale. 

Resounds  with  the  hoarse  mu'm  rscf  the  storms; 
1  he.ir  thee,  but  ihou  bendest  not  thine  height. 
Majestically  from  the  skirts  of  night. 

,  QARLOS. 


'  j^*  Siibscriptioiis/or  litis  Paper,  are  received  at 
the  Office,  No,  51,  South  Third-street,  price 
G-]f  cents  each  Nttittbef,  pat/able  every  four 
weeks ;  or  3  Dollars  a  t/ear  to  those  who 
pay  ill  advance — Subscribers  at  a  distance 
either  to  p.iy  in  advance,  or  procure  some 
responsible  person  in  Ihe  Citi,',  to  become  an- 
swerable for  the  money  as  it  becomes  due. 


6:J=  The  Siibscribers  to  the  PiiiladelphiaRepo-- 
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on  Saturday  next,  by  the  Carriers. 
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The  Castle  de  TFarrenne. 

A    ROMANCE. 

(CONTINU  ED.) 

CHAP.    XIV. 
Thought  teaches  one  to  feel  3  friend's  lost  worth  : 
,  When  we  have  friends  we  triist  them  with  our  griefs; 
Our  caie  lieslighten'd,  and  the  mind  sleeps  calm. 

SAVA  GE. 

X  O  return  (o  our  fugitives. — Wan- 
dering with  Constantia  on  the  banks  of  the 
river,  Olivia  gave  way  to  a  train  of  me- 
ditations, and  was  so  far  absorbed  as  to 
be  regardless  of  the  distance,  till  Con- 
stantia assured  her  that  they  had  quitted 
the  track.  Turning  to  regain  the  right 
path,  they  heard  voices  among  the  trees, 
and  presently  were  surrounded  by  a  parly 
of  fiend-looking  men,  who,  seizing,  bound 
the  trembling  victims  upon  mules,  and  car- 
ried them  ofl",  notwithstanding  they  rent  the 
air  with  their  cries.  The  ruffians  silenced 
them  by  savage  menaces,  and,  compelled 
to  obedience,  they  continued  their  jour- 
ney. 

A  t  length,  one  of  the  men  alighted  at  the 
entrance  of  a  thick  forest,  and,  after  bind- 
ing their  eyes,  Constantia  found  herself 
carried  in  the  arras  of  a  man,  a  considera- 
ble time,  when,  placed  on  the  ground,  the 
bandage  was  removed,  and  she  vainly  en- 
deavoured to  distinguish  the  surrounding 
objects. All  was  dark  and  dreary. 

Reduced  to  a  sense  of  the  horrors  of  her 
situation,  she  groped  for  the  door,  but  soon 
iound,  by  the  coldness  and  moisture  of  the 
incased  walls,   that  she  was  immured  in  a 


noxious  dungeon.  Her  watch,  with  se- 
veral other  valuable  trinkets  which  she 
had  about  her,  was  gone,  and  her  hair, 
which  had  been  fastened  up  by  pearl  pins, 
now  hung  unconfined  over  her  shoulders. 

Alone  and  appalled,  she  threw  herself 
upon  the  damp  earth,  and  vvasted  her 
strength  in  unavailing  sighs  and  tears.  She 
called  upon — her  loved  mother — her  dear 
Olivia  1 — till  a  harsh,  grating  noise,  and 
a  clank  as  of  a  heavy  chain  falling  round 
her,  a  man  of  ferocious  aspect  entered  her 
prison,  with  a  pitcher  of  water  in  one  hand, 
a  lamp  and  some  bread  in  the  other :  he  set 
them  on  the  ground,  and  was  retiring. 
Constantia  caught  his  coat  : 

"  Stop — for  Heaven's  sake  \"  cried  she, 
in  a  voice  that  might  have  subdued  any 
breast  endued  with  common  humanity. — 
"  Inform  me,  I  conjure  you,  why  I  am  de- 
tained here  r — W  here  is  my  Olivia  r — Re- 
store  me    to  my  friends!" -He   grinned 

maliciously. 

"  That,"  rejoined  the  wretch  "  I  cannot 
do  :  "  it  would  be  fine  fun  to  waste  so 
much  time  in  catching  you,  to  let  you  go 
again  for  nothing; — but,  1  can  lell  you,  it 
.is  in  your  own  power  to  be  much  better  off. 
Our  Captain  is  a  noble  fellow  ;  but  t'other 
Madam  gives  herself  such  airs,  there's  no 
bearitig  it."  ,^ 

"  Oh,  heavens  1"  cried  Constantia,  "  she 

is  safe! Slop,  stop,  my  dctir  friend;  — 

I  will  give  yiHi  all  the  money  I  have,  if  you 
will  but  let  me  have  a  sight  of  my  Olivia  !" 

Then,   feeling  in  her  pocket,  she  cried 

— "  Oh,  God  ! — ail   my  money  is  gone  !" 

"  Do  not  cry,  my  pretty  dear,"  said  he, 
ivith  a  sneer  :  "  Don  Roderi(|ue  will  give 
you  more,  if  you  w  ill  be  but  civil." — Then 
locking  the  gate,  without  attending  to  her 
remonstrances,  he  again  left  her  to  herself. 

All  the  horrois  of  her  fate  now  darled 
upon  her  rccullection  with  redoubled  keen- 


ness and  she  was  almost  overcome  with  the 
bitterness  of  anguish.  A  faint  light  now 
broke  through  the  high  grated  window  of 
her  dungeon,  which  she  soon,  by  Its  in- 
creasing strength,  discovered  to  be  the 
break  of  day.  This  cheering  sight  impart- 
ed a  ray  of  comfort  to  her  almost  broketj 
heart,  and  she  swallowed,  with  some  traii- 
(^uillity,  the  portion  of  food  allotted  her. 

Inspired  with  fresh  vigour,  she  arose 
from  her  damp  seat,  and  perceivino-,  at  the 
further  end  of  the  cave,  a  narrow-vaulted 
passage,  she  deter.mined  to  explore  its  re- 
cesses. Unversed  in  modern  ronar.ce,'  she 
thought  not  of  what  she  niig!it  encounter, 
and  hoped  that  it  would  lead  to  some  out- 
gate,  thro'  which  she  might  escape  :  she  Pro- 
ceeded in  her  venture  with  spirit,  the  hope 
of  emancipitation  overcoming  every  other 
consideration.  The  passage  was  dark  anS 
perplexed,  with  many"luriiii:gs,  while  the 
excessive  swampness  of  the  ground  caused 
her  feet  to  sink  into  such  a  depth,  that  she 
with  difficulty  extricated  them. 

At  length  the  cavern  opened  into  a  spa- 
cious area,  which  braiuiied  olF  in  seve- 
ral pasages  ;  at  the  end  of  one  of  then:  she- 
could  just  distinguish  the  spires  of  a  gate. 
She  advanced  to  it  with  inlrepidiiy,  and 
shook  it  wilh  all  her  might,  in  hopes  to 
make  it  yield.  Ail  her  <  lioits,  thotigh  ex- 
erted by  despair,  were  inedifclual,  and  she 
was  about  to  return,  discournged,  to  her 
dismal  cave  ;  when  a  deep  groan,  not  many 
paces  from  her,  arretted  her  tremblini- 
steps,  and  she  stood  motionless  wilh  afi^richr, 
not  daring  to  breathe,  lest  some  out-  should 
sci;ic  her.  She  continued  fixed,  when  a- 
gain  the  groan  was  repealed. 

Summoning  all  her  courage,   she   raised 

her  voice   vi  il!i  emphasis,  and  said "Jf 

any  onejs,  like  me,  a  wretched  caplive  in 
this  dismal  place,  in  pity  speak,  and  by  par- 
ticipation lighten  the  hcrroLs  of  captivity  1" 
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Again  ihe  listened  : — a  loud  rlirill  scream 
made  the  vaulted  roofs  resound,  and  in  a 
.  moment  appeared  at  the  gate — Olivia  !  ! — 

What  a  meeting! Constantia  thrust  her 

hands  through  the  bars  v\iih  eagirness  to 
en  brace  her  fiiejul,  reiuUred  divinely  dear 
by  their  niiitui-l  iiiiffurtunes. 

"  Ah  !"  cried  she,  "  is  there  no  means  of 

cnmiiiunication  '•.  i;h   you  ! Hated   bars, 

that  Sf-p-irate  iv.e  Iron- my  frie;Hl  !'• 

Coiibtanlia,  my  love,"  said  Olivia,  in  a 
fairt  vcice,  "  cease  these  tranfports.  Too 
sooii,  1  fear,  we  sliail  be  discovered.  Re- 
Turn  to  yuur  dungeon  :  you  will  soon  be  vi- 
sited by  yonr  detested  goaler,  from  whom 
you  will  learn  your  fate;  then  return  hi- 
ther, and  we  will  bewail  our  misfortunes.'' 
Ccnrtantia  kisse'd  the  hand  extended  thro' 
the  grate,  and,  a!u;ost  blinded  by  her  tears, 
returned  to  her  folitary  cell.  Scarcely  had 
she  thrown  her  limbs,  which  were,  from  the 
violent  damps,  already  afflicted  with  excru- 
ciating pjin,  r]M)n  the  earth,  ere  her  dunge- 
on was  opened,  an<l  her  goaler  appeared, 
foilowe*!  by  a  man  of  majestic  figure  and 
ccmmandiug  aspect,  in  M'liom  she  traced  pro» 
ii-inear  features,  displaying  pride,  cruelty, 
end  cunning.  Smoothing  the  sternness  of 
his  brow,  he  advanced  to  Constantia,  and 
seizing  iicr  hand,  nhich,  with  a  look  of  hor- 
rcrthe  atten;pted  forcibly  to  \\  ithdraw,said, 
"  Can  you.  Madam,  pardon  the  severity 
•with  which  you  have,  unknown  tome,  been 

treated  ? 1  much  fear  that  the  rigour  of 

your  confinement  has  taught  you  to  behold 
v.itli  avcr>:ic>.i  tli."  U;ifortiu)ate  Roderique." 
Con^r-.inti;!    replied   only   with   a  look    of 
inelr";)ble  di.'-daiii. 

"  Spi'.ik,  charming  girl,"  he  continued 
in  an  iniiOressive  tone.  — "  WJiat  is  yonr 
pleasure,  and  you  shall  instantly  be  obey- 
ed ? — All  here  are  your  devoted  slaves.'' 

Constantia  looked  round  with  an  air  of 
Millen    dignity,    as  if  to  -say — Who  is   the 

slave? He  resumed  : 

"  No  longer  shall  this  miserable  spot  con- 
ceal so  nnich  beauty.  Suffer  me  to  conduct 
you  to  an  apartment  more  suitable  to  you." 
She  repulsed  his  proffered  hand  with  a 
look  of  uiidissembled  detestation.  His  fea- 
tures instantly  wore  a  look  of  surprise  and 
iiiottitication,  which  was  speedily  changed 
into  rage,  when,  sinking  on  her  knees,  she 

cried "  Sooner  may  the  earth  open  and 

swallow  me  1" 

"  Tis  well,  M.-idatn,''  replied  he,  smooth- 
ing his  anger  :  "  a  time  may  come  when 
you  will  seek  for  my  present  despised 
oficrs  of  service  with  alacrity.  When  hun- 
ger and  distress  have  subdued  the  pride  of 
tiie  haiit,hty  bvauty.  she  wjjl  kneel  and  weep 


to  the   disdained  Roderique,  who  will  then 

tiiumph  over  the  vanquished  fair. Fare- 

wel.  Madam,"  continued  he,  tauntingly: 
"  be  virtue  and  repentance  your  banquet." 
As  soon  as  she  heard  the  heavy  chain  re- 
placed, she  flew  to  the  prison  of  Olivia; 
as  she  approached  the  grating,  she  heard 
voices  in  loud  altercatioti,  and,  fearful  of 
discovery,  paused  ere  she  proceeded  farther. 
She  instantly  recollected  the  accents  of  Ro- 
derique, who  exclaimed,  with  much  vio- 
lence  

"  By  heaven.  Madam,  I  will  not  be  tri- 
fled with.  I  will  not  bear  this  scorn  :  ei- 
ther submit  to  my  will,  or  both  shall  suffer 
under  my  glorious  vengeance  I'' 

The  voice  of  her  friend,  in  supplication, 
she  next  heard  ;  and  the  sound  of  doors  clo- 
sing convinced  her  that  all  was  safe.  She 
ventured  again  to  go  forward,  and,  reaching 

the  gate,  she  softly  called- "  Olivia."  She 

instantly  appeared,  and  Constantia  related 
to  her  what  had  passed  between  herself  and 
Roderique.    '•.4h!  my  dear  girl,"  said  Olivia, 

"  I  know    it  well. What  a  f.ite   are  we 

reserved  for  !  We  are  now  in  the  hands  of 
that  barbarous  murderer,  who,  for  his  de- 
predations, is  the  terror  of  the  whole  coun- 
try.     Death  and  dishonour,  perhaps  both, 

await  us,  whichever  way  we  turn  ! My 

own  fate  I  care  little  for  :  my  life  is  already 
too  miserable  to  desire  a  prolongation  of  it; 
and  were  I  sure  that,  by  a  compliance  with 
his  detested  wishes,  I  could  ensure  the  safe- 
ty of  my  Constantia,  I  should  have  but  lit- 
tle care  ;  but  1  too  well  know  that  we  both 
are  reserved  for  one  horrid  purpose." 

"Sooner would  I  die,"  cried  Coiistaiitia, 
"  than  submit  to  such  an  outrage  !  Ah  !  O- 
livia,  had  we  but  the  means,  you  should  see 
what  I  would  dare  to  preserve  myself  from 
violation  1" 

*'  Nobly  spoken,-'  cried  Olivia  :  '>  the  re- 
soluiiofl  is  worthy  my  dear  friend;  and,, 
surely  tieaven  favours  our  intentions,  and 
will,  under  such  circumstances,  pardon  an 
act  othe«(wise  impious." 

Saying  this,  she  stooped  to  the  ground, 
and  picked  up  a  dagger. 

"See!"'  cried  she,  "  Providence  has  sent 
us  this  for  the  defence  of  our  virtue  :  let  us 
not  hvsitate  to  put  it  to  the  use,  doubtless, 
designed  by  our  invisible  guardians  to  pre- 
serve us  from  disgrace." 

Constantia  hid  her  face  with  her  robe. 

"  Dreadful  means!"  said  siie,  her  voice 
broken  bv  extreme  perturbation. 

"Are  you,  then,  afraid  ?  demanded  Oli- 
via vith  incoherent  vehemence. — -"  Then 
Constantia  refuses  to  share  the  fate  of  her 
friend  !" 


"Ah no!"    screamed  the  affrighted 

girl,  graspi::g  the  hand  upraised  to  give  the 
fatal  blow.  --"  Death  has  no  terrors  for  me; 
but,  surely  my  fiiend,  to  rush — unprepared  • 
— presumptuou'.ly !" — 

Olivia  paused. "  True  !"   cried    she, 

recollecting  herself; — "  I  had  forgot!" 
Then,  putting   her  hand  through  the  gate, 

said "  farewell,     my   friend  ! — may   we 

meet  in  happier  regions.  Fear  not  to  fol- 
low my  exairiple 1  die  an  enviable  death 

Kntail  not  upon  your  family  a  disgrace- 
ful stain,  by  a  life  of  infamy  ! Remem- 
ber me  I" 

She  was  prevented  from  proceeding  by 
a  dreadful  tumult.  The  earth  seemed  to 
tremble  ;  loud  out-cries  and  noises  were 
heard  above  them;  and  a  crash,  as  of  the 
whole  found.-.tion  giving  way,  resounded 
through  the  cavern.    " 

— "Oh,  haste  1"  cried  Olivia,  with  fran- 
tic terror — "  Let  us  secure  ourselves  be- 
yond the  reach  of  the  vengeance  of  the  j 
wretch's  assistants  :  this  is  but  some  scheme 
to  decoy  us  from  our  cells.  Now,  my  be- 
loved friend,  a  last  farewel  !" 

Saying  this,  she  raised  her  eyes  to  Heaven 
with  a  look  of  fortitude  ;  and,  heedless  of 
the  tremendous  scream  that  Constantia  ut- 
tered, plunged  the  weapon  in  her  breast 
and  fell,  wehering  in  blood,  upon  the 
ground. 

Agoii'zed  at  this  scene,  Constantia  struck 
her  head  against  the  bars  which  separ.:tcd 
her  from  the  lifeless  body  of  Olivia  ;  cal- 
ling in  vain  on  her  name,  and  making  the 
dungeon  ring  with  her  cries. 

Meanwhile  the  noise  continued  with  increas- 
ing violence  :  the  alariTi  bell  was  furiously 
sounded  from  above,  and  all  seemed  in  con- 
fusion. Unable  to  bold  out  any  longer  against 
the  dread  which  seized  her,  Constania  sunk 
on  her  knees,  imploring  the  Almighty  for  pro- 
tection.  The  beloved  form  ol  her  pa- 
rent darted  across  her  fleeting  senses — mists 
glided  before  her  eyes — and  her  Whole  soul 
sickened  with  terror.  Approaching  foot- 
steps assailed  her  ears,  and  the  gates  of  the 
prison  were  forced  open.  Seeming  consci- 
ous of  the  action,  she  raised  the  weapon, 
yet  reekii'g  with  the  blood  of  her  friend,  and 
was  about  to  plunge  it  in  her  own  breast, 
when  a  party  of  men  entered,  bearing  lights. 
Their  leader  instantly  darted  fo^-ward,  and, 
snatching  the  dagger  from  her,  cried — 

••  Fear  not,  Madam  ;- — we  are  your  de- 
liverers." ■ 

Constantia  could  only  exclaim — "  Hea- 
ven be  praised  ! Oh,  save  my  Olivia  !'' 

pointing  to  uiiere  she  l:iy,  and  fainted  in 
his  arms. 

(to   be  continued.) 
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/I  curious  and  interesting  Account  of  the  Softs 
or  Timber  Floats,  on  the  Rhine. 

From  Mrs.   Rabciiff's  Tour. 

THESE  consist  of  the  fellings  of  almost 
every  German  forest,  which,  by  streams,  or 
short  land  carriages,  can  be  brou^^ht  to  the 
Rhine.  Having  passed  the  rocks  of  Bin- 
gen  and  the  rapids  of  St.  Goar,  in  small  de- 
tachments, tlie  several  rafts  are  compacted 
at  some  town  r.ot  higher  than  Andernach, 
into  one  immense  body,  of  which  an  idea 
may  be  formed  from  this  list  of  dimen- 
sions. 

The  length  is  from  700  to  a  icoo  feet  ; 
the  breadth  from  jo  to  90  ;  the  depth  when 
inaiined  with  the  whole  crew,  usually  7 
feet.  The  trees  in  the  principal  rafts  are 
not  less  than  70  feet  long,  of  which  10 
compose  a  laft. 

On  this  sort  of  floating  island,  500  la- 
bourers of  different  classes  are  employrJ, 
maintained  and  lodged,  during  the  whole 
voyage  ;  and  a  little  street  of  deal  huts  is 
built  upon  it  fcr  their  reception.  The  cap- 
tain's dwelling  and  kitchen  are  distinguish- 
ed from  the  other  apartments,  by  being 
somewhat  better  built. 

The  first  rafts,  laicTdosvn  in  this  structure 
are  called  the  foundation,  and  art  always 
either  of  oak,  or  fir-tree^,  bound  together  at 
their  tops,  and  strengthened  with  tirs,  fast- 
ened upon  them  crossways  by  iron  spikts. 
When  this  foundation  has  been  carefuily 
compacted,  the  other  rafts  are  laid  upon  it, 
the  trees  o{  each  being  bon  nd  together  in  the 
same  manner,  and  each  itratiim  fastened  to 
that  beneath  it.  The  surface  is  rendered 
even  ;  storehouses  and  othtr  apartmenti  are 
raised  ;  and  the  whole  is  again  strengthened 
by  large  niJsts  of  o-^V. 

Before  the  main  proceed  several  thin  and 
narrow  rafts,  composed  only  of  one  floor 
of  timbers,  whith  beiig  held  at  a  certain 
distance  from  tl.e  float  by  masts  of  oak,  are 
used  to  give  it  direction  and  force,  accord- 
ing to  the  efforts  of  the  labourers  upon 
them. 

Behind  it  are  a  great  number  of  small 
bo:.ls,  of  which  fifteen  or  fix'.ctn,  guided  by 
seven  men  eai  h,  are  laden  with  anchors  and 
cable;  others  contain  articles  of  light  lig- 
girg,  and  some  a'e  used  for  messages  from 
this  jopulous  and  iniporlant  fleet  to  the 
towns,  which  itpsscs.  There  are  twelve 
soits  of  coi  djge,  each  having  .i  name  ured 
by  thv;  flo:Ht-m:>?isr3  ;  among  the  largest  are 
cables'  of  four  hundred  yards  long,  and  e- 
leven  inci*r,  in  diameter.  Iron  chains  are 
also  used  in  several  parts  of  the  struc- 
ture 

The  consumption  of  provisions  on  board 
such  a  fleet  is  estimated  ''or  each  vuyaye  at 
fifteen  or  twenty  tlioi-and  pounds  of  fresh 
meat,  bctufen  forty  and  fifty  thousand 
T>ounds  of  bread,  ten  or  fifteen  thousand 


pounds  of  cheese,  one  thotisand  or  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  of  butter,  eiglit  hundred 
or  one  thousand  pounds  of  dried  meat,  and 
five  or  six  hundred  tons  of  beer. 

The  apartments  ou  the  deck  are,  f]r..t, 
that  of  the  pilot,  which  is  near  cue  of  the 
magazines,  and,  opposite  to  it,  that  of  '.he 
persons  called  masters  of  the  float  ;  another 
class  called  masters  of  the  valets,  and  then 
that  of  the  snb-valets  ;  and  after  this  are 
the  cabins  of  the  tyrolois,  or  last  class  of 
persons  employed  in  the  float,  of  whom 
eight'-  or  an  hundred  sleep  upon  straw  in 
each,  to  the  number  of  more  than  four  hun- 
dred in  ail.  There  is  lastly,  one  large  eat- 
ing-room, in  which  the  greatest  part  of  this 
crew  dine  at  the  same  time. 

The  pilot,  who  conducts  the  fleet  from 
Andernach  to  Dusseldorf,  quits  it  there, 
and  another  is  engaged  at  the  same  salary, 
that  is,,  at -500  florins,  ox  £.^z  sterling; 
each  has  his  sub-pilot,  at  nearly  the  same 
price.  About  twenty  tolls  are  [aid  in  the 
course  cf  the  voyage,  the  anicuiit  of  which 
varies  with  the  size  of  the  fleet,  and  tiie 
estimation  of  its  value,  in  which  latter  re- 
spect, the  proprietors  are  so  much  subject 
to  the  caprice  of  custoni-housc-officers,  tl'.at 
the  first  signal  of  their  intenti:)n  to  depart 
is  to  collect  all  these  gentlemen  fi  om  the 
neighbourhood,  and  to  give  them  2  grand 
dinner  on  board.  After  this,  the  float  is 
sounded  and  measured,  and  their  demands 
upon  the  owners  settled. 

On  the  morning  of  departure,  every  la- 
bourer takes  his  post,  the  rowers  on  tl;cir 
benches,  the  guides  of  the  leading  rafts  on 
theirs,  and  each  boat's  crew  in  its  own  ves- 
sel. The  eldest  of  the  valet-masters  then 
makes  the  tour  of  the  whole  float,  examines 
the  labourers,  passes  them  in  review,  and 
dismisses  those  who  are  unfit.  He  after- 
wards addresses  them  in  a  short  speech  ; 
recommends  regularity  and  alertness,  and 
rtpeatsthc  terms  of  engagement,  that  each 
shall  have  five  crowns  and  a  half,  bcsiJci 
provisions,  for  tl;e  ordinary  vojage;  thu 
in  case  of  delay  by  accident,  they  shall  work 
three  days  gratis ;  but  alter  that  time,  each 
shall  be  paid  at  the  rate  of  twelve  cruitzers, 
about  lour  pence  per  day. 

After  this,  the  labourers  have  a  repast, 
and  then  ea' h  being  at  Ins  post,  the  pilot, 
who  stand*  on  high  near  the  rudder,  takes 
oiFhis  hat,  and  calls  out,  "Let  us  rray." 
In  an  instant,  there  is  the  happy  .spectacle 
of  all  these  numbers  on  their  knees,  implor- 
ing a  blessing  on  their  undertaking. 

The  anchors,  which' were  fastened  on  tlie 
shores,  are  now  brought  on  board,  the  pi- 
lot gives  a.  signal,  and  the  rowers  put  the 
whole  float  in  mr  tion,  while  the  crews  of 
the  several  boats  play  round  to  facilitate  the 
departure. 

Dort,  in  Holland,  is  tfce  destination  of  all 
these  floats,  the  sale  cf  one  which  occupies 
several  monthsj   and   fretpently   prcducts 


from  050  to  500,000  florins,  or  more  thap 
^^.40,000  sterling. 

There  are  four  floats  that  go  every  sum* 
iner  from  An(4^ernach  to  Holland. — The  ra- 
pidity of  the  Rhine,  and  the  bulk  and  iin- 
weildiness  of  the  float,  render  the  naviga- 
tion da'igerous.  The  passage,  if  good,  is 
from  six  10  3:ven  days,  but  if  the  water  be 
low,  and  the  wind  violent  and  adverse,  it 
may  be  as  inany  weeks.  Several  anchors 
are  carried,  and  the  float  lies  at  anchor 
every  night.  In  the  evening,  the  aacl.ors 
are  taken  iiuo  the  boats  and  carri<-d  to  the 
shore.  The  strong  motion  of  the  float  drags 
them  at  first,  but  this  motion  slackens,  and 
the  float  at  last  becomes  stationary. 

The  pay  of  each  man,  as  before  observed 
is  only  five  or  six  dollars.  Having  arrived 
at  the  place  of  drsiination,  they  foiHi  them- 
selves into  parties,  of  seven  each,  club  their 
pay,  and  then  shoot  for  the  whole  ;  and  tl.e 
loiers  are  obliged  to  beg  their  way  honie»- 


THE  BASHFUL  STUDE\"T. 

A  Student  at  Law,  who  studied  at  Poi- 
tiers, i-.ad  loler.ibly  improved  himself  in  ca- 
ses of  equity;  not  that  he  was  overburthtn- 
eji  with  learning,  but  his  chief  dcfiriency  was 
a  want  of  assurance  and  confidence  to  dis- 
pla,.  his  knowledge.  His  father  passing  fv 
Poitiers,  reconixeudcd  him  to  read  aloud, 
and  to  render  his  memory  niore  prompt  by  a 
continued  exercise.  To  obey  the  injunciicns 
of  his  father,  he  determined  to  read  at  tlie 
3Jinistery.  \a  order  to  obtain  a  proper  as- 
surance, he  went  every  day  into  a  gardrn, 
which  waia  very  secret  spot,  being  at  a  dis- 
tance from  any  house,  and  where  tl.ere  grew 
agreat  number  of  fine  large  cabbages.  Thus 
for  a  long  time,  as  he  pursued  his  studies, 
he  went  to  repeat  his  les  on  to  tlie^e  c-^bba- 
ges,  addressing  them  by  the  title  of  genlld- 
men  ;  and  dealing  out  his  sentences,  as  if 
they  had  composed  an  audience  of  scholars 
at  a  lecture.  After  having  prepared  himself 
thus  for  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  he  be- 
gan to  think  it  was-  high  time  to  take  the 
chair;  imagining  that  he  should  be  aiile  to 
harang.ue  ilie  scholars,  as  he  bad  before  done 
Ills  cabbages.  He  comes' forward,  ne  begins 
his  oration — but,  before  iie  had  said  a  do- 
zen o.'  words,  heremanied  dumb, and  became 
so  confused,  tnal  lie  kn-v;  not  wnere  he  v.-as, 
so  that  all  he  could  bring  out,  was — Domi- 
ni., Ego  be,ne  lideo  qucd  ncn  esiis  cauh-s  :  that 
is  :o  S-iy— f-ir  there  are  -some  who  will  have 
every  thing  i!i  p!:.i  ■.  English — Genllemen,  I 
no'ii>  clearly  see  you  are  not  cabbage;  In  the 
garden  iie  could  conceive  ihe  cabbages  to  be 
scholars  s  but  in  ths  chair.,  he  could  not 
conceive  the  schclars  to  be  cabbaq-es. 


Observation  — Those  who  are  capable  cj 
deceit  are  the  mcst  dangeruiis  ;  but  those  ivk^ 
practise  it  are  the  most  vicitits. 


?3d 
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TO  AMATOR  VIRTUTiS. 

SIB, 

WflEX   I  read  over  your  two  ele- 
(fant  addre-ises  to  the  Fcm^^lo  Sex,  I  resol- 
ved Immetliiitclv,  so  powcrfu!  v.'as  the  ope- 
ration  of  your  xfsll-tiinied  periods,  to  dre^s 
nv'^elf  lo  your  taste  ;   I    llierefore  took  up 
\our  luimbers  once  more  ;   but  for  my  life, 
I  could  not  tell  what  a-ciw/c/ please.    I  hope, 
sir,  yon   will   condescend   in  your  next   to 
inform  us  how  we  silly  girls  ought  to  dress. 
Shall   we,    lo  gain  your  approving  smile, 
appear    In    the   hood,     the    kerchief,    and 
kissiiig-strinj^s,    worn  by  your  great    and 
venerable   grand-mother, — the  full    dress 
and    deep   cuiT    in    which     lurked     innu- 
merable  Cupids,     in    the    days    of    good 
(j^iieen  Bes^ ;  or  (he  extended  hoop-petti- 
coat,which  graced  the  days  of  Queen  Anne? 
, — Leave  us  not  in  doubt. —  I  beseech  you 
in  the  name  of  the  "  Female  Sex,"  lo  be- 
gin with  the  turban,  and  not  to  lag  in  your 
glorious   race   until  you  figure  in  the  form 
<if  a  shoe.  But,  good  sir,  be  so  condescend- 
ing as  to  write  so  on  this  imporlant  sitt}Jcct, 
as  an  illiterate  girl  may  understand  you. — 
You  will,  1  hope,   pardon   me  i'ur  my  free- 
dom, wi'.en   i  inform  you  that  I  could  not 
understand  some  of  your  sentences    in  the 
lormer   friendly  advices — As  for  example, 
the  following  I  cannot  make  sense  of,  turn 
it  or  twist  it  as  1  may  :    "  The  well  known 
and  undenied  excellence  of  the  characters 
of  many  of  )OUr  .sex,  di\oid  of  every  attribute 
icIiicJi  belongs  to  you,  would  recommend  you 
to  notice,  and  entitle  you  to  respect."-^- 
No'.v,  1  ibink,  but  perhaps  you  will  not  al- 
low  a  srlUj  tirl  \.o  think  at  all,   that  if  you 
take  awry  ev?ry  attribute  belonging  to  us 
>ou  will  leave  nothing  to  deserve  or  merit 
a   character.     Your  next   sentence  puzzles 
n-.e  as  much  as  the  former  ;  "  I  must  inform 
you,  though   dress  would  be  considered  a 
joMe  rather  than  a  crime,  were  it  not   too 
often  attached    to    the  most  vile  and  infa- 
iTious  of  mankind."     Here,  sir,  be  pleased 
to  inform  me  how  dress  can  be  a   foible, 
and  next  how  tiress  can  be  a  crime. — -You 
seem  to  think  that  dress  is  a  crime  because 
it  is  attached  lo  the  vile.st  of  mankind — how  I 
reforming  sir,  would  you  wish  these  vilest 
of  mankind  to  run  naked  } — I  hope  you  are 
not  an  Adamite;  for  goodness  sake  explain 
vourself  ;  deign  also  lo  instruct  a  girl  who 
wishes  lo  improve,  what  is  the  use  of  that 
pretty  word  "  though,"  in  the  sentence. 

In  the  lirst  sentence  of  your  next  para- 
graph, you  tell  '15  of  a  "  virtuous  pursuit  :" 
I  have  often  heard  ot  a  virtuou-,  man,  and 
sijineLanis  vjf  :i  virtaoui  woman,  but  a  vir- 


tuous pursuit.is  new — I'll  mark  it  for  future 
imitation.  You  then  say,  "  such  conduct," 
meaning  our  love  to  folly  and  fashion,  "  is 
the  (ir.st  cause  of  that  unjust  detraction,  from 
)our  honour  and  humanity;"  this  is  also  to 
me  unintelligible.  Your  first  number  I  am 
as  little  able  to  understand,  but  what  I  have 
remarked,  I  hope  will  be  sufficient  to  in- 
duce ^ou  to  write  so  as  you  may  be  easily 
undeistood. 

I  shall  but  trouble  you  with  another  ob- 
servation, and  so  bid  you  farewel.  I  know 
a  few  spa.rkish  ladies  who  are  about  to  form 
a  society  solely  to  answer  your  criticisms 
on  dress,  by  a  criticism  on  your  grammar.  I 
beseech  you,  therefore,  dear  adviser,  be 
cautious. 

BETSEY  PRIM. 


"  KNOW  THYSELF  !" 

.\    NEGLECTED    DUTY. 

SENECA  has  asserted  that  prosperity 
obstructs  tlie  knowledge  of  ourselves,  and 
that  we  are  imposed  on  by  liatterers,  and 
deceived  by  dependants.  It  is,  he  says, 
adversity  alone  which  is  the  test  of  virtue, 
and  holds  out  a  just  mirror  to  show  us  tru- 
1)  what  we  are: — he  says,  that  he  who 
never  was  acquainted  with  adversity  has 
seen  the  world  but  on  one  side,  and  is  igno- 
rant of  the  half  of  the  scenes  of  nature. 
How  desperate  and  hapless,  then,  must  be 
the  situation  of  those,  who  drown  the  voice 
of  reason,  and  the  remonstrances  of  consci- 
ence, floating  heedlessly  down  the  delusive 
streams  of  pleasure,  are  sunk  in  the  arms 
of  luxury,  and  carried  away  by  the  giddy 
wheel  of  voluptuousness  and  dissipation  .' 
Such  men  have  not  time  or  sincerity  to  ex- 
amine into  themselves.  If  conscience  at 
any  time  is  enabled  to  offer  a  reflection,  re- 
course is  had  immediately  to  stifle  it  in  the 
fumes  of  inebriety — they  run'  to  destruction 
with  their  eyes  open,  and  at  last  wreck 
themselves  on  the  quicksands  of  perdition. 
Such  men  are  ijicapable  of  reviewing  them- 
selves—  they  are  lost  to  all  the  motives  of 
virtue,  the  voice  of  reason,  and  the  calls  of 
conscience.  They  are  swallowed  up  in 
thoughtless  infatuation,  as  the  troubled  wa- 
ter of  a  dicadful  whirlpool,  sucks,  with  ir- 
resistible force,  every  substance  into  its  fa- 
thondess  abyss,  thai  comes  vviihin  the  cir- 
cle of  its  vortex. 


Uetlcction. HHay    the    disnppriutment, 

t/io''  not  thej'ate^  of  Tarpetn,  attend  the  petji- 
dioui  :  recollect  thnt  perfidy  is  a  breach  of 
confidence.,  riot  a  rejection  cf  tlafssh  haiiiti. 


Characters. 

NO.    IX. 

A  SPLENETIC  MAN 
Will  fall  out  with  his  own  shadow,  ra- 
ther than  seem  to  want  occasion  of  offence; 
and  in  his  vapourish  fit,  he  looks  at  every 
thing  with  an  eye  of  prejudice,  and  a  false 
mirror,  in  which  the  world,  "  and  all  which 
it  inherit,"  appears  totally  destitute,  and 
divested  of  every  natural  and  moral  beau- 
ty ;  his  petulance  prevents  him  from  en- 
joying any  thing  rational,  and  his  pride 
makes  him  unwilling  to  confess  that  there 
is  any  object  upon  earth  that  deserves  de- 
sire. 

Thus  peevish  and  mistaken,  the  hypo- 
condriac  withdraws  from  company  to  his 
closet,  and  resolves,  in  the  first  moments  of 
phrenzy,  to  quit  society  for  ever  ;  and  in 
the  enthusiasm  ofhopcj  concludes  that  he 
shall  leave  all  inquietude  behind.  He  flies 
to  solitude  and  to  shades,  as  a  natural  re- 
source, and  there  he  fancies  he  shall  find 
the  roses  of  happiness  growing,  withoirt 
thorns,  and  health  blossoming  upon  every 
bough  :  he  wishes  to  bury  himself  from 
human  commerce,  and  is  only  solicitous  to 
enjoy  the  negative  satisfaction  of  the  brutes 
around  him.  But  alas  1  feiicily  is  too  fleet 
to  be  overtaken,  and  her  visits  must  be  v(.- 
lunlary,  if  we  wish  her  smiles;  for  the  tn- 
joyments  which  are  forced,  (like  those 
fruits  which  are  ripened  in  the  Lot-bed 
witliout  the  influence  ofthe  sun)  are  always 
insipid  and  tasteless.  He  who  has  not 
found  happiness  in  society,  will  seldom 
meet  her  in  a  forest ;  nor  can  the  bubble 
of  a  brook,  or  the  warble  of  a  bird,  the 
blush  ofthe  morning,  or  the  perfumes  of  a 
flower,  afixird  much  comfort  to  the  man 
who  disavows  any  desire  to  impart  either 
joy  or  consolation  to  the  rest  of  his  species, 
and  is  indeed  disgusted  with  himself. 

Such  a  being  would  carry  into  his  retreat 
a  mind  industrious  to  deceive  and  distress 
him,  and  which  would  turn  into  substantial 
sorrow  all  the  gaiety  of  his  rural  visions; 
till  whatever  the  most  luxuriant  country 
could  bestow,  would  soon  be  found  insulli- 
cient  to  secure  that  tranquillity  which  a 
constant  serenity  and  calm  of  soul  only  can 
afford.  A  man  of  a  spleenful  cast  always 
carries  a  tormenting  snake  in  his  own  bo- 
som, and  an  endeavour  to  relieve  his  mise- 
ry by  changing  his  situation,  is  as  ineffec- 
tual as  the  sick  man's  attempts  to  mitigate 
his  malady,  by  tossing  in  his  bed,  or  vary- 
ing his  posture. 

Ob>erv3!::on. — Th:  iigh  the  end  !>e ^nnd,  ^et 
the  mtatis  cf  obtaining  it,  taken  abstractedly, 
vn.ty  be  -ei-.reui. 
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Extra(ts^ — by  a  Reader. 

NUMBER    I . 

A   PERSIAN    LOVE  TALE, 
Translated  from  an  Oriental  Manuscript. 

ARGENTINUS,  a  man  of  great  figure 
and  fortune  in  Sicily,  having  unluckily  op- 
posed tlie  tyranny  of  Dionysius,  was  obli- 
ged to  quit  that  country,  and  seek  an  asy- 
lum in  Persia.  He  took  with  him  two  sons 
and  one  daughter,  named  Albemira,  then 
on  the  approach  of  her  thirteenth  year,  and 
in  her  full  bloom  of  beauty. 

Argenlinus,  on  his  arrival  at  the  metro- 
polis, was  taken  notice  of,  and  entertained 
by  Heliocentrus,  Chief  Priest  of  the  Sun, 
who  after  enquiring  into  his  rank,  and  hear- 
ing the  story  of  his  misfortunes,  commanded 
him  not  only  to  make  use  of  his  house  with 
the  utmost  freedom,  but  also  of  his  interest 
and  fortunes;  and  without  giving  him  time 
to  consider  ni  what  maniKT  to  ask  his  friend- 
ship, the  Priest  had  taken  care  to  recom- 
mend him  to  the  Emperor  C\ru3,  who  pla- 
ced him  in  a  post  near  his  person,  and  suit- 
ed lo  his  dignity. 

Albt:mira,  in  a  course  of  conversation, 
had,  by  her  native  innocence,  delicate  wil, 
and  sanctity  of  manners,  gained  so  much  on 
the  allections  of  Heliocentrus,  that  he  first 
gazed,  then  admired,  then  was  charmed, 
and  at  length  loved.  The  Priest  had  the 
advantage  of  a  fine  person,  ready  address, 
and  a  most  surprising  happy  manner  of  in- 
sinuating himself  into  the  esteem  of  all  with 
whom  he  conversed  ;  but  was  more  parti- 
cularly successful  in  his  application  to  Al- 
bemira, in  whose  heart,  honour,  gratitude, 
and  affection  all  met  together,  and  acted  as 
the  advocates  of  Heliocentrus. 

Argentinus  soon  fount!  himself  so  happi- 
ly seated  by  the  fa\'oiir  of  Heliocentrus, 
and  his  iniperial  majesty's  esteem,  as  to  be 
able  to  take  from  his  friend  the  burthen  of 
his  family,  and  placed  himself  in  a  house  as 
iicar  as  possible  to  Heliocentrus,  and  to  the 
imperial  court,  that  he  might  alternately 
perform  his  duty  to  the  Emperor,  and  en- 
joy the  social  converse  of  the  Priest. 

When  Heliocentrus  found  Argentinus 
so  happily  setlled,  however  his  generosity 
guarded  him  before,  against  setming  to 
make  his  wish  a  command,  he  now  declared 
iQ  Argentinus  his  affection  for  Albemira, 
which  was  received  as  became  airan  of  ho- 
nour, and  one  who  was  obliged  for  every 
.  thing  to  Helioccjitrus ;  but  perhaps  owing 
lo  some  delicacips  peculiar  to  that  country. 


or' (hat  it  was  necessary  Albemira  should 
come  gradually  in  to  give  her  consent,  or 
that  (he  Emperor  was  first  to  be  consulted, 
the  marriage  was  for  some  time  deferred. 

In  the  mean  time  there  came  often  to  the 
house  of  Argentinus,  a  rich  Armenian  mtr- 
chant,  who  was  a  kind  of  broker  or  agent 
to  the  court,  and  dealt  in  diamonds,  and  o- 
ther  jewels  and  valuable  curiosities,  by 
which  he  had  Tree  access  to  the  ladies  of  tlic 
sernglin,  carried  on  a  commerce  with  the 
principal  eunuchs,  and  was  usually  referred 
by  the  Emperor  to  Arg«ntinus,  to  transact 
such  business  as  lay  in  his  way ,  and  concern- 
ed the  court. 

By  these  frequent  visits  he  came  to  learn 
that  Argentinus  had  a  beautiful  dnughter 
unmarried.  The  merchant  had  a  son  mar- 
riageable, and  altho'  the  father  was  in  his 
nature  extremely  penurious,  and  Argenli- 
nus not  yet  in  a  flow  of  wealth,  yet  the  nier- 
ch.int  considered  the  interest  of  Argentinus, 
and  the  way  he  was  in  of  acquiring  riches, 
as  an  ample  consideration  ;  he  was  therefore 
determined  upon  making  the  match  for  his 
son,  and  accordingly  addressed  Argen\ini.s 
on  the  subject,  whoVery  freely  opened  him- 
self to  th';  mierchant,  and  toid  him  what  en- 
gagements he  was  under,  and  what  obl'ga- 
tions  he  owed  to  the  generous  Heliotentrns. 
The  merchant  was  not  to  be  put  by  his  pur- 
suit with  such  kind  of  honorary  reasons; — 
he  pressed  Argentinus  closely,  bat  finding 
him  immoveable,  retired  to  consider  by 
what  means  he  might  attain  his  ends.  He 
consulted  the  chief  eunuch,  and  after  having 
engaged  him  thoroughly  in  his  interest,  by 
means  that  never  fail  at  court,  he  now  de- 
termined doing  that  by  power  which  he 
could  not  attain  by  application. 

Argentinus  had  some  suspicion  nf  what 
would  happen,  and  communicated  his  tho'ts 
to  Heliocentrus,  who  esteeming  his  own 
interest  at  court  as  much  superior  to  the 
merchant's,  concluded  that  he  durst  lOt 
presume  to  proceed  that  way  ;  and  in  this 
opinion,  set  himself  down  unconcerned. 
But  Argentinus,  who  had  all  the  Italian  ge. 
nius  about  him,  reasoned  very  differently  ; 
and  being  clearly  sensible  what  a  rich,  reso- 
lute man  was  capable  of  doing  at  an  Asiatic 
court,  he  used  his  utmost  arts  to  traverse 
the  merchant's  steps,  but  in  vain;  the  old 
man  had  managed  liis  time,  and  employed  liis 
presents  too  well  to  be  disappointed.  —  Ar- 
gentinus no  sooner  appeared  in  the  presence- 
chamber,  but  the  Emperor  told  him,  with 
a  smile  of  joy,  that  be  had  disponed  of  his 
daughter  for  him  to  great  advantage;  but 
observing  Argentinus  look  sad,  lie  demanded 
the  cause;  and  upon  being  informed  of  the 
truth,  only  said  in  return,  "Argentinus,  I 
a.n  sorry  that  you  and  Heliocentrus  must  be 
disappointed,  my  royal  word  is  past,  andyon 
know  that  is  an  unchangeab'e  dectf  r. 
Let  any  man  upon  this  occasion  but  imagine, 


when  all  the  different  passions  are  blended 
and  working  in  the  hninairbrtast,  duty  to  a 
sovereign,  atTecMon  to  a  child,  gratitude  to 
a  friend,  and  a  man's  own  previous  prospects 
of  happiness,  which  he  supposed  would  ba 
the  result  of  the  first  intended  match,  now- 
agitated  and  working  into  a  flame,  and  as  it 
were,  pent  in  tlie  bosom  by  respect  and  awe. 
J  say,  let  any  man  but  imagine  what  must 
be  the  natural  consequences,  and  he  v;ill  be 
under  no  difficulty  to  judge  of  the  effect  it 
had  upon  the  unhappy  Argentinus.  _In  a 
word,  he  f?.inted  in  the  Emperor's  presence, 
and  was  carried  off,  (as  they  then  thought) 
expiring.  However,  he  recovered;  and  his 
spirits  that  were  now  broke  and  wasting, 
only  supported  him  just  long  enough  to 
hear,  that  bis  diughter  was,  by  the  empe- 
ror's command,  hurried  away  to  the  temple, 
and  that  Heliocentrus  had  suddenly  left  his 
habitation,  and  was  gone  no  one  knew  whi- 
ther. This  finished  the  tragedy  of  the  fa- 
tlier,  ard  brings  us  next  to  enquire  after 
the  disposition  of  the  rest  of  the  parties. 

Albemira  was  married  ;  but  the  weddirg- 
day,  instead  of  producing  the  accustomed 
joy,  was  only  on  poor  Albemira's  part,  a 
scene  of  misery,  distraction  and  sorro  v. — 
Her  father  dead  with  grief  ;  h;r  friend,  pro- 
tector and  lover  vanished,  and  for  aught  she 
knew,  assassinated  on  her  account  ;  her 
two  brothers  employed  in  very  distant 
parts  of  the  empire,  and  herself  in  the  arms 
of  an  enemy  who  had  been  the  cause  of  all 
tiie  mischief;  and  what,  if  posiible,  was 
worst  of  all,  her  husband  a  man  of  very 
mean  and  contemptible  birth,  and  with  a 
soul  as  poor  as  his  education.  Hem.ideno 
allowances  for  poor  Albemira's  situation, 
but  jealous  of  her  whole  heart  being  SU  on 
Heliocentrus,  and  being  informed  that  the 
Emperor,  on  enquiring  into  the  truth,  had 
discovered  enough  to  refuse  giving  him  the 
fortune  usually  presented  with  the  ladies  of 
the  court  ;  and  that  this,  in  effect,  portend- 
ed his  utter  ruin,  he  immediately  packed  up 
all  his  effects,  and  accompanied  by  his  fa- 
ther, his  wife,  and  a  few  servants,  made 
the  best  of  their  way  into  a  forest,  that  lies 
in  the  rojd  between  Babylon  and  Persepo- 
lis.  Albemira  all  the  while  lost  in  a  kind  of 
stupid  insensibility,  was  dragged  on  with 
the  res!,  when  on  a  sudden,  a  voice  at  some 
little  distance,  seemed  to  awakeTier  out  of 
her  trance,  and  throw  her  into  an  uncommon 
fit  of  transport.  The  voice  that  was  vtry 
shrill  and  piercing,  seemed  intermingled 
or  broke  with  tremulous  agonies,  as  of  a 
person  on  the  point  of  expiring;  it  repeated 
Albemira  thrice,  and  then  added,  in  a  faint- 
er tone,  "  O  1  let  me  see  that  dear  amiable 
angel  once  more,  and  my  soul  shall  visit 
the  bright  regionscf  .he  Sun  in  peac."  Al- 
bemira turned  up  her  eyes  tov/ards  heaven, 
as  supposing  her  lover  spoke  to  her  from  the 
[clouds;  but  on  the  voice  being  repeated, 
she  leapt  off  froin  her  mnle,  and   ran  preci- 


3«t2 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEEKLY    REGISTER. 


pitately  inlo  the  woods,  and  there  to  her  a- 
iiiazement  beheld  a  dead  lion,  and  her  lover 
expiring  by  its  side  !  She,  without  reflccti  ng 
on  the  const-queiice,  ihrevi'  herself  down  by 
hii  side.  He  had  just  life  enough  to  bid  her 
an  eternal  adien,  ar.d  expired  on  her  bosom  ; 
and  she  just  ready  to  follow  him,  when  the 
enraged  husband  rode  up,  and  only  saying, 
"  I  see  you  prefer  the  priest  to  me,"  plun- 
ged his  spear  into  her  breast,  which  seemed 
to  Jiy  willingly  open  to  him,  and  expired 
with  a  smile.  The  young  merchant  clap- 
ped spurs  to  his  horse,  and  would  have  made 
his  escjpe,  but  was  seized  by  his  own  ser- 
vants, a.id  conducted  to  Babylon,  where  he 
met  a  punisiiment  suitable  to  his  demerits. 

Cyrus  coinmanded  due  honours  to  be  paid 
to  the  remains  of  Argentinus,  and  the  two 
illustrious  lovers.  And  that  the  rremory 
of  so  much  honour,  gratitude  and  affection, 
might  be  transmitted  as  an  example  to  pos- 
terity,  he  further  commanded  Aristius,  the 
Gr-ek  Statuary,  to  relate  the  melancholy 
liistory  In  Bas-reliff,  on  the  eastern  tower 
of  Baby  Ion,  where  it  remctineJ  '.vilh  the  smiles 
of  the  rising  sun  upon  it,  at  the  time  of  A- 
Ifxander'i  conquering  that  kingdom. 

JKECDOTES. 

EVERY  little  incident  in  the  life  of  a 
great  man  is  worthy  of  being  recorded. 
The  following  Anecdote  of  Caplain  Cook, 
the  circumnavigator,  is  well  authenticated  : 

\\'hen  a   boy,    he    was   apprenticed   at 

Steers  in  Yorkshire,  to  what  is  termed  age- 
jiera/  shop-keeper.  It  happened  one  day, 
that  a  loung  woman  purchased  an  article 
at  this  shop,  and  in  payment  offered  a  shin- 
ing new  shilling.  The  master  of  the  shop. 
l).=iving  seen  the  girl  pay  this  new  shilling, 
and  not  finding  it  among  the  cash  in  the 
till,  accused  young  Cook  of  purloining  his 
property.  Our  young  hero,  indignant  at 
this  charge  upon  his  probity,  said  it  was 
false — that  the  new  shilling  certainly  was 
in  his  pocket;  but  that  he  had  replaced  it 
by  another.  Unable,  however,  to  brook 
bis  master's  accusation,  he  the  next  day  ran 
away,  went  to  sea,  and  from  this  simple 
circumstance  the  world  is  indebted  to  his 
great  discoveries  as  a  navigator. 

Some  people  recounting  several  won- 
derful feats  of  horsemanship,  an  old  sol- 
dier, who  was  present,  said  he  had  seen 
an  English  lighi-horseman,  on  full  speed, 
pick  a  copper  off  the  ground  with  his  ez,e-//rfj. 

A  Conversation  (akinr;  place  on  the  sub- 
ject of  extraordinary  things  done  by  dogs, 
one  of  the  company  said,  he  had  seen  tteo 
mastiffs  fi^ht  till  nothing  waf  lejl  but  their 
fmhl" 


'•'•Profiles'''  of  Eminetit  Men. 

(From  Sewalt's  Poems.) 

(continued.) 

SWIFT. 

Satire's  keen  shafts  blend  with  true  humour's  vein  ! 
We  smile,  yet  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  pen  ! 
Ill  prose,  invention's  utmost  stietch  is  thine  ;  J 

I^'irst  in  that  walk,  thyGoLiivES  shall  shine;  > 

Thy  VERSE  is  attic,  but  thy  prose  divine  !  J 

YOUNG. 

YovNS  tow'rs  sublime  !  ye  bards,  your  homage  -v 
pay  !  J 

O'er  night's  dark  gloom,  he  darts  a  flashing  ray,  r 

Unveils  her  thickest  shades,  and  pour's  celestial  day  l) 
Natvri,  and  Tim^,  and  Death  awaits  his  nod, 
Giace  triumphs  1   trembles  vice!  and   Atheists  own  a 
God, 

GAY. 

Gay  like  thy  name,  thy  wit  our  fancy  feasts,  N 

And   thy   wise   Fables   fraught  wiih  birds,   msn.f 

beasts,  C 

Yield  more  instruction  than  ten  thousand  priests.*    -' 

THOMPSON. 

The  bard  of  Nature  comes!  and  nicely  true, 
Holds  up  her  portrait  to  th'  admiring  view. 
On  ev'iy  feature  stampt,  such  lustre  beams, 
More  lovely  than  tU'  onrcrNAL  it  seems. 
Pleas'd  with  her  image,  deck'd  in  brighter  rays, 
She  iu  the  flatt'ring  mirror  loves  to  gaze. 
One  flame,  at  l^iX,  slwll  boih  united  fire, 
Nor  till  HER  seasons  cease,  shall  thise  expire! 

WATTS. 

With  pious  rapture,  glow  ihy  strains  divine, 
Arid  warbling  seraj)bs  breathe  in  ev'jy  line. 
The  CHURCH  triumphant,  railitant,  conspire 
To  chaunt  ihy  numbers;  and  a:»  they  inspire. 
Shout  the  Redeemer's  praise  to  thine  exalted! 

COLLINS. 

Call'd  by  thy  muse,  the  Passions  round  thee  throng. 
Obey  the  high  behest,  and  fire  ihy  song. 
Like  Amnion's  son,  m  hen  great  1  r  motheus  strove,  ^v 
Lost  and  o'erpow'r'd!  hope,  fear,  GRt£F,juv,we/ 
prove,  r 

Inflam  d  with  hate,  despair,  revenge,  &  love. 3 
Now  melt  !    now  burn!   as  rolls  the  tide  along, 
Such  p.issiONS  madd'ning  sway,   and   such  the  pow'r 
of  song! 

CHURCHILL. 

Churchill,  dire  scourge  of  poets,  players,  peers, 
His  vast  Herculean  stature  high  upiears, 
Unbought,  unbrjb'd,  with  savage  fury  warm, 
Rough  as  a  tatyr.'    la^.ng  as  a  storm.' 
Collected  in  himself,  hq  tow'rs  along, 
Heio.c  champion  of 'atlnc  song  .' 
In  height  of  blood,  his  (iery  courser  flies  ;  % 

Like  furious  Jehu  the  smart  lash  he  plies,  C 

Leaps  hedges,  ditches,  bars ;  a.id  seizes  on  the  prize  I  ) 

(ro  BE  CONTINUED.) 
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PHILADELPHIA, 

NOVEMBER  27,   1802. 

IMPROVEMENTS  and  INVENTION; 

Boquebert  has  commuuicateti  to  the  Phi 
laniathic  Society  of  Paris,  a  very  sittiplc 
process  for  taking  a  copy  of  a  recent  nici- 
nuscript.  The  process  is  the  more  inter- 
esting, as  it  requires  neither  machine  noi 
preparation,  and  may  be  einployed  in  anyi 
situation.  It  consists  in  putting  a  little 
sugar  in  common  writing  ink,  and  with 
this  the  writing  is  executed  upon  common 
paper,  sized  as  usual.  When  a  copy  is 
required,  unsized  paper  is  taken,  and  light- 
ly moistened  with  a  sponge.  The  wet  pa- 
per is  then  applied  to  the  writing  and  a 
flat-iron,  such  as  is  used  by  laundresses  (of 
a  moderate  heat),  being  lightly  passed  n- 
ver  the  unsized  paper,  the  copy  is  imme- 
diately produced. 

Mr.  VoiGHT,  chief  coiner  in  the  mint  <ii 
the  United  States,  has  invented  an  engine  fur 
turning  screws  of  any  given  diameter,  and  of 
any  number  of  threads,  to  an  inch.  This  ii;- 
vention  was  first  designed  for  cutting  fuseo, 
for  watches,  so  as  uniformly  toadjust  them  tu 
the  length  of  (he  main  spring— a  thing  hith- 
erto very  difficult  in  practice,  and  witiioui 
which  it  is  impossible  a  watch  can  keep  re- 
gular time.  By  the  aid  of  this  machine  a  per- 
son of  common  mechanical  abilities,  and 
without  any  know  ledge  ofmathematics,  may 
adjust  the  fusee  to  the  greatest  exactness,  or 
turn  metal  ic  cylinder  sand  cones  of  any  length 
or  diameter  to  a  mathematical  certainty. 

We  understand  that  Mr.  Voight,  from 
patriotic  principles,  has  no  intention  of  ob- 
taining a  patent,  but  to  leave  it  open  to  his 
fellow  citizens. 

Useful  to  Seamen, 
THE  following  receipt,  which  to  navigators  in  wariu 
climates  promises  to  be  useful,  and  which  from  the 
known  antiseptic  qualities  of  charcoal,  is  most  likely 
to  be  successful,  is  given  in  one  of  the  last  French  Jour- 
nals: —  "When  the  aliments  from  intense  heat  and 
long  keeping,  are  likely  to  pass  into  a  slate  of  corrup- 
tion," says  the  writer,  "  the  simple  but  sure  mode  of 
keeping  them  sound  and  hejlthful,  is  by  putting  a  few- 
pieces  of  cha'ccal  into  your  pot  or  sauce-pan,  where  the 
meat  or  fish  aie  to  be  boiled.  The  effect  of  i  his  is  that 
your  soup  will  be  made  good,  and  that  the  hsh  or  flesh 
will  be  both  sound  and  agieeable  to  the  :a  le."  '1  his  ex- 
periment has  been  tried  and  should  not  be  forgotten. 
[N.  r  pap. 

Mr.  Gkant,  a  well  known  breeder  of  ranis,  at  Wy- 
hsm,  in  Lincolnsh.re,  in  t:e  last  Siamforr.  ;)d,e-.  says, 
thai  he  last  year  clipped  4,3^0  snee; .  •■vhich  prodBcei 
i.joo  tods  of  lociis,  aod  wMch  be  sold  for  2,  ;ooA 
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INTELLIGENCE. 

A  bill  is  before  the  legislature  of  New- 
Jersey,  for  incorporating  a  conipan)  for 
making  a  Turnpike  Road  from  Powlas- 
Hook  to  Trenion. 

Dr.  jAMis  S.  Stringham.is  appointed  Piofescorof 
Chemistry,  in  Columbia  College,  in  the  place  of  Dr. 
Mitchell. 

LONDON,  October  j. 

FROM  the  late  enumeration  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  it  appears  that  in  Engbnd  and 
■\Va'.es  alone,  not  fewer  than  1,843.354  personicompe- 
tent  of  labour,  ateem^.loyed  in  tradeand  manufactures. 

The  public  income  of  Great  Britain,  which  m3y  serve 
as  a  barometer  to  indicate  the  degree  of  the  prosperityof 
our  trade,  was,  including  the  loans  and  o:her  extraordi- 
nary resources  of  the  rear,  ending  January  5,  iSoj,  not 
less  than  63. 006,507/.  is.  \i\d.  sterling.  Of 'his  sum 
not  less  than  28,105,39;/.  los.Qid.  arose  out  of  the  per- 
<Bianent  taxes, 

I  Extract  of  a  Letter  from  Paris.  Oct,  3, 

FRENCH  liictaiuie  follows  1  he  sjme  strain  of  sub- 
liraitr  wiib  Frencii  politics.  A  ptiblication  hasju-it  ap- 
peared, demonstrating,  thai  without  fas'-days  there  can 
be  no  navy  in  France.  This  is  the  sum  of  the  authoi's 
leasoning — "  Without  fast-days  there  would  be  no  fish 
eaten  ;  if  no  fish  were  eaien  there  would  be  nofisheries  ; 
wiihout  fisheries  there  would  be  no  seam^rn  ;  without 
seamen  there  won'd  be  no  navy  ;'*  theref^ove,  without 
fast-days  there  would  be  no  navy.     Q;  E.  D. 

From  the  Charleston  Times,  Nov,  4. 
NOT!  #E. 
DIED,  at  my  house,  011  the  Giea.t  Swamp,  near  Coosa- 
witchie,  on  the  24th  ult.  a  senileman,  who,  it  appears, 
from  some  instiumenis,  &c.  which  he  had  with  him, 
probably  was  a  physician  or  surgeon—  but  was  so  far  ex- 
hausted when  first  I  took  him  in,  I  could  gain  but  riiile 
infjrraation,  more  than  that  he  had  come  from  Philadel- 
phia, had  been  at  Charleston,  and  was  on  his  way  for 
Savannah,  and  that  his  name  was  William  Wilks,  and 
had  a  family  in  Philadelphia.  He  was  on  horseTiack,  had 
passed  tny  house  about  ore  hundred  faces,  or  little  more, 
■when  he  fell  from  the  horse;  but  supposing  him  intoxi- 
cated, did  not  go  to  his  astisiance  lor  some  time  ;  -.vhen 
it  growing  dark, concluded  to  take  him  in  until  he  could 
recover,  but  was  astonished  at  finding  him  almjst  in  an 
expiring  condition,  as  I  suppose,  with  the  fever  which 
prevailed  in  Charleeion  ;  and  on  the  second  day  af;er, 
about  10  o'clock,  he  died  —  leaving  a  horse,  saddle  and 
bridle,  with  a  pair  of  saiJdk  bags,  bur  little  in  ihein  ; 
and  seven  dollars  in  cash. 

JAMES  LIND.SEY. 

LONGEVITY. 

Within  one  mile  of  the  mectir.g  house, 
of  the  first  parish  of  West  Spiing field,  Mas- 
sachusetts, there  are  now  living  eight  per- 
sons, whose  ages  added  together  amount 
to  700  years,  and  three  persons  whose  ages 
is  280  years. 


THE  following  curious  trees  have  been 
discovered  within  the  last  twenty  years, 
viz.  the  Biead  Fruit  Tree,  the  Bulicr  fruit 
Troe,  the  TuUow  Fruit  Tree.  A  IFelch 
Gentleman  observed,  that  if  a  Cheese  Fruit 
Tree  should  be  discovered,  it  would  com- 
pleat  the  whole  class,  and  afforvj  society  at 
a  cheap  rate,  the  happy  supply  of  Bread, 
Butler  and  Cheese. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED,  on  the  Jist  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  .Mille- 
doler,  .Mr.  John  I'allance,  to  Miss  Margaret  Pratt, 
both  of  this  city. 

A  Young  man  of  the  name  of  Neci,  was  rrarried  last 
week  in  Devonshire,  to  a  Miss  Heels,  They  are  now  ti- 
ed Neck  and  Heels. 

Deaths. 

Refubllshed from  Paulson's  Gazette,  by  f  articular  desire. 
DIED,  of  the  yellow  fever,  on  the  roth  inst.  Dr. 
Isaac  PRadl,  of  this  city,  at  the  hoiise  of  his  father, 
Mr.  John  Praul,  of  Bucks  County,  whither  he  had  gone 
on  a  visit  after  having  remained  in  the  city  during  the 
prevalence  of  the  late  malignant  ferer.  He  was  taken 
on  the  1st  inst.  and  died  on  the  tenth  day  of  his  illness, 
in  the  26th  year  of  his  age.  universally  lamented  by  all 
who  knew  him,  and  more  particularly  by  those  with 
whom  he  was  closely  connected.  Dr.  Praul,  is  oce  to 
be  added  to  the  list  of  physicians  who  have  so  magnani- 
mously lost  their  lives  by  administering  medical  rel  ef 
10  the  sufferers  in  the  yellow  fever.  He  attended  pa- 
tients in  that  disease,  until  it  had  subsided  in  the  city: 
and  he  lamented  as  the  probable  cause  of  his  taking  the 
disease,  his  having  thrown  off  too  soon  on  leaving  it,  the 
restraint  with  respect  to  regimen,  which  he  had  observ- 
ed while  he  remained  in  it.  In  his  death  society  have 
to  deplore  the  loss  of  one,  whose  arohtble  qualities  had 
endeared  hira  to  all  who  knew  him;  and  who^e  mind 
was  a  congenial  soil  of  impiovement  in  sc'ence,  and  in 
all  social  and  useful  viiiues.  The  most  genuine  eulogy 
on  his  amiable  viitues  of  a  filial,  fraternal,  and  conjugal 
nature,  is  the  sincere  and  unceasing  grief  and  lamenta- 
tion of  those  who  were  related  to  him  by  these  ties. 
With  res-jject  to  the  duties  which  he  owed  to  his  patients, 
they  weie  discharged  with  a  conscientious  ret;ard  toiheir 

I  welfare,  and  the  utmost  punctuality  of  attendance,  which 
had  secured  to  him  their  attachment  and  esteem,  and 
gave  his  practice  the  most  Battering  pros-^ect  cf  success. 
He  employed  his  leisure  hours  in  improving  himself  in 
the  m:)re  di.'Scuir  b  anches  of  his  profession  ;  and  in  th^ 

I  latter  part  of  his  time  he  was  engaged  in  the  pursuit  of  a 
course  cf  experiments  tor  explaining  t!ie  nature  ofdi^cs- 
tion — they  were  ingenious  3n«i  happily  contrived  to  e- 
lucidate  the  subject,  and  succeeded  in  a  manner  that 
must  have  %,:tn  him  sati-.faciion,  and  a  reasonable  hope 
of  accomplishing  his  wishes  in  the  investigation  of  the 
sul  ject.  If  he  h^d  been  spared,  and  succeeded  agreea- 
bly to  his  expectation,  it  wouid  have  given  him  a  con- 
spicuous place  among  the  benefactors  of  mankind  ;  and 
all  who  can  estimate  the  benerit  that  it  would  be  to  the 
scier.c-j  of  m;licine  m  general,  to  ha. e  1  his  prima, y 
f-uiction  oUife  cleared  froai  th2  doubt  snd  obicurity  ij 


which  it  ha;  been  involvei',  must  deplcre  his  death  as  » 
loss  to  the  medical  world. 

,  Oi.  the  2S:h  uU.  of  the  yellow  fever,  on  his 

passage  fio  n  St.  'I  homas,  yix.JJm  Stockton,  of  this 
city,  in  t:.-^  23d  yea^  cf  his  age. 

,  Ou  the  16th  inst.  afier  a  long  and  tedious  ill- 
ness, John  Leacock,  esq.  in  the  73J  year  of  hisage.  He 
was  a  native  Jt  this  city,  and  Coio  er  for  the  city  and 
county  of  Philadelphia  for  the  space  of  ry  years,  ard  has 
uniformly  testified  his  giatltude  by  executing  the  du:ies 
of  his  cEtce  with  the  strictest  fidelity. 

,Onthe  2i5i  inst.  yiUi Salty  Margei um,  cf  this 

,  On   the    23d,   afier  an   indispos'lion   of  three 

weeks,  tA\ii  Sarah  Bioiviic,  aged  i3  years,  daughter  of 
the  Widow  Browne. 

.  !;i  Tadytfin  Township,  Chester  c:;un-y,  m  the 

2  1st,  ^bijah  Stevens,  aged  70  years. 

A  Charleston  paper  announces  the  deathif  John  Blu- 
ing Cdhoun,  esq.  a  member  of  the  Senate  of  the  United 
Slates,  from  the  state  of  S.  Carolitia, 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

"Autumn,"  by  Carlos,  will  appear  next  week— '1  he 
Stnnets^\a\\  not  be  neglected. 

A  Reader  \i  requested  to  continue  his  "  Extracts,"  and 
to  enrich  them  as  much  as  possible  from  rare  and  va- 
lustle  sources. 

It  is  a  prominent  part  of  our  plan  to  enct^urage  youthful 
essavs.  —  With  this  view,  and  possessed  with  an  idea 
that  the  writer  might  possibly  improve  his  sty'e,  ashe 
became  ^a:armed  with  the  animated  and  animating  part 
cf  his  SDEjECT,  and  his  imagination  contemplated 
their  beauties  with  a  less  prejudiced  eye,  the  two  first 
numbers  of  Amator  Virtutis  found  admission:  but 
we  are  sorry  to  say,  that  his  third  number  is  abso- 
lutely unintelligible.  Shotild  the  writer  however,  re- 
quest it,  we  will  give  it  lerbatim  et  literatim ;  as  it 
would  afford  fine  sport  for  Miss  Betsy  Prim,  and  her 
(to-be-established J  society  cf  female  critics, 
tf  we  mistal^  not  P.  ^'s  meaning,  several  of  bis  lemarks 
are  personal,  and  mtiSt  have  arisen  fjom  circumstan- 
ces with  which  the  public  cannot  he  supposed  to  be 
acquainted—  this  alone  is  a  sufficient  reason  for  exclu- 
diisg  his  address  to  Amator  Virtutis. 

Amicus  came  too  iate  for  this  week — Floric  in  our  next* 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGJNJL  POETRY. 

THE  WANDERING  MARINER. 

'TWAS  on  ihe  Sussex  ccast 

All  dark  and  feartul  frown'd  (he  midnight  sky, 
^Ul^  hoarsely  hollow  o'er  the  vauU  of  htav'n 
KoU'd  the  loud  thunder  :  while  ihe  rushing  winds, 
Fierce — unoppos'd  swept  o'er  ihedark'ned  main  : 
Red  glcaui'd  ihequick  sharp  lighi'ning  ihro'  theglocm. 
And  by  its  cheerless  lusiie  bade  us  mark 
Our  deep  dug  giaves  down  in  ihe  vast  abyss. 
In  vain  the  fainting  seaman  urg'd  liis  toil — 
Vain  his  despairing  cries — fruitless  his  pray'is  ; 
Our  noble  ship,  rul'd  by  the  tyrant  wave, 
Jvow  cap'd  his  inonsttous  b:ow  in  dreadful  siaie, 
And  now,  as  roil'd  tiie  billowy  sur^e  away, 
Do'.vn  ill  ihe  dark  and  awful  void  she  sunk 
"1  hro'  the  cleft  waves  a  thousand  faihomH  deep  ! 
Ai^ain  the  high  and  fearful  peak  she  gaind. 
While    roar'J  tlie  wild   winds  'ruoug   her  crackling 

s'lrouJs ; 
And  ever  as  the  chasm,  dispari'Dg  wide. 
Engulf  'd  her  deep  into  its  yawning  jaws. 
High  o'er  our  heads  the  foaming  surge  that  broke 
Swept  somi  poor  victim  from  the  deck. 

Then,  fairy  Fancy,  what  were  thy  behests  ? 
Not  sush  as  when  the  brighi'ning  morn  of  Ijfe 
Shine  cloudless  o'er  my  Lead  ! — when  in  each  thought 
1  hou  pic;urd'^i  pleasures  speeding  to  my  hopes ! 

— Ah  no  !  — 
Dreadful  they  were,  riving  my  very  soul ! — 
They  spoke  a  lovd  '^vife'sangui'hand  despair, 
An  helpless  orphan's  unprotected  state, 
Ssft   of  a.i    husband— father. 

N'ow  fiercer  yet  rages  the  ruihless  storm, 
Dtrk  and  mote  dark  ij.e angry  hea'.ens  siowl. 
And  the  harsh  thunder  pealing  thro'  the  sky 
SpeaLs  loud  our  fate. — fast  to  the  jutting  shore. 
On   whose  da:k  rocks  is  sculptur'd  instant  death, 
lieiislless  diivcs  meg- If. 

Hark  to  that  cry  !  — How  feaiful  did  it  sound  ! 
Again  ! — ll  seem'd  a  thousand  drowning  men 
ShtleU'd  in  the  sound  at  once— Mercy  !   that  shock  ! 
We  sgVu  1  Oh  God  of  light  receive  my  soul !  - 

The  raoining  dawn 

Found  me  a  wand'rer  on  ihe  lonely  beach. 
Friendless — unknown — 'reft  of  my  couv-ades  >1I, 
Who  pirace'ul  lie  beneath  tl  e 'whelming  wave  ; 
ily  useless  limbs  criinpt  by  the  ■j\iiiter's  frost. 
And  oestiiiEd  sii:l  to  roam  a  strai:^er  lajid, 
Ifar  ttLm  my  iiarivc  home  and  family. 

Oh  thou 
Who  Hearst  my  sad  tale  told  in  simple  guise. 
If  ever  heav'niy  pity  warm'd  thy  breast, 
.»nU  bade  a  sigh  rise  there  lo  sooth  ihe  wieich, 
Aa!  gi'.e  it  to  the  ■.vASDKikC  jjariner. 

LIN  DOR, 


THE   WINTER  OF   1798, 

A     SKETCH. 
GRIM  hoary  Winter  now  triumphant  reignl. 

And  casts  a  nielanclioly  gloom  around  ; 
Sweet  smiling  verdure  has  forsook  the  plains, 

Wheie  joy  and  rural  pleasure  late  was  found. 
Sad  is  each  scene  which  meets  the  ranging  eye  ; 

Where'er  I  turn  rough  surly  winter  scowls. 
All  comfortless  appears  the  gloomy  sky, 

And  o'er  the  landscape  Boreas  fiercely  howls. 
No  more  yon  grove  forms  a  refreshing  shade, 

Ihe  leaves  lie  wither'd,  and  the  trees  are  bare  ; 
No  more  the  breezes  whisper  through  the  glade. 

Nor  flow'rs  with  balmy  fragrance  fill  the  air. 
No  more  the  rooming  with  gay  beauty  reigns, 

When  first  the  sun  expands  his  orient  rays, 
No  more  are  beard,  throughout  the  groves  and  plains 

The  plumy  warblers,  chaunting  foith  their  piaise. 
No  more  yon  river  rolls  its  liquid   tide. 

To  bear  the  vessel  to  the  distant  main  ;  • 

Advent'rous  skaters  o'er  its  surface  glide. 

Unmindful  of  the  cold  blast's  chilling  pain.... 
Now,  from  the  icy  regions  of  the  north. 

Rush  the  bleak  cloiias,  with  wild  disoider'd  form  ; 
Old  restless  Boieas  loudly  bellows  lorth. 

And  drives  with  swelling  rage  the  boisi'rous  storiij. 
The  fleecy  snow,  around  now  swift  descends, 

Whirls  thro'  the  vale,  sweeps  o'er  the  fioaen  ground  ; 
Then  rising,  o  er  the  rugged  cliff  ascends. 

And  with  wild  nie,  a^aiu  it  rushes  down. 

In  frozen  robes  appears  each  vari'd  scene. 

Which  glisten  to  the  sun's  meridian  ray  ;  — 
And  o'er  the  trackless  suttice  of  tlie  plain 

With  jovial  cL-mpny  swiftly  glides  the  sleigh.... 
Ye  rich,  who  revel  in  the  splendid  room, 

Where  smiling  plenty  spreatls  her  ample  store, 
And  dwell  at  ease  beneath  the  gilded  djme, — 

At  this  bleak  season  think  upon  the  poor. 
Your's  is  the  pow'r  to  stretch  the  friendly  hand. 

And  to  atfliction  yield  a  lenient  balm; 
For  riches  in  profusion  you  command. 

The  cry  of  "cheerless  poverty"  tocaim. 
Lo  !  in  yon  cot,  which  skirts  the  frozen  way, 

Desponding  mis'ry  sues  for  your  relief, 
A  wretched  mother  and  an  orphan  lay,* 

Borne  down  by  poverty,  and  keenest  grief. 
Bright  «rere  the  joys  which  to  her  fancy  glow'd. 

When  first  she  stepp'd  in  busy  scenes  of  life  ; 
Quick  thro'  hei  veins  ilie  vital  current  flow'd. 

When  happy  Ed-vard  hail'd  her  as  his  wife. 
But  soon  was  chang'd  each  gay  and  smiling  scene; — 

Fell  sickness  seiz'd  the  partner  of  her  life. 
Vain  was  all  art  to  scotbe  his  burning  pain. 

Death  triumph  d  in  Ihe  sad  unequal  strife. 
With  anjuish  keeti  her  loss  the  widow  mourii'd, 

Depriv'd  of  ev'ry  ineans  to  gain  her  bread  .' — 
From  her  sad  mansion  by  I'eli  av'rite  turn'd, 

She  sought  "  for  shelter  in  an  humbler  shed!" 
With  keenest  sorro'*,  helpless  and  distiess'd;. 
To  calm  her  soul  her  fortitude  she  Iries, 

NOTE. 

•  Aiiuralfact, 


Whilst  her  dear  babe  clings  closely  to  her  bieast. 

Piercing  her  heart  with  its  afHictive  cries. 
But  turn  my  muse,  turn  from  this  scene  of  woe, 

T"  where  cheerfulness  and  gay  contentment  smile, 
Where  the  gay  rustics'  hearts  with  friendship  glow. 

And  innocence  and  peace  the  hours  beguile. 
Health,  peace,  and  plenty  ever  is  their  lot, 

T'hro'  all  the  c  hanging  seasons  of  the  year ; 
And  now,  when  winter's  blasts  assail  their  cot,' 

With  friendly  liand,  they  mis'ry's  children  cheer. 
Soon  as  the  sun  sinks  in  the  western  sky. 

And  silent  night  each  dreary  scene  conceals. 
When  stars  with  lustre  glitter  f  roin  on  high. 

And  siifF'ning  frost  the  flowing  streams  congeals-* 
Then  gay  and  cheerful  'round  the  glowing  fire. 

The  rustics  sit,  (del';  ing  ev'ry  care,) 
In  jovial  converse  with  seme  neighb'ring  sire. 

And  with  him  their  deliglitful  nectar  share. 
With  ready  tongue,  each  tells  his  fear-fraught  tale. 

What  phantoms  strange  at  midnight  he  had  seen. 
How  hags  and  fairies  rode  on  ev'ry  gale. 

And  ghosts  and  goblins  s.alt'd  along  the  green.... 
And  now,  to  graver  topics  they  attend. 

Themes,  which  to  latest  times  the  breast  shall  fire. 
Of  fRE£DOM's  firm  and  uncorrupted   friend! 

And  with  a  sacred  zeal  the  soul  inspire. 
They  tell  how  victories  were  nobly  won — 

How  PATRIOTS  fir'd  with  freedom's  sacred  fiaiBf, 
Led  on  by  brave  undaunted  WASHINGTON, 

Gain'd  lasting  glory  in  the  rolls  of  fame  ! 

They  tell  how  WASHl.NG'lON  with  placid  me'io. 

Thro'  ti,^lds  of  terror  led  to  victory  ! 
And  sought  his  country's  frledow  to  obtain, 

Resoiv'd  to  conquer, —  or  ccnflicting  die  / 
How  .Mercer,  WaRsen,  and  Mo.STGOM'Rr  fell. 

And  aU  devoied  fcr  ii0''r  country's  weal ! 
Oft  oathese  ihemes  ihey  fondly  It^e  todwell. 

And  feel  their  bosoms  glow  with  patriot's  zeal. 
Th'  enrapiur'd  youths  list'  with  attentive  ear, 

'  1  ill  Ihe  spent  lamp  a  feeble  light  besiows, 
And  on  the  hearth  the  embers  faint  appear, — 

T  hen  bid  good  night, — and  seek  a  calm  repose. 

LUCIUS. 

EXTEMPORE  LINES 

ADDRESSED    TO    "  X.    \V.   T." 

"  Delightful  bard  ["whose  pleasing  strain  divinely  iiowsf 

Whose  bosom,  with  Religion's  inspiration  glows! 

Hish,  as  the  hcav'nly  throne  ascends  thy  daring  muse! 

Revives  the  droopinj  heart,  and  all  creation  <iews! 

Eless'd   friend  of  Innocence!   whose  sole  and  virtuous- 
aim. 

Is  to  repeat  and  praise  thy  great  Creator's  name  ! 

Thy    "  Hymns'  the  Chiistian's  soul  exalts  to  realms  ott 
high. 

And  paints  the  petfect  bliss  enjoy'd  beyond  the  sky  ! 

Go  on  sweet  bard  !  thy  all-insi  iring  strain  prolong. 

To  length  immeasurable  swell  the  glowing  song  ! 

Thine  be  the  task,  still  aided  by  Religion's  fire. 

To  lOuse  the  soul,  aud  ev'ry  breast  with  zeal  inspire ! 
iUClus, 
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The  Castle  de  JFarrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 

(continued.) 

CHAP.  XV. 

...* Jealousy  is  like 


A  poUsliVl  gljss  held  to  the  laps  virhen  life's  in  danger: 
If  lhe:e  bebteiih,  'twill  ca;cb  the  dsimp,  sndshewit. 

,        BEVDEN. 

X  HE  scene  which  presented  \i- 
selflotiHJ  wonvlering  %es  of  Constantia 
upon  her  recovery,  was  as  transporting  as 
her  former  misery  had  been  excruciating. 
No  longer  confined  within  the  dreary  \Aalis 
of  a  noisome  dungeon,  willi  a  grateful  lieart 
she  found  herself  in  a  splendod  aparlir.ent. 
Upon  a  bed,  at  a  small  distance  from  the 
ctuich  where  she  reclined,  was  extended 
the  body  of  Olivia,  pale,  disordered,  but 
still  retaining  fa.int  symptoms  of  life. 

Beiiide  the  bed  stood  a  voulhfui  warrior, 
bending  over  her  bleeding  body,  vvilii  looks 
of  mingled  pity,  horior,  and  so'icitude  de- 
picted on  his  countenance. Constantia 

seemed  to  have  a  faint  recollection,  and, 
after  a  little  consideration,  found  that  his 
appearance  was  extremely  like  that  of  La- 
dy Barome,  when  in  the  drcs^  oi  a  peasant. 
By  her  own  side  stood  a  \ot'th  of  no  less 
pleasing  appearance,  who  seemed  to  have 
been  busily  employed  in  restoring  h.";r  to 
recollection,  while  his  eyes  wandered  from 
hi?  lovely  cliarge  to  the  bed  where  lay  the 
expiring   Olivia. 

Casling  a  look  of  gratitude  towards  her 
delverers,  Constantia  arose  from  her  seal, 
end,  fulling  on  her  knees  beside  the  bod" 


of  he^  friend,  sought  to  restore  her  to  life 
by  her  endearing  expressions.  Olivia  turned 
her  eyes  upon  Constantia,  and  muttered,  in 

a  leeble  voice 

.<  Ah  !— do  I  live  once  more  to  behold 

my  dearest  friend  ! — My  Albert,  too  ! 

surclv,  I  cannot  support  the  transport  of 
this  sudden  revolution! — I  feel  very  faint  !" 
She  then  sunk  exhausted  on  her  pillow, 
and  the  scene  became  very  affecting.  Al- 
bert entreated  Constantia  to  quit  the 
chamber.  He  seated  her  in  a  chair,  and, 
drawing  another  beside 'her,  begged  to  be 
informed  of  what  had  passed  since  his  par- 
ting V,  ith  Olivia. 

Crti'.star.tia  related,  as  succinctly  as 
possblc,  all  the  particulars ;  and  when  she 
cor.cluded  with  an  account  of  their  treat- 
ment in  prison,  Albert  took  up  the  thread 
of  Ihe  discourse,  and  informed  her,  that  he 
happened,  most  providentially,  to  be  riding 
past  with  his  friend.  Lord  Russel,  at  tie 
lime  the  rufiians  were  conxeyirg  them  a- 
way  ;  but  having  no  other  arms  ihan  their 
bare  swords  to  oppose  to  ten  we'1-arrotd 
bravadues,  he  knew  resistance  would  be 
vain;  he  therefore  ioilovved  them  privately, 
and  u'hen  he  hid  discovered  their  retreat, 
which  was  an  old  piiory  in  the  forest,  they 

returned  without  delay  to , 

v.here  he  obtained  a  warrant  for  the  ap- 
]5rehf  nsion  of  the  oflendcrs,  who  had  long 
filled  the  country  with  dread  by  their  in- 
creasing  dexastations. Having  gained 

the  assistance  of  a  party  ot  soldiers,  with 
the  ofiicers  cf  jt. slice  \vl.;-i  were  appointed 
to  attend  him,  he  led  them  on,  acccinpani- 
ed  by  Russel,  to  the  priory,  where  they 
soon  overccnie  all  opposition,  and  gained 
posse;s!Ln,  fortunately  in  time  to  preserve 
the  lives  of  the  fairunhapjiy  sufferers.  Ro- 
c'crique  was  secured  in  prison  with  the  test 
cf  his  associates,  v.ho  were  to  take  their 
trials  for  their  several  olTences. 


Constantia  felt  her  heart  expand  to  the 
noble  deliverer,  and  thanked  him  in  the 
warmest  accents  of  gratitude;  and  with 
fervent  admiration  assured  him  how  proud 
she  sh'^uld  be  to  present  him  to  the  own- 
ers of  Warrenne  Castle,  who  would  be 
more  able  to  acknowledge  the  immense 
obligation. — Her  zealous  unreserved  bcha 
viour  made  a  forcible  impression  on  his 
mind  ;  and,  as  she  concluded  her  address, 
his  cheek  was  covered  with  a  deep  glow  ; 
then,  changing  the  subject,  he  reverted  to 
the  situation  of  Olivia. 

A  slight  hint  that  Constantia  inadvert- 
ently let  drop,  of  her  friend's  strong  attach- 
ment to  him,  seemed  to  give  him  much 
concern  ;  but  as  it  was  a  subject  he  could 
not,  without  agitation,  expatiate  upon,  he 
rose  fr9m  his  seat,  and  paced  the  room  in  e- 
vident  uneasiness. 

'•■  Amisble  girl  !"  cried  he,  "  how  can 
I  act,  consistent  with  honour  :" 

He  then  mused  a  while,  and  presently 

continued,  in  a  low  voice 

"  No — no — r.aymond  will  never  act  S9 
basely  !" 

"  Ah  ! — what  say  \ou  r"  cried  Constan- 
tia, running  to  him.     Do  you  know  v.here 

he  is  ? Speak! ]  implore  vou,  m;ike 

it  no  longer  a  secret.      You  know  nut  how 
much  haj^piness  av.aits  him  \" 

Surpiired  at  her  strange  perturbation, 
he  ri;ade  no  reply,  fearing  the  late  scenes 
which  she  had  lx;cn  eiitrageri  in,  he'd  d:j(ur- 
bed  her  intellects;  but,  leading  her  lo  her 
seat,  endeavoured  to  cah»  her  fp'rits ;  till, 
by  her  repeated  eager  enquiries  he  was  con- 
vinced that  shehad  some  extraordinary  rea- 
son, he  acquuir.-ed  her  that  his  name  was, 
indeed,  Raymond  :  and  added,  with  visible 
tokens  of  confusion,  tliat  he  was  that  Un- 
fortunate w  ho  had  been  auopttd  by  Sir  .Ar- 
thur De  Warrciiue,  and  who  had  been  the 
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liapjiy  means  of  restoring  tc  an  injured  lady 
Jicr  riglitful  inhericniice. 

To  confirm  her  in  her  hope.-,  Con;:taiill,i 
tleniar.t!:  J — whetVier  he  recollected  tver  to 
have  had  a  silver  chain  fastened  round  hi:, 
necl;  ? 

"  Behold  it  here,"  cried  he,  untying 

his  collar. — "  I  have  ever  preserved  it  as  a 
means  I'f  discovering  my  parents.  Bu:  tell 
me, — do  they  live?" 

"  Happy — happy  hour  !  "cried  Conjtaniia. 

"  You  are,  indeed,  our  own  Raymond 
Baroiue.  Your  jiarer.ts  live,  and  have  not 
yet  cer.scd  to  mourn  your  loss. — Now  I  csn, 
indeed,    recompence  you  your  services." 

Constantia  soon  explained  to  him  all  the 
particulars  as  she  hsd  heard  them  from  her 
ir.other.     It  was  his  turn  to  be  astonished. 

— "  Is  it  possible,"  he  exclaimed,  "  th;!t 
my  d.?.ir  nurse,  Matilda,  is  you;- mother,  and 
the  heiress  to    th'"  House   of  Warrenne?" 

£Tear5  started  to  his   eyes.] "  Ntxt 

to  uiy  own  parents,"  he  continued,  ''  will  I 
love  the  amiable  protectress  of  my  infant 
ye^rs.  My  excess  of  joy  prevents  ii;y  utter- 
ance ;  but  I  am  well  a'.vare  that  the  feeli.ig 
hear:  of  my  f.iir  cousin  '.vill  do  justice  to  my 
thov.v'.A',." 

Con.-t  mtid  p';t  an  end  to  the  conference 
by  rfquesti':g  their  return  to  Olivia.  They 
found  her  much  better  :  the  surgeon,  having 
exjliiineti  and  probed  the  wound,  pronoun- 
ced it  dangerous,  but  not  mortal  ;  and  pro- 
miseeWf  she  were  kept  in  a  state  of  tranquil- 
lity, to  efffct  a  p^rfttr  cure  in  a  short  time. 
She  herself  received  the  news  with  much  in- 
difference, and  seemed  perfectly  careless  of 
her  late.  During  hc-r  confineaient,  Ray- 
Diond  and  Ru55el  were  unremitting  in  their 
endcavotirs  to  please  and  gratify  her  wish, 
znd  she  received  their  attent.ons  with  mild 
composure. 

One  day  she  called  Constanti.i  to  her  bed- 
side  "  Do  you 'inow,  my  dear,"  said  she, 

f  fter  a  thoughtful  pause,  "  that  it  is  my  in- 
tention to  return  home  as  soon  as  I  can  pru- 
dently be  removed  hence.  Sinc3  my  illness, 
the  thoughts  of  my  disobedience  have  weigli- 
cd  heavy  upon  my  heart;  and  although, 
Heiven  knows,  1  feel  the  deepest  regret  at 
parting  from  you,  yet  it  must  be;  and  if 
Lord  Ku  «elwill  hive  the  goodness  toescort 
Die  to  my  fitlier'<  instead  of  the  Cattle  De 
Warrenrie,  !  fhill  be  grateful  for  the  obli- 
gatio'i."' 

.\t  nf5t,  the  ."M'-priae  cf  Constanti.i  was 
too  grca'  to  j  emit  her  to  rep'y.  .M  length, 
>]p-i)  nv.ue  c.):'.,i;!eraiion,  she  said 

=  '  \\'iiv,  nn  Olivii,  v.'ili  you  uive  way  to 
tuih  ;.iju.fiii    flic,:u  ,  .-wiiicli   both   distress 


yom'self  and  friends  1  I  understand  your  de- 
licnte  scruples  ;  but  can  you  thinic  so  meanly 
of  the  generous  Rpyiirond,  as  to  suspect  him, 
for  a  moment,  of  relinquishing  you  for  his 

new-found  wealth? Rather  believe  it  lo 

be  the  h.ippy  i:iea"ns  of  effecting  the  most  de- 
sirable end.  Neither,  believe  me,  have  you 
any  thing  to  dread  fro.n  Sir  William  or  La- 
dy Baro ne.  I  have,  I  believe,"  continued 
she.  deeply  sighing,  "  sufficient  influence 
with  thtm  to  prevent  the  consequences 
which  you  apprehend." 

O'ivi  I  raised  her  hsad  :  her  eyes  were 
sni aiming  with  tears. 

"Oh,  no  1  my  friend,"  said  she,  mourn- 
fully; "  far  different  were  my  apprehendons. 
Think  not  that  I  will  ever  unite  my  fate  with 
that  of  Raymond.  Never  will  I  owe  that 
to  pity  which  I  am   notothfrwise   entitled 

to. Betides,  I  know  too  well  the  state 

of  his  heart;  and  I  think  I  shall  not  in  :ur 
your  displeasure,  when  I  venture  to  afirm  , 
that  h:  h.is  conceived  a  most  artlent  passion 
for  your.elf." 

"  F>r  me  V  echoed  Constantia, 

retiring  a  few  pac-"'S  from  the  bed,  her  eyes 
spark'ing  with  shame  and  piea-rure "  im- 
possible 1  Believe  mc,  Olivia,  you  raise  phan- 
toms in  your  imagination,  wnich  exist  no 
where  else.  But,  however,"  added  she,  re- 
collecting herself,  "  let  not  that  discompose 
you  ;  .for,  was  that  to  be  the  case,  no  con  i  - 
deration  should  tempt  me  to  do  suth  i'lju-- 
tice.  Ne\er — by  all  that's  sacred  ! — \iouul 
I  .accept  a  hand  that  ought  to  be  Olivia's." 

"No!  my  sweet  friend,'"  said  Olivia  en- 
thusiastically : "Olivia  is    not   worthy 

of  him.  My  imprudent  co:iduct  has  entire- 
ly ali.-n.Ued  what  small  shore  of  esteem  he 
might  once  have  felt  for  me:  besides,  I 
iiave  no  cliims  upo'i  his  heart,  excepting 
those  whi^h  are  made  by  compassion;  and 
to  such  I  scorn  t"  owe  any  thing." 

"Peace  1" 'cried  Constantia,. kneelin,'; — 
"  Here  do  I  sweir, — never  to  marry  Ray- 
mond while  there  13  the  most  remote  prj- 
bality  of  your  success," 

Then,  rising,  she  hung  over  Olivia,  and 
they  ming'ed  their  tears  together. 

Not'vithstanding  Olivia's  affection  for  Co n- 
•tantia,  she  derived  great  consolation  frotn 
the  thoiighr, — that  there  was  no  ihance  of 
an  union  between  her  und  Raymond,  as  she 
was  too  well  convincK!  of  her  sincer.ltv  to 
doubt,  for  a  minute,  thi.-  solemnity  of  her 
oath  ;  and  from  that  tims  her  health  daily 
increased. 

V,  hen  they  were  joined  by  R.3ymorid,  O- 
livia  again  repeated  her  desire  to  return 
home,  which  they  r.U  refused  to  I'sten  to  ; 


and  she  was  at  last,  by  their  united  persua- 
sions, induced  to  relinquish  her  design. 
Lord  Russel,  however,  prevailed  upon  her 
to  permit  him  to  return  to  the  Baron  St. 
Welhaiu,  her  father,  with  a  letter  from  her, 
entreating    a   reconciliation.  Raymond 

made  no  comments  upon  her  unexpected 
request,  but  divided  his  attention  equally 
between  her  and  Constantia.  Frequentsighs 
and  looks,  however,  betrayed  his  real  sen- 
timent', in  ;pite  of  his  efforts  to  conceal 
them. 

Rnssel  soon  took  leave  of  them,  on  hisem- 
bassy,  promising  to  return  speedily  v.ith  an 
answer  favourable  to  her  wishes;  and,  sa- 
luting her  with  respectful  tenderness,  depar- 
ted. In  a  few  days  Olivia  was  sufficiently 
recovered  to  travel,  and  immediately  the  re- 
maining party  set  off  for  De  Warrenne  Cas- 
tle. 

(to    be   continued.) 


THE  RING. 

Love  and  Hymen  had  united  Eliza  to  the 
most  inconstant  of  men  ;  but  Eliz  ;  idolized 
her  husband,  ar.6  his  conduct  had  not  lessen- 
ed her  affection  for  him.  Grief  consumed 
her,  audits  cnise  was  known.  A  crowd  of 
admirers  attempted  to  alleviate  her  sor- 
rov\s.  Among  those  who  sought  to  attr.ict 
her  attention  was  Dorset,  a  young  man  of  a 
dangerous  friendship  for  totteri^ig  virtue, 
and  who  appeared  to  obtain  a  preference, 
without,  however.»succeeding  in  engaging 
i-^liza's  heart.  Neither  his  vows  nor  hi--  assi- 
duity could  lead  to  the  gratification  of  his 
wishes.  Fliza  remained  faithful  to  her  in- 
constant husband.  Dorset,  without  being 
di'.couraged,  resolved  to  try  every  means  : 
Interest  often  triumphs  where  sentiment  is 
disregartltd,  and  by  interest  he  expected  to 
gain  a  heart,  till  then  invincible.  One  day, 
as  he  was  alone  with  Eliza,  and  speaking  to 
her  of  his  ardent  love,  he  presented  to  her 
view  3  very  eiegaiitdiamond  which  he  wore. 
Flizatook  particular  notice  of  it  ;  her  looks, 
rather  agitated,  met  Dorset's,  She  appear- 
ed affected,  sighed,  took  his  han.l.  as  if  to 
examine  the  ring  :  he  imagined  hefeit  her 
press  it,  and  was  at  the  height  of  joy  :  he 
took  it  softly  from  his  fi.ig^r,  and  pi  eseoted 
it  to  her.  Eliza  seemed  to  feel  a  secrtt  sa- 
tisfacti'-n. 

'■  Acc'pt  this  trinket,"  said  Dorset,  with 
tra  isport  ;  "it  gratifies  me  the  mireto  offer 
it  you,'siiice  it  appears  to  please  you  ;  and 
g'ves  me  a  fre.'h  oppjrtu  lity  of  proving  my 
affection,  in  sacrificing  to  you  an  amiable 
wouian  fro  11  whom  I  received  it  1" 

"  If  that  be  the  case,"''  said  Kliza,  "  I  ac- 
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cept  it  '.vi.h  !rr?l-'riide.  a;;.!  p?rricularly  with- 
out reluctance,  for  it  is  iv.iiie." 

"How?" 

"  Yes,  I  have  !o:ig  thought  it  lost.  I  had 
mislaid  it;  but,  j.ora  wliat  you  tell  me,  I 
see  it  has  travelled,  and  I  guess  where  it 
went." 

"  I    assure  you,    Mauam,  that  it  is  from 


"  Precisely,  my  husband  paid  some  atten- 
tion to  that  lad;,  who  probably  recifived  it 
from  him,  as  she  gave  it  to  you  ;  but  I  must 
own,  that  I  cannot  accept  it  on  the  same 
terms." 

Dorset,  coiifouiided,  withdrew  in  silence. 
Eliza,  as  a  prudent  woman,  received  her  hus- 
band in  the  eveniug  more  tenderly  than  ev- 
er ;  and,  ill  the  uig,ht,  while  he  was  asleep, 
she  placed  the  ring  on  his  ii.iger:  when  he 
awoke,  he  felt  his  wrongs ;  an<l  his  eyes  be- 
ing cpened  to  a  true  sense  of  his  errors  by 
the  delicacy  of  his  wife's  conduct,  he  resto- 
red to  her  the  reg'Srd  he  owed  her  ;  and 
Dorset,  seeingthat  Love  and  Hymen  agreed 
so  well,  to  iiicrease  the  domestic  happiness 
of  this  couple,  souoh:  elsewhere  women  to 
ton:ole. 

FOR.   THE   PHIL.1DELPH1.'.    REPOSITORY. 

ihiest.  What  is  Virtue  ? 

/tiisxu.  Love  and  Adoratio?7,  mingled  with 
fear  of  the    Omnipotent  Creator  of 

the  Universe These,  when  united  in  the 

heaVt,  never  fail  to  produce  a  strict  obedi- 
ence to  the  commandments  de'ivered  in  aw- 
ful majesty  from  Sinai's  cloud-capt  summit, 
and  an  observance  of  the  divine  precept — 
"Do  unto  others,  as  you  (in  similar  circum- 
stances) would  have  them  do  unto  you." 

J.W. 

FOR  THE  PHILADI LPH I  A  REPOSITORY. 

Morality. 

Remember  the  S^hbcth-dai/  to  keep  il  holy. 

r  EXODUS  XX.   8. 

WAS  a  youth,  whose  place  but  a  few 
vear.s  since  was  not  known  upon  the  earth, 
to  take  up  the  pen  to  remonstrate  with, 
and  advise  those  whose  heads  ure  silvered 
over  with  the  grey  hairs  of  age,  it  would  be 
pronounced  (and  ju.^t!)'  too)  an  unwarrant- 
able presumption  ;  but  when  he  addresses 
l.imself  to  the  young  and  the  volatile,  when 
he  presumes  no  farther  than  to  drop  a  few 
hints,  for  the  benefit  of  the  rising  genera- 
lion,  he  trusts  he  will  not  be  charged  by 
the  candid  and  the  liberal  with  arrogance. 


As  (or  the  opinion  of  those  of  a  different 
stamp  it  matters  not. 

Having  thus  far  premised,  I  would  now 
draw  theatlentioa  oftheyoung  andthouglit- 
less  to  the  words  v^ich  I  have  above  quot- 
ed.  1  would  It'll  them,  that  their  author 

is  (he  Omnipotekt  Creator  of  the 
UNIVERSE — that  they  form  one  ofthecom- 
mandraents  which  were  delivered  by  the 
great  Jehovah  from  Mount  Sinai,  in  ma- 
jesty awfully  sublime.  At  its  delivery 
"  there  were  thunders  and  lightnings,  and 
a  thick  cloud  upon  the  mount;  because  the 
Lord  descended  upon  if,  and  the  smoke 
thereof  ascended  as  the  smoke  of  a  furnace, 
and  the  whole  mount  quaked  greatly." 

If,  therefoi^,  (as  the  Scriptures  of  truth 
inform  us)  God  descended  from  his  throne 
to  deliver  it  for  the  government  of  the 
children  of  men, — if  at  its  promulgation, 
mountains  trembled  to  their  base,  how 
strictly  should  it  be  observed  !  and  how 
dreadful  must  be  the  punishment  of  him 
who  is  guilty  of  a  breach  of  it  ! 

Notwithstanding  these  truths,  how  of- 
ten do  we  see  a  worm  of  the  dust,  brave, 
as  it  were,  the  vengeance  of  the  Omnipo- 
tent, and  profane  the  Sabbath  day. 

It  is  not  ray  intention,  at  this  time,  to 
enter  into  a  detail  of  the  many  ways  in 
which  this  command  is  broken.  One  or 
two  observations  must  suffice- 
Some  young  persons  meet  together,  and 
pass  the  Sabbath  evening  in  pIa3ino;  at 
Pawns,  Questions  and  Answers,  &c.  How 
reprehensible  is  such  conduct  1  If  they 
would  pause  but  for  a  moment,  in  their 
wild  career,  and  reflect  on  their  ways,  how 
dreadful  would  be  the  review  !  But  there 
are  many  vvho  do  not  reflect  on  it  at  all. — 
I  have  seen  some  engage  in  a  game  of 
Questions  and  Answers  on  a  Sabbath  even- 
ing, who  would  have  shuddered  at  the  idea 
of  taking  up  a  pack  of  catds,  and  passing 
the  evening  at  whist; — yet  is  not  the  one 
equally  criminal  with  the  other  \  Their 
consciences,  if  permitted  to  sjjcak,  would 
answer  in  the  aflirmative.  But  though  they 
may  for  a  time  stifle  the  voice  of  consci- 
ence, and  say,  "  it  is  innocent  mirth  ;"  let 
them  lake  heed, — it  is  an  outrage  against 
the  laws  of  the  Most  High,  and  they  may 
rest  assured,  that  for  such  conduct  "  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  them  guiltless." 

When  engaged  in  such  amusement  on 
the  Sabbath,  they  do  not  reflect,  that  (hey 
may,  at  "  midnight's  awful  hour,"  hear  the 
dread  summons  of  "  thou  fool  this  night 
thy  soul  shall  be  required  of  thee  !"  and 
ere  the  morning  sun  be  numbered  with  the 
dead. 
Another  flagrant  bicach  of  this  law,,  is 


levitv  and  wanton  beh.Tvioiir  in  th'jrch  <'i;- 
ring  tli\'ine service.  Not  the  most  iulere^- 
ting  subject,  when  treated  with  all  (he  ar- 
dour of  the  most  ehjquent,  is  sialicient  lo 
arrest  the  attention  of  soilft.  They  would 
rather  be  employed  in  nodding  or  winking 
at  their  companions,  or  in  laughing,  and  en- 
deavouring, by  grimaces,  to  make  others 
laugh, who  are  more  seriously  disposed  than 
themsehes.  Such  indecorousbeli^.viour, not 
only  betrays  a  want  of  religion,  but  a  want 
of  sense.  Those  who  are  guilty  ot  such 
improprieties,  do  not  consider,  that  they 
are  in  the  leurple  and  imirediute  presence  oi^ 
the  Lord  of  Lrrds,  and  that  by  si:(h  con- 
duct they  insult  the  Majesty  of  Heaven. 
Thev  do  not  reflect  that  the  all-powcrfulje- 
hovah, 

"  Who  lidesir,  ihe  whiilwincl,  and  direcis  tl.e  storm."' 
Can  bring  them,  "  in  the  twir.kluig  ol  an 
e)e,"  before  his  awful  bar,  to  answer  !or 
their  conduct.  They  know  not  against 
whom  they  fight — let  them  beware. 

J.  s.  w. 


}y  I  T. 

A  School-master,  a  great  foe  {o  idleness, 
thinking  that  the  weli-known  expression, 
"Idleness  covereth  a  man  with  rcgj."'  ;nij^lit 
be  amended,  wrote,  as  a  copy  for  one  of  his 
pu:iili — '^Idleness  covereth  a  man  with  wa- 
A  Home-spun  astronomer,  not  long  si:ice, 
fancied,  and  reported  to  his  neighbours,  that 
the  moon  was  inhabited,  for  he  haddiscover- 
ed  an  !ie-goat  in  it.  A  by-standcr  observed, 
he  thought  it  was  more  probable  the  moon 
had  been  transformed  into  a  mirror. 

THE   celebrated    Lawrence  Sterne  hap- 
pened  to  be  siuingin  a  public  cotree-house, 
wh°n  a  conceite.-'  youi  g  buck  artempted  to- 
divert  hiir;3elf  and  the   company  at  Sterne's 
expence,  by  repe  iting  a  nun/oer  of  common 
place  wirtlcisms  npon  the    clergy.     Sterne,, 
for  a  while,  remained  silent  :   at  length,   he' 
called   his  dogtohiiji;  arid,  while  caressing': 
and  stroking  Jowlcr,  lie  enumerated  hisgood 
qualities  ;  but  wit'ial  observed,  that  the  cur 
h.id  one  ugly  trie'.;,  which  was,  that,  though 
he  was  as  fawning  as  a  spaniel  to  other pen-- 
ple,  the  eigiit  of  a  clergyuK'-n  never  tailed  to- 
set  him  growling  and   barkirg.     Oaeof  tlie' 
company  hereupon  asked  how  long  tlie  dog, 
had  been  in  that  h.'.bit.      "  Ever  sir.cS  4?  V-ai- 
''i"-!W/*"  rfp.lied  Sterne.'' 
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FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 
MR.  HOGAN, 

NO  part  of  your  useful  Repository  gives 
me  a  greater  pleasure  than  that  which  con- 
tains your  juvenile  essays.  Their  authors 
ought  aKva>  s  to  be  treated  with  the  greatest 
delicacv,  and  receive  pointed  encourage- 
ment, not  only  from  you  as  editor,  but  by 
all  who  wish  for  the  improvement  of  the  ri- 
sing generation. 

Improvement  is  the  great  object  in  view, 
9  but  slou  ly  will  the  voung  essayist  proceed, 
tedious  v.'ill  be  the  journev,  if  some  help- 
ing arm  is  not  extended  towards  him,  by 
which  he  may  be  al)le  with  more  case  to 
surmount  the  difficulties  which  he  may  meet 
_  in  his  way. 

Jiivcnis,  in  your  last  number,*  therefore, 
claims  my  attention  :  his  short  essay  on 
that  passion,  which,  it  is  probable,  he  now 
.begins  to  fee!,  has  on  the  whole  something 
T|Bn  it  to  me  very  pleasing.  The  ease  with 
which  it  is  written,  presents  to  my  imagi- 
nation, a  gentle  stream  wliich  impercepti- 
bly gli4as  along.  He  undoubtedly  posses- 
ses genius  ;  but  I  hope  he  will  not  be  of- 
fended, when  I  int'orm  him,  that  the  most 
valuable  diamond  once  lay  deep  in  the  mine, 
pnd  to  l»e  hand  of  the  skilful  artist  it  owes 
much  of  its  present  brilliancy.  He  must 
vvrii.'«  il'i  more  care  and  examine  w  ith  more 
accuracy,  if  he  wish  to  do  ample  justice  to 
Jiimsell.  To  point  out  the  necessity  of  this 
advice,  the  following  observations  are  at 
his  service  : — "  Of  all  the  passions  which 
aflect  the  human  breast,  and  so  differentlv 
agitate  the  same,  none  probably  work  a 
greater  change  on  the  sentiments,  than  that 
of  love."  The  Qonsfruction  of  this  sentence 
is  too  loose;  good  writers  never  use  sniiir; 
in  this  manner.  "  None  probably  work  ;" 
Juvenis  should  have  considered  that  none  is 
a  compounded  word  for  noonc,  consequent- 
ly the  verb  avrk  should  have  been  nr-ris. — 
The  whole  would  have  been  better  thus  : 
"  Of  all  the  passions  which  affect,  and  so 
diiTere'ntly  agitate  the  human  breast,  none 
■  works  a  greater  change  in  our  sentiments 
than  love."  In  the  next  sentence  we  have 
the  same  error  repeated,  "  none  help"  for 
r.one  help^ ;  and  in  the  third  sentence  the 
verbs  prom/'/i-  and  metamorphoses  ought  to 
have  been  in  the  plural  number.  A  few 
sentences  from  this  is  the  following — "  An 
all-wiss  Providence  has  communicated  the 
same  to  all  animated  creation,  according 
to  their  natures."  Although  some  writers 
do  put  Providence  for  the  Deity,  and  attri- 
bute (o  the  former  what  they  ought  only 
to  attribute  to  the  latter,  yet  wc  never 
*  Kumter  47. 


ought  to  imitate  them  in  such  sentences. 
CJod  as  found  in  his  providence,  and  in  all 
his  works,  is  alone  all-wise.  But  should 
we  even  admit  this,  yet  the  article  an  can 
never  be  permitted  to  stand  before  it.  To 
shew  the  impropriety  of  the  article  in  this 
place,  let  us  put  Goii  in  the  sentence,  thus, 
"A  God  all-wise  has  commmunicated," 
&c.  One  God  all-wise,  and  one  Providence 
all-wise,  you  v.'ell  know  cannot  be  admit- 
ted in  our  composition.  It  is  true,  Ovid 
could  say,   when  speaking  of  God  in  his 

providence,    Qiiisquis  Jiiil    illi    deornm 

"  Whosoever  of  the  gods  he  was  ;"  but 
to  us,  as  there  is  but  one,  we  cannot  place 

the  article  before  his  vener^Ie  name. 

"  Has  communicated  the  same  to  all  anima- 
ted creation,  according  to  their  natures" — 
to  have  rendered  this  clause  grammatical, 
it  ought  to  hav  been,  according  toils  nature. 
The  sentence  would  have  pleased  me  bet- 
ter thus : — "  Our  beneficent  Creator,  who 
in  all  his  works  of  Providence,  evidenceth 
the  most  consummate  wisdom,  hath  com- 
municated this  passion  to  every  intelligent 
being,  according  to  its  nature."  By  these 
few  observations  our  friend  Juvenis  will 
see  how  necessary  it  is  to  be  careful  ;  but 
let  him  rest  assured,  that  they  are  written 
with  the  best  intention.  A  few  trials  will 
enable  him  to  surmount  the  difficulties 
which  every  beginner  must  encounter  ;  a 
greater  attention  to  grammar  will  shew 
him  its  utility,  and  by  reading  carefully 
snme  of  our  classical  English  authors,  he 
will  be  enabled  to  use  words  with  propri- 
ety. 

Your  friend  Ohscurus  also  is  deserving  of 
notice.  The  lesson  he  teaches  is  a  good 
one,  and  he  gives  it  in  language  tolerably 
correct :  he  wOuld  do  well,  however,  to 
pay  some  more  attention  to  grammar rulcsj 
the  profit  will  abundantly  compensate  for 
the  toil.  I  said  the  lesson  is  a  good  one, 
and  for  it  he  deserves  our  thanks  ;  yet,  in 
my  opinion,  he  carries  it  a  little  too  far. 
He  says,  "  we  ought  to  pay  d\ie  deference 
to  the  opinions  of  others,  however  opposed 
they  may  be  to  our  own,  contradictory  to 
fact,  or  at  variance  with  nature  and  with 
reason."  When  any  person  maintains  opi- 
nions contrary  to  fact,  at  variance  with  na- 
ture and  reason,  certainly,  for  those  cpi- 
nions  v^'c  ought  never  to  entertain  a  Refer- 
ence. For  instance,  in  Malabar,  an  opi- 
nion is  held,  that  it  is  h'ghly  meritorious  to 
burn  the  blooming  widow  oti  lhe_pile  with 
t!ie  body  of  her  deceased  husband  :  —  thiso- 
pinion  is  at  variance  with  nature  and  rea 
son; — does  it  demand  our  respect  ?  Nay, 
we  cm  only  view  it  with  abhorrence. 
When  any  opinion  is  so  evidently  false. 


and  in  its  tendency  so  evil,  we  ought  to  pi- 
ty  Its  possessor,  and  as  long  as  it  remained  I 
onl\j  an  opinion,  deprive  him  of  no  civil  ri-'lit  • 
yet  for  the  principle  we  never  ought  to 
shew  the  smallest  respect,  as  that  deference 
might  have  a  tendency  to  fix  him  more  im- 
rcoveably  in  error.  AMICUS. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA   REPOSITORy, 
MR.     HOGAN, 

IN  my  last  publication,*  among  the  rest 
of  the  queries ;  was  the  following,  ••  Whe- 
ther the  substances  used  in  dying  silk  stock- 
ings black,  did  not  give  them,  (they  being 
naturally  electrics)  a  conducting  quality  ?" 
tooto,  in  his  answer,  says.  No  electrical 
phenomena  would  have  appeared,  had  not 
the  stockings  been,  one  pair  white  or  grey, 
and  the  other  black,  or  both  either  white 
or  black.  He  admits  electric  appearances 
will  follow  the  separation  of  white  and 
black  stockings,  or  flannels,  after  havin" 
been  excited  by  friction.  Does  it  not  ap''- 
pear  from  this,  that  one  pair  of  the  stock- 
ings was  in  some  .measure  a  conductor  .'  If 
this  was  not  the  case,  how  came  they  to  bo 
charged  at  all }  for  I  do  not  know  that  the 
electric  fire  can  be  produced  by  any  other 
artificial  means,  than  the  friction  of  two  bo- 
dies, one  possessing  airelectric,  the  other  a 
conducting  quality.  Seiohis,  or  some  other 
correspondent,  would  oblige  many  by  an- 
swering satisfactorily  the  following  que- 
ries:— 

1st.  Can  the  electric  fire  be  produced 
by  the  friction  of  two  electrics? 

2d.  Are.  or  are  not,  silk  stockings  and 
flannels,  when  dyed  black,  in  any  degree 
conductors  .■' 

3d.  If  not,  why  will  not  the  phenome- 
na take  place  on  separating  two  of  the  a- 
bove-mentioned  substances,  though  of  one 
colour? 

4th.  Would  the  vapours,  as  they,  by 
condensation,  descended  to  the  floor,  carry 
off  the  fluid  gradually,  without  producing 
any  discharge?  ENQUIRER. 

*  See  Repositpry,  page  m. 


rOR   THE  PHILADELPDl A  REPOSITORY. 
MR.     HOGAK, 

THIi  avidity  with  which  our  citizens 
subscribe  for  the  republication  of  works 
which  have  appeared  in  Europe,  and  the 
neglect  which  they  shew  with  respect  to 
our  own  prod'.^ctioiT,  are  worthy  of  serious 
al.eution.  To  what  can  it  be  atlributedi 
Is  it  that  Europeans  possess  so  much  mori 
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penetration?  Are  their  works  so  much! 
more  \aluable?  And  is  this  readiness  to  ' 
give  ihein  publicity,  always  the  result  of 
a  knowledge  of  an  author's  merit,  or  tiie 
book's  real  value  ?  1  doubt  we  will,  on  ex- 
amination, too  oftun  find,  that  no  such 
reasons  can  be  produced,  and  th..  t  not  sel- 
dom, the  greatest  list  of  subsiriners  may 
be  fo'^nd  pretixed  to  books  from  which  lit- 
tle beneft  can  be  derived.  But  granting  that 
all  the  productii'Hs  we  receive  and  ailopt, 
were  highly  advartageous  to  promote  our 
improvement  in  science,  morality,  and 
religion  ;  )et,  would  that  render  us  ex- 
cusable for  suffering  men  of  genius  in  our 
own  country  to  pass  unheeded  through 
life,  and  consign  their  works  to  oblivion  ? 
Assuredh  no — It  has  been  said  by  many, 
deeply  lead  in  the  history  of  man,  that 
despotic  governments  have  been  more  fa- 
vourable to  science  and  arts  than  republics ; 
that  where  there  were  great  men,  the 
poet,  historian,  and  artist,  generally  found 
a  patron,  whose  extensive  influence  gave 
publict)  to  their  vYorks ;  but  in  republics, 
eachmeniberof  society  was  so  nearly  equal, 
that  a  patron  was  seldom  iound,  and  con- 
sequently, little  encouragement  given  to 
the  proficient  in  the  liberal  arts. 

Is  it  not  in  our  power  to  prove  the  con- 
trary, and  shew  to  the  world,  that  the  peo- 
ple united,  are  the  best  patrons?  This  no 
person  can  for  a  moment  doubt.  Let  us 
then  exert  ourselves  in  the  glorious  under- 
taking, assured  that  we  cannot  begin  a 
moment  too  soon.  Let  us  give  always  the 
greatest  encouragement  to  our  own  artists 
and  our  own  authors, and  we  will  assund- 
ly  reap  the  advantage. 

But  it  may  be  objected,  that  our  own 
artists  are  not  the  best,  and  our  own  au- 
thors sink  in  the  comparison,  when  others 
are  produced — and  therefore  it  would  be 
wrong  to  give  them  the  preference. 

Admitting  the  objection  in  its  full  force, 
I  do  not  think  the  conclusion  will  follow. 
We  ought  to  give  them  the  preference,  to 
induce  them  to  contend  for  excellence — 
we  ought  to  encourage  Ihem,  to  stimulate 
to  an  exertion  of  all  their  powers — we 
should  place  the  prize  full  in  their  view, 
and  we  would  soon  find  the  list  filled  with 
competitors.  But  when  the  young  author, 
or  modern  artist  tremblingly  issues  his  pro- 
posals for  a  new  work,  ii  treated  witli  ne- 
glect, his  spirit  in  a  great  nicasure  dies, 
and  it  is  probable,  he  never  dares  to  make 
another  attempt.  To  such  are  truly  appli- 
cable the  following  beautiful  lines — 
Full  m'nv  a  gtm  of  purrst  ray  serere. 

The  c'ait  unfaihomcl  rave?,  c.f  ccear  bear: 

Full  many  a  flon-er  is  bom  'o  blr.sh  unsf  en, 

Arid  waste  its  sw:e!nes5  0u  ihe  deseii  air. 


To  what  is  it  owing  that  London  teems 
with  authors,  in  every  science,  of  distin- 
guishsd  merit,  but  to  the  patronage  that 
young  essayist  generally  receive.  It  is 
true,  bv  thus  generously  encouraging 
young  authors,  many  worthless  produc- 
tions are  brought  to  light;  but  let  it  be  re- 
membered, that  it  is  better  to  be  thus  de- 
ceived ninety-nine  times,  than  to  sutler 
the  hundredth,  if  a  work  of  genius,  to  sink 
into  oblivion,  thro'  a  want  ofpatronage. 

I  have,  Mr.  Editor,  been  induced  to 
offer  these  few  observations  to  the  public, 
through  the  medium  of  your  useful  Riposi- 
torij,  trora  the  foiiowing  cause : — - 

Having  a  considerable  lime  ago,  seen 
proposals  for  publishing  by  subscription,  a 
work,  entitled  the  Juvenile  Olio,  by  a 
young  man  of  thiscitv,  who,  from  several 
of  his  productions,  appears  by  no  means 
destitute  of  literary  merit.  1  waited  on  a 
noted  Bookseller,  and  enquired  fir  the 
work — I  received  for  answer,  that  it  was 
not  puNii/ied,  merely  through  the  want  of 
a  few  subscribers  to  defray  the  expence  !!! 
I  was  astonished,  and  for  a  moment  forgot 
I  w,!s  in  the  capital  of  America.  It  rather 
appealed  Irom  this  conduct,  as  if  I  were  in 
seme  obscure  village,  in  the  back  woods — 
I  left  the  shop,  and  thoughtfully  returned 
to  my  lodging.  How  manv  hundred  dol- 
lars, said  I,  as  I  threw  myself  carelessly 
into  my  chair,  are  the  giddy  and  the  gay 
squandering  every  day  in  pursuits,  which 
in  the  end  are  found  to  be  neither  pleasing 
nor  profitable  ?  How  many  are  spent  by 
the  voluptuary  in  satisfying  a  vitiated  taste 
by  costly  dishes,  in  which  lurk  the  seeds 
of  tormenting  disease;  or  in  often  draining 
the  capacious  goblet,  the  enemy  oftemper- 
ance  and  godlike  reason  !  I  And  yet  the 
culture  of  the  mind  is  neglected  I  ! — It  is 
well,  ye  bucks  and  bloods, — it  is  well,  ve 
giddy  and  ye  gay, — it  is  well,  vain  volup- 
tuary ;  ye  act  consistently,  in  not  subscrib- 
ing to  the  Juvenile  Olio;  for,  although  I 
never  saw  a  page  of  the  work,  and  scarce- 
ly know  the  author,  yet  from  the  specimen 
of  his  composition  which  I  have  seen  in  the 
Rejiository,  satire  might  reach  30U,  point- 
ed and  keen,  were  his  work  given  to  the 
public  ! — I  say  again,  ve  act  consistently — 
it  is  just  in  this  generation  as  it  was  for- 
merly, "  the  children  of  this  world  are 
wiser  than  the  children  of  light." 

But  ye  supporters  of  oider,  ye  patrons 
of  virtue,  ye  lovers  of  American  literature, 
why  stand  ye  aloof?  I  wish  much  encour- 
agement to  be  given  to  young  authors. 
Lnco'juage  them:  it  will  stimul.ate 
your  sons  to  pur-.ue  the  goddess  Fame— 
it  will  urge  them  to  pay  more  attention  to 


study — and  if  once  an  honest  fame  is  at- 
tached generally  to  success  in  literary  pur- 
suits, ye  may  rest  assured  that  Genius  will 
once  more  be  seen  hovering  over  out 
schools,  academies  and  colleges — But  sui- 
tor our  young  authors  to  pass  by  unheeded, 
deny  the  poor  trifle  that  is  necessary 
to  make  us  profit  from  their  works,  and  Ge- 
nius will  take  her  flight,  and  seek  a  spot 
filled  with  more  generous  souls. 

A  Friend  lo  Yumig  Authors. 

N.  B.  Lest  some  very  conceitedly  wise 
men  should  take  it  into  tlieir  heads, that  the 
author  of  the  Juvenile  Olio  knows  some- 
thing of  the  above,  I  inform  them,  that  he 
is  so  far  from  knowing  any  thing  thereof, 
that  we  are  not  even  on  terms  of  intimacy, 
nor  is  the  above  so  much  on  his  account,- 
as  the  euibracing  of  a  general  principle, 
which  the  author  thinks  of  the  first  impor- 
tance. 


FOa  THE  PHI LADELPHI A  REPOSITORY- 

Extracts^ — by  a  Reader. 

NU.MBEK    II. 

STORY  OF  TRAXQUILLA  ; 

OR    AN      ■* 

OLD  .maid's  apology. 

IT  is  not  very  difficult  to  bear  tii.nl  con- 
dition lo  which  we  are  not  condeHined  by 
necessity,  but  induced  by  observation  and 
choice  ;  and  tliercfore  I,  perhaps,  liavc  ne-. 
ver  felt  all  the  malignity,  with  which  a  re- 
proach, edged  with  the  appellation  cf  0!d 
Maid,  swells  in  some  of  those  hearts,  in 
which  it  is  infixed.  I  was  not  condemned 
in  my  youth  to  solitude,  either  by  necessi- 
ty or  want,  nor  passed  the  earlier  part  of 
life  without  the  flattery  of  courtship,  and 
the  joys  of  triumph.  I  have  danced  the 
round  of  gaiety  amidst  the  murmurs  of  en- 
vy, and  the  gratulations  ofapplause  ;  been 
attended  from  pleasure  by  the  great,  the 
sprightly,  and  the  vain,  and  seen  my  regard 
secreted  by, the  obsequiousness  of  ijrJIan- 
try,  fhe^J&^'/ofwit,  and  the  timidity  of 
love.  ..TF;  tiierefore,  I  am  yet  a  stranger  lo 
nu|>li'ai  hiippincss,  1  sufler  only  ih'H  conse- 
quences of  my  own  resolves,  and  can  look 
back  upon  the  succession  of  lovers,  wliose 
address  1  have  rejr?eted,  without  grief,and 
without  malice. 

When  my  name  first  begnn  to  be  inscri- 
bed upon  s^/dsf,  I  was  honoured  with  llie  a- 
morous  professions  of  tl  e  gay  Veiiusluias, 
a  gentleman,  who,  being  the  oii^'  son  of  a 
>vcallhy  family,  had  been  educated  in  all 
the  wautonnt  So  of  cxpcncc,  and  softBess  of 
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etnminucy.  lie  was  beautiful  in  his  per- 
son, and  ea^y  in  hi,-!  addres";,  and  Iheiefore 
soon  gained  upon  my  eye,  at  an  age  when 
it  is  very  little  over-ruled  oy  the  under- 
sLandiiig.  He4iad  not  any  power  in  him- 
si-lt  «t  pleasuiii;  or  amusing,  but  supplied 
iti»  want  of  conversation  by  treats  and  di- 
versions;  and  his  chief  act  ofcourtship  was 
to  fill  the  mind  ofiiis  mistress  with  parties, 
r  inibles,  music,  and  shows.  We  were  of- 
ten engaged  in  short  excursions  to  gardens 
an  !  seats,  and  I  was  for  a  while  pleased 
with  the  care  Vcnustulas  discovered  in 
securing  me  l'"rom  any  ajipearance  of  dan- 
j;cr,  or  possibility  of  mischance.  He  ne- 
\er  failed  to  recommend  caution  to  his 
c  achman,  or  to  promise  the  waterman  a 
reward  if  he  landed  r.s  safe,  and  his  great 
tare  was  always  lo  retvirn  by  day-light  for 
f^-ar  of  robbers.  This  extraordinary  solicit- 
ntle  was  represented  for  a  time  as  the  effect 
ot  his  le;iderness  for  me  ;  but  fear  is  loo 
s.rongfor  continued  hypocrisy.  I  soon  dis- 
covered that  Venuslulas  had  the  cowardice 
as  well  as  the  elegance  of  a  female.  His  i- 
ma;;inai-on  was  perpetually  clouded  with 
terrcrs,  and  he  could  scarcely  refrain  from 
.•icreanis  and  ou'.cries  at  any  accidental  sur- 
prise. He  diLj^rf  not  enter  a  room  where  a 
rat  was  heard  Hfehind  the  waiiiscot,  nor 
cr'i--s  a  (ici.t  w  Isere  li.e  c  iv.iio  were  iVisking 
in  ii'.e  sun-  liir,e  ;  tl)e  least  b.csze  that  wa- 
ved i:p(;n  tiic  river  was  a  storm,  cr.d  c\cry 
clanu.jf  in  the  street  was  a  cry  of  iire.  I 
I'uvc  seen  him  los^ej.hi.scqJour  when  my 
'  j'.iirrel  had  broke  bis  chain,  and  was  for- 
CLd  to  llirow  water  in  his  fice  on  a  sudden 
entrance  of  a  black  cat.  I  was  once  obli- 
ged to  drive  away  with  my  fan,  a  beetle  that 
J;ept  iiim  in  distress,  and  chide  off  a  dog 
that  yelped  at  Ms  heels,  to  whom  ];e  would 
gla^y  have  given  me  up  to  facilllate  his 
own  e's^fie.  Women  naturally  expect  de- 
fence and  protection  from  a  lover  or  a  hus- 
bjnd,  ^fid  therefore  you  will  not  think  me 
culpable  in  refusing  a  wretcli,  who  would 
have  burtl'.ened  life  with  uiinecessary  fears, 
and  llown  to  me  for  that  succour  which  it 
was  his  duty  lo  jjave  given. 

Wy  next  lover  was  f'urgcso,  th?  son  ofa 
stock-jobber,  whose  visits  my  friends,  by 
t!ic  impnrluniiy  of  persuasion,  prevailed 
upon  ir.e  to  ali'.w.  Fungoso  was  indeed 
IV!  vi^ry  suila!  ie  coinpanion ;  for  having 
h  L.ig  brf.l  ir,  a  counling-l.ouse,  he  spoke 
a  !a  igaageur.intelligi')!;;  in  any  other  place, 
lie  had  ivo  def.Ire  of  any  reputation  but 
llial  of  ajvaciUo  prognostica'.or  of  the  chan- 
;.-vs  in  ihi;  funds;  nor  had  any  msansofrai.- 
i.u^  uieriiinent  butby  telling,  how  so.Tiebo- 
i;y  was  over-reached  in  a  bargain  with  his 
fiitke;-..    He  was,  however,  a  jcutb  of  great 


sobriety  and  prudence,  and  frequently  in- 
lorined  us  how  he  would  improve  my  for- 
tune. I  was  not  in  baste  lo  conclude  the 
match,  but  was  so  much  awed  by  rayj^a- 
rents,  that  I  durst  not  dismiss  him,  and 
might,  perhaps,  have  been  doomed  for  ev- 
er to  the  grossness  of  ignorance,  and  the 
jargon  of  usii.'-y,  had  not  a  fraud  been  dis- 
covered in  the  settlement,  which  set  me 
tree  from  the  persecution  of  grovelling 
pride  and  pecuniary  impudence. 

I  was  afterwards  six  months  without  a- 
ny  particular  notice,  but  at  last  became  the 
idol  of  glittering  Fosculus,  who  prescribed 
the  mode  of  embroidery  to  all  the  fops  of 
his  time,  and  varied  at  pleasure  the  cock  of 
every  hat,  and  the  sleeve  of  every  coat  that 
appeared  in  fashionable  assemblies.  Flos- 
culus  made  some  i oppression  upon  my  heart 
by  a  compliment  which  few  ladies  can  hear 
without  emotion;  he  commended  my  skill 
in  dress,  my  judgment  in  uniting  colours, 
and  my  art  in  disposing  ornaments.  But 
Floscukis  was  too  much  engaged  by  his  el- 
egance to  be  sutHciently  attentive  to  the 
dutiesof  a  lover.  He  expected  lo  be  re- 
paid part  of  his  tribute,  and  staid  away 
three  days  because  I  neglected  to  take  no- 
tice ci  a  new  coat.  I  soon  discovered  that 
Flosculus  was  rather  a  rival  than  an  admi- 
r.-T,  and  that  we  shouKl  probably  live  in  a 
perpetual  struggle  of  emulous  finery,  and 
sjiend  our  lives  in  stratagems  to  be  first  in 
the  fashion. 

I  had  soon  after  the  honour,  at  a  feast,  of 
attracting  the  eyes  of  Dentatus,  one  of 
those  human  beings  whose  only  happiness 
is  to  dine.  Dentatus  regaled  me  with  fo- 
reign varieties,  told  me  of  the  measures  that 
he  had  laid  for  procuring  the  best  cook  in 
France;  and  entertained  me  u'ith  bills  of 
faie,  the  arrangements  of  dishes,  and  two 
sauces  invented  by  himself;  at  length,  such 
is  the  uncertainty  of  human  happiness,  I  de- 
clared my  opinion  too  hastily  upon  a  pie, 
made  under  his  own  direction  ;  after  this 
Ije  grew  so  cold  and  negligent,  that  he  was 
easily  dismissed. 

Many  other  lovers,  or  pretended  lovers, 
I  have  had  the  honour  to  lead  a  while  in 
triiimph.  But  two  of  them  I  drove  from 
me  bv  a  discovery  that  Ihey  had  no  taste  or 
knowledge  in  music;  three  I  dismissed  be- 
cause they  were  drunkards  ;  two  because 
they  paid  their  addresses  at  the  same  time 
to  other  ladies  ;  and  six,  because  they  at- 
tempted to  influence  my  choice  by  bribing 
my  maid..  Two  more  I  discarded  at  the 
second  visit,  for  obscene  allusions;  and 
five  for  drollery  on  religion.  In  the  latter 
part  of  my  reign,  I  sentenced  two  to  pater- 
nal exik',  for  ofiering  me  selLleiiienls  by 


whichlbe  children  of  a  former  marriage 
would  have  been  injured  ;  four  lor  misre- 
presenting the  value  of  their  estates  ;  three 
for  concealing  their  debts ;  and  one,  for 
raising  the  rent  of  a  decrepid  tenant,  mak- 
ing in  the  whole  thirty-four  lovers,  or  pre- 
tenders, viz. 

Venustulus,  Fungoso,   Flosculus,  and 

Dentatus,  -  .  4, 

Two,  who  had  no  taste,  or  knowledge 

in  music,  -    ■  -  2 

Three  because  they  were  drunkards,        j. 

Two   who  paid  their  addresses  at  the 

same  time  to  other  ladies,         -  2 

Six,  who  attempted  to  in.luence  my 

choice,  ...  6 

Two  tor  obscene  allusions,         -  2 

Five  for  drollery  on  religion,  -  5 

Two  for  offering  me  settlements  by 
which  the  children  of  a  former 
marriage  would  have  been  in- 
jured, -  -  -  2 

Four  for  misrepresenting  the  value  of 

their  estates,  -  -  4 

Three  for  concealing  their  debts,  3 

One  for  raising  the  rent  ofa  decrepid 

tenant,  -  -  -  I 


ToT.lL, 


St 


After  all  that  I  have  said,  the  reproach 
ought  not  to  be  extended  beyond  the  crime, 
nor  either  sex  to  be  condeinned,  because 
some  men  or  women  are  indelicate  or  dis- 
honest. TRANQUILLA. 

^^  Profiles''  of  Eminent  Men. 

(From  Siuull's  Poems.) 

(CONTIN  UED.) 

GRAY. 

Gray  courts  tlie  shade,  yet  tow'rs  on  eagles'  wings; 
Replenish'd  from  Caslalia's  purest  springs, 
Art's  proudest  inouumenls  in  ruins  He, 
Yet  HIS  immortal  •work  shall  never  die. 

SHENSTONE. 

Sweet  flow  thy  rural  strains!  the  past'rol  muse 
Her  bard  be-sprinklcs  with  Arcadian  dews! 
EnamouT'd  swains,  and  love-sick  nymphs,  agree 
No  bard  the  temdes  passion  paints  like  thee. 
Spenser's  soft   reed,    and    Hammond's  lute   are,^ 
thine,  f 

TiBiii-i-us'  sweetnefSi  Sappho's  flowing  line,         Q 
Ovi  d'*'.  gay  harp,  and  Maro's  warmth  divine!  J 

No  passion  o*"the  soul,  bat  thou  can'st  move, 
tacji  lules  by  tain:,  yet  centre  all  in  love  I 

CERVANTES, 

Could  my  faint  voice  augment  ihy  challeni'd  praise,  . 
Each  muse  should  tune,  ih/  spirit  fire,  my  la^s. 
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Romance,  in  llice,  poinis  satire's  keenest  dart, 
Vers'd  in  each  winding  of  the  liuman  heart. 
Against  mad  chivalry  thy  shafts  were  drawn, 
Tlor  fail'd  to  wound  each  voi'ry  thro'  th/  Dos. 
The  fable,  moial,  humour,  with  nice  art,  ^ 

Expung'd  Knight  eyrantry  fcoro  Reason's  chart,  C 

Struck  at  the  root,  and  stabbd  ii  to  the  heart.  J 

FIELDING. 

Fir'd  by  Cervantes,  his  rich  genius  shines 
In  thee  !  pure  gold  from  his  exhaustless  m.ne  s. 
Each  rival  else  to  thee  roust  yield  th.;  bays. 
Lost  in  th'  effulgence  of  thy  brighter  rays. 
Drawn  tioiu  the  life,  ea:h  chaiacier's  pourtray'd, 
In  contra-t,  Joses  and  BLifit  stand  display'd. 
Natuie,  and  art,  and  giace,  in  Sophia  join, 
Great   Allwosthi-'s  tiiine  own,   pure,   perfect,  and 
divine  ! 

LE  SAGE. 

Le  Sage  from  nature  drew  ;  in  ev'ry  line, 
Fxab'tant  wit,  and  boumlless  fancy  shine. 
Spain,  and  Us  manners,  customs,  iiabits,  all 
Are  heie — but  El  ass  i,  an  original. 
Genius  and  humour  beam  in  ev'ry  page, 
Enciianiiog  novelist!  instruct. ve  sage  1 
(ro    SE    CONCLUDED.) 


PHILADELPHIA, 

DLCEMiiZR  !.,    1802. 

A  Lecture,  introductory  to  a  course  of 
Experimental  Pliilosoph}',  to  be  given  by 
Mr.  John  Craig,  was  delivered  in  the 
Friends'  Academy  of  tliis  city,  on  Ttiesday 
evening  la-;t — At  the  earnest  request  of  a 
number  ofthe  gentlemen  who  were  present, 
this  Introductory  Discourse  will  be  publish- 
ed in  our  next  week's  Repository. 


INTELLIGENCE. 

"We  understand  that  a  most  horrid  murrler  was  com- 
xnitted  in  the  north  east  part  of  S:onin5ton,  a  fe  v/ days 
past.  A  man  by  llie  name  of  Woiden,  rose  in  the 
morning,  and  began  to  make  a  fire.  W  hile  thus  en- 
gaged, three  of  his  children  came  round  hini,  disputing 
about  an  apple,  which  ore  of  them  had  in  possession  — 
Vorden  turned  round,  and  with  a  stick  cf  wocd  siun^ 
r;ril  one  ef  them,  w  hich  immediately  ciawled  away  !o 
iis:noiher.  With  another  blow,  he  broke  the  arm  of 
the  second;  ard  shocking  torelate,  he  killed  the  third 
instantaneously.  He  then  made  off,  but  h.is  since  re- 
turned; though  v,e  cam. ot  learn  that  he  is  yet  secured 
in  piison.  {Norvaich  fap. 

We  hear  that  the  Rev,  Mr.  Thomas  Hall,  chaplain  of 
the  Biiiibh  F  aciory,  at  Le,!hoTn,  (a  native  of  Pen'-svlva- 
nia,)  has  lately  sent  to  the  Historical  Society  of  Scston, 
a  present  of  two  Stone  i.o.'fins,  suppose:'  to  te  at  least 
j,Qoo  veais  old,  cf  a  most  curious  structuie.  One  of 
them  has  various  figures  on  it  in  the  tiue  Grecian  stile 
in  bessotelivo,  representing  some  interesting  events,  as 
yet  undiicoveted  by  the  aniiq  jaiisns.         [^V.  Y.  faf. 


The  gold  medal,  voted  by  Conjress,  in  iSoo,  to  Com- 
modore Truxton,  onaccottnl  of  his  engagement  in  the 
Constellation,  of  3S  guns,  with  La  Vengeance,  a  Fieuch 
54  gun-ship,  has  lately  been  presented  to  h'm  by  the 
Piesldeni  of  the  Uni:ed  Slates  in  a  very  handsome  manner. 

A  silver  urn  las  teen  preienied  to  Com.  Trvxton, 
by  the  Underwriters  cf  Lloyd's  Coffe  house,  London; 
thro'  our  minister,  Mt.  R.  Kinj.  The  protection  afford- 
ed to  the  commerce  between  the  two  countries,  ptodn- 
Ctd  this  ma.  k  of  approbation.  1  he  wo.ksnansnip  w.is 
by  the  best  artists,  arid  in  the  most  fasbionabie  5i\ie  of 
execution  ;  and  tiie  cost  estimated  at  600  guineas. 

There  is  now  at  Li'-erpuol  a  vessel  i  jo  year!  old  ;  £he 
W.15  form-. 1^' a  ship;  now  a  brigantme  of  56  tuns;  .Siie 
is  nam^d  the  "  1  h.ee  Sisters,"  and  was  employed  with 
successat  the  siege  of  Londonderry,  in  1669,  lo  victual 
the  garrison  of  that  place  ;  on  account  of  her  age  she  is 
exempted  trom  pen  duties. 

BERNE,  August  I. 
A  Person,  named  Phdip  Boersitiger,  forraerl;  a  monk 
of  Einseil.Je.i,  end  now  cuiate  of  St.  Geioid.  in  he  Vj- 
ralbetg.  has  foimed  a  new  sect  under  the  title  uf  '*  /l.io- 
rers  of  toe  heurt  CAfJ^sus" — He  peisiades  thi  people 
that  the  Uevit  is  at  present  very  busy  with  mankind; 
tha:  a  great  number  are  possessed  by  hiin  :  and  that,  to 
escape  from  the  power  of  Satan,  it  is  necessary  10  be 
baptized,  and  aspersed  w.tli  holy  watei,  which  he  dis- 
tributes. A  number  of  the  iahabitants  of  Senthis  ha"e 
become  converts  10  this  doctrine,  and  have  undertaken 
a  pilgrimage  to  St  Ceroid.  1  he  bishop  of  Constance 
has  thought  it  necessary  to  appoint  a  commissioner  to  ex- 
amine thee  sectaiies:  and  the  Helvetic  government 
have  given  orders  to  the  prefect  to  endeavour  to  check 
this  fanadcism.and  to  prohibit  all  their  nocturnal  meet- 
ings, because  iliey  believe  that  it  is  chiefly  in  the  night 
that  he  Devil  plays  his  tricks,  tt  is  said  that  on  hear- 
ing of  the  measures  which  were  about  to  be  taj;en  a- 
gainst  him,  he  did  not  thinit  proper  to  await  the  result, 
but  fied  the  country. 

Marriages. 

MARRIED,  en  the  ssih  nil.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Aber- 
crombie,  iilr.  AUxanJcr  J.  Miller,  merchant,  to  Miss 
j^mm  Maria  Bass,  daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  Bass,  of  this 
city. 

,  on   the  25th  ult.   by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ustick, 

Mr.  ilcnry  ?armar,  to  Miss  Jane  Ellison,  both  cf  Con- 
cord, Delaware. 

,  on   the  cyth   ult.    by    bishop  White,    Mr. 

yohn  Harristn,   druggist,  to  Miss  LyJia  Leii,   both   of 
this  city. 

,  on    the   joih  ult.    by  the   Rev.  Mr.  Mille- 

doier,  Dr.  Zachariah  Hoffman,  of  Uhier  county,  stale  of 
Nci\--Ycrk,  to  Miss  Mary  Johns,  of  Southwaik. 

,  on  the  joth  ult.  byihe  Rev.  Mr.  Greer,  Mr. 

Andrtnu  Lindsey.  esq.  to  Miss  C'jriitiij?!^  Va^iUcr,  bo:!. 
of  Delaware  County. 

,*on  the  2d  inst.  Mr.  Reeve  Lexvis,  merchant, 

10  .Miss  Rachel Ihomas,  boihcf  inis  city. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  in  London,  M  de  I'lrdion.  well  known  for 
wearing  a  liii.'e  bjg  wig.  and  a  iar^e  CvCked  hat.    1  his 


singular  character  it  aprea'-s,  was  a  female,  tlicr.f  li  ^he 
always  wore  a  masculine  hjbit.  Frcm  certain  papers 
found,  she  was  a  natural  daughter  r.f  a  foinier  kii;g  of 
Prussia.  It  is  remJrkable,  that  thiuth  she  was  in  the 
habit  if  Siicriftcing  copiously  to  Bacchus,  sl.e  never  le 
vealed  the  secret  of  her  5.*x. 

,  on  board  the  United  States'  Frigate.  Adam',  un- 
der the  comma;-.d  of  capt.  Campbell,  in  the  Mediier- 
ranenn,  on  the  21st  uf  Sept.  las',  after  a  tediou5  and 
lit^gering  illness,  William  IkUms,  of  Maryl-nd.  a  mid- 
s'ijimin,  in  the  iSth  year  ..f  his  aje,  mt.ch  legietted  by 
all  tie  otiicers  on  b^ard. 

.  at  .\jic-.cz,  on  the  21st  Sept.  afier  a  5ho.-t  "il- 
lness Hugh  Stevenson,  licuieuai.t  m  the  2i.  legir.  ent 
cf  militia,  ot  the  Mississippi  tcriitjy. 

,  on  tiie  ejd  ult.  afiei  a  slioit  iliness.  Mis.  /!.'.<• 

ry  IMorrison,  about  S3  yeais  Oia^e. 

,  on  the    S4th  ult.    M..  Rlibard  B.ile,  cooper, 

of  this  city. 

,  mi  the  !j'h  ult.  of  a  lingeri  g  coi.sump.ion, 

.Mr-  Mich'tel  Immel,  i^gtd  67  years. 

,  on  the  j.jth  ult.  in  the  jo  jeat  cf  his  i'gei^atier 

a  painful  and  In.geriig  illnes.,  which  he  br.ic'^Th 
Chrisiiau  foiiitu.-ie.  Frederick  Ciese,  anativeof  RTissia. 

.   On  the  ist  inst.    in  the  37th  year  cf  his  affe, 

Thomas  Parr  li'barton. 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

We  cannoi  perceive  the  ie.^.sr  ti.ice  01  eiil.er  humo'.irCr 
sense  in  "  Patty  Spmarfs"  ]iigr,n.    -" 

"  Peter  P:im's"  good  intentions  are  net  doubled;  but 
it  will  he  ncce!5ary  for  him  to  furniuii  better  evi- 
dence cf  taste  ira  selecting  his  Scrafs  than  his  llrst 
attempt  exhibits,  previous  to  th^ir  publ.caiion  bting 
commenced. 

**  Amicus  Medicis""  is  not  correct  in  s:.ine  of  ii's  serrl- 
roents  respecting  medical  chaiattjrs  ;  by  attempting 
to  prove  too  much,  he  has  proved  nothing—  l.^g  coru- 
municaiion,  however,  shall  havo  a  place  in  cut  next, 

U Betsy  Pr;;ff  has  been  incorrect  or  personal,  in  any  of  her 
lematks,  theway  isopen  for  A\:^to,i''!rt:ttis\o  reply. 
—  The  re  pect  which  that  writer  piotVsscs  to  b'j.^r  to- 
waids  the  editor,  and  the  desi-e  he  rvpiesses  to  pro- 
mote the  design  cf  the  iReiiOsitoy,  is  deserving  of 
thanks,  anJ  the  gocdness  of  liis  hea  t  and  purity  of  his 
inicntions  are  nc;  doubted  ;— -but  neie<sity,  at  t'mes, 
compels  the  ed  tor  tobe  severe;  tli;'  he  r.e-er  wishes 
to  wound  ihe  feelings  of  any.  It  cannot,  lioiyevei, es- 
cape obseivation,  that,  if  Ihe  editor  at  any  time  ens, 
it  is  in  too  easily  giving  publicity  to  the  crude  and  un- 
digested productions  cf  )Oung  au'hjrs. 

A  Coriespondetu  cimplains  of  tlie  c'.tut's  indelicacy  in 
publishing  the  extract  from  Dr.  Will  ch's  "  Dt-n  cs- 
tic  Encyclopedea."  in  the  Kepositoiy,  pagej7j.  Tris 
\ety  squiami'h  gentleman  is  reqi-esttd  10  \vj.r,\.  out  a 
single  sentence,  or  even  ttwi/,  in  i!ie  exiiact,  whi.  .'1 
is  calculated  to  convey  an  inii.'licaie  idea  it  is  much 
tobe  fiared,  tijai  many  cf  our  o'.er-delicate  geuiiy,  of 
boih  sexes,   cfien    "  stiai.i  at   a  jr.ai  aiid  sv.-a  :•  w  j 


EnATo-T-ln  the  piece  sitiitd  Am.ior  Vittiuis,  p  571 
3d  1.  rt  the  2  I  pa.astsph.  b,  1.  the  wortls  "  e.ciy:,'  a'-.rl 
"  attribute"  \\v.t.\.  othet  ;  so  as  to  lead,  "een''o/<,r 
at  trjl'uit:,"  On  ihe  tmisiion  of  this  »  oni  wcs  fiouhitd 
one  tfBcisy  Prim's  witticiims  v  hi<h  jtui-te  i.quiies 
10  ce  pKl^^^^  ;o  the  ;.c   oui.t  cl  tl  e  ;  rii.tti. 


?  O  2 
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TEMPLE  oj  the  MUSES. 

ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 

Ode  to  Cynthia. 

ADDRESSED  TO  J B ,  ESQ_. 

THE   SU8JICT    PROPOSED   BY    A    FRIEND, 

FAIREST  of  oibs  !  Night's  stately  queen  ! 

Majesik  thton'd  on  high  ; 
With  silver  locks  at^d  air  serene — 
Svfeet  regent  of  ihe  sky  : 
Kow  while  youn^  ereniiig's  daslcy  shades 
Draw  closely  o'er  the  woodland  glades, 
Do  thoj  thy  wonieJ  teams  display  ; 
(Ly  Aatumn's  trump  proclaims  her  near  :) 
Pour  forth  thy  light,  'iwillserTelo  cheer 
Ihe  tiav'ler  on  his  way. 

The  glassy  lalce,  now  silver'd  o'er 

With  thy  delightful  rays, 
Reverberates  from  shore  to  shore 

'1  he  peasants  rustic  lays. 

Ejt  O'.  where  S Ei 's  blissful  groves, 

The  seat  of  virtue  and  the  loves. 

Invite  the  passenger  to  stray  i 
There,  theie,  the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
Adds  ten-fold  beauty  to  the  place. 

And  chaims  the  hours  away. 

Cynthia  I  in  thy  diurnal  round, 

Say,  didst  thou  ever  view 
So  fair  a  spot ;  so  ric  hly  crow  n'd 

With  beauties,  ever  new  ? 
The  pleasant  mead,   the  bubbling  rill. 
The  whisp'ring  grove,  the  chequer'd  hill. 

The  dark  bro*H  forest  mantling  high; 
There,  when  Spring  holds  her  jovous  reign. 
Discerning  Tas'e  trips  o'er  the  plain, 

Sweet  nymph,  with  curious  eye. 

0  thou,  kind  master  of  ihe  dome. 
Whose  wide  doors  ope  the  way, 

Wliere  those  who  icc\  distress  may  come. 
And  go  heart  eas'd  away! 
Meek  fiiend  of  man  !   accept  the  song; 
lo  thee  inv  gtaieful  strains  belong  : 
For  thoj  weit  generous  and  good. 
When  late  thy  roseate  bow'rs  among, 

1  trod,  far  from  the  busy  throng, 

in  melancholy  moud. 

And  ihou,  my  tender,  early  friend! 

Companio  i  cf  my  youth  ; 
Whose  ardent  wishes  ever  tenJ 
To  the  bright  path  of  truth  : 
Ingenuous  girl!    sweet  Stcllu!    know  % 

you  taught  my  throbbing  b.east  to  glow 

With  friendship's  pure  andbritht'ning  flatne  ; 
Taught  my  young  wishes  how  to  soar, 
laughi  my  young  heart  lo  own  the  pow'r, 
The  rajiiure  of  a  aatue. 


Ah!   V.  here,  as  in  life's  vale  along 

We  slowly  lake  our  way, 
Slull  meek  Coiitentmsnt  trill  her  song 

Axsd  cheer  the  gloomy  day  ? 
And  where  shall  Happiness  be  found 
To  stiew  her  blessings  all  around, 

And  Love  his  kindly  smiles  impart  ?.... 
Where,  but  where  Virtue,  blis-ful  queen. 
Loves  to  display  her  look  serene. 

And  humanize  the  heait. 

Say,  should  my  lyre  the  theme  refuse. 

So  worthy  of  a  song  ; 
Fit  subject  for  the  happiest  muse 
Of  all  the  tuneful  throng? 
Ah!  no;   when  friendship  claims  tiie  lay. 
Be  mine  the  task,  with  speed  f  obey 

And  strive  the  descant  wild  to  raise: 
For  sure,  if  He  but  deign  to  smile. 
The  poet's  crown'd  for  all  his  toil — 

1  he  best  and  noblest  praise.  F  L  o  R  i  o 

AUTUMN. 
FAREWELL  to  summer's  gentle  breezes. 

His  flow'ry  meads  and  veidant  plains  ; 
For  now  his  glories  all  are  ended, 

And  o'er  all  nature  autumn  reigns. 
No  more  the  soft  and  tuneful  voices 

Of  feather'd  songsters,  greet  the  ear; 
No  more  the  soaring  lark  rejoices, 

I'o  see  the  smiling  morn  appear. 
No  more  we  seethe  sun,  refulgent. 

Drink  from  sweet  flow'rs  the  early  dew. 
But  now  the  russet  plains  give  warning. 

That  winter  will  his  reign  renew. 
Fast  fiom  the  trees  the  leaves  are  falling. 

And  overwhelm  the  cheerless  plains  ; 
From  the  stripp'd  groves  the  birds  are  hasting. 

To  southern  climes,  where  summer  reigns. 
No  m^re  we  hear  the  rolling  thunder, 

Nor  thro'  the  skies  see  lightnings  gleam; 
But  now  the  ftequent  stormsof  auiuDon, 

S'Aell  the  wild  waters  of  the  stream. 
I'he  caieful  peasant  hastes  to  gather 

'1  'lie  latest  produce  of  the  fields, 
Prepares  to  meet  the  stoims  and  tempests, 

The  fiosts  and  snows  which  winter  yields. 
Faiewell,  oh  Summer  !    much  I  love  thee. 

Vet  Autumn  thou  art  welcome  too: 
Though  dreary  Winter  will  succeed  thee. 

Yet  Spring  will  nature's  charms  lenew. 

CARLOS. 

HYMN  S. 


HYMN     XII. 
A'/y  voice  shall  thtju  hear  hi  the  rtiorning,   0 
/be  tncrmng  ivill  I  direct  Kty  prayer  utrto 

tL'lIi  took  Up,  FSAL, 

■VVITH  cp-ning  day  ray  sctil  .hall  rise 
On  meditation's  scaring  wing, 

Pieice  thio'  the  ej-e-opposing  skies, 
Aad  low  befoie  my  Coc  andKitie 


Lord ;   in 
Tim.  and 


In  grateful  accents  praise, 

His  r  ime  who  dwe"s  or  high, 
Who  hlh  nith  good  i:f.  '^  ciicling  days. 
And  cheers  pale  sorrow's  eye. 
Hail  beauteous  sun  !  thv  red  beam's  glow 

Bids  b'Junteous  Nature  wear  a  sm:le» 
Bids  nigh;  depart,  and  zephyrs  blow, 
And  calls  the  lab'ier  to  his  toil  : 
With  speed  they  all  obey. 
Exulting,  at  thy  word  ; 
And  marking  thy  ascending  way, 
Adoie  their  SovERiiGN  Lord. 
Now,  ev'ry  link  in  being's  chain 
High  raises  the  expecting  eye, 
God  viev/s  his  works,  earth,  air  and  main. 
And  all  their  wants  find  fall  supply  : 
Then  through  creation  sounds 

The  ever-grateful  song. 
And  heav'n's  high  arch  His  praise  rebounds 
Who  blesses  being's  throng, 
O  !    think  my  soul  how  large  that  grace, 
Which  thus  doth  ev'ry  good  bestow. 
Heals  all  our  wounds,  cheers  ev'ry  face. 
And  gives  a  taste  of  heav'n  below  ; 
But  still  more  rich,  more  Kind. 

Behold  Him  in  his  word. 
Where  grace,  truth,  mercy,  all  combin'd. 
Declare  a  loving  Lord. 

There  faith  with  eagle-eye  can  soar 
Beyond  the  sun's  meredian  glow. 
To  him  whose  goodness  knows  no  shore. 
Whose  matchless  mercies  ever  flow; 
There  she  unclouded  views 
The  resurrection's  joy- 
Death  comes — the  theme  she  still  pursues 
And  sees  salvation  nigh. 

Rejoice  my  soul,  the  clouds  of  night 

Can't  dim  the  intellectual  ra)-, 
It  lives  by  His  unbounded  might 
Wlio  out  of  datknesscall'd  the  da/  : 
It  lives  !  ! — trinsporting  sound  ! 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  procla'ra 
His  praise,  repeating  without  bound 

All  glory  to  his  name.  X.  W.  T. 
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LORD  COWPER's 

Name  and  Pedigree,  clejrly  deduced  from  King  Pehh, 
ofF.ance. 

FROM    S.i.WJ.LV&    POIMS* 

COWPER  is  CowAP£R  mis-spell, 

Which  we  from  Diaper  dedu<;e, 
FrcTii  Napkin,   Diaper  arose, 

Inveried  by  alternate  use. 
From  KiPKiN.NAtKiNis  deriv*d. 

How  eirors  gvaduiUy  advance  ! 
Is' i  Pit  IK  from  Pipkin  takes  its  name. 

And  that  from  Pepin,  king  of  Frauce, 
Thus,  with  precision,  from  a  ihrone 

Loid  CowPER's  pedigree  we  bring. 
And  clearly  prove  thrs  Biitish  peer, 

G/eati  great;  great  giaudson  lo      2  Kinj, 
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The  Castle  de  IFarrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 


(continu  ed.) 

J  CHAP.  XVI. 

Mans  bliss  is,  like  his  knowledge,  but  sjrmiz'd  ; 
One,— ignorance:  ilie  oiher, — pain disguis'd  : 
Thou  wert,  had  ail  thy  wishes  been  possesi. 
Supreme!/  curst,  from  being  greatly  blest  ! 

SAV  ACE, 


Wi 


HEN  the  I.appy  travellers  arri- 
ved at  the  Castle,  they  were  welcomed  at 
the  gates  by  Do  Lacy  ;  a  messenger  hav- 
ing been  beforehand  dispalclied  to  give 
them  advice  of  iheir  intended  return.  He 
embraced  the  fugitives  with  transport,  and 
led  them  exultingly  to  Matilda,  whose  joy 
was  so  excessive,  that  she  could  scarcely 
believe  the  reality  of  what  she  saw,  while 
once  more  clasping  in  her  arms  her  beloved 
long  lost  daughter.  The  first  effusions  of 
maternal  tenderness  subsided,  she  affectinn- 
alely  embraced  Oliva,  and  soon  recognized 
Albert;  but  when  Constantia  presented 
him  as  their  vainly-sought  Raymond,  and 
her  defender,  her  surprize  was  only  equal- 
led by  her  transport  ;  and  she  bestowed  u- 
pon  him  an  almost  equal  share  of  caresses 
with  her  chdd. 

A  Courier  was  instantly  forwarded  to 
the  Chateau  Ee  "Barome,  requestiiig  the 
presence  of  her  excellent  friends  at  the 
Cattle,  to  participate  her  happiness  in  the 
recovery  of  her  child,  without  menticmiiig 
the  slrange  (liicovery  ■R'hich  succeeded  it. 
Raymond  would  have  fiown  v.  ilh  the  wii  <'s 
ei'nUalduty.  but  she  poinlcd  out  to  him. 


in  forcible  terms,  the  impropriety  cf  such 
a  sudden  proceeding.  The  remainder  of 
the  day  was  passed  in  the  recapitulation  of 
former  events,  in  which  they  took  a  mutual 
interest. 

Early  in  the  following  morning  a  carriage 
drove  furiously  up  to  the  Castle,  and  pre- 
sently Sir  William  and  Lady  Barome  alight- 
ed. Raymond,  as  they  entered  the  apart- 
ment v\here  they  were  all  waiting,  could 
scarcely  conceal  his  emotion.  Matilda  look 
her  friend's  band:  after  the  first  tumuU  of 
congratulations  — 

••  My  dear  aunt,"  said  she,  watching 
her  countenance  with  attention,  "  an  ex- 
traordinary event  has  occurred  ;  which  has, 
more  particularly  than  mv  own  aGairs, 
occasioned  roe  to  send  for  you  in  such 
haste:  but,  I  fear  the  fatigue  of  your  rapid 
journey  has  rendered  you  incapable  of 
bearing  a  great  surprize." 

"Ah  I  my  dear  Matilda,"  said  Lady  Ea- 
rome  with  a  faint  smile  end  profound  sigh, 
"  why  this  preparation  ?  One  (cnh )  event, 
on  this  side  the  grave,  could  now  affect  me, 
and  cf  that,  alas!  I  have  long  since  ceased 
to  hope.  Speak  freely  then,  my  dear  friend, 
nor  fear  to  excite  in  me  any  distress." 

"  What,  if 'that  only  event  vou  allude 
to,"  said  Matilda,  "  should  be  the  real 
cause  of  mv  message  !" 

"  Speak  I — oh  !  speak,  ray  dear  friend  I" 
said  Sir  William,  inferruplinj;  her  with  ea- 
gerness:  "  have  pity  on  the  feeiinjisof 

a  father  ! Say— have  you  heard  any  ti- 
dings of  my  dear  hov  r"  ..^ 

"This  youth,"  returned  ilatilda,  pre- 
senting Raymond,  "  has  been  his  ccn-.tant 
companion  and  bosom  friend  : — from  him 
learn  his  fate." 

Raymond  bent  his  knee  to  tiie  ground, 
his  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

"  Your  son.  Lady,"  said  he,  adres- 

s:ng  Lady  Barome,  in  a  tremsilous  voice. 


"  lives : — —his  present  state  is,  compara- 
tively with  what  it  has  latelv  be-n,  happy* 
There  still  remains  your  acknowledg- 
ment of  him  to  complete  his  felicity." 

He  raised  his  eyes  with  a  look  of  expec- 
tation not  to  be  misunderstood.  Lady  Ba- 
rome clasped  her   hands  together,  fell  on 

his  neck,  and  sobbed 

"  You  are — you  are  my  son  !  1" 
whilst  Sir  V.^illiam   hung  over  them,  with 
his  arms  extended,  to  receive  the  next  cm- 
brace.      Alternately  they  pressed  him  to 
their  bosoms  with  un.illoved  delight. 

Raymond  then  repeatetl  to  them  what 
had  befallen  him  since  his  departure  from 
Warrenne  Castle;  which,  excepting  the 
adventure  of  Baron  St.  Vv'elham,  contained 
little  that  was  interesting  loan  unconcern- 
ed person,  being  merely  a  recapitulaton  of 
the  chances  of  war.  The  gentle  Olivia, 
alone,  seemed  not  to  partake  of  the  general 
hilarity  :  a  pensive  melancholy  overspj-ead 
her  .Matures,  and  she  seemed  to  spend  all: 
her  solitary  moments  in  secret  repining, 
Constantia,  well  acquainted  with  the  cause, 
related  it  to  her  iv.nllie!-,  and  reqiiesled  her 
to  mediate  with  Lady  Barome  fcr  the  wel- 
fate  of  her  friend. 

"  Alas!  my  fricnd,"^  saiJ  Lady  Bacome 
to  Matilda,  "  fortune  seems  still  to  cross 
oar  uishes.  I  have,  since  the  return  of  my 
Raymond,  flattered  m.yself  with  the  pleas- 
ing hope  cf  uniting  our  children,  and  cher- 
isiied  my  enthusiasm  so  far,  as  to  imagine 
that  I  perceived  a  mutual  aflection  to  sub- 
sist between  them.  However,  I  submit 
to  the  unerring  jndgment  of  Providence, 
a.id  shall  certainly  notconlronl  his  choice; 
nay,  1  sliall  conceive  it  an  act  of  justice  to 
make  him  fulfd  the  Pxpcciations  which  he 
has  raised  in  the  mind  of  the  sweet  girl." 

She  then  sent  for  her  son,  and,  after  in- 
forming him  that  she  was  acquainted  with    ■ 
the  icccctofhis  lovCj  addeil  her  orders  I'lai 
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he  siiould  openly  declare  hin:ctlf  to  be  the 
lover  of  Olivia. 

Raymond  started  :  a  deadly  palenessover- 
spread  his  countenance  ;  and  he  retreated  a 
few  steps  in  visible  consttrnation. 

"  Ah  !  my  mother,"  cried  he.  in  sorrow- 
ful accents,  "  what  do  I  hear  !  Yonr  good- 
ness does  but  serve  to  render  me  doubly 
wretched  ! — I  cannot  love  Olivia." 

•'  RiytDon<!!"  said  Lady  Barome,  vviih 
an  angry  glance,  "  do  I  find  you  inconstant.'' 
— Can  you  dishonestly  fly  from  from  your 
former  professions  ? — Go  ! — go  ! — you  are 
no  lopger  my  son  !" 

"  Yet,  hear  me.  Madam  !"  cried  he,  with 
increasiiig  distraction — "  do  not  too  hastily 
condemn  your  sniifeiing  son; — hear  but  my 
vindication,  and  I  trust  you  will  not  find  me 
altogether  so  culpable  as  your  nice  sense  of 
rectitude  leads  you  so  prematurely  to  suspect. 

Olivia  v.rasthe  first  female  with  whom  it 
was  .Tiy  r;':Ve  to  associate.  Young,  sanguine, 
and  su  tcptible,  I  could  not  behold  her  ex- 
treme b;aucy  unmoved;  and  her  tender  at- 
tentions to  me  led  me  to  mistake  gratitude 
for  love.  The  indelicate  rudeness  of  her 
sister,  Victoria,  disguted  me;  and  I  ac- 
knovvleded,  that  I  preferred  Olivia. 

«'  My  u:ispttl;d  fortunes  at  that  time  pre- 
vented my  making  her  any  honourable  pro- 
posals, and  others  I  did  not  presume  to  in- 
sulthcrwith.  Theangerand  resentment  of 
her  father  and  her  ungentle  sister,  happily, 
occasioned  me  to  quit  their  house  so  preci- 
pitately, as  to  preclude  the  possibilty  of  ma- 
king her  acquainted  with  the  seutiments 
wh'ch  I  imagi-.ied  she  had  inspiretl. 

"In  tlie  disciiarge  of  my  duty  1  soon  lost 
every  idea  of  Olivia,  and  had  ceased  to  delude 
my  fancy  with  romantic  expectations,  when 
the  scene  took  place  in  the  field  noticed  by  La- 
c!t  MatiUla.  Shall  I  own  toycumydear  mo- 
ther, thai  the  impropriety  of  her  conduct  in 
assuming  that  disguise,  so  repugnant  to  the 
becoming  modesty  of  her  ssx,  first  opened 
my  eyes;  and  if  .<he  inspired  any  sentiment, 
it  was  tliat  of  disgust,  softened  by  compas- 
sion for  the  errors  of  her  head  ;  and  I  quit- 
ted her  with  a  remonstrance  which  I  have 
since  thouf^ht  too  pointed  and  severe.  In 
proportion  as  her  atfection  increased,  mine 
decreased  ;  and  when  I  first  beheld  the  at- 
tractive Constantia,  my  heart  inctantaneous- 
ly  decided  in  her  favour." 

"  Cease,  Raymond,"  cried  Lady  Barome, 
in  a  voice  at  once  expressive  of  grief  and  in- 
disnation,  "  i:or  add  cruelty  to  ingratitude  ! 
Are  then,  all  sparks  of  humanity  extinguished 
in  your  bosom  ?  I  acknowledge  full  well  the 
beauty  and  merits  of  Constantia  ;  and,  had 
BCtynub^en  bound   by  duty  otherwise,  I 


would  with  piide  have  forwarded  your 
choice.  But  oh  !  my  son,  reflect — that  for 
you  Olivia  braved  the  liorrors  of  adangerous 
campa  gn — abjured  her  home — the  privileges 
of  her  sex  ! — and  for  this,  too  fickle  youth, 

you  depise  her  ! And  yet,  my  Raymond," 

added  she,  in  a  softer  voice,  "  to  speak  im- 
partially, I  must  applaud  your  nice  feelings, 
and  confess  that  they  exalt  you  in  my  opi- 
nion. When  a  woman  steps  beyond  the  pre- 
scribed bounds  of  dtlicacy  to  which  her  sex 
are  limited,  she  deservedly  incurs  the  con- 
tempt of  mankind,  nor  can  excess  of  love 
p!e^d  a  fair  excuse  :  yet,  do  not  think  that  I 
would  in  aught  prove  an  advocate  for  those 
men,  who  make  nice  principles  an  excuse  for 
their  own  constitutional  infidelity,  and  inhu- 
manly raise  hopes  solely  to  exult  over  the 
credulity  of  their  victim  I — Such  a  wretch  I 
hope  v\ill  never  be  found  in  my  Raymond. 
— Sincerely  do  I  pity  your  case.  All  that  I 
can  say  is,  that  as  you  are  in  honour  and  gra- 
titude bound  to  Olivia,  I  would  have  you, 
on  pain  of  my  displeasure,  seriously  endea- 
vour to  renew  youraifectionforher:  Think, 

Raymond,  she  would  have  died  for  you! 

Remember, — I  do  not  command — I  only  en- 
treat— you  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  Con- 
stantia,<(itowhnm  I  can  never  encourage  you 
to  pay  your  addresses,)  and  transfer  all  your 
love  to  the  unhappy  Olivia." 

Penetrated  by  the  most  poignant  grief, 
Raymond  retired  from  the  presence  of  his 
mother.  His  own  heart  dictated  to  him  the 
justice  of  her  remonstrances,  and  tho' pain- 
ful to  himself,  he  nevertheless -resolved  to 
act  agreeably  to  her  wishes:  he  therefore 
shunr.ed  the  presence  of  Constantia  wiih  se- 
dulous care;  whilst  she,  knowing  all  the 
transactions,  endured  equal  pain  with  him- 
self. .Sincer?Iy  attached  to  Olivia,  she  %yould 
have  esteemed  it  the  greatestact  of  crimina- 
lity to  receive  the  vows  of  a  man  to  whom 
she  knew  her  to  be  so  strongly  inclined  ; 
knowing,  from  the  feelings  of  her  own  breast, 
how  strongly  rooted  such  aifections  are:  she, 
therefore,  on  her  part,  conducted  herself 
with  the  greatest  resf-rve  to  the  distressed 
Raymond,  who  attributed  her  coldness  to- 
ward him  to  dislike.  Their  mutual  decep- 
tion continued  for  some  tijne  :  notwith- 
standing, their  attachment,  in  spite  of  their 
endeavours  to  restrain  it.  daily  increased  , 
accompanied  also  by  an  increase  of  uneasi- 
ness. 

(to   be  Continued.) 

MAXIMS. 

All  who  laugh  are  not  mirthful. 

To  win  nuic'.i  the  stake  must  be  large. 

Intense  pleasures  cannot  comefrequeiuly- 


FROM  THE  BALANCE. 
As  many  people,  of  friendly  benevolent  dispoatiors,  at 
well  as  some  others  of  an  opposite  cast,  plunge  tliem- 
selves  inio  poverty  and  wretchedness,  by  a  thought- 
less profusion,  or  ihro'  a  w3nt  of  prudent  economy, 
the  following  exceileiu  maxims  of  economy,  extract- 
ed ftom  the  ingenious  and  valuable  writings  of  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Lailuop,  are  recommended  lo  geneial  peru- 
sal.— Tney  may  be  particularly  useful  loyoung  mea 
and  young  women,  who  are  just  setting  out  in  the 
world.  Edit.  EJ. 

"  SPEND  not  your  money  before  you 
have  earned  it  ;  nor  promise  it,  before  you 
ara  sure  of  it.  Promises,  inade  on  other 
nwn's  credit,  or  on  mere  contingencies,  are 
liable  to  fail.  If  you  difappoint  your  neigh- 
bouroften,  you  lofe  your  credit  and  his  con- 
fidence ;  and  perhaps  provolce  a  suit,  wliich 
breaks  friendlhip,  dilturbs  your  peace,  and 
augments  your  expence. 

"  iistimate  your  probable  incomes,  mak- 
ing fome  allowance  for  difappointments  ; 
and  let  your  expeuces  fall  fo  much  short, 
that  sotriethingmay  be  left  at  the  year'.-  end. 
He  that  daily  confunies  the  fruits  of  his  daily 
labour,  is  unprepared  for  the  day  of  misfor- 
tune. Most  men,  if  they  will  live  within  the 
bounds  of  nature,  may,  by  moderate  indus- 
try, provide  for  themfelves  and  families.  It 
is  always  reputable  tolive  moderately,  when 
we  have  net  the  means  of  living  pplendidiy. 
The  example  of  others  is  not  the  standard 
by  which  we  are  to  judge  of  extravagance  ; 

but  our  own  circumstances  and  nbilities. 

That   may  be  extrav,;gance  in  one,   which 
would  be  parsimony  in  another. 

"  Enter  not  into  too  clofe  connections  with 
those  of  fuperior  fortunes,  if  they  are  dispo. 
fed  to  live  faster  than  you  can  follow.  Never 
make  a  vain  ostentation  of  wealth  which  you 
do  not  poITefs;  nor  live  at  other  men's  ex- 
pense, when  you  can  live  at  your  oun.  Wafie 
not,  in  indulgence,  that  time, which  you  owe 
to  the  duties  of  life,  the  culture  of  your  mind 
and  education  of  your  faiuily.  Coiifume  not 
ii  lu.xury,  that  money  which  you  owe  to  < 
your  creditor,  or  to  the  public,  or  by  which 
you  might  relieve  yoi:r  family  from  distrefs. 
When  you  see  another  grow  rich,  orseem  to 
grow  rich,  in  any  calling,  conclude  not  that 
)ou  could  do  the  same  ;  nor  quit  your  own 
prefession.  for  one,  which  you  do  not  under- 
stand, and  have  not  the  means  of  pursuing. 
Many  have  fallen  by  reaching  at  thiiigi  too 
high  for  them.  Lay  out  for  yourself  busi- 
ness to  fill  up  your  time,  but  not  more  than 
you  can  manage  well.  Be  not  in  too  great 
haste  to  be  rich.  The  moderate  profits  of 
your  own  proper  bnsinessare  the  surest ;  and  ' 
.ne  honest  gains  of  industry  and  frugality 
are  the  most  sweet,  reputable  and  durable." 
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FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

■'  Hcmixes  ad  Deos  nulla  re  propius  accediwt  quam  sa- 
lutem  hsminibtts  durtdoj'* 

THIS  sentiment  of  an  author  renowned 
,  for  eloquence  and  great  embellishments  of 
niind,  has  strengthened  me  in  ray  opinion, 
that  medical  gentlemen  are  inferior,  in  no 
respefl,  to  the  most  enlightened  of  mankliid  ; 
that  they  possess  not  only  that  suavity  of  dis- 
position which  makes  men  beloved  by  their 
acquaintance,  but  are  also  endowed  in  an  e- 
minent  degree  with  that  knowledge  which 
many  wise  and  renowned  men  have  never 
.  attained, — the  knowledge  of  nneself.  Ma- 
.  ny  of  my  acquaintance,  who  profess  them- 
selves to  be  my  friends,  have  urged  as  an  ar- 
gument against  the  excellence  of  the  medi- 
cal character,  that  difference  of  opinion 
-•  that  ever  has  existed  with  respect  to  the 
origin  and  treatment  of  diseases,  (and  which 
I  am  bold  to  say  forever  must  exist,  to  dis- 
tinguish tliose  of  superior  merit  from  those 
of  inferior  talents.  )  This  so  far  from  being 
an  argument  against  theuj,  tends  to  prove 
the  validity  of  the  opinion  which  I  have  ad- 
vanced. 

As  the  inind,  ever  towering  and  grasping 
kno.t  ledge,  must  sometimes  be  impeded  in 
its  progress,  that  it  n)ay  acquire  new  vigour, 
•,  and  shine  more  atid  more  luminous  :  so  that 
difference  which  prevails  among  men  of  me- 
dical science,  altho' it,  at  first,  may  beget 
animosity,  will  tend  to  produce  a  niore 
general  cliifusion  of  the  knowledge  offsets, 
which  men,  coer  ar.ibitious  offatjie,  have  care- 
fully collected,  and  will  finally  draw  forth 
that  respect  if om  our  fellow-c'.tizens,  which 
is  doubtless  due  to  men  whose  whole  lives 
h<ive  been  dedicated  to  the  doing  good  ;  by 
which,  in  the  explicit  language  of  a  great 
scholar, they  have  approached  nearer  to  their 
Maker  than  all  other  men. 

AMICUS    MEDiCIS. 


ORIGIN  OF  THE  WORD  DUN. 

SOME  have  derived  this  word  from  the 
French  word  doimez,  signifyiiig^/'atf  ^f,  im- 
plying a  demand  of  soniethi[ig  due,  and  o- 
thcrs,  amongst  whom  is  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Johnson,  f:oni  the  Saxon  word  dunari  :oc/n- 
mcur  Both  are  «  roup;.  The  origin  of  the 
word,  as  related  in  a  jieriodical  wtrk,  pub-  « 
li5he<l  in  Lot:don  nearly  a  ceuturyago.is  sim-' 
ply  this.  In  the  reign  of  Henry  tl'.e  VII.  a 
famous  bai!iii,  named  Jue  Dim,  iived  in  the 
town  of  Lincoln.  This  nian  was  so  cxtreme- 
Jy  dexterous  in  his  rough  business,  that  it 
w  as  usual,  w  hen  a  person  rcfu^td  to.  pay  his 
debts,  to  say,  why  don' t  yozi  -ovti  hiir;  r  Th  u  is, 
why  don't  you  ser.d  Dun  to  arrest  him  .'  .-ind 
hence  the  custom,  of  calling  a  person,  who 
presses  another  foF  ibe  payment  of  money, 
^Duii, 


A  FRAGMENT. 

While  one  part  of  mankind  are  busy 
in  various  occupations — while  another  hur- 
ries down  the  stream  ofpleasure — while  the 
husbandman  toils — while  the  libertine  is 
busy  seeking  for  those  pleasures  which  his 
heart  is  fond  of — I,  not  knowing  why,  sit 
here  in  musing  meditation,  indulging  pen- 
sive feelings.  I  have  no  substantial  evil — 
I  am  not  a  wretch  of  poverty,  of  shame,  or 
disgrace — yet  I  feel  heart-felt  pains.  My 
fancy  ranges  through  various  scenes — 1  see 
the  tenderest  bonds  of  nature  broken — 
I  see  bright  prospects  ternilnale  in  pain — 
I  see  an  increase  of  cares  and  infirmities — 
I  see  youth  sink  into  an  untimely  gr9ve, 
while  love  betrays  her  heaving  sighs.  All 
this  makes  my  feelings  alive,  and  causes 
me  to  sympiitiiize  in  the  sorrows  of  others. 
This  is  no  virtue  :  I  cannot  but  indulge  it 
— it  is  of  real  use  to  myself.  It  teaches 
me  to  know  the  imbecility  of  my  own  na- 
ture— it  raises  ray  heart  to  the  Author  of 
nature,  from  whom  coinelh  every  thing 
good.  Some  condemn  this  warmth  of  feel- 
ing ;  others  praise  it.  Some  seem  never  to 
have  a  moment's  gloom,  while  ihe  counte- 
nance of  others  is  sad  and  sorrowful.  Pen- 
siveness  seems  lo  afford  the  most  agreeable 
sensations.  The  sou!  feels  no  chilling  fears, 
nor  yet  does  the  bosom  ache.  The  mind 
assumes  an  agreeable  cast,  and  is  filled  with 
sadly  pleasing  thoughts — it  loves  the  dark 
shade  and  faint  light  of  the  solemn  scene. 
The  heart  expands  for  all  mankind— and 
Virtue,  even  in  ruins,  pleases  most— she 
receives  the  dignity  of  woe.  The  mind  is 
enamoured  of  solitude,  and  assumes  a  mel- 
ancholy mood. 

The  tongue  of  folly  condemns  this  dejec- 
tion of  spirits,  while  indifference  is  silent, 
and  the  mark  of  a  tear  is  never  seen  on  her 
cheek.  Such  a  state  of  mind  has  been  cal- 
led affectation  :  it  has  been  derided  by  ma- 
ny— yet,  derided  and  acute  as  thou  often 
art,  O  Sensibiiity  !  may  I  ever  be  thy 
child  !  May  my  ear  never  be  deaf  to  thy 
voice  !  May  my  tongue  ever  utter  thy  lan- 
guage !  Thee  I  invoke,  sweet  friendly 
Sensibility  !  Thou  keepest  the  soul  alive  to 
the  most  heavenly  exertions — Thou  fillest 
Ihe  bosom    with   those  dearest  sensations, 

Vvhich  none  but  virtuous  minds  can  feel. 

Hearts  under  thy  impression  vibrate  in  u- 
nison. — Let  me  ever  seek  thee,  and  never 
seek  thee   in  vain. 


WARNING  TO  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

In  the  town  of  Manchester,  in  England, 

not  long  since,  a  nutiiber  of  young  people 


combined,  without  intending  any  evil,  to 
frighten  one  of  their  companions,  a  girl  a- 
bout  18  years  of  age.  For  this  pufpose 
they  procured  a  skeleton  of  a  man,  from  a 
neighbouring  doctor,  and  laid  it  in  the  bed 
in  which  the  young  woman  usually  slept  ; 
they  then  placed  themselves  in  an  adjoin- 
ing room,  to  wait  the  event.  At  the  com- 
mon hour,  Nancy  (this  was  her  name)  re- 
tired to  her  chamber — in  a  few  minutes, 
her  waiting  ft  tends  were  alarmed  by  a  noise 
which  issued  from  her  room;  tht-y  ru.'hed 
in,  already  laughing  at  the  fears  their  plan 
liad  excited,  when,  horrid  to  relate,  they 
beheld  the  lovely  female  in  the  m.ost  agoni- 
zing convulsions,  pressing  the  grim  skele- 
ton to  her  naked  bosom,  and  lavishing  up- 
on it  a  thousand  kisses  ! 

As  sooB  as  the  astonishment  of  the  spec- 
tators would  permit,  she  was  retrioved  froi» 
thechamber,  andevery  artexertcd  to  soothe 
her  to  reason,  but  without  eSlct.  She  soon 
expired,  an  unfortunate  victim  to  the  folly 
of  her  inconsiderate  fiieruls. 


DEPRAVED  APPETITE. 

Jl  French  Papsr  ghes  the  Jollo-ding  extraor- 

dinnri/  account : — 

"A  yoting  man  of  the  neighbourhood  of 
Lyons,  of  the  name  of  Taraic,  and  who  in 
early  life  was  a  waterman,  icok  delight  in 
swallowing  pebbles  ;  great  pieces  of  raw 
meal,  however  filthy;  whole  baskets  full 
of  fruit;  knives,  and  even  living  creatures; 
nothing  could  induce  him  to  abjure  that 
pernicious  habit,  which  soon  became  natu- 
ral to  him.— At  the  beginning  of  the  revo- 
btionary  war,  he  enlisted  in  a  battalion  of 
the  army  serving  on  the  Rhine  ;  and  he  al- 
ways re.sorted  to  the  outside  of  a  milijary 
infirmary,  for  the  food  which  stiiled  his  pa- 
late !— He  would  quarrel  with  the  pi^s  for 
their  disgusting  meat;  he  was  alway?  run- 
ning after  cat>,  dogs,  and  serpents,  which 
he  devoured  alive  !— It  became  necessary 
to  drive  htm  away  by  force  from  the  rooms 
where  the  dead  bodies  were  deposited,  and 
from  theplace  where  the  blood,  drawn  from 
the  sick,  was  laid  by  for  the  inspection  of 
the  surgeons.— One  day,  however,  a  child 
of  16  months  old  was  missing,  and  Tarare 
ran  away  as  soon  as  it  was  discovered;  but 
in  the  6th  year  of  the  Republic,  he  wa's  ad-- 
mitte^i  into  the  hospital  of  Versailles,  in  the 
last  stage  of  a  decline,  which  he  .said  pro-- 
cecded  from  his  having  once  swallowed  a- 
silver  fork!  There  did  he  surrender  his. 
monstrous  existence. 
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I  OR    THE    PHILADELPHIA     REPOSITORY. 

AN  INTRODUCTORY  LECTURE 

TO    A     COURSE    OF 

Experimental  Philosophy, 

Delivered  in  the  f  rJcnds' Acadeni),  on  tiie 

Evening  oflhe  SOtli  ult. 

Bi/  J  O  11  N    CRAIG; 

/nd  published  at  che  lequest  of  a  number  of  ih; 
audience. 

NATURAL  riiilosophy  is  that  science 
which  investigates  the  properties  of  natu- 
ral bodies,  and  the  laws  by  which  they  are 
governed. 

Experimental  Philosophy  is  that  which 
has  its  roundation  in  experience  ;  where- 
in nothing  is  assumed  as  a  truih,  but  what 
is  founded  upon  ocular  demonstration,  or 
the  evidence  of  sense.  In  its  present  state 
it  admits  of  two  general  divisions ;  into 
Mechanical  and  Chemical.  Mechanical 
Philosophy  treats  of  such  motions  and  fo- 
ces  as  tLike  place  among  bodies  of  densable 
magnituUe.  Chemical,  is  concerned  with 
the  mutations  of  the  invisible  particles 
wliereof  bodies  are  composed  :  to  the  for- 
mer of  these  we  mean  to  confine  our  specu- 
lations at  present. 

Experimental  Philosophy  was  very  little, 
or  rather  not  at  all  cultivated  by  the  an- 
tients;  and  the  moderns  are  not  sparing  in 
their  abuse  oflheni,  for  their  neglect  there- 
of. Had  the  antients  attended  more  to 
experiments,  and  less  to  speculation,  it 
would,  no  doubt,  have  been  better  for  tliem- 
sclves ;  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  would 
havejjcen  worse  for  us.  Had  they  devo- 
ted tl#ir  lime  and  their  talents  to  the  study 
of  nature,  they  of  course  must  have  ne- 
glected the  mathematical  sciences,  whicli 
ti.ey  brought  to  such  a  degree  of  perfec- 
tion, thai  s..;r:e  o.'" their  works,  to  this  day, 
remain  uMivalkd.  Now  there  is  little 
dciibt,  that  the  labours  of  those  sages  of 
antiquity,  on  wl.om  the  moderns  are  so  se- 
vere in  their  censures,  were  in  no  small  de- 
gree conducive  to  the  great  discoveries 
made  in  r.aliirai  philosophy  during  the  se- 
renleenlh  century  :  had  the  works  of  Eu- 
clid, Archemedss,  A polonins,  and  others, 
rot  been  handed  down  to  us,  it  is  more 
than  probable  we  never  would  have  heard 
cf  the  discoveries  of  Bacon,  of  Ejyie,  or  of 
Newton.. 

However,  it  is  certain  that  the  method 
of  investigating  the  laws  of  nature  by  ana- 
lyses, was  not  attended  to  before  the  mid- 
dle of  the  thirteenth  century,  when  Roger 
Bacon,  an  English  Fiiar,  set  about  making 
experirntnts,  and  spent  a  considerable  for- 
tune in  prosecuting  them.      His  labours. 


however,  as  well  as  those  of  others  who 
succeeded  him,  were  attended  with  Jutle 
success,  in  C!)r.se([uenee  of  the  untrodden 
paths  in  which  they  travelled. 

About  the  year  15S0,  Francis  Bacon,  af- 
terwards Chancellor  of  E.^;;land,  a  man  of 
uncommon  learning  and  genius,  having 
maturely  considered  the  state  of  phikisophy 
at  tliat  time,  undertook  its  reformation. 
He  exposed  the  errors  into  which  philo^o- 
phers  had  fallen  ;  demonstrated  the  absur- 
dity of  the  methods  they  took,  to  explain 
the  operations  of  nature,  by  means  of  their 
hypothesis  and  fictions,  which  had  no  foun- 
dation in  the  nature  of  thing'!.  He  then 
proceeded  to  shew  what  real  advances  had 
been  made  in  this  science  ;  what  parts  of 
it  remained  unexplored  ;  and  lastly,  point- 
ed out  the  method  by  which  they  were  to 
bs  discovered,  namely,  by  experiments  and 
observations,  generalized  by  mathematical 
reasoning. 

There  is  no  species  of  emancipation  more 
diflicult,  than  that  from  deep-rooied  preju- 
dice. For  in  spite  of  all  Sir  Francis  Bacon 
had  done  for  the  advancement  of  true  phi- 
losophy, the  greater  part  remained  wed- 
ded to  that  senseless  scholastic  jargon,  that 
had  been  in  vogue,  or  rather,  had  heenccr- 
rupling  from  the  days  of  Plato  and  Aristo- 
tle. At  length,  however,  some  began  to 
follow  a  more  rational  course;  among  those 
Sir  Robert  Boyle  bore  the  most  distinguish- 
ed rank,  on  account  of  his  unremitting  la- 
bour and  liberality  in  exciting  others  to 
pursue  (he  ssme  laudable  undertaking. 

The  invention  of  the  Telescope,  Micros- 
cope and  air-pump  had  now  opened  a  v.ide 
field  for  eMpe.ime-.Us.snd  many  surpri.^ing 
properties  of  bodies  began  to  be  discover- 
ed, but  little  was  done  towards  invesliga- 
tint'  the  gsneral  lawsofnature  :  Philr>phers 
still  remaining  wedded  to  some  s)Stem  or 
olher,  endeavoured  to  make  all  their  expe- 
riments agree  therewith  ;  i;ence  they  were 
blind  to  the  very  law^s  and  properties, 
which  nature,  in  their  experiments,  exhi- 
bited before  their  eyes.  But  prejudice  was 
not  the  only  obstacle  that  stood  in  their 
u  ay  to  true  philosophy.  They  were  igno- 
rant of  the  mathematicrd  sciences  in  gerte- 
ral,  and  of  gcoroetry  in  particular;  nor 
could  anv  thing  less  than  Sir  Isaac  Newtoi* 
laying  open  the  great  laws  of  the  universe, 
by  their  means,  convince  them  of  the  utility 
of  these  .sciences. 

To  Sir  I--anc  Newton  ihsn  we  arc  arriv- 
ed, that  ornament  ol  human  nature;  to 
whose  unparalleled  genius  and  industry 
we  are  Indebted  for  almost  all  we  know  of 
true  p!iilo?ophyi  He,  following  the  foot- 
steps ol  Bacon,  penetrated  the  secrets  of 


nature;  discovered  the  general  laws  by 
•vhich  she  governs  the  universe  ;  and  cast 
light  even  on  light  itself.  In  short,  he  ad- 
vanced niecliaiucai  philosophy  to  a  degree 
of  perfection,  which  I  fear  I  mm  an  nature 
will  i;ever  far  surpass  ;  for  all  (hat  has  been 
done  since  his  time,  amounts  to  no  more 
than  the  discovery  ofsome  particular  cases 
comprised  in  his  general  rules. 

I  know  it  has  become  fashionable  of  late 
to  speak  in  colder  strains  of  this  great  man. 
Numberless  cavels  have  been  started  a- 
gainst  his  philosophy;  and  some  liave  en- 
deavoured to  ridicule  the  whole  as  a  liction, 
ritt  better  than  the  chimerical  hypothesis 
OT  the  antients.  These  men,  I  am  afiaid, 
are  ig!iorart  of  that  clue  by  which  Newton 
unravelled  the  universe  :  and  there  is  no- 
thing more  common  than  to  despise,  or  pre- 
tend to  despise,  what  we  cannot  compre- 
hend. Besides,  the  electric  shocks  that 
some  have  received  within  the  last  thirty 
years,  has  made  such  formidable  impres- 
sion on  their  imaginations,  as  well  as  their 
nerves,  that  they  are  disposed  to  think, 
that  nothing  but  electricity  can  account 
for  anv  thing  :  and  consequently,  the  New- 
tonian Philosophy,  not  being  built  thereon, 
must  be  wrong. 

I  hope,  however,  they  will  not  overiurn 
the  whole  system,  before  they  supply  us 
with  one  equally  good.  Let  them  give  us 
a  system  bv  v.hich  we  can  calculate  the 
places  of  the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  plan- 
ets, to  the  same  surprising  degree  of  exact- 
ness, that  Newton  has  taught  us;  let  them 
give  us  new  piinciples,  whereby  we  can 
determine  our  longitude  at  sea,  so  connect- 
edly as  is  now  dene,  bv  the  Newtonian 
theory  ;  let  them  give  us  a  new  doctrine 
of  light  and  colours,  that  will  explain  the 
phenomena  on  the  same  rational  footing 
which  his  has  done;  let  them  do  tliese 
ihino's,  and  every  lover  of  truth  will  give 
them  that  credit  which  such  discoveries  de- 
serve. 

A  kite  wriier,  wlio  in  other  respects  has 
great  merit,  has  attempted  to  strike  at  the 
verv  foundation  of  the  Newtonian  philoso- 
phy, by  denying  that  the  form  of  the  earth 
is  that  of  an  oblate  spheriod  ;  and  thinks  he 
has  proven  it  to  be  prolate,  or  lengthened 
out  towards  the  poles.  But  this  author, 
like  the  rest  of  the  objectors,  appears  igno- 
rant of  the  first  principles  of  geoiretry,  and 
has  formed  a  wrong  notion  of  what  is 
meant,  bv  the  true  latitude  of  a  place,  up- 
on the  earth's  surface.  When  we  come  to 
treat  of  the  earth,  we  shall  explain  the 
cause  of  his  mistake  ;  and  also  make  some 
remarks  on  his  theory  of  tides,  xvhich  Us 
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supposes  to  he  entirrlv  proluced,   by  tlie 
periodira!  (  fTusions  of  the  polar  ices. 

But  the  most  general  objection  is,  that 
the  Newtonian  philosophy  is  purely  mecha- 
nical;  and  that  the  author,  for  want  of  a 
knowledge  of  eiectricity ,  was  obliged  to 
have  recourse  to  ocult  forces,  which  could 
not  explain  the  operations  ot  nature. 

We  grant  the  Newtonian  Philosophy  is 
purely  mechanical  ;  and  will  venture  to 
assert,  that  its  being  so  is  its  highest  re- 
commendation. To  reduce  the  seeming- 
ly complicated  laws  of  nature  to  the  simple 
and  universal  laws  ef  mechanics,was  a  task 
to  which  Newton  alone  was  equal :  and  the 
universal  agreement  of  these  laws  with 
what  we  every  day  behold,  is  sufficient 
proof  of  their  existence.  It  is  true,  New- 
ton, neither  V;nevv  nor  pretended  to  know, 
what  was  the  essential  cause  of  the  laws  he 
discovered  ;  this  he  again  and  d,^3.\n  ac- 
knowledges: for  e.-iample,  vi'hen  he  inves- 
tigates the  law  by  vyiiich  bodies  tend,  or 
fall  towards  tlie  earth,  observing  that  all 
bodies  had  such  a  propensity,  he  jUstly  con- 
cludes that  they  are  all  acted  on  by  some 
power,  or  force,  which  he  calls  gravity. 
But  whether  tliat  force  be  an  inherent  pro- 
perty of  ail  matter,  or  an  infused  quality  ; 
whether  it  be  caused  by  the  action  of  a  sub- 
tle fluid;  or  by  the  agency  of  some  intel- 
lectual being,  appointed  to  superintend  the 
universe;  or  lastly,  whether  it  be-  by  the 
immediate  presence  of  the  great  Creator  of 
all  things,  he  does  not  pretend  to  deter- 
mine. 

Ele'ctricity  in  Newton's  time  was  little 
understood;  later  discoveries  have  made 
us  better  acquainted  with  it ;  and  proved 
it  to  be  a  real  substance,  identically  the 
same  with  fire,  and  the  sun's  light.  But 
these  discoveries  do  not  explain  the  prima- 
ry causes  of  Nature's  operations ;  altho' 
several  have  attempted,  by  their  means,  to 
do  it. 

Philosophers  in  general,  have  always 
been  prone  to  look  for  an  explication  of 
tlie  operations  of  nature,  in  some  subtle 
fluid;  even  before  it  was  known  that  any 
such  fluid  did  really  exist.  And  now,  tho' 
the  existence  of  that  fluid  is  proven  beyond 
all  exceptions,  they  seem  as  far  from  their 
point  as  when  they  first  set  out. 

To  ir.e  it  appears  the  height  of  vanity 
and  presumption,  to  attempt  an  investiga- 
tion of  the  primary  causes  of  things.  When 
we  consider,  that  no  body  can  put  itself  in 
motion,  any  more  than  it  can  create  itself, 
it  undoubtedly  follows,  that  there  must  be 
some  agent  employed  in  the  material  world, 
that  is  not  material.  Now,  as  we  cannot 
conceive,  how  an  immaterial  being   does 


act  upon  a  material  substance,  or  in  other 
words,  how  a  spirit  acts  upon  matter,  it 
follows,  that  we  never  can  in  our  present 
situation,  comprehend  the  nature  of  the 
causes  by  which  the  universe  is  governed. 

^^'hat  then,  it  may  be  asked,  is  the  ob- 
ject of  Natural  Philosophy.  I  answer,  to 
discover  the  laws  of  nature,  the  proper- 
ties of  bodies,  and  the  effects  resulting 
from  their  various  combinations;  in  order 
to  apply  ihem  to  our  numerous  wants  and 
necessities  in  life;  to  expand  our  minds; 
to  give  us  just  and  comprehensive  views  of 
the  nature  and  fitness  of  things  ;  and  thence 
be  enabled  to  form,  in  some  measure,  ade- 
quate conceptions  of  that  Being,  by  whose 
Omnipotence  the  universe  was  created,  and 
by  whose  constant  care  it  is  preserved  in 
that  order,  and  regularity,  which  we  eve- 
ry where  behold. 

Nov;  all  things  can  be  done  as  effectu- 
ally, as  if  we  were  acquainled  with  the 
very  essence  of  things :  for  instance,  we 
can  demonstrate  that  the  planets  in  their 
orbits  describe  arras,  proportionable  to 
the  times  of  revolution  about  the  sun,  and 
thence  compute  their  jilaces  for  any  in- 
stant of  time,  as  well  as  if  we  saw  with 
our  eyes,  the  Hand  behind  the  scene,  that 
keeps  these  globes  in  motion.  I  would 
not,  however,  be  understootl,  as  paying 
obedience  to  the  authority  of  Newton,  or 
following  iiim  as  the  leader  of  a  sect  or 
party.  The  true  Electric  Philosophy,  knows 
of  no  such  distinctions.  Newton  was  a 
man,  subject  to  errors  and  imperfections, 
like  other  men;  and  thierefore,  his  author- 
ity, or  that  of  any  other,,  ought  to  hive  no 
weight  whatever,  unless  supported  by  rfia- 
son  and  experience.  V\'hat  I  contend  for, 
is,  that  the  Newtonian  Philosophy  has  the 
sanction  of  reason  and  experience  on  its 
side;  that  it  is  the  philosophy  of  nature; 
and  of  course,  must  remain  so  long  as  the 
laws  of  nature  continue  to  be  what  tiiey 
are.  To  talk  of  any  other  system  of  Phi- 
losophy, in  contradiction  to  that  of  New- 
ton, is  therefore  absurd,  until  the  lav/s  of 
nature  be  inverted,  and  a  new  order  of 
things  established. 

Nor  is  it  an  objection  to  5:iv,  that  the 
force  of  gravitations  is  an  occult  quality. 
The  thing  admits  of  no  dispute,  it  is  a  mat- 
ter of  fact,  which  every  moment's  experi- 
ence confirms  :  and  to  call  matters  of  fact 
occult,  or  hidden,  is,  in  plain  English,  to 
talk  nonsense;  I  have  been  led  involun- 
tarily, into  this  justification  of  the  Ne^v- 
tonian  Philosophy,  in  consequence  of  the 
attacks  made  against  it  in  some  of  those 
publications,  which  are  now  too  much  in 
circulation  among  us.    Publications  which 


pretend  to  enlighten  the  mind  hy  tcarliing 
true  philosophv,  but  arc,  in  fact,  only  cal- 
culated to  lend  the  universe  into  the  dreary 
and  inhospitable  regions  of  Impiety,  Ir.fi- 
delity,  and  universal  Scepticism? 
[to  bf.  concluded  in  our  next.] 

for  tue  philadelphia  p.  f,p  o  5  ito  r  r. 

MR.    HOOAV, 

AS  the  Enquirer  seems  not  satisfied  con- 
cerning the  electric  phenomenon  formerly 
mentioned  in  the  Repository,  and  as  I  be- 
lieve his  queries  proceed  from  a  real  desire 
of  information,  I  will  endeavour  to  gratify 
him. 

His  first  quere  is,  "  Can  the  electric  fire 
be  produced  by  tlie  friction  of  two  elec- 
trics r"  I  answer.  It  can,  by  any  two  yet 
known,  without  exception. 

Quere  2nd.  "  Are,  or  are  not,  silk  stock- 
ings and  flannels,  when  dved  black,  in  any 
degree  conductors  '."  Answer,  Not  only 
■sdk  or  flannel,  wiien  dyed  black  ;  but  even 
glass,  the  most  perfect  electric  yet  known, 
is  in  some  degree  a  conductor. 

Quere  3d.  "If  not,  why  will  not  the 
phenomena  take  place  on  separating  two 
of  the  above-mentioned  substances,  though 
ot  one  colour  r"  Answer,  Eicause  both 
will  be  charged  with  the  same  species  ofe- 
leclricity,  and  consequently  no  discharge 
can  take  place  between  them. 

Quere  -ith.  "  Would  the  vapours,  as 
they,  by  condensation,  descended  to  the 
floor,  carry  off  the  flu'd  gradually,  with- 
out producing  any  discharger"  Answer, 
The  idea  of  a  body  approaching  another  ; 
and  at  the  s?.me  time  carrying  away  some- 
thing from  it,  is  so  new,  that  I  cannot  give 
my  opinion  upon   it. 

As  the  Enquirer  appears  umcquainlcii 
with  the  modern  discoveries  in  electricity, 
I  would  warmly  recomm^'nd  to  his  perusal, 
the  article  "  Ehctricity,"  in  D.k'moh's  Sup- 
plement Ij  the  Encj/cloprrdia  ;  where  be  msy 
find  sufficient  information  to  remove  all  his 
doubts  and  scruples.  SCIOLUS. 

Extracts, — by  a  Reader. 

NUMBER     lir, 

"  To  plane  /he  Friends  ofT'irtnc  T  iyv  " 
AN  ESSAY  ON  LOVE. 

Solid  Love,  vhose  rmt  is  Virtv.e,  can  no  nnte  die 
than  Viriue  iiseif.  ERA5^:cs. 

SINCE  Love  is  a  passion  deeply  im- 
planted in  the  nature  of  human  kind,  and 
productive  of  as  much  misery  as  happine.'s; 
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since  emperors,  kings,  and  princes  are  obli- 
ged to  submit  to  its  power  :  and  we  may  e- 
very  Jay  observe  niore  pine  away  with  se- 
cret anguisli,  for  the  unklndness  of  those 
Upon  whom  they  liave  fixed  their  att'eciions, 
tliaii  for  any  other  cjlaoiity  in  life.  It  can- 
not be  fiireign  to  our  d«ji;jn  to  point  out 
t'.iose  soils,  in  vhich  this  plant  is  most  like- 
ly to  grow  and  prosper.  But  that  we  may 
not  be  thought  too  ri(iiJ  in  p;inclpL-,  or  to 
advance  any  i:ew  liypothesii,  repugnant  to 
the  known  laws  of  nature  and  religion,  kt 
i;s  first  lay  before  yon  ths  sentiments  of  a 
g?.y  and  greit  genius,  as  well  read  in  this 
icience  as  any  of  his  predecessors  were,  or 
any  of  his  suocessors  ought  to  be. 

Love,  Ihe  most  generous  passion  of  the  mind, 
llie  softeit  refuge  Intiocence  cavi  find  ; 
7h;  safe  direcicr  of  unguided  yomh, 
Fraught  with  kind  wishes  and  secured  l)y  iruih; 
'1  he  cordial  drop  Heav'n  in  our  cup  lias  ihrown. 
To  make  the  nauseous  draught  of  lite  go  down. 
On  whicli  one  only  blessing  Goo  miiht  raise. 
In  lands  cf  atiieists,  subsi'Jies  of  praise  ; 
For  none  did  e'er  so  duil  and  stupid  prove, 
B.,l  felt  a  God,  and  bless'd  his  power  in  Love, 

Thus  far  we  agree  with  him  ;  for  the 
-wise  author  of  our  motto  informs  us,  that 
if  we  would  keep  Love  from  witiiering,  and 
preserve  its  verdure,  we  should  plant  it  in 
truih  and  virtue,  prune  off  all  the  luxuriant 
branches  whivh  Weaken  tlit;  stock,  and  de- 
f  reeiate  the  fruit-  How  careful,  therefore, 
riioulJ  we  be  in  the  choice  of  the  soil;  for, 
should  we  iniitake  in  this,  we  are  snre  to 
entiil  sorrow  and  anxiety  upon  ourselves 
aiiJ  posterity- 

To  anticipate  success  in  this  important 
affair,  be  careful  not  to  make  too  much 
Jia:ta  to  be  kappy,viuy  more  than  to  be  r.'ci / 
to  avoii  stnugerj,  and  to  let  your  reason 
and  uni'erst?nding  keep  pace  with  your  eyes 
aad  incli:i!ition.  Laugh  at  the  old  miser 
who  covets  you  for  a  nurse,  and  despise  the 
vain  young  bulterny,  who  b;  islles  with  gau- 
dy plumes,  squanders  av;ay  h'u  wealth  a:id 
patrimony,  and  tosses  about  his  empty  nod- 
dle to  no  other  purpose  than  to  pet  posses- 
!on  of  a  mistress,  and  render  her  altoge- 
ther as  trifling  and  vicious  as  himself.  Then 
turn  your  eyes  upon  the  gay  world,  and  be- 
liold  it  made  np  for  the  inost  part  of  a  set 
cf  conceite.:,  fluttering,  emaciated  ai^imals, 
worn  out  in  bn.itinR  after  their  own  plea- 
sures. Wretches,  who  coi.f.ss,  condemn  and 
lament,  but  continue  to  pursue  their  owti 
infelicity  !  These  are  scenes  of  sorrow,  and 
c  iijects  of  niisery  1  Vultures,  that  prey  i-.p- 
1  1  the  rit.'vls  of  the  imprudent,  and  hope  to 
itrair  th;ir  shattered  fortunes  from  the 
spoils  of  innocence  and  credulity  .' 

There  is  another  fatal  error  to  which  vir- 
linus  love  is  exposed,  and  which  c;i!Is  alottd 
for  redress,  In  the  course  of  my  life  I  have 
I'l  ire  than  once  been  present  r.t  the  barter 
j-.i  3^1e  of  chiiureii   and   orphans  of  both 


sexes,  to  the  hiphtst  bidder:  Nay,  not  long 
ago  1  w  js  an  eye  -witness  to  a  transaction  of 
this  kind — Ayoung  gentletnan,  of  no  incon- 
siderable  fortune  was  sent  tor  from  the 
country,  to  town,  and  in  less  than  three 
liours  ali.tr  his  arrival,  obliged  to  marry  a 
young  1  idy  he  had  i.ever  btfore  set  his  eyes 
on,  or  perlnips  heard  ot.  What  love,  lidr- 
mony,  constancy  or  friendship,  (the  bands 
of  conjugal  happiness  !)  can  poiiibly  be  ex- 
pected from  such  precipitancy  ?  If  indeed  a 
large  preii/ium  given  to  the  principal  mar- 
riage-broker, or  the  laying  together  large 
estates  could  purchase  felicity,  as  it  docs 
husbands  and  wives,  the  contract  might  be 
deemed  laudable  ;  but  wht n  we  daily  observe 
controversies,  animosities,  elopements,  and 
divorces,  the  consequences  of  such  junctions, 
it  IS  an  evident  act  of  inhumanity  and  bar- 
barity. 

It  has  often  amazed  me  to  observe  how 
nice  and  anxious  gt-ntUmen  are  in  keeping  of 
tlu'ir  irrational  stjcks,  whet  her  horses,  slieep, 
poultry.  Sec.  and  how  careless  and  indolent 
in  that  of  their  own  progeny.  Oil  shocking 
custom  !  the  height  of  cruelty,  the  scandal 
of  Christianity  ! 

It  is  well  known  there  are  gentlemen  and 
ladies  enough  in  this  country  ot  affluence, &c. 
with  persoi;al  endowments  suitable  to  any 
degree  of  life  ;  why  then  should  we  chuie  to 
couple  them  so  nneqyally?  Old  age  with 
youth;  disease  with  health;  debauchery 
with  modesty  ;  and  all  vices  with  the  con- 
trary virtues  ? 

Let  the  prudent  lady  chuse  for  a  partner, 
a  gentleman  fraught  with  religion,  vir'tiie, 
and  good  manners,  of  a  free,  open,  generous 
disposition;  of  a  soul  sincere  and  suscepti- 
ble ;  one  who  can  see  and  feel  for  the  misfor- 
tunes cif  others,  and  who  is  ready  tolendhis 
friendly  advice  a:id  timely  assistance  to  those 
whj  are  in  distress.  Hewlio  is  not  posses- 
sed of  a  warm,  generous  heart,  will  make 
but  a  cold,  friendless  companion  ;  you  are 
therefore  to  find  the  way  to  that,  and  not 
precipitately  take  a  man  who  wears  a  smile 
on  his  countenance,  and  will  diiguise  and 
cloak  a  thoiijand  rogueries,  and  vile  inten- 
tions. You  must  learn  to  distinguish  be- 
tween reality  and  appearance,  which  is  not 
to  be  done  without  being  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  the  object.  And  from  hence 
ariies  the  necessity  of  a  formal  conrt:hip  ; 
for  in  the  course  of  time,  however  artful  the 
person  may  be,  some  unguarded  sallies  will 
be  maiie,  stilHcient  to  give  you  a  clue  to  the 
whole  character,  provided  passion  does  not 
eclipije  the  sun-beams  of  reason,  and  prevent 
your  byiiig  hold  of  the  opportunity. 

But  that  our  *  lauies  may  be  the  better 
enabled  to  engage  gentlemen  with  these  en- 
dowments, it  will  be  necessary  for  them  to 
imitate  the  following  character  of  Antiope  : 

*  It  may,  perhaps,  be  remarked  that  Reader  has 
here  emitted  a  -woiU,  which  he  also  has  in  several  o- 
thet  plagei. 


''-Antiope  is  gentle,  plain-hearted,  pru- 
dent ;  her  hands  despise  not  labour;  she 
ioiesees  tilings  at  a  great  distance  ;  she  pro- 
vides against  contingencies  ;  she  knows  how 
to  be  Silent  ;  she  acts  regularly  without  a 
hurry  ;  she  is  for  ever  empliyed,  but  never 
embarrassed,  because  she  dots  every  thing 
in  due  season,  the  good  order  of  her  father's 
house  is  her  glory  ;  ii  adds  greater  lustre  to 
her  than  her  very  beauty.  Thouth  the  care 
of  all  lies  upon  her,  and  she  is  charged  with 
the  burden  of  reproving,  refusing,  sparing, 
(things  that  make  all  other  women  hated,) 
she  has  acquired  the  love  of  all  the  houshold; 
and  till;,  because  they  find  not  in  her  either 
passion,  conceitedness,  levity,  nor  hii- 
mour,  as  in  other  women.  With  the  single 
glance  of  her  eye  they  know  her  meaning, 
and  are  afraid  to  displease  her.  The  or- 
ders she  gives  are  plain,  she  commands  no- 
thing but  what  may  be  performed;  she  re. 
proves  with  kindness,  and  even  amidst  her 
reprehensions  she  finds  room  to  give  encour- 
agement to  do  better.  Her  father's  heart 
reposes  itself  upon  her,  as  a  traveller,  faint- 
ing under  the  sun's  sultry  rays,  reposes 
himself  on  the  tender  grass,  beneath  a  shady 
tree. 

"  Antiope,  O  Telemachus  1  is  a  treasure  | 
worthy  to  be  sought  for,  even  in  the  most 
remote  regions.  Her  mind  is  never  trimrnej 
any  more  than  her  bjdy,  with  vain  gnady  or- 
naments ;  her  fancy,  though  full  of  life,  isre- 
strained  by  her  discretion  ;  she  never  speaks, 
but  when  there  is  an  absolute  occasion  ;  anJ 
when  sue  opens  her  mouth,  soft  persuasion, 
and  genuine  graces  flow  from  her  lips.  The 
moment  she  begins  every  body  is  silent, whicU 
throws  a  bashful  confusion  into  her  face  ;• 
she  could  find  in  her  heart  to  suppress  whac 
she  was  about  to  say,  when  she  finds  she  is 
so  attentively  listened  to. 

"  You  may  remember,  O  Telemachus! 
when  her  father  one  day  made  her  come  inj 
how  she  appeared  with  eyes  cast  down,  cov- 
ered with  a  large  veil,  and  spoke  no  more, 
•than  just  enough  to  moderate  the  anger  of 
Idotneneus,  who  was  just  going  to  inflict  a 
rigorous  punishment  on  one  of  his  slaves. 
At  tirst  she  took  part  with  him  in  his  trou- 
bles, then  she  calmed  him  ;  at  last,  she  in- 
timated to  him  what  might  be  alleged  in  ex- 
cuse of  the  poor  wretch,  and  without  letting 
the  king  know  that  he  was  transported  be- 
yond due  bounds,  she  inspired  into  him  sen- 
tiuKnts  of  justice  and  compassion.  Thetis,, 
when  she  sooths  old  Nereus,  does  not  ap- 
pease with  more  sweetness  tne  raging  bil- 
lows. 

"  Thus,  Antiope,  without  assuming  any 
authority,  and  without  taking  any  advan- 
tage of  her  charms,  will  one  day  manage  the 
heart  of  a  husband,  as  she  now  touches  the 
lute  when  she  would  draw  from  it  the  most 
melting  sounds.  Once  again,  I  tell  you, 
Telemachus,  your  love  lor  her  Is  well- 
gro'aiided  ;  the   gods   design  her   lor   you,.. 
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you  love  her  witli  rational  affection,,  but 
you  must  wait  liU  Ulyses  g.riiius_  her  to 
yoii.  1  commend  you  for  not  having  dis- 
covered your  sentiments  to  her  ;  but  know, 
that  if  you  had  taken  any  by-metliods  to 
let  her  know  your  designs,  she  would  have 
rejected  them,  and  ceised  to  have  a  value 
for  you  ;  she  ne^er  will  promiie  herself  to 
any  one,  but  wiil  leave  hsrs.lf  to  be  dispo- 
lidofby  her  father.  She  will  never  take 
for  her  spouse  a  man  that  does  not  fear  tiie 
gods,  and  who  does  not  quit  himself  of_  all 
the  duties  that  are  incumbent  upon  him.'' 
A  Friend  lo  mutual  Virtuous  Love. 


PHILADELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  II,  1S02. 
INTELLIGENCE. 

STRANGE  PROGENY. 
A  London  Paper,  of  Sept.  23.  iSf-?.  says.  "A  cat  has 
bfDUght  forth  a  kitten  and  two  rabbits,  in  Piccadilly, 
and  hJS  attracted  much  notice  of  several  natuialisis. 
The  kitten  is  black  and  white,  and  in  every  particular 
perfectly  of  the  cat  species.  The  rabbits  are  of  ihe  com- 
mon grey  colour,  the  same  of  the  wild  species,  and  are 
extremely  playful;  and  when  they  venture  100  far  from 
the  mother,  she  brings  them  bick  in  her  mouth  with 
maternal  tenderness. 

Noah  Miles  and  fVilll^m  King  were  lately  convicted 
before  the  Supteme  Court  of  Vermont,  held  at  Benning- 
ton, of  the  crime  of  swindling,  and  sentenced  to  pay, 
the  former  500,  and  the  latter  400  dollars  fine  to  the 
state,  with  costs  of  prosecution,  and  sia::d  committed 
until  sentence  is  complied  wiih.  These  villains  h.-d 
conceited  a  scheme  to  cheat  poor  credulous  and  weak 
persons:  and  sirange  as  it  may  appear,  had  actually 
received  100  dolUrs  from  one  Jepiha  Beebe,  72  from 
Abiel  Hopkins,  and  5S  from  John  Marble,  for  a  bond 
conditioned  to  supply  all  their  wants,  and  giant  them 
every  favour  they  should  ask  for  seven  years,  at  the  end 
of  which  time  they  should  be  his,  body  and  soul,  unless 
they  could  contrive  to  cheat  the  devil,  as  King  said  he 
had  done  several  times,  ooce  by  desiring  hitn  to  carry 
him  to  heaven,  which  he  could  not  do,  and  cnce  by  de- 
siring him  to  empty  the  ocean  with  a  goose-quill.  King 
said  he  could  raise  Satan,  the  piince  of  the  powers  of 
the  air;  and  if  any  person  would  join  in  what  he  term- 
ed a  Con -Old  with  the  Devil,  he  should  have  what  he 
lequeited  in  money,  but  he  must  first  pay  too  dollars, 
whch  would  entitle  him  to  a  bank  dividend  in  Satan's 
treasury. The  scheme  was  found  out  by  some  un- 
derstanding men  joining  them,  in  whose  presence  the 
pretended  aevil  was  raised.  The  process  was  this,  the 
party  wishing  to  baijain  with  the  devil,  made  a  circle 
round  them,  and  King  uttered  his  incantation  in  the 
following  words: — "  I,  IVilliam  King,  by  power  vested 
••  in  me,  command  you  Satan,  ?atan,  Satan,  in  the  name 
"  of  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit,  three,  two,  in 
"one,  1  ccmmaud  you  to  appear  before  us.  in  meek- 
"  uss  and  mildness,  njt  sideways,  aoi  behind  us,  but 


"  before  us." — On  thi»  the  evidences  related,  that  tke 
pretended  devil  generally  appeared,  sometimes  like  a 
large,  sometimes  a  smaller  man,  so  that  all  the  devils, 
it  appears,  are  not  yet  caiched.  Once  the  devil  did  not 
appear,  because,  as  KingiTd,  he  sup(.osed  he  was  mad, 
for  he  had  whipped  him  oi.ce  or  twice — and  once  be- 
cause he  had  gone  to  Connecticut  River.  The  money 
designed  for  the  devil,  as  sanctioning  the  contract,  was 
left  in  the  circle  by  the  persons  contracting,  from  which, 
after  they  retired,  it  was  taken  by  the  devil,  and  the 
sum  they  wanted  was  to  be  deposited  by  him  in  toe 
citcle — but  once  he  left  a  note  in  these  words — 
"  Don'l  think  to  cheat  me,  jour  money  is  had. 

"SE ina." 

At  another  ti.Tie,  he  said  in  his  note,  tliat  thete  w^re 
six  of  them  he  had  a;reed  with,  and  he  should  not  pay 
anything  until  they  all  appealed.  'I  hese  were  the 
principal  facts  appearing,  the  jury  found  them  guilty 
on  the  indictment,  and  it  is  to  hoped  the  villains  will 
smart  severely  under  the  sentence  incurred  by  their 
villainy  aud  profanity. 

Frankfort.  (K.)  Not,.  10. 
Depatted  this  life,  July  27ih,  iSoi.  Maigaiet  M'Hat- 
ton,  aged  96,  and  .Aug.  jgih  following,  WUlia.B  M'Ha;- 
ton,  husband  of  said  Maigarei,  aged  loS  ;  they  left  be- 
hind them  about  go  ckildren,  grand-childten,  and  great 
grand-children.  They  were  bom  and  married  in  M- 
gyleshire,  Scotland— shortly  after  they  mariied  they  mi- 
grated to  Pennsylvania,  America;  from  ihei  ce  ic  Scott 
country,  (K.)  wheie  they  boih  died.  I  hey  lived  toge- 
ther in  a  married  state,  76  years,  and  ncer  experience! 
any  sickness  of  consequence.  Such  of  their  children  as 
were  able,  took  an  active  ^art  iu  the  American  contest 
for  freedom. 

Richnoni,  (Vir.)  Ntv.  9. 
Some  weeks  ago,  a  genilenun  in  this  city  was  bitten 
above  the  knee  by  a  Spider.  Ihis  was  about  day-break, 
when  he  was  in  bed.  He  felt  a  slight  puncture  like  thjt 
of  a  pin  ;  but  did  not  piy  attention  to  it.  In  a  few  min- 
utes, he  observed  a  pain  shooting  upwards  fiom  the  spot, 
which  presently  reached  his  spine,  aud  gradually  ap- 
proached his  heart.  On  turning  up  the  bed-cloaihs,  he 
perceived  the  Spider.  Fortunately,  he  sent  for  a  frend, 
who  was  acquainted  with  a  cute  for  the  poison.  This 
vi^  platntain  leaf.  As  an  additional  piece  of  good  for- 
tune, his  friend  knew  where  a  quantity  of  it  was  grow- 
ing. Some  leaves  were  immediately  got,  and  the  juice 
bruised  out  of  them.  This  was  swallowed  in  mouth  fu  Is. 
1  he  progress  of  the  poison  v.as  stopt ;  and  finally  a  cure 
was  effected.  The  gentleman  said,  that  but  for  this  re- 
medy, he  tho*t  he  could  not  have  survived  an  hourlonger. 
Some  oil  was  also  pouted  down  his  throat,  but  plaintain 
leaf  had  the  eniiie  ciedit  of  his  recovery.  He  was 
dreadfully  weakened  ;  and  it  seems  almost  inconceiva- 
ble how  much  the  whole  mass  of  his  blood  had  been  cor- 
rupted by  the  bire  of  so  small  an  insect.  We  had  these 
particulars  frcm  the  gentleman  himself,  who  called  at 
this  ofEce,  on  some  business,  a  few  days  afterwards. 
Some  years  ago,  a  gentleman  in  this  neighbourhood  was 
also  bitten  above  ihe  knee,  by  one  of  those  venomous 
creatures,  and  was  aimosi  in  danger  of  losing  his  leg. 
It  ought  to  be  a  general  lule  to  kill  all  such  vermin, 
whenever  ihey  come  within  reach. 

[RicimonJ  Recorder, 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  on  the  sjih  ult,  by  the  Bev.  Dr.  Roger 
Davidson,  at  the  Eonny  E.ook  Farm,  Mr.  J^hn  P.  Th'.n-.f- 
son,  printer,  of  Fredcricktown,  to  Miss  Teggy  Holmes, 
daughter  of  Mr.  Andrew  tiolmes. 

On  the  30th  i.lt.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.   Abeicrcra- 

ble,  Docwr  Shaw,  of  Gcrmantown,  10  Mis.  /l/:ne  Saye, 
of  this  city. 

On  the  ii  i^ist.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Aterctcm- 

b  e,  Mr.  Jiihn  Bioien,  p.inter,  of  this  city,  to  Miss  liar:' 
nah  Birier. 

On  the  4<h  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr,   Heifen- 

siine,  Mr.  RudJph  Ncf,  to  Miss  Margaret  Rugan,  bctk 
of  this  citv. 

On  the  .i^h  inst.  at  Rose  Hill,  near  Tienton, 

by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Aitn.irong,  Mr.  Manuel  Eyre,  jin.  of 
Ihis  city,  to  Miss  Juliet  Pbillifs,  daughter  ot  Mr.  RalpU 
Phillips,  of  that  piace. 

On  me  7th  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Gie;n  Capt. 

fon.ti  Il'arren,  to  Mrs.  Martha  Smith,  of  this  city. 

Same  day,  by    the   Rev.   Philip  Milledoler, 

Mr.  Ihcnas  Peacan,  merchant,  to  the  amiable  Miss  Su- 
sannah Sadler,  b'.lh  of  this  city. 

On  the  S  ih  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Abetcrombie, 

Mr.  Patrick  Carson,  to  the  amiable  Miss  tli~abeth  Mou- 
Toy.  both  of  this  city- 

Same  day,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Da- 
vid Brown,  of  Lancaster,  to  the  amiable  Mtss  Mary 
Beck,  of  the  Northern  Liberties. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  2d  inst.  fFilliam  Jones,  esq.  aged  J». 

At  St.  Vincennes,  en  the    nth  ult.   the  Hon. 

H-'iiliam  Clarke,  first  Judge  of  the  Indiana  Territory. 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

The  writer  who  furnished  memoirs  of  Cittarhe  Alex- 
ctuna,  is  infoimed,  that  the  aiticle  has  been  fiequeni- 
ly  republished,  and  geneially  read— Funher  extracts, 
howcvei,  at  a  leisure  hour,  will  be  acceptable. 

Th^  question  from  a  Toung  Friend  shall  be  given  next 
month. 

"  StuJiasus  Legis"—"  Antator  Firtutir—ivA  "  OI/scu- 
rus,"  in  our  next. 

Tlie  mathematical  question  proposed  by  Mr.  N.  Major, 
inpaje3o3,  remains  unanswered,  anil  claims  the  at- 
tention of  our  correspondents,  before  iha  couclasion 
of  the  present  volume. 

"  Phihpedeltato.'s"  wit  is  sufficiently  keen  — but  when 
and  where  did  Antator  Virtutis  attempt  the  "  bara  ?" 
— either  "tu-.:e''ul"  or  discordant. 

If  after  "tweny  years  poring  over  the  Classics,"  /.  C. 
can  produce  nothing  better  than  a  few  mangled  anec- 
dotes, it  is  proof  sufficient  1  h:it  the  /  rigess  cf  didlnest 
has  been  uncoinmonlv  slow. 


WINTER  APPLES. 

150   Barrels   of  Winter  Apples 

ro?.   SALE. 

Apply  at  the  Comti  i/f  Brown  and  Second  Slieeis. 
Noiihein  Lllenits. 

£ECt>:BI!I    II,   ]SC2, 


40  3 


PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY  AND  WEI;KLV  REGISTER. 


TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN  J  L  POETRY. 

SONG. 

FA/R   LAURA. 

S'.D  and  slow  !o  yon  wiilo*'  ihat  dioops  o'er  the  brook, 

Fair  l.au:a  one  ev'ning  had  stray'd  ; 
Kerjaib  was  nf;'iccied,  ai;ri  wild  was  her  Icoir, 
For  she  lov'd — and  with  sh^rae  was  repaid. 

Not  3  tear  dim'd  her  efe— not  a  'p'^int  told  iter  care, 

Kot  a  bi^h  did  her  lovely  lips  part  ; 
Ker  bos3m  no  guesi  held  btit  savage  despair, 

AiA  Lrole— ah  !   quite  broke  was  her  heart. 

Ch  !  streamlet,''  she  cried,  "from  man,   faithless  and 
base, 

"  To   thy   sheltering  bosom   I   (ly, 
"  From  the  taunts  of  the  viuuoasunsoii'd  by  disgrace, 

"  Unpiiied— unoDiiced   to   die. 

"  .«.nd  ah  !  when  forgot,  I  no  more  am  conderan'd, 
"  When  silent  I  sleep  'neath  the  wave  ; 

"  Sweet  willow  thy  branchjs  still  lower  thcu'lt  bend, 
"  And  weeping  wiU't  kiss  mygieen  grave." 

JCe'er  ajain  spok;  Fair  Lama— her  sorrows  were  past. 

To  Heaven  she  ttirn'd  her  blue  eyes. 
Then  sought  in  the  stieanilet  a  cold  bed  of  rest, 

And  it  roli'd  its  waves  o'er  its  fair  piiz;. 

UNDO  R, 


H  y  M  N  s. 


HYMN    XIII. 

My  soul  sh.ill  li  sathfcd  as  ivilh  timrron  and  fatnrss  ; 

an  J  my  mouth  shall  pruise  Thtc  lulh  joyful  lips,  tvhin 

I  I  cmemtcr  llxe  upon  my  bed  and  meditate  on  Thee 

in  the  night  tvatches.  fan.  ixiii.  5,6. 

\2.  nations  cf  the  earth  draw  near 

To  God,  who  rules  with  sov'reign  sway; 
Praise   Him  in  reverential  fe.tr 
With  ihj  last  light  cf  parting  day: 
.See  nig!. I  in  clouds  array'd 

.Spreads  daikness  o'er  the  plain, 
I'ale  nature  mourns,  while  shade  on  shade 
Adds  terror  to  its  reign. 

'.[iie  meicii-sof  the  day  review. 

Call  cv'iv  act,  thought,  woid,  10  mind: 
O  think  v'htt  m'ght  ha/e  been  your  due 
And  humbly  bend,  grateful,  resign'd 
To  Kis  almighty  will. 

Whose  love  no  thought  can  trace, 
Kstending  boundless.  Sowing  still 
'i  o  all  the  human  race. 

L'-ark,  louring  clouds  may  close  the  day, 
.*rd  not  one  glimmering  star  give  light ; 

Loud  thundering  storms  spread  dire  dismay, 
>nd  ad  i  rew  teitcrs  10  the  nijht ; 


But  still  from  chances  free 
R-rma  ns  the  God  cf  Love, 

Siiould  liiils  be  cait  ainid  the  sea 
And  heav'n  and  earth  remove. 

When  peaceful  slumbers  close  our  eyes 
Aid  wotKily  caiesare  hush'd  and  still. 
Our  ever  faitliful  Fiiend  shall  rise 
And  sife  piotec:  from  ev'ry  ill; 
And  in  the  morn  his  light 

He'll  send  to  gild  our  day, 

Pat  anxious-boding  fear  to  flight. 

And  cheer  us  on  our  way. 

Rejoice  ye  righteous  in  the  Lord, 

Nor  let  tormenting  thoughts  prevail. 
Believe,  reiving  on  his  word. 
His  mercies  sure,  can  never  fail  : 
1  he  night  of  death  will  come. 

But  slavish  fear  despise. 
His  mighty  voice  shall  burst  the  tomb. 
And  we'll  triumphant  rise.  v 


SONNET. 

SVMMER's  MORNING. 

OH  glorious  sight !  to  view  the  morn's  first  ray. 
When  first  it  breaks  the  solemn  siades  of  night, 
And  o'er  all  nature  sheds  retulgeiu  light  ; 

And  sol  appears,  bright  regent  of  the  day  : 

When  floating  clouds,  which  morning  skies  adorn, 
Retifct  the  glories  of  his  earliest  beams, 
And  rosy  light  o'er  heav'n's  clear  azure  streams. 

And  sweet  and  balmy  is  the  breath  of  morn ; 

I  love  to  rise,  and  taste  the  morning  breeze. 
While  yet  the  How'rs  are  humid  with  the  Jew, 
And  o'er  the  fields  my  early  walk  pursue; 

Or  meditate  beneath  the  rustling  trees. 

For  lovely  is  the  blushing  morn  to  view. 

And  iVesh  and  healthful  is  the  balmy  dew. 

CARLOS. 

JUNE,  1S02. 

SONNET. 

SUMMER'S  EVENING. 

THE  sun  now  glioiiners  faintly  in  the  west. 
And  sheds  upon  the  world  his  setting  rays, 
'1  he  feather'd  warblers  sing  their  evening  lavs. 

In  notes  melodious,  and  retire  to  rest. 

Along  the  plains  the  gentle  zephyrs  play. 

And  sweetest  fragr<nci  filK  the  ambient  breeze; 
Which  murmnis  gently  through  the  le^fy  trees. 

While  clouds  reflect  the  parting  beams  of  day. 

The  shades  of  evening  gather  slowly  'louiii. 

And  nought  disturbs  the  pleasing  sylvan  scene; 

While  all  is  placid,  peaceful  and  serene: 
Deep  silence  reisn;,  unbroken  by  a  sound. 

Thus  calm  and  tranquil,  free  from  care  and  strife, 
Oh  !   may  1  travel  thro"  the  vaie  of  life. 

C  ^t  R  L  O  S  . 
JVtT,   lS«2, 


SELECTIONS  BY  PETER  PRIM. 

SCRAP     I. 

THE  PIOUS  SAILOR. 

A     SACKED    ODE. 
THE  roan  whose  heart  from  vice  is  clear, 
Whose  deeds  are  honest,  true,  sincere. 

Whom  God  and  Virtue  guide  ; 
With  cautious  circumspection  wise 
The  d,ingerous  wrecks  of  life  defies. 

And  stems  the  mighty  tide. 

He  hears  the  storms  of  fortune  rise, 
In  adverse  combat  'midst  the  skiet. 

But  heats  without  dismay  ; 
His  pilot,  God,  the  vessel  guides. 
And  o'er  the  steady  he'.m  presides. 

And  points  the  distant  way. 
In  vain  the  Syien's  tune  their  song, 
Willi  treacherous  music's  luring  tongue. 

He  still  maintains  his  road  ; 
In  vain  they  glance  their  beckoning  guiles. 
Destructive  charms,  and  wanton  wiles. 

His  soul  is  fix'd  on         'God. 

At  length  he  kens  the  promis'd  land. 
And  hail'd  aloud  the  wish'd-frr  strand. 

With  heav'uly  joy  possess'd  ; 
And  'midst  the  plenty  of  his  store 
(His  labour  past-,   his  toil  no  more) 

Enjoys  the  port  of  rest. 
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'^lie  Castle  de  JFarrenne, 

A  ROMANCE. 
(continued.) 
CHAP.  XVII. 

Love's  a  gcn'rous  rassion, 

Which  seeki  i he  haopincss  of  those  v.-e  love 
Beyond  th'e   joyroeni  of  our  own  desires  : 
Nor  kings,  noi  paicots,  here  have  ought  to  do: 
Lei  ihem  s:and  neuier.  i-tE. 

JJe  lacy  experienced  the  great- 
est liapjiiiies'!  ill  the  fi'licitous  contemijla- 
tioi!  f.i"  ills  r.iniilv  ;  Matilda  carefull)  con- 
cealing fiom  iii'.n  as  much  as  possible,  everj' 
thing  that  miglit  tend  to  nial^e  him  uneasy  : 
nor  was  Raymond  regarded  by  him  with 
indifTerencc;  the  virtues  of  (hat  youth  enu- 
merated b)'  Matilda,  and  tlie  friendship  he 
felt  lor  tlie  father  \v;'.s  extended  with  the 
warmest  cordiality  lo  the  son.  Neither 
\vas  he  without  his  S2cret  wishes  to  effect 
a  marriage  between  liim  and  Conslanlia, 
though  pi<)-  withheld  liim  from  CKpressiiig 
such  sentiments. 

Determined  at  once  tolearn  the  decision 
of  iiis  fate,  Ra)ni(ind  exerted  his  utmost 
resolulidp,  and  made  fcima!  proposals  to 
Olivia,  who  liesitaled  not  to  accept  them, 
deferring  o'llv  her  positive  consent  till  (he 
arrival  of  Lord  Russel  with  her  father's 
answer.  Raymond,  who  hnA  'ormed  groat 
expectations  of  her  rejecting  him,  relumed 
more  than  ever  prejudiced  agains'  her.  and 
his  htaif  reproaclK-d  I.cr  wiili  narrowness 
and  .self  gratification. 

"  Surely,"  thought  he,  "  tliis  selfish 
jir],  had  she  a  spark  of  generosity,  would 


have  refused  a  hand  which  she  must  have 
seen  to  be  reluctantly  tendered." 

In  spite  of  his  efforts  to  apjiear  content- 
ed, he  gave  himself  up  to  melancholy  ; 
frequent  sighs  burst  from  his  agonized  bo- 
som ;  he  lost  his  appetite,  and  the  bloom 
of  health  gradually  disappeared.  Lady 
Barome,  who  saw  the  painful  conflict  which 
lie  endured,  with  sorrow  liastened  their  re- 
turn to  their  own  chateau,  thinking  that 
absence  from  Conslanlia  would  lead  him 
to  banish  her  fiom  his  memory.  He  took 
a  kind  and  respectful  lea\e  of  his  bride- 
elect,  and  slightly  saluting  Consfantia, 
I'.astened  into  the  carriage  which  wailed  to 
convft)  him  with  his  parents  from  the  hos- 
pitable Castle. 

This  departure  cast  a  heavy  gloom  over 
all  ils  inhaljilants.  De  Licy  and  M?.tilda 
saw  the  sutTi'ringsol  llicir  child  with  heart- 
felt commiseration  ;  and  Olivia  had  never 
appeared  in  a  les.*  amiable  light  than  she 
now  did,  whilst  apparently  enjoying  her 
own  prospects  of  happiness,  which  she 
knew  could  not  but  be  founded  upon 
tiie  misery  of  her  friv-'nd  and  benefac- 
tress. Her  presence  threw  a  restraint  up- 
cri  Ihem  all,  and  almost  made  them  encour- 
age pleasare  at  the  thought  of  her  depar- 
ture. 

A  short  time  produred  the  'ookcd-for 
event:  Lord  Russel  arrived,  w  ilh  a  ten- 
der leKer  from  her  father,  in  which  he  la- 
mented his  own  inhumanilv,  that  bad  draw  n 
her  into  dangers  he  must  ever  deplore  : 
and  informed  her,  that  the  generous  bear- 
er had,  thio'  his  interest  with  their  young 
Sovereign,  caused  a  restilution  to  be  made 
to  him  of  all  his  aKainled  lands;  (ha(  he 
was  reinstated  in  all  bis  spleiulid  posses- 
sions: and  also,  that  he  had  been  fully 
convinced  of  (he  unworthiness  of  Vit(o- 
ria,  who  was  since  married  against  his  ap- 
probation^ and  of  his  injustice  to  Olivia, 


whom  he  wailed  impatien'ly  to  bcilicld  and. 
bless  ;  and  (hat  her  brother  was  returned,, 
and  longed  lo  embrace  her. 

I>ord  Russel  was  thanked  in  the  warm- 
est terms  of  gratitude  by  Olivia,  for  his 
kind  interference,  but  he  declined  receiving 
any  praise;  declaring,  that  he  had  r.ol  .'jeen 
altogether  so  disinterested  as  she  nnght 
imagine.  He  then,  in  the  most  passionate 
and  delicate  manner,  professed  the  strong- 
est attachment  for  her,  and  made  lier  an 
otrer  of  his  heart  and  fortune. 

Olivia  was  much  embarrsssed  : — sh« 
tremblingly  ir.formed  him,  thai  he  must  ev-- 
er  be  ev. titled  to  her  friendship ;  but  the- 
present  situation  of  afi'airs  rendered  it  im- 
possible to  give  him  any  furtiier  encourage- 
ment ;  politely  she  declined  his  offers  ;  and 
concluded  with  assuring  him,  how  much 
she  w  as  impressed  with  a  sense  of  his  good- 
ness. 

Chagrined,  and  unhappy,  Ru;sel  was 
about  lo  withdraw;  when,  after  a  consid- 
erable pause,  Olivia  called  him  back. 

— "Slay,  ray  Lord 1  have  too  muck 

reliance  upon  your  honour  to  believe  that 
my  late  candid  avowal  will  lessen  me  in 
your  esteem.  It  is  still  in  your  power  to 
do  me  a  piece  of  service,  and  I  doubt  not 
of  your  readiness  to  oblige  me.   My  father's 

residence  is  not  much  out  of  the  way 

if  vou  will  be  the  bearer  of  another  peti- 
tion to  him,  I  shall  be  thankful  to  you  for 
it." 

Pre-sentiment  told  hitn,  that  it  was  to 
prefer  the  suit  of  a  favoure.-l  rival :  he,  how-- 
ever,  suppressed  his  niortiiication,  and  as-- 
sured  her  of  his  readiness  to  do  whatever 
she  desired. 

Const.intia,  too,  guessed  the  purport  cf 

the  intended  commission NaUirc  couid' 

not  endure  the  conflict,  and  she  tcil  sense-- 
less  on  the  floor>.    OJiviastarted   from  ht-iv 
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seat,  and,  grasping  the   cold   haiul    of  her 
fi'ieiitl,  cried — 

"  Oh  !  Heaven  ! — what  Ijlid  rny  rashness 
dene  !" 

"Cruel  girl  !"  cxclahiied  MalHda,  rais- 
ing her  child  in  her  arms—'-  Could  not  you 
for  a  jhort  time  reiirain  your  insidious  tri- 
urnph  ! — You  have  intentionally  destroyed 
my  Coiistaiuia  !"  , 

''  Oh  !  do  not  reproach  rae  '."  cried  Olivia. 
«'  Indeed,  dear  madsm,  I  meant  nut  to  dis- 
tress Ikt."  , 
"  Olivia,"  said  De  Lacy,  with  a  serious  as- 
pect, "I  believe  you  do  not  design  it ;  but, 
be  more  piudent— be  cautious  how  you  act, 
rnd  have  some  consideration  for  our  poor, 
il:-fated  child  !" 
Tears  streamed  downthe  chec-ksof  Olivia. 

"  Heaven  is  my  witness,"  she  replied, 

"  that  I  would  die  to  preserve   the    life  of 
try  i'rlentl  1" 

Matilda,  no  longer  able  to  bear  the  scene, 
quitted  the  room  with  Constautia,  whenDe 
Lacy  resumed — 

"  How  can  you  say  so  !— You  know  that 
the  Utter  viith  vh-.ch  ;.  on  designed  to  trou-   | 
ble  Lord  Kussel  was  concerning  your  inten-  j 
dcd  nuptials  " 

"It  \\x,  indeed  V  replied  Olivia,  with  a 
deep  Mjh— while,  as  if  in  contradiction,  a 
faint  suiile  stole  across  her  features. 

Russel  rose  in  agitation,  and  quitted  the 
room. 

'»  Unhappy,  i  ll-fi-ted  nuptials  1"  exclaim- 
ed De  Lacy. 

He  was  proceeding  to  utter  some  b'tter 
invective,  when,  catching  his  band  with  an 
air  ofd-'speraiion,  she  cried — 

.i  Oh  1 do  not  drive  me  mad  with  your 

bitter  wislies— Believe  me,  1  am  not  so  hap- 
py as  you  think.  Could  you  but  surmise 
the  cause  of  my  seeing  thus,  you  would  not 
so  opprcibriously  condemn  me.  1  have  now 
advanced  too  far  to  recede,  were  ether  cir- 
cumstances to  admit  of  it.— Unhappily  they 
^o  not— Time  alone  can  soften  the  rigour  of 
onr  f.ite  ;  till  when  you  must  submit  to  a- 
fai<jein  ignorjncj  of  the  mystery  which  in- 
Tolves  my  conduct." 

S.iyi'-ig  this,  she  quitted  the  room  with  an 
a";r  cf  insulted  dignity  which  astonished  De 
Lacy,  ^^ho  sought  his  lady,  and  imparted  to 
■her  the  conversation  he  had  just  then  with 
Olivia. 

•>  Poo-  g'rl  1"  said  Matilda pathetic.Tlly — 
"  she  may  n^t,  perh.ips,  be  so  culpable  as 
TIC  srppote  ;  and  she  may,  as  she  protests, 
be  svi  aK'"d  by  motives  of  v.  iiich  we  are  igno- 
r.inr.  ^Ili''  >iiii'*t,  I  k^oiv,  be  unhappy,  let 
iivV  purtiie  whit  cutirse  she  will." 


Ilu;?el  had,  meanwhile,  impatiently  wail- 
ed an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  Olivia;  he 
therefore  stopped  her  as  she  ascended  the 
stairs,  and  said,  with  all  the  impetuosity  of 
a  mortiSed  lover — 

"  Was  it  for  this,  Olivia,  that  you  intreat- 
ed  my  aid,  to  humble  my  aspiring  hopes  by 
this  total  defeat  ? — But  trust  me,  Madam," 
said  he,  more  haughtily,  "  I  shall  no  longer 
meanly  cringe  for  that  favour  which  is  so 
lightly  bestowed,  where  neither  feeling  nor 
justice  can  render  it  excusable  ;  nor  shall 
you  triumph  in  ray  crest-fallen  appearance. 
— This  night  I  quit  the  castle  never  to  re- 
turn !" 

"  My  lord,"  said  Olivia,  layingherhand 
upon  his  arm  with  earnestness,  "  hear  what 
I  have  to  say  :  judge  rae  not  rashly  I  conjure 
you.  I  never  wished  nor  attempted  to  de- 
ceive you  with  fallacious  hopes.  The  un- 
fortunate state  of  my  heart  is  but  too  well 
known  to  all  here.  My  warmest  esteera  and 
sincerest  friendship  shall  ever  be  your's— 
n".ore,  at  present,  I  cannot  bestow.  Yet,  if 
you  have  still  any  regard  for  me,  fulfil  the 
promi^-e  you  made  me  this  morning.  You 
knov/  not  how  much  depends  upon  it :  nay, 
further,   I   entreat  you  to   return   yourself 

with  the  answer it  is  essentially  requisite, 

for  the  happiness  of  ray  friends,  and  particu- 
larly that  of  Raymond." 

Htr  voice  failed  as  she  pronounced  his 
name. 

"  Very  well,  Madam,"  replied  Russel,  al- 
most choakiiig  with  anger — "  I  understand 
you  perfectly — If  your  father  should  refuse 
his  consent  to  confirm  your  choice,  you  may 

in    commiseration  for  my  sutFerings,  confer 

that  hand  upon  Russel  1 — But — no,  I'.Iadam  ! 

upon  such  terms,  even  that  despissd  outcast 

V.  ould  not  accept  it  1" 

"  Nor  ever  shall  !''    replied   Olivia,  her 

eyes  sparkling  with  resentnu'Tt.  "Lord 
I  Russel,  you  may,  perhaps,  repent  this.  Noi- 

%\ iihstanding,  I  shall  to-morro.v  claim  year 

promise.     You  are  then  at  liberty — Adieu — 

You  car  u  t  now  retr:;ct. 
She  then  sprung  from  him  towards  her 

own   apartn:ent,    and,   entering  the  door. 

left  him  to  descend  the  stairs  \iith  the  con- 

teiitiiiigiiassions  of  grief,  love,  and  revenge. 
(to    be   Concluded   in   oup.   next.) 

/li/ecdofi:.  —  -A.  regu'.r-.r  phvfician  being  fent 
for  by  a  makerof  univerrai  fptcifics,  graiid  f.i- 
lutf.riums,  f:c.  expreffed  hs  furprifeat  bei-  j 
called  in  <'''  an  occafio;i  appareiitiy  tritiing. 
'  Not  fo  tii.l.ng;  neither,'  replied  the  quack, 
'  for  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  I  have  by  a  oiif- 
take  taken  fome  cf  my  os\n  pills.' 


FROM   THE    COMMERCIAL    ADVERTISER. 

BARE  ELBOWS. 
AND  what  of  bare  elbows  ?  Nothing,  ex- 
cept that  they  are  very  convenient  for  ajog, 
and  very  cool  and  airy  for  winter  !  As  to 
their  looks — why  i:  is  not  more  disgustitig  to 
expose  an  elbow,  than  a  knee — and  who  to 
be  in  the  fashion,  would  not  expose  a  bare 
knee  ?  O,  it  is  charming  to  see  a  huge,  bare 
elbow,  as  rough  and  scaly  as  the  tale  of  an 
alligator,  present  ing  a  sharp  angle  to  every 
corner  of  the  house  ! — Hush,  hush  man,  why 
the  English  and  French  ladies  go  with  naked 
elbows  !  and  who  in  America  has  the  effron- 
tery to  call  their  taste  in  question — or  the 
courage  not  to  follow  them  ?  Why  if  it  wae 
the  fashion  to  go  with  bare  feet,  it  would  be 
monstrous  to  wear  shoes  and  stockings — And 
bare  necks  too — how  charming  !  Aye,  the 
nape — what  a  beautiful  object  t/ial  is-*espe- 
cially  when  presented  to  view  on  ahugep^ir 
of  brawny  shoulders  !  Nature,  indeed,  made 
the  hair  to  cover  the  recess  of  the  neck,  to 
hide  the  nape  and  a  long  spindle,  and  give  tl^e 
upper  part  of  the  body  an  iir  of  s>i-iine;ry  ; 
but  nature,  it  seem-,  mistook  her  bii  iness — 

her  works  are  to  be  amended  by  fashion 

Be  ides,  why  may  not  a  lady  h.y  bare  her 
neck,  shoulders  and  elbows,  as  well  as  a  gen- 
tleman convert  his  hair  into  a  crow's  neat. — 
Formerly,  t.mg'cd  hair  wa3  the  mark  of  a 
savage,  or  a  clown — but  now,  what  so  gen- 
teel and  ornamental  as  a  head  of  hair,  friz- 
zled and  tan^^led  till  it  looks  like  a  f:  ighcen- 
ed  owl.  Lord,  Sir,  nuut  not  one  be  in  the 
fa;hion  ?  O,  aye,  to  be  sure  ;  yes,  yes,  be  ia 
the  fashion,  tho'  it  may  make  you  as  ugly  as 
the  devil.  Though  it  may  be  somewhat  in- 
convenient— as  the  fashions  of  England  and 
France  cannot  arrive  and  be  adopted  iu  a 
week — and  though  ;c  may  be  perfectly  gen- 
teel .in  Eur-tpe  to  go  nai.-'^  in  sumnizr,  yet  it 
is  very  inconvenient  and  somewhat  danger- 
ous in  America,  to  be  quite  so  genteel  inwin- 
ter;  witiiess  the  long  register  of  consump- 
tions in  the  weekly  bills  of  mort:  lity. 

But  Americans — poor  devils — What  busi- 
ness have  the  Americans  to  any  opinions,  or 
customs,  or  langnag?,  or  science,  or  arts,  or 
manufactures,  which  are  not  regulated  by 
Lurupeajis.  What  business  have  we  to  con- 
duct our  ow  n  public  prints,  regulate  poliii- 
cal  opinions,  manage  our  revenues,  make 
bo.  ks,  create  a  navy.  Nay,  what  ri^ht  have 
v.e  to  ad.npt  cr.r  modes  of  dresa  to  01  r  cii- 
„j2te  ! — We  are  chillren — mere  babes  in 
leading-strings  !  It  is  our  business  to  think 

and  act  as  we  are  bid 

fc3°>  The  concluding  part  is  eraftd,  the 
remarks  being  of  a  political  nature. 
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rOR    TBE    PHILADILPHIA     REPOSnORY. 
MR.    EDITOR, 

AS  tlie  state  of  slavery  in  which  man' 
of  the  Africans  are  still  held  in  Pefiisylva- 
nia,  lias  been,  and  si  ill  is  a  circumstance  cf 
regret,  and  ha,  cliiined  the  attention  ot  ah 
'  benevolent  an.i  libeial  minded  persons,  i.a- 
.  iiy  of  v/hom  hai'e  made  great  exertions  to 
extricate  them,  I  beg  leave,  through  the 
medium  of  your  paper,  to  offer  a  few  obser- 
vations on  that  subject. 

I  have  ever  considered  it  as  an  indelible 
stigma  iipo'i  the  character  of  our  titiz-ns, 
that  notwithstanding  the  great  outcry  that 
we  have  made  about  liberty,  and  the  pains 
we  have  taken  to  secure  it  to  ourselves,  ytt 
these  poor  Africans  are  still  retained  in  sla- 
very by  us  ;  and  for  no  other  reason  that  I 
can  perceive,  than  that  they  are  of  a  diffiT- 
ent  colour.  Impressed  with  these  senti- 
ments, and  cistcnished  that  the  genuine 
friends  of  rationil  liberty  have  not  extend- 
ed that  freedom  to  others,  which  they  have 
obtained  for  themselves,  I  hnve  taken  some 
pains  to  examine  into  the  legality  of  thei' 
being  thus  he!  J  in  slaver;.  The  result  of 
my  inquiry  is,  that  I  am  convinced,  and 
shall  endeavour  to  make  it  appear,  that 
there  ii  no  lav.'  now  existing  in  Pennsvlva- 
niri,  by  which  negroes  cin  be  thus  lietd  af- 
ter the  age  of  21  years.  It  is  an  undeniable 
■  fact,  that  laws  have  been  made  at  se/eral 
!  different  peiiod.-',  by  the  legislature,  for  the 
'  regulation  of  slavery  in  this  state,  the  last 
of  wl'.ich,  (except  an  explanatory  supple- 
ment thereto)  was  passed  in  the  year  1780, 
by  which  act  it  is  declared,  that  all  negroes 
and  mulattoe?,  born  before  th^  passing  of 
that  act,  shall,  if  registered  according  to 
the  directions  therein  given,  be  held  in  sla- 
very for  life  ;  and  all  that  should  be  born 
after  the  passing  of  that  act  should  be  held 
till  the  age  of  28  years. 

Before  I  proceed   further,  it  may  be    ne- 
eessary  to  mention,  that  it  is  a  general  and 
universally   aci;nowledged    maxim   in    law, 
that  an  old  statute  always  gives  place  to.  a 
new  one;  and  that  not  only  where  the  lat- 
ter is  couched  in  negative  terms,   but  also, 
j'    where  the  m?tter    is   so   clearly  repuonant, 
\    that  it  necessarily  implies  a  negative, (1  Black- 
\,'   stone   Cam.   p.   89.)   If  thcrefrre,  there  has 
t     been  another  statute  made  since   the  above 
'     mentioned  act,  which  is  directly  repugnant 
to  it,   that  net  is  of   course  repealed,  and  is 
now  void.    The  constitution  is  universally 
allowed  to  be  paramount  to  all  law,  and  in 
'      the    i^t  Section   of  the  9'h   Article  of  the 
Constitution  of  l'eii;isyK-a.;ia,   (which  was 
made  since  the  year  17S0)  it  is  declared,  (hat 
all  men  are   born  equally  free  and  indepen- 
dent, and   have  certain   inherent   and   inde- 
feafable  rights,   among  which  are  thpfe   of 
enjoying  life   anj   liberty,    and    acquiring, 
possessing,  and  protecting  property  and  re- 


purat'.on,  a:;d  of  pursuing  their  own  happi- 
ne  s. 

This  section  of  the  Constitution  is  so  direc- 
tly repugnant  to  the  Act  of  Assembly,  by 
which  nc^r  jes  are  now  held  in  sl.iveny,  that 
it  will  adni.t  of  no  other  c.-mi' ruction,  un- 
less we  contend,  that  a  negro  is  not  a  man  : 
for  surely  no  person  will  say,  that  a  ne- 
gro who  is  a  slave  for  life  can  enjoy  the 
lights  and  pvivileges  mentioned  in  this  sec- 
tion of  the  ConstiitUion  ;  and  even  if  he 
is  a  slave  only  nitil  the  age  of  z8  years,  he 
is  deprived  of  the  privilege  of  acquiring 
property  for  7  years,  in  the  prime  of  his 
!if'.-,  from  the  age  of  2t  till  28;  during 
which  period,  if  he  were  placed  upon  an  e- 
qualiiy  with  white  men,  (as  he  is  declared 
to  be  by  the  Constitution)  he  might  be  ac- 
quiring properly,  and  providing  for  old 
age.  In  the  last  section  of  the  same  article, 
it  is  declared,  that  every  thi.ig  in  that  ar- 
ticle is  excepted  out  of  the  general  powers 
of  government,  and  shall  for  ever  remain 
inviolate  ;  so  that  the  above-mentioned  act 
is  not  only  thereby  repealed,  but  the  legis- 
lature are  deprived  of  the  power  to  make  a 
law  to  that  effect;  because  it  would  be  a 
violation  of  the  first  section,  which  is  decla- 
red invichte. 

In  the  Schedule  to  the  Constitution,  it  is 
declared,  that  all  laws  in  force  at  the  time 
of  making  the  said  Constitution,  and  not  in- 
consistent th.  rewith  ;  and  all  rights,  claims, 
&c.  shall  continue.  Bat  r.s  it  plainly  ap- 
pears, that  the  above- irentJTned  ^ct  is  di- 
rectly inconsistent  with  the  Constitution, 
and  as  no  man  c,;n  have  any  right  or  claim 
to  the  service  of  another  after  the  age  of  21 
years;  It  cannot  be  presumed  that  the  law  by 
which  negroes  continue  to  be  held  in  slave- 
ry contrary  to  the  principles  of  reciprocal 
justice,  was  thereby  intended  to  be  revived 
an. I    continued. 

Considering  all  thfse  circumstances,  I 
conceive  that  the  law  (,f  1780  is,  as  it  ought 
to  be,  absolutely  void,  if  I  am  wrong,!  re- 
quest that  some  one  v^  ho  is  better  acquaint- 
ed with  the  subietf,  will  s;t  me  right. 

STUDIOSUS     LEGIS. 


FOR   THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

TO  AMICUS. 

Respected  Sir, 
YOUR  good  intentionsenlitle  yon  to  my 
respect.  You  have  declared,  th^t  my  essay 
"  is  deserving  of  notice;"  for  the  express- 
ing of  your  sentiment,  you  have  my  thanks. 
In  return,  permit  me,  to  tell  you,  that  in 
my  opinion,  your  Criticism*  is  a  good  one, 
though  1  do  not  deem  it  correct. 

1  said,  "  we  ought  to  pay  due  deference 

to  tlie  opinitns  o{  othtTS,  however  opposed 

they  may  be   to  our  own,   contradictory  to 

fact,  or   at  variance   with   nature  and  with 

•  See  Repository,  page  3S8, 


reason." — I  have  no  desire  t'>  revoke  the 
expressions. — I  think  that  it  is  inipcstible 
for  a  person  possessed  of  so  amiable  a  d;-;- 
position  as  your  piece  induces  me  to  be- 
lieve y&u  are,  sUould  deny  to  others,  t/iat 
right,  ct  which  ycu  yourself  aie  certolnly 
tenacious. 

You,  my  friend,  have  misinterpreted  the 
words  which  1  used. You  mun  know  that  a  dif- 
ference exists  bet  ween  an  act  and  a  thought. 
You  have  discriminated  between  them  ;  but 
your  wnVZ/Tg  induced  some  to  believe,  that 
1  had  declared  a  deference  for  the  actions  of 
men,  when  1  only  professed  a  respect  for 
their  opinions. 

Suffer  me  to  declare,  that  Ido  not  think, 
that  tlie  opinion  of  the  people  of  Malabar, 
is  reprehei  sible.  Whenever  they  commit 
an  act,  so  inhuman,  as  the  one  yon  have 
mentioned,  it  is  our  duty,  as  Chriitiaus,  to 
pity  their  weakness,  and  to  endeavour  to 
shew  them  the  folly  of  such  conduct.  Good 
Sir,  be  not  angry  with  me,  when  I  declare, 
that  I  believe,  that  you  are  the  first  perion 
who  ever  thought  of  viev/uig  an  opinioi!. 

Your  criticism  on  the  essjy  of  my  t'riend- 
"  Juvenii"  is  likewise  incorrect,     1  expect 
tliat  he  will  reply  to  your  animadversions. 
Your'a,  &c. 

OBSCURUS. 


FOR  THE   PHILADELPHIA    REPOSITORY. 

TO  MISS  BETSY  PRIM. 

Respected  Madam, 

PERMIT  me  to  address  yon  in  the  man- 
ner best  suited  to  my  inclination.  You  must' 
submit,  tho'  it  may  not  ple.se  vuu  so  to  d-j. 
Yviii  have  pressed  yourself  upon  the  purjic,, 
the  champion  of  your  sex,  unask'd,  uncall'd.. 
1  addressed  a  series  of  numbers  to  yyiif 
sex:  in  so  doing  1  was  influenced  by  ihg  pu- 
rest motives..  1  presume  th.it  you  haveto- 
learn,  that  it  is  improper  and  scand.lous  to 
attack  those  who  have  no  desire  to  offend,, 
but  whose  constant  wish,  is  steadily  to  pur- 
sue the  p.ith  that  leads  to  ho;;oiir. 

I  had  been  induced  from  the  great  im- 
provements wi-ich  have  been  n'.adc  in  writ- 
ing, to  inquire  fcrr  ths  cause  of  that  elegance 
cf  style,  for  which  many  have  been  cele-- 
brated.  I  was  Kad  (o  believe,  that  literary 
men  were  considerablyuidebted  to  the  critics^. 
for  the  correctness  of  their  style. 

The  frequency  of  ca-tlo'S  objections  to 
the  best  as  wcil  as  zvcrst  of  wr.itings,  has  been 
urged,  with  so  much  energy,  against  the 
propriety  of  my  ssntiment,  by  men  who 
have  some  title  to  litcrury  fame,  that  1  hax  e 
been  induced  somewhat  to  alter  the  opinion: 
1  had  formed. 

Your  frivolous  reasoning,  (if  I  may  be 
permitted  to  use  the  expre.-sior,)  w/iich  ap-- 
peared  in  ti;e  Repository  of  the  ijh  ui't.. 
to  prove  the  secor.d  number  of  my  address; 
to  the  Female  Sex,  incorrect- in  I'argoage,, 
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illustrates  in  the  best  point  of  view,  the 
nntcriety  of  a  fact,  the  very  existence  of 
vvhich  I  was  inclined  to  question. 

In  your  silly  production,  you  have  in- 
dulged in  personality,  aiid  evinct;d  the  most 
eonsiimniale  vanity,  and  I  have,  (pcr.nlt 
me  to  inform  you)  heard  those  who  are 
oompetcr.t  to  judge,  say,  that  you  have 
s'levvn  yonrself  ill  qualified  for  the  dignified 
oiiice  o{  crilicisiii. — I  almost  disdain  to  an- 
swer your  piece,  for,  it  is  scarce  worthy 
of  criticism. — I  have  been  wont  latterly  to 
shew  myself  (regardless  of  my  "glorious 
race")  dressed  in  all  the  majesty  of  boots  ; 
it  is  possible,  that  I  may  continue  to  wear 
lliem,  until  the  ensuing  spring;  ray  great- 
ness will  not  permit  me,  to  address  any 
thing  to  your  sex  until  I  shall  have,  once 
more  "  figured  in  the  form  of  a  shoe ;"  and 
then,  perhaps,  your  "to-be-established  so- 
ciety of  female  critics"  may  be  duly  organi- 
zed— of  whose  organization,  1  hope  that 
you  will  give  immcdir.te  information.  Mean- 
while, lest  you  should  comjilam  of  inatten- 
tion, I  will  proceed  to  examine  your  criti- 
cism-.' I  acknowledge  the  correctness  of  its 
first  part — the  inadvertence  of  the  editor 
alFordedyou  an  opportunity/or  o«ce  to^/;;«/i 
correctly.  It  would-be  unjust  to  charge 
his  inattention  lo  me — ^justice  does  not  re- 
quire that  I  s'lould  be  accountable  for  the 
«rror  exhibited.  Here,  permit  me  to  in- 
form you,  that,  unless  you  have  some  /.v- 
lent  which  can  Le  displayed  to  more  advan- 
tage than  your  critical  one,  you  scarcely 
"  deserve  or  merit  a  character."  But  to 
return,  ^ootwish  that  I  would  inform  you, 
first,  "  how  dress  can  be  a  foible,  afterwards 
how  it  can  be  a  crime."  I  would  willing- 
ly comply  with  your  request,  but  the  ob- 
scenity of  th(?!angu3ge,  in  which  the  infor- 
snatioR  would  have  to  be  given,  deters  me, 
as  it  ou!?;ht  every  virtuous  person,  from  giv- 
ing you  the  explanation  required.  You  may 
assure  yourself,  that  I  was  niuch  surprized 
lo  find  an  objection  to  the  word  llioiigh.  A 
great  grammarian  uses  it  in  the  same  man- 
rer  that  I  have,  and  I  believe  that  custom 
lias  confirmed  its  use. 

Most  eloquent  and  (I  am  almost  tempt- 
ed to  say)  absurd  Miss,  contrary  to  your 
vivh,  you  have  Informedan  admiring  world, 
t'.  '.  t  a  "virtuous  pursuit"  is  new,  and  that 
^ou'llmark^y  for  future  imitation.  Now, 
ibrsontb,  I  think  that  you  mean  to  mark  the 
words  without  endeavouring  lo  attain  one 
virtuous  principle. 

Deign,  most  learned  Miss,  to  inform  me. 
■^^■he!her  you  have  heard  of  a  vain  pursuit, 
or  ,  it  is  a  duty  which  I  owe  to  myself,  to 
i-'form  you,  that  "  virtuous"  when  applied 
?:■  "  |>jf=u't,"  is  opposed  to  vnin. 


I  think,  that,  what  you  have  had  the 
vanity  to  declare  unintelligible,  is  suflici- 
enlly  plain  for  a  person  of  even  moderate 
discernment  to  comprehend.  When  you 
shall  have  had  suflicient  time  to  think  on  the 
preceding,  you  will  in  all  probability  hear 
again  from 
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HAVING  taken  this  short  review  of  the 
rise  and  progress  of  the  Newtonian  Piiilo- 
phy,  and  given  our  opinion  thereof;  we 
shall  next  take  a  view  of  the  extent  of  this 
science,  according  to  its  modern  improved 
state.  But  first,  we  must  define  those  ge- 
neral properties  of  bodies,  which  are  the 
bases,  whereon  the  whole  superstructure 
of  Experimental  and  Mechanical  Philoso- 
phy are  founded. 

In  Experimental  Philosophy  all  the  mate- 
rial substances  of  which  the  universe  is 
composed,  are  denominated  Natural  Bo- 
dies ;  and  what  is  perceived  to  be  uni'orm 
and  invariable  in  these  substances  are  cal- 
led their  properties.  These  properties  are 
of  tv.'o  kinds,  proper  and  common.  Com- 
mon properties,  are  those  that  agree  to  all 
bodies,  as  extension.  Proper  properties, 
are  those  that  agree  with  particular  bo- 
dies; as  fluidity,  hardness,  elasticity,  &c. 

When  we  begin  to  examine  the  proper- 
ties of  bodies,  the  first  that  presenis  itself 
(o  the  mind,  is  that  of  exlen.sion  ;  for  we 
can  u.rra  no  idea  of  a  body  ihat  has  not 
length,  breadth,  and  thickness. 

From  the  idea  of  a  body  being  extended, 
we  easily  [lercelve  that  it  may  be  divided 
into  parts  ;  and  that  those  parts  being  ex- 
tended, may  again  be  divided,  and  so  on, 
wilhout  end.  Hence  we  sec,  that  divisi- 
bility is  a  property  of  ail  bodies. 

To  the  divisibility  of  matter,  or  the  in- 
definitely small  parts  into  which  it  may-be 
divided,  is  owing  another  property  of  bo- 
dies, namely  figure  ;  for  accordingly,  as 
the  position  of  the  particles  that  form  the 
cxtrt'mities  l^(  bodies  are  varied,  their  fi- 
gures •>  ill   vary  also.     Now,  as   we  have 


observed,  that  (he  particles  are  indefinitely 
small,  and  it  is  evident,  they  may  be  ar- 
ranged in  an  infinite  variety  of  different 
positions;  it  follows,  that  there  cannot  be 
two  bodies  exactly  alike  in  figure.  This 
may  appear  strange  to  super.'ibial  observ- 
ers; but  they  that  will  examine  the  most 
similar  pri:,luctions  of  nature,  or  art,  by 
means  of  the  microscope,  will  soon  be  con- 
vinced of  the  fact. 

Another  property  common  to  all  bodies, 
is  that  of  solidity,  by  some  called  impene- 
trability; by  which  it  excludes  all  other 
bodies  from  the  space  it  occupies. 

The  distance  of  the  small  parts  ofbodie* 
is  termed  their  porosity.  These  pores  were 
formerly  supposed  to  be  perfect  vacuums  ; 
but  it  is  become  more  than  probable,  that 
th.ey  are  full  of  the  subtle  fluid  of  Electri- 
city, which  easily  escapes  on  the  approach 
of  any  other  substance.  Density  is  the 
proportion  between  the  extension  and  so- 
lidity of  bodies;  one  body  is  therefore 
more  dense  w  lien  under  the  same  exten- 
sion, it  contains  more  solid  matter.  This 
property  implies,  that  bodies  are  capabia 
of  condensation  and  compression.  Elasti- 
city is  that  effort  by  which  certain  bodies, 
when  compressed,  endeavour  to  restore 
themselves  to  their  former  figure,  or  state. 
These  properties  of  bodies  are  of  great  use 
in  explaining  the  laws  of  nature,  and  in  ap- 
plying them  to  all  the  mechanic  arts:  and 
Experimental  Philosophy  proves  their  ex- 
istence by  numberless  examples. 

Philosophy  having  considered  these  mor* 
obvious  properties  of  matter,  proceeds  to 
those  of  attraction,  which  tho'  their  causes 
are  beyond  our  reach,  do  as  certainly  ex- 
ist as  those  we  have  mentioned :  They  are 
denominated  the  Attractions  of  Cohesion, 
Magnetism,  Electricity,  and  Gravitation. 

Cohesion  is  that  power  or  force,  by 
which  the  small  particifs  cf  bodies  unite 
and  cohere  together;  on  this  property  de- 
pends the  firm  union  of  all  solid  bodi-es. 
Magnetic  attraction  is  that  power  by  which 
the  loadstone  attracts  certain  bodies,  and 
by  which  it  endeavours  to  attain  a  certain 
position  with  regard  to  the  poles  ot  the 
world. 

Electrical  attraction,  is  that  power  which 
the  electric  fluid  possesses,  of  attracting 
bodies.  Tlilsbranch  of  natural  philosophy 
in  consequence  of  the  late  discoveries  there- 
in, affords  a  wide  field  for  instructive  and 
surprising  experiments,  .'\ttraction  of  gravi- 
tation, whereby  distant  bodies  tend  towards 
each  other,  is  a  power  in  nature,  with 
which  all  bodies  whatever  are  endowed; 
tor  its  influence  extends  thro'  the  universe: 
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en  our  krovv'er^-c  oi  its  laws  depends  the 
whiile  scieiicei.l  rijiroiiomv. 

Having  established  the  existence  of  these 
forces,  and  investigated  the  laws  the^  ob- 
serve, by  actual  experiment,  on  bodies  that 
corre  under  the  cognizance  of  our  senses  ; 
philosophy  extends  its  views,  and,  by  pa- 
rity of  reason,  applies  the  same  to  the  great 
bodies  of  the  universe.  Here  it  investi- 
gates the  laws  o  f  Centripetal  and  Centrifu- 
gal forces,  as  they  are  called,  by  which 
the  planets  are  kept  in  their  orbits. 

It  then  descends  to  the  cfimposition  and 
resolution  of  these  foi-ces ;  and  their  appli- 
cation to  the  mechanic  powers  ;  the  inven- 
tion of  machines ;  with  their  powers  and 
effects,  in  the  different  arts,  to  which  they 
are  or  may  be  applied. 

Hydrostatics,  or  the  properties  of  water 
and  watery  fluids,  next  present  themselves 
to  consideration.  Water  may  be  consider- 
ed in  a  three-fold  point  of  view  ;  namely, 
as  a  fluid,  as  vapour,  or  ice.  As  a  fluid, 
it  conies  within  the  province  of  Mechani- 
cal Philosophy  ;  but  the  vapour  and  the  ice 
belong  to  the  Chemist.  Hjdroitatics  con- 
liders  the  weight,  pressure,  resistance,  and 
equilibrium  of  water  ;  estimates  the  speci- 
fic gravity  of  bodies  immersed  therein  ;  de- 
termines its  motion  through  oril:ces  and 
pipes  ;  and  thence  prc^eds  to  hydraulics, 
or  the  consideration  of  such  machines  as 
are  put  in  motion  by  the  force  cf  water. 

From  water,  we  are  naturally  led  to  the 
properties  of  air,  which  forms  that  part  of 
philosophy,  called  Pneumatics. 

Air  is  a  fluid  without  which  animal  or 
vegetable  life  could  not  exist ;  it  surrounds 
the  whole  globe  of  our  earth  to  aconsider- 
'  able  height ;  and  it  is  the  medium  by  which 
»ound  is  propagated.  The  investigation  of 
its  properties  by  means  of  the  air-pump, 
affords  a  number  of  pleasing,  and  in.struc- 
tive  experiments. 

From  the  transparent  fluid  of  air,  we 
pass  to  the  subtle  fluid  of  light;  forming 
that  division  of  the  science  called  optics. 
The  properties  of  light  and  colours,  are  no 
less  surprising  than  their  existence  are  in- 
disputable ;  nor  is  their  anv  part  of  natural 
philosophy,  wherein  there  remains  fewer 
cifliculties  to  be  explained.  To  Nfwlon 
we  are  indebted  for  all  we  know  of  licrht; 
nor  is  it  necessary  for  us  to  know  more. 

Of  all  the  substances  that  come  nnder 
our  inspectiiin,  that  of  light  is  the  most 
subtle  and  reiintd.  Its  motion  is  denfon- 
straled  to  be  in  right  li.nes,  and  its  amazin,; 
velocilv  such,  as  to  carry  it  over  twelve 
million  of  miles  in  the  space  of  one  minute. 
When  it  strikes  the  suiface  of  any  object. 
it  is  reflected  in  all  directions;  hence  it  is. 


that  those  rays  entering  in,  and  passing 
though,  the  coats  and  humours  of  the  eye, 
form  on  the  retiiia  an  image  of  the  object, 
the  sensation  of  which,  is  conveyed  to  the 
brain  by  the  optic  nerves,  and  there  ex- 
cites the  idea  of  vision.  Experimental 
philosophy  determines  the  laws  of  rttlected 
and  refracted  light,  and  thence  informs  us 
how  to  construct  various  kinds  of  single 
and  compound  glasses,  for  assisting  our 
sight ;  and  also,  how  to  form  varieties  of 
mirrors  for  reflecting  of  images,  for  burning 
glasses,  and  other  purposes. 

This  part  of  our  subject  likewise  informs 
us,  that  all  the  colours  we  behold,  origin- 
ate in  the  sun's  light;  and  that  different 
substances  only  appear  of  this  or  that  co- 
lour, accordingly  as  they  reflect  more  copi- 
ously, those  rays  that  excite  the  idea  of 
that  colour. 

Thus,  we  have  briefly  enumerated  the 
outlines  of  this  science  ;  to  illustrate 
which  is  the  design  of  the  present  under- 
taking. But  alter  all,  some  may  say  : 
Where  is  the  use  of  all  this,?  have  not  num- 
bers accumulated  wealth,  arisen  to  the  sum- 
mit of  honour,  and  enjoyed  all  the  pleasures 
of  life,  without  submitting  to  the  painful 
task  of  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  these 
tilings  ?  why  should  we  spend  our  time  in 
turning  over  the  ponderous  volumes  of  an- 
cient and  modern  philosophers,  in  order  to 
gain  a  knowledge  of  things,  of  soliltle  util- 
ity in  the  affairs  of  life  ? 

In  answer  to  this,  I  acknowledge,  that 
a  man  may  acquire  a  great  fortune,  without 
knowing  how  to  find  the  specific  gravity  of 
gold  ;  or  distingLiish  pure  silver  iVom  that 
which  is  alloyed.  I  acknowledge,  that  a 
man,  ignorant  of  the  laws  by  which  the 
universe  is  governed,  may  have  his  ambi- 
tion gratified  by  receiving  the  applause  of 
a  giddy  multitude,  whom  he  governs:  and, 
also,  that  the  sensualist  may  please  his  pal- 
let, without  knowing  any  thing  of  ihe  nature 
of  acids,  or  alkalies  ;  may  inhale  odours  and 
perfumes, without  being  acquainted  with  the 
causes  of  effluvia  ;  that  he  may  be  enraptu- 
red by  the  power  of  music,  tho'  ignorant  of 
the  doctrine  of  sounds  ;  and  that  his  eves 
may  be  captivated  with  beautiful  objects, 
allho' he  be  ignorant  of  the  properties  of 
light  and  colours.  lnde:ed,  if  ihe  design 
of  our  existence  be  to  accomplish  no  high- 
er objects  than  acquiring  wealth,  receiving 
honours,  and  gratii\  ing  our  sensual  desires. 
Philosophy,  as  well  as  many  other  things, 
may  well  be  dispensed  with.  But  if,  on 
the  other  hand,  v\e  be  rational  beings,  ca- 
pable ot  higher  enjoyments  than  either 
riches,  honours,  or  sense  can  afford  ;  if  we 
be  pioLationary  beings,  whose  destination 


in  this  world  is  appointed,  in  order  toqual- 
ify  us  for  a  more  exalted  rank  in  the  seals 
of  existence  hereafter;  then  surely  it  is  our 
interest,  as  well  as  our  duly,  tomakeour- 
selves,  as  much  as  possible,  acquainted 
with  the  nature  and  constitution  of  the  u- 
niverse  ;  to  investigate  the  laws  by  which 
it  is  governed;  and  to  contemplate  and 
admire  that  order  and  regularity  which 
reigns  throughout  the  whole  material  world. 
By  these  means  we  will  be  enabled  to  form 
jusler  conceptions  of  that  Being,  by  whose 
power  the  universe  was  brought  into  exist- 
ence, and  of  that  relation,  which  we,  ai 
creatures,  stand  in  to  Him. 

But  a  very  little  reflection  must  convince 
us,  that  the  advantages  in  real  life,  deriv- 
ed from  the  study  of  Philosophy,  are  by  n* 
means  inconsiderable. 

Is  it  not  to  the  science  of  Mechanics  we 
are  indebted  for  the  plough  that  tills  the 
ground;  the  mill  that  provides  us  with 
flour,  and  even  the  houses  wherein  we  are 
sheltered  from  the  inclemency  of  the  wea- 
ther. To  the  knowledge  of  Hydrostatics, 
we  are  indebted  fcr  many  invaluable  ma- 
chines, by  which  water  is  raised  and  fire 
extinguished.  To  the  same  branch  of 
knowledge  we  are  indebted  for  the  means 
of  estimating  the  intrinsic  value  of  metals, 
and  determining  the  qualities  of  liquors. 
The  science  of  Optics  demands  our  grate- 
ful acknowledgments,  were  it  for  no  other 
reason  than  its  friendly  aid  to  our  declining 
sight ;  but  when  we  contemplate  the  amaz- 
ing prospects  laid  open  to  our  view  in  the 
celestial  regions,  bv  means  of  the  telescope, 
we  are  lost  in  wonder  and  astonishmient. 

Astronomy,  ofali  the  sciences,  is  the  most 
sublime  and  magniSccnt;  whether  we  con- 
sider it  with  regard  to  the  number  of  its 
objects,  their  magnitude,  their  motions  or 
their  laws:  and  the  advantages  we  deriva 
from  the  study  of  this  science,  are  bevond 
calculation.  It  is  by  our  knowledge  of  lh'» 
Celestial  bodies,  that  we  know  the  tegnbr 
returns  of  the  seasons  of  the  year;  a  kno*'- 
ledge  for  the  want  of  which,  the  early  ages 
of  mankind,  suffered  severely.  The  histo- 
rian is  highly  indebted  to  this  science  :  it 
is  by  the  light  it  all'urds,  that  he  is  able  to 
record  the  transactions  of  men,  according 
to  their  regular  succession;  and  estimate 
Ihe  interval  of  time  between  any  remarka- 
ble events*  for  we  may  observe,  that  the 
history  of  mankind  prior  to  the  cultivation 
of  Astronomy,  is  mere  fable  and  romance, 
owing  in  a  great  meamre,  to  their  wantof 
a  regular  chronology.  To  ihe  same  de- 
partment of  knowledge,  the  human  race 
are  highly  obliged,  for  dispelling  those 
thick  clouds  of  s  uperstition,  in  wh.ch  ihcv 
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iTt-re  <o  iiiiiir  invDived.  Who  can  rea^ 
■  ;'':inut   *ty,  the  slory  of  a  great  warrior, 

■  iiiiJatcil  lVo:u  meeting  ll)e   ciiaiuy,    in 

.•?qiience"^of  an  eclipse  of  llie  sun;  by 
\\  iiicli  dulav,  liJs  wliol'j  army  fell  victims  to 
siiptislilioii ;  or  ofanaJmiral,  refusing  to 
pat  to  sea  from  siniliir  rea<o.is  ;  whereby 
his  whole  duet  became  a  prey  to  the  en- 
emy. 

HaJ  those  people  been  acquainted  with 
the  natural  causes  of  these  appearances, 
they  would  not  only  have  been  freed  from 
such  national  calamities;  but  also,  from 
the  inip'jsitiuns  of  judicial  astrology,  in 
wiiose  chains  the  human  mind  was  so  fast 
bound  for  ages,  that  even  to  this  day,  strong 
traces  of  its  influence  arc  to  be  found.  It 
is  true,  the  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
Cod,  but  they  preside  not  over  the  fate 
of  mortals.  The  stars  shed  their  benis^n 
influence  upon  us,  but  it  is  such  as  should 
kindle  devotion  in  us,  not  to  them,  but  to 
thi'ir  great  Creator. 

To  enumerate  all  tha  advantages  that 
mankind  derive  from  the  study  of  nature, 
would  be  an  endless  task.  Whole  volumes 
miijlit  be  written  without  exhausting  the 
suijject.  It  would  be  in  vain,  therefore, 
to  attempt  doisig  it  justice  in  tlie  close  ot 
an  address,  which  ijas,  perhaps,  already 
appeared  loo  long. 

With  regnrd  to  our  intended  course  of 
lectures,  tlia  different  subjects  shail  be 
treated  of,  in  the  sar.ij  order,  wherein  thev 
liave  already  been  mentioned  ;  and  as  the 
piincipal  design  is(o  introduce  young  per- 
sons to  the,  study  of  this  delightful  and  im- 
portant science  ;  so,  we  shall  avoid  as  far 
as  possible,  all  abstracted  reasoning,  and 
intricate  invcstiijatiuns;  confirming  every 
thing  advanced,  by  plain  and  convincing 
experiments. 

After  the  e,\-perimental  part  is  finished, 
we  shall  take  a  popular  view  of  the  solar 
system;  explain  the  principles  of  geogra- 
p'lv,  and  conclude  with  the  nature  and  use 
of  the  globes.  The  whole  shall  be  com- 
prised in  2o  Lectures,  and  delivered  twice 
a  week  until  finished. 

The  reader  is  reques  ed  to  correct  the  following  er- 
rors, w Well  escaped  the  piess  in  the  last  No.  viz.  page 
396,  Jnlroduclory  Lecture.  &c.  2d  par.  91  h  I.  for  faces 
'caii fircei,  and  for  lirnsable  read  semibU;  -2d  col.  ijd 
I.  for  ha!  read  have.  Paje  307.  2d  col.  sist  1.  from 
10,1,  (ox  things  ie=d  f/-/!,— ai.d  34th  1.  for  e/ectric  read 
'decile ;—iA  col.  id  I.  for  univene  read  vn-wayj. 


TUf  EFFECT   OF  NOVELTY. 

Tub  widow  of  a  grandee  of  Spain  wish- 
ad  to  marry  one  of  the  officers  of  her  house- 
kold,  a  gentleman  possessed  of  pleasing  per- 


son and  manners. — The  young  man  with  a 
delicacy  which  is  very  rare,  for  a  long  time 
strongly  represented  to  her,  that  such  an 
unequal  alliance  would  subject  him  to  con- 
stant opprobrium.  The  widow,  in  answer 
to  this  objection,  had  the  tail  and  tnane  of 
two  beautiful  coaeh-horses  cut  oil';  the 
beasts  had  been  btiore  universally  retnark- 
ed  for  their  hanilsome  appearance  ;  she  still 
however,  continued  to  use  them,  when  she 
paid  all  her  visits.  So  strange  and  novel  a 
whim  was,  at  first,  the  continual  topic  of 
conversation  among  her  triends  ;  in  a  week 
the  astonishment  somewhat  abated,  and  in 
a  month  it  was  entirely  forgot.  "This  is 
exactly  what  will  happen  to  us,"  said  the 
lady  to  the  gentleman  ;  "  when  the  novel-, 
ty  is  over,  the  astonishment  ceases."  This 
reasoning  finished  the  difficulty,  and  entire- 
ly .satisfied  the  young  man's  scruples. 


'■'■Profiles'''  of  Eminent  Men. 

(From  Setcall's  Poems.) 


(concluded.) 
RICHARDSON. 

Repleie  with  Genius,  shine  thy  woiksconfest  L 
In  Grandison  itsoa.s,  the  last  and  Lest. 
Clarissa's  suff'rings  harrow  up  the  soul. 
Humble  Pamela's  a  vain,  whiinp'ring  fool. 
Above  proud  Bykon,  Clementi.-ja  tow'ts. 
Resistless  wit,  gay  Charlotte  ceaseless  pouts. 
DivineSiR  Charles,  from  ev'ry  foible  free. 
Soars  above  nature — and  humanity. 
One  blemish  more  — thou'rt  tedious,  honeit  friend  ! 
Nor  seems  th'  eternal  tale  as  if  'twould  ever  end  I 

OSSIAN. 

O  bard  divine!  to  thee  each  grace  was  giv'n, 
Self-tanght,  or  like  grest  Homer,  taught  by  heav'n. 
Sublimely  low'ring,  soars  ih)'  lofty  song, 
Impassion'd,  tender,  nervous,  bold  and  strong. 
Applauding  bards  shall  deify  thy  lays. 
Nor  fail  to  ciown  ihee  with  eternal  praise. 

FIN  GAL. 

Fraught  with  celesiiil  splendors  beams  thy  star. 
In  peace  ihy  countiy's  su.n,  her  shield  in  war. 
No  ancient  hero  may  with  thee  compare, 
Gieece,  Carthage,  Rome,  to  rival  thee  despair, 
America;  this  honor's  kept  for  thee  ! 
Like  FiHCAL  one  is  thine,  and  Washihoton  is  he 

HANDEL. 

Hail,  heav'nly  minstrel !  nature  stampt  thy  worth. 
And  songs  of  angels  usher'd  in  thy  birth  ! 
Nostiains  like  thine,  e'er  ravish'd  mortal  ears, 
Delightful  as  the  music  of  the  spheres. 
Enraptur'd  seraph's,  hymning  in  full  choir, 
Lay  by  their  golden  harps  to  listen  to  thy  lyte  ! 


TROM  THE 


fEIKlT    MCStCM. 


E^  1  Mil   of  D-jcember. 

THE  SWEET    RF.M  f.  M  E  il  A  N  t  E  O  F   THE  JUST. 
LOW  Biurm'ring  accents  meet  the  list'niHg  eat, — 
'Ihe  mournful  cypress  starts  the  briny  terr; 
The  crystal  stream  flows  fast  from  everv  eye. 
And  hfar.s  uirsIiuMg  can  scarcely  veni  a  sigh. 
In  narrow  ceil  Colnn.bia's  hero  sleeps, 
While  sprightly  grace  in  saddest  an^Hiiih  weeps; 
The  fondest  tribute  decks  the  fancied  bier, 
And  slow  proce'sion  loves  the  ling'ring  tear, 
Warm  genius  labours  lodejciibe  his  fame, 
1  he  due  memorial  cf  so  great  a  name, — 

And  clasps,  in  sad  delij^lii,  the  silent  urn, 

— There's  no  relief,  alas  I   he'll  ne'er  reiurn! 

Dire  cause  of  woe  Columbia  s  sons  have  found. 

Their  Freedom  weeps,  she  dreads  the  bleeding  wound  ; 

Her  He.o's  gone,  cf  matchless  skill  posiessd. 

Who  rais'd  no  common  flame  in  everv  breast  ; 

Who  pluck'd  allegiance  from  the  lebel  heart, 

And  link'd  ambiiion  with  the  Patriot's  part  j 

Whose  matiial  skiil  inflam'd  his  little  band, 

I'o  crown  with  Freedom  I'air  Columbia's  land. 

'Twas  his  to  build  on  Virtue's  ncbles!  plan. 

And  leach  the  world  what  means  the  rights  of  min. 

Sad  Pity  pours  afresh  her  plenteous  store. — 
Alas!  our  WASHING!  ON  is  now  no  more  ! 
that  hero,  oi'ce  so  great,  so  good,  so  just, 
Irr  death's  cold  womb  now  sleeps  in  s;lent  dust ! 
Foi  him  all  nations  feel  a  common  grief ; 
1  hey  weave  the  wreath  in  honor  to  our  chief. 
In  Mem'ry's  fine  his  Mbie  deeds  shall  live. 
His  smiling  victory  still  will  pleasure  give. 
While  yonder  sun  imyaris  iris  vital  ray. 
And  earth  s  swift  sxis  wheels  the  oiie  -t  day.    PHILO. 

PHILADELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  18,   1802. 

Sd'  "  Cori/don's  dvlcjtd  Knell,"  an  ancient 
ditty,  w  ith  d/;nK-,  will  ajjpear  next  week, 
as  a  concluding  Song  to  the  2d  Volume  of 
the  Philadelpiiia  Repository. 

Kj"  The  amateurs  of  Music  are  informed, 
that  the  ].ubiication  of  the  4th  volume  of 
Mr.  Carr's  Musical  Journal,  commenced 
with  the  1st  No.  on  Monday  the  13th  insf. 
This  number  contains  a  favorite  ballad,  en- 
tilled,  "  '[he  Thorn,"  sung  with  great  ap- 
plause, by  Mr.  Incledon,  at  the  Covent- 
Garden  Theatre,  in  London,  music  by 
Shield,  the>  poetry  by  Burns;  and  also, 
"  The  Ees:^ur  Ctrl,"  a  favorite  song,  by  H. 
Piercv.  Twenty-four  numbers  form  a  vo- 
lume of  this  interesting  work.  The  num- 
bers are  arranged  so  as  one  to  contain  S 
pages  of  Vocal,  and  the  succeeding  2  pages 
of  Instrumental  Music,  alternately.  The 
pages  are  large,  the  paper  good,  and  the 
engraving  neatly  executed.  The  work  is 
delivered  to  subscribers  at  the  moderati 
price  of  25   Cents  each  number. 
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INTELLIGENCE. 

EXPEDITIOUS  JUSTICE. 
On  lhC4th  inst.  GeorgeThompson  and  Jjmes  Dcugh- 
env,  were  detected  in  stealing  4  barrels  of  Beef,  and  2 
baiieh  of  Pork.  They  were  brought  before  the  Justice 
of  Police  for  examination,  who  referred  them  to  the 
Grand  Jury  of  the  Court  of  Oyer  and  Terminer,  at  that 
5nstaot  commencing  the  prosecution  of  criminal  busi- 
aess.  A  bill  of  indiciment  was  found  ;  as  the  principal 
witnesses  resided  at  Hudson,  and  were  on  ihe  eve  of 
depaiiing  home,  the  culprits  were  brought  to  instant 
trial,  were  proved  guilty,  and  his  honour  Judge  Living- 
ston adjvtdged  their  sentence  for  levenyrjrs  hard  labour 
in  the  public  Penitentiary  ;  where,  by  2  o'clock  of  the 
same  day,  they  were  safely  lodged  by  the  cEceis  of  the 
Sheriff  of  tl.e  cityand  county  of^J.'ew-York. — Thus  this 
crime  was  committed,  detected,  convicted,  and  judg- 
ment passed  and  executed,  all  within  the  short  space  of 
about  S£viN  KOORS.  [N.  T.  Daily  /IJ-itr, 

BINNINOTON,  (VIR.)   NOV.   eg. 

SINGULAR  CASE. 
On  the  morning  of  the  tyth  inst.  departed  this  life, 
in  this  town,  Dunid  Slrallm,  son  of  Joel  Straiton,  in  the 
aoth  year  of  his  age.  This  youth  was  seized  with  what 
the  physicians  le.m  the  Sciatica,  injulyi79i,  in  a 
dreadful  rainner,  and  ai^M^tent  periods  endured  a 
dislocation  of  most  of  the  joints  of  the  body.  For  eight 
years  past,  last  Octoter,  he  never  stepped  on  his  feet; 
his  back  was  diawn  out  of  j -Int  before  he  was  conSned 
10  his  bed,  and  soon  adei  war^a'd  his  joints  one  after 
another,  even  to  his  fingers,  were  dislocated  and  render- 
ed useless,  except  the  ri^ht  ellow,  which  enabled  him 
to  move  his  right  hand  about  an  inch  or  two  up  or 
down  on  his  breast.  For  six  years  last  past,  he  was  rot 
turned  in  his  bed,  or  moved  in  any  way,  but  by  remov- 
ing his  bedsteai,  and  all  together.  For  three  years, 
e'lding  in  Maich  last,  his  jiws  were  set,  aiJ  all  suste- 
nance administered,  sliced  so  thin,  as  to  be  thrust  into 
the  orifice,  about  the  eighth  of  an  ivich  wide  ;  and  the 
liisorder  •ffeciing  his  eyes  deprived  him  of  sight  for 
three  years.  He  was  afierwaids  by  the  inveteracy  of 
the  disorder,  rendered  entirely  deaf  of  one  car,  and  re- 
ceived no  liquid  but  what  he  sucked  thro'  a  straw,  for 
two  years  before  his  death.  What  is  remarkable  in 
his  case  is,  that  he  reiained  his  lenses  thro"  the  whole 
term,  and  his  power  of  utterance  never  failed  him.  He 
knew  people  by  the  lone  of  their  voice,  or  their  foot- 
steps, as  quick  as  any  or.e  in  the  hnuse,  while  his  hear- 
ing remiined.  In  his  last  moments  ijs  called  the  hous- 
hold  together,  and  bid  themfaiewell  in  an  affecting  man- 
ner, and  died  calm  and  composed,  a  dreailful  instance 
of  the  mighty  power,  and  solemn  dealing  of  God  in  the 
dispensaiions  of  his  piovidence,  and  a  sacied  proof  of  the 
0[.e  ationsof  his  hand,  exceeding  the  power  of  inteliec- 
lua!  nature  to  account  tor. 

According  to  the  Register^plths  and  Deaths  in  the 
Prussian  Stales,  for  the  ye^»Woi,  the  number  of 
births  were  4ot, 650,  (ii  eluding  t5,6i9  soldiers'  chil- 
drenjwhich  exceeded  the  nunibet  of  deaths  by  103,22s. 
1  he  number  of  ruarriaies  in  tht  same  year  was  89,309. 


A  Mr.  Woodward,  an  American  Philosopher,  has  late- 
ly proposed  a  '•  ^hrcry  af  the  S:/^."  in  which  he  ailirms, 
that  luminary  to  be  a  sphere  of  electrical  fluid. 

[Boitca  lyceklyMag. 

Upwards  cf  150,000  persons  are  said  to  be  at  present 
eraplo}ed  in  Great  Britain,  in  the  Icid,  i'on,  copj.er, 
tin,  and  coal  mines.  One  hundred  thousand  nioic,  are 
emplo)  ed  in  managing  the  products  of  tlies-  mines,     ii- 


VALUABLE  RECEIPTS. 

rOR  THE  PHILADILPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

Receipt  for  Curing  the  Cancer  ;  fonr.d  u- 
VMitg  the  papers  of  a  gentleman  lately  de- 
ceased, and  zi-hich  I's  knoiiti  to  have  proved 
cjfeciuul  171  several  very  desperate  cases. 

Infuse  an  ounce  and  an  half  of  the  root 
of  the  sharp  pointed  dock,  cut  into  ver}' 
small  slices,  in  a  pint  and  a  half  of  spring 
v/ater  ;  let  it  stand  for  tv\o  hours,  strain  it 
off,  and  take  hall  a  gill  ever^  hour  through 
the  dav. 

Wash  and  pound  4  ounces  of  the  fresh 
root  of  the  dock,  until  it  is  quite  soft,  then 
add  two  table-spoonfuls  of  rain,  or  other 
very  soft  water,  enclose  the  pulp  in  a  strong 
linen  rag,  and  wring  out  the  juice,  antl  keep 
it  in  a  phi;rl  close  stopped,  and  apply  it  to 
the  ])art  affected,  with  soft  lint,  over  which 
put  a  sticking  plaister  to  exclude  the  air, 
and  keep  on  the  dressing — which  shouLl  be 
changed  three  or  four  times  every  day.  l( 
there  are  sinouses,  the  juice  should  bs  in- 
jected, and  retained  liom  one  dressing  to 
another. 

N.  B.  V-'hen  Ihe  weather  is  cold,  the 
root  is  infused  in  hot  water;  and  when  very 
hot,  and  the  root  fresh,  cold  infusion  is 
preferred, 

FOR    THE    HOOPING     COUGH. 

The  following  is  .ttated  to  le  an  infalli- 
ble cure  for  the  hooping  cough  : — dissolve 
a  scruple  of  salt  of  tartar  in  a  gill  of  water; 
and  ten  grains  of  chochineal,  tinely  pow- 
dered ;  sweeten  this  with  fine  sugar;  give 
to  an  infant  the  4th  part  of-a  table-spoonful 
four  times  a  day  ;  to  a  child  of  two  or  three 
years  old,  lialf  a  spoonful;  and  from  four 
years  end  upwards,  a  spoonful  may  be  ta- 
ken. The  relief  is  immediate,  arid  the  ctire 
in  general,  within  fi\'e  or  six  da^s. 


K^  Fhe  Subscribers  to  the  Philadelphia  Ripo- 
sitcry,  are  respectfully  it  formed,  thai  their 
267/1  payment  of  25  Cents,  uill  be  collected 
oil  Saturday  next,  by  the  Carriers. 


Marriages. 

MARRIED,  on  the  lothinst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.Ro] 
r.  Daniel  "Jennifer  Mams,  cf  Wiffiingion 


state  01 
uughi;i 


Delaware,  to  Miss  Prudence  Mocre,  of  Ihiscii 
of  Major  James  Moote,  decejsed. 

,  On  ihe   ijih,  by  the  Rev.  Thomas Ustic'i, 

Mr.  fohn  Hcrii,  to  Miss  Rutb  Browve,  both  of  this  city. 

,  On    the   14t!i,  by  ihe  Rev.  Mallhew  C<rr. 

Captain  Dougherty,  to  Miss  Maria  Huntley,  both  of  this 
ciiy.  As  the  gentlemen  is  a  very  wonhy  sensible  p.;!- 
son,  and  the  young  Udy  very  amiable  and  accomplish- 
ed, his  presumed  ihcy  will  be  a  very  happy  couple. 

,  In  Eng'and,   Mr    P.  T.  //j'7,  aged   19,  to 

Mrs.  Saiah  Harris,  aged  42,  »  ho  had  buried  three  hus- 
bands, the  second  of  whom  w.s  his  uncle  :  His  wifa 
was  his  sponsor  at  the  baptismal  font,  and  suckled  h  m. 
so  that  it  mj)-  be  saiil  he  has  ruartied  his  nutse,  his  aunt 
a.id  his  (fobteij  mother  1 

Deaths. 

DIED,  a;  his  seat  near  fialifax,  on  the  27ih  u!t.  Col. 
Ja/jn  B.  Ashe,  late  governor  of  North  Carolinj.aged  55. 

,  On  the  4th  inst.  aged  66,  Mr.  Samuel  Claikt, 

of  this  city,  a  respectable  meu.bei  of  the  Scciety  cf 
Friends. 

.Very  suddenly,  on  the  7:h,  in  Caenarvontov.-n- 

shlp,  Berks  County,  Mrs.  Mary  Cymcr,  wile  of  Daniel 
Ciymer,  Esq.  Auorney  at  Law. 

,  At  his  house  neat  Dover,   in  the  state  cf  De'a- 

ware,  fobn^layton,  esq.  associate  justice  of  Ihe  Supreme 
Court. 

,  On  the  loth,  Mr.  Jabn  Duniroody    Tlie  desih 

of  this  gentleman  was  ocvaaioned  by  a  fall  frcm  a  first 
siory  window. 

,  In  England,  Miss  Mary  Breeze,  ajcd  7S.     She 

never  lived  out  of  the  parish  i.i  which  she  was  born; 
was  a  remarkable  sporlswotoan,  leguiarly  took  out  her 
shooiing-licence,  kept  as  good  grey-hounds,  and  was  as 
sure  a  shot  as  any  in  The  ccunii  V.  At  her  dtsie,  her 
dogs  and  favourite  mate  wcje  killed  at  her  deaili,  and 
buried  in  one  grave. 

TO    CORRESPONDENTS. 

•' Peter  Paul  Morality  shsUha'e  a  conspicuous  niace 
in  our  next. 

As  Jinator Firtutishzi cams  forward  in  his  own  defence, 
it  is  unnecessary  to  publish  ihe  ob-ervationscf  5. 
N.  L. 

Previous  engagements  prevented  ihe  insertion  this  week 
o(  the  4.h  No,  of  "  Extracts,-hy  a  ReaJ.r."  As^ur 
next  Repository  concludes  the  piesent  volume,  and 
ihesubjecifwai/ifrircats  of  is  >ioi  concuded,  its  publi- 
cation will  iherefoie  be  dtfened  till  the  first  No.  of 
liie  thiid  volume. 

Tl.e  cminui  icnion  fiom  PhUcpedelt.ttos.  received  this 
wees,  shall  cccup)  a  spare  corner  at  seme  conveni- 
eiu  oppoftun  ty. 

Noiwiihsianding  the  toasicd  travels  cf  R  Ms  friend  ' 
"in  the  Oriental  Q^iaiter,"  we  cannot  disccer  s«y 
tiaitsof  crigitaljiy  in  his  account  of  the  O-.iran;  Oti- 
lang  ;  besides  the  composition  is  too  incorrect  even 
for  a  schoolboy.-  R.  M.'s  Questions,  received  last 
week,  stand  pieei:ely  in  the  same  piedicoient. 
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TEMPi^E  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN JL  POETRY. 

THE  GIFT. 
JVitttcn  01  Sfcing  a  Vourg  Lady  S€iv/»g, 
AS  pensive  late,  al  c!o'.«  of  diy, 

I  loiter'd  in  ilie  be^.he.i  shade, 
Where  soft  the  bieeze  of  blushing  May, 
AU  rusi'linj  'mong  the  green  leaves  play'd  : 

A  wailing  note  asbSilM  my  ear. 

And  plaintive  ccho'^  Ihro'  the  grove; 

When  cieeping  s!)-,  the  pl2ce  more  near, 
I  inark'd  the  little  goJ  of  love  i 

And  Venus  fjit  was  by  his  side, 

And  strove  to  soothe  the  weeping  chief: 

But  all  in  va'.n  her  art  she  Iry'd, 
For  stiil  his  b.eas!  was  full  of  grief. 

1  f  ee  confess  well  pleas'd  I  was, 

To  see  the  urchin  humbled  so  ; 
For  long  beneath  his  tyrant  laws. 

Id  fell  the  pang  of  deepest  woe. 

And  now  while  fan  his  cheeks  adown 
The  glist'iiing  te.ir-drop  rollir.g  camei 

A;vJ  piteous  sobs  his  accents  drown. 

He  thus  addtesi'd  the  Cyprian  cUine  :^ 

"  Oh  queen  !  oh  mother  !  couM  you  ^aes 
•*  What  heavy  ills  I  now  deplore, 

"  You'd  wonder  if  my  giiefa  were  less, 
"  Or  wonder  that  ihey  were  not  more, 

"  I  mourn  my  kingdom  overthrown, 

"  Nor  boast  I  mote  of  piercing  hearts  r 

••  For  lare  !  ah  me  I  they're  rurn"d  lo  stone,. 

"  And  quickly  blunt  my  sharpest  daiis» 

"  In  vain  I  ream  the  SoWty  green, 
■*  To  find  a  g^nile,  )ielding  bieast ; 

•*  In  vain  I  know  my  arrow's  keen — 
"  By  none  my  empire  is  confcss'd. 

"  Ah  !  wherefore,  from  this  happy  shore, 
•'  Has  all  my  power  so  sudden  flown  ?' 
"  Is  it  lliii  beauty  is  no  more? 

"  Or  has  each  bieast  to  niaible  grown?" 

Thus  Cupid— When  the  merry  Queen, 
Jocund,  de^iv'd  her  son  give  o'er. 

With  suth  a'wiichiiig  smile,  1  ween. 
As  Btst  made  Mars  her  paramour  : 

'•  Ford  child,  she  cry'd,  no  more  complain,. 

•'  But  dry  ihy  tears,  and  stiil  thy  woe  ; 
*'  For  soon  shall  every  traitor-swain, 

"  Iby  potent  little  vtr.geauceknow." 

Then  forth  she  from  its  silken  case, 
A  trimly  taper 'd  needle  drew; 

"  And    this  (laid  she)  but  barb  with  grac»— 
"  Twill  move  than  ail  iby  darts  subdue. 

1  maikd,  well  pleasd,  he  icok  the  steel, 
Whili;  cjisckief  sgaikled  ia  Ws  eyes ; 


And  toil'd  with  unremitiine  zeal, 
To  forge  for  lovers,  fruitless  sighs. 

Al  length.—  "  '1  is  done  '."—nxilb  Cupid  cries, 

"  f(  only  wants  a  fea'.hcr  now  ; 
"  And  that,  without  much  Sicnace, 

"  Yuur  doves  will  furnish.  Ma,  you  know." 

"  No,  not  then  feathers,  bey,  I  say. 

"  But  Clara'!  hand  shall  plume  the  dart— 
"  Her  hand,  as  soft  and  white  as  they, 

"  Will  guide  it  sure  to  ev'ry  bean. 

*'  Then  speed  thee  to  my  fav'rite  fair, 
"  AtiJ  say,  I,  Vtitui,  send  it  her".... 

She  said, — and  Cupid  rose  in  air, 
Light  as  the  filmy  gossamer  : 

Air.az'd,  adread,  I  fled  the  bow'r. 

To  warn  each  swain  where  danger  was. 

That  Venus'  gift,  and  Cupid's  pow'r, 
And  heav'niy  beauty  Clara  has. 

Then,  ah  I  if  o'er  the  xchiten'd  lawn. 
You  mark  her  needle's  mystic  flight  ; 

Delay  not,  swains,  but  haste  !  begone  ! 
Nor  trust  the  pleasing — dang'rcus  sight. 

For  though  unseen  by  mortal  eye. 
The  barb  is  hid  with cauiious  art; 

Poor  simple  shjplierd  !  come  but  nigh— 
y.u'U  feel  it  rankle  in  your  heart ! 


HYMN  S. 

HYMN    XIV. 

IVhal  h  a  man  profiled  If  he  shall  gain  the  -whole  world, 

and  lose  his  clun  soul  f  or,  'what  iball  a  mun  give  in 

exchange  for  bis  soul?  MdT.  xyi.  26. 

SPIKIT  divine  !  sole  source  of  litht ! 
Break  through  the  dusky  clouds  of  night. 

Which  yet  cbjCure  the  visual  ray  ; 
Illume  my  mind,  then  shall  I  rise, 
From  unsubstantial  fleeting  joys, 

To  bask  in  Heaven's  effulgent  daf. 

Why  should  the  world's  gay  trifles  move. 
My  soul  to  wish,  desire,  and  love. 

And  run  in  foUysfdial  road? 
Can  wealth  give  peace  and  smiling  juy  ? 
Will  vain  delights  create  no  sigh  ? 

Can  eanh  afford  a  firm  abode  ? 

Vain  thought ! — with  wealth  comes  pining  care  ; 
In  folly  luiks  the  hidden  suare. 

Pungent  regret,  disease,  and  pain— 
Earth  from  her  oibit  shall  be  hutl'd, 
Consum'd  in  fire  this  wond'rousworld— — 

Of  all  its  works  none  shall  remain. 

O  Tkoc,  whose  sov'reign  word  gave  birth. 
To  all  in  heaven  and  all  on  earth, 

luspiring  ei.diess  joy  and  peace  ; 
To  Thee  I  turn,  Oteach  my  souli 
To  govern  self,  and  sense  control, 

And  seek  those  joys  whicb  tsill  iocrease. 


If 'hen  Ken  ivill  not  hi  1  -itmed  out  of  n  vtn'ily,  thty 
must  he  ridiculed  out  i^F  it,' 


TO  M13;; 


A  JLT,  one  sultry  summer's  day, 

(  I  he  theme  is  worthy  to  be  sun?) 
To  take  the  air  wing'd  swift  his  way, 

Till  on  a  each-wheel  fast  he  clung;  , 

Lord  I  cries  the  creature  in  amaze. 
What  clouds  ot  choaking  dust  I  raise  !  S, 

SELECTED. 
E  P  I  G  R  A  ^f . 

A  COCK,  within  a  stable  pent. 

Was  siruiiing  o'er  a  heap  of  dung. 
And  siiil  as  round  ami  round  he  went. 

'I  he  mettled  courWrs  stampt  and  flung. 
Bravo  1  quoth  he,  a  decent  noise. 

We  make  a  tolerable  pother  ; 
But  let's  take  caie.  my  merry  boys. 

We  tread  not  upon  .one  another. 

SELECTIONS  BY  PETER  PRIM. 

SCRAP    ir. 

Tianslativtt  of  a  Greek  Epigram  on  a  Grecictti 

THY  eyes  declare  ih'  imperial  wife  of  Jove, 

1  hy  breasts  disclose  the  Cyprian  queen  cf  Love; 

Minerva's  rln^rers  thy^ar  hand  displays, 

And  Thetis'  IiibAjs  eaUrgja'cefu:  ste^'  betrays. 

Blest  man!   whose  eye  on  thy  bright  form  l.as  hung    ; 

Thrice  blest  I  who  hears  the  music  Of>4^  tongue. 

As  monarctis  happy  !   wlio  toy  lips  has  presi  ; 

But  who  embraces,  as  the  gods  is  blest. 

f       THi:  GRU.MULER. 
COREUS  unmarried,  grumiledfat  a  wife  : 
Married,  he  grumh.'es  suit,  and  lives  in  strife  ! 
A  child  is  wanted  ;   Heaven  the  blessing  sent  ^ 
Yet  still  he  grumh.'es,  still  is  discontent. 
Wh)  what's  the  matter,  Coreus  ?  worse  and  worse  I- 
The  seeming  blessing's  luru'd  into  a  curse: 
1  lie  nurse  and  miJwIfe  drain  my  pockets  dry; 
I've  '.ought  to  keep  the  boy  with  by  aad  by. 
A  purse  he  finds ;  yet  now,  as  heretoiore, 
He  grumilei  en,  "  Had  it  been  so  much  more, 
1  might  ha>c  left  cfF labour, ^liv'd  inpta;e  ; 
Cut  so  it  happen 5,  all  my  swans  are  geese." 
He  sickens;  now  he grKmi/.r '.viiiiout doubt; 
'*  When  will  my  health  return?  m.   money's  out." 
Death  came  <in;l  struck  him;  at  one  fi'al  blow, 
he  sent  hioi  grumi.'ir:g  to  tlie  shades  below. 

■*  jj.'*  Srihscripridti  ijor  this  Paper,  are  received  at 
the  Office,  No.  4a,  So.ilh  Third-street,  price  ^ 
6y  cents  ejch  N^ber,  p.nuble  everj/  Jour  » 
vL-teki  ;  or  3  ^ffars  a  _ye.tr  to  those  wh» 
pjj/  in  advance — Subscribers  at  a  distance 
cither  to  pji/  in  advatice,  or  frocurc  sotue 
rcspnnsibU  per^oi:  m  the  Cilt,,  I;}  bacutue  ait' 
sucrabLejur  the  mcntei/  as  it  beccmcs  due. 
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Saturday,  Z)fc^m^£'r  25,  1802. 
The  Castle  de  Warrenne. 

A   ROMANCE. 
(concluded.) 

CHAP.  XVUI. 

Thus  Virtue  can  itself  advince, 
To  what  thefav'iiie  sons  of  Chance, 

By  Fortuue  seem'd  designd; 
Virt-.ie  can  gain  >b<?  •>dds  of  Fate, 
And  from  itself  shake  offthe  weight, 

Upon  th' unworthy  mind,  parnet, 

1_/URING  the  absence  of  Lord  Rus- 
sel,  wlio  I'ailed  not  to  fulfil  her  request,  O- 
livia  seemed  thoughtful  and  uneasy  ;  but 
the  presence  of  Constantia  had  always  (he 
power  to  dispel  her  melanclioiy,  and  she 
behaved  to  her  with  more  tenderness  than 
ever.  5behad  received  several  letters  from 
Rayniond,  written  in  a  style  of  plafonic  af- 
ftcl'on.  She  always  gave  them  to  Matil- 
da to  read;  and,  vi  hen  they  were  returned 
to  her,  sighed  deeply,  placed  them  in  her 
pocket-book,  and  surveyed  Constantia,  if 
present,  with  scrutinizing  attention. 

Tiie  return  of  Lord  Russel  decided  at 
once  their  hopes  and  fears.  He  delivered 
tlie  Baron's  letter  to  Olivia  with  a  trem- 
bling Itend  and  looks  of  hauteur  which  ill  a- 
greeds— She  received  it  with  agitation,  and 
eagerly  broke  the  seal.  As  she  read,  her 
lips  quivered  ;  her  clu-eks  assumed  a  pallid 
l;ue  ;  anrl  ^he  could  scarely  suppoit  her^^•lf 
from  falling.  Russel  held  his  arm  round 
her  with  tender  concern;  when,  claspipo- 
her  hands  together,  tears  came  to  lier  re- 
lief, and  she  exclaimed — 
"All  is  well!" 


Constantia  felt  very  faint,  and  instantly, 
attended  by  Russel,  quitted  the  room.  O- 
livia,  turning  to  Matilda,   said  — 

"  I  entreat  you,  my  dear  benefactress, 
be  not  distressed — My  father  has,  1  own, 
complied  with  my  request  : — The  sooner, 
therefore,  we  conclude  this  disagreeable 
and  distressing  affair,  the  better  for  all 
parties.  Oblige  me,  therefore,  by  ac- 
quainting Raymond  with  the  event.  Pro- 
priety will,  of  course,  induce  him  to 
hasten  hither.  I  would  wish  the  inter- 
mediate time  to  pass  as  privately  as  pos- 
sible, if  you  will  dispense  with  niv  meet- 
ing al  Lhe  accustomed  ;,mes  with  your  fa- 
mily. You  will  also  oblige  me  much  by 
detaining  Lo,d  Russel,  to  whom  I  have 
something  of  importance  to  communicate 
in  a  day  or  two." 

She  then  held  her  handkerchief  to  her 
face,  and  pressing  the  hand  of  Matilda  \a 
silence,  withdrew. 

Constantia  re-entered,  and  throwing  her 
arms  round  her  mother's  neck,  wept  in  her 
bosom. 

"  Suppress  your  sorrows,  my  dear  child." 
said  Matilda, with  forced  composure:  "bear 
your  disappointment  with  patiei,ce.  It  is 
my  pleasure  that  you  be  present  nt  ilie  mar- 
riage ceremony  ;  therefore  exert. jourself 
Consider  how  much  you,  by  this  ajipear- 
ance  of  grief,  distress  the  already  afflicted 
Raymond  !  Exert  yourself,  therefore,  my 
dear  girl,  and  conquer  this  unhappy  weak- 
ness." 

"  I  will,  my  best  of  mothers,"  said  Con- 
stantia  "I  w;il  conquer  this  stubborn 

heart ;  and  you  shall  see  me  all  your  fond- 
est wishes  can  desire." 

The  entrance  of  Lord  Russel  now  putan 
end  to  the  Lonvcr;ation,  when  Jie  promis- 
ed obedience  to  Olivia's  de»;re. — Thecon* 
versation  then  became  gen.cfal,  though  not 


lively;  and  they  separated  at  an  early  hour 
The  following  morning  the  expected 
party  arrived  at  the  Castle.  Sir  William 
and  his  Lady  entered,  fijllowed  by  Ray- 
mond. All  eyes  were  instantly  struck  with 
his  altered  person,  which  was  now  wora 
by  internal  anxiety  to  a  mere  object.  He 
flew  to  the  arms  of  Matilda,  called  her  his 
mother,  and  could  no  longer  restrain  hi* 
sobs,  which  burst  forth  on  her  mr.ternal  bo- 
som. He  embraced  Russel,  but  turned 
from  Constantia  with  a  look  which  declar- 
ed how  incapable  he  was  of  supporting  tiie 
interview.  He  tiien,  in  an  slmcst  inarti- 
culaie  voice,  enquiitd  for  Clivia,  and  a 
servant  was  accordingly  sent  to  desire  her 
presence.  She  entered  with  a  stately  but 
composed  air.  At  the  first  glimpse  of  Rav- 
moad's  emaciated  ligiire  she  started;  but, 
recovering  herself,  paid  her  respels  toihcnt 
in  an  easy,  careless  manner  ;  and,  taking  a 
letter  from  her  pocket,   bliisijed  deeply. 

"This  letter,"  said   she,  turning  to 

Raymond,  who  fixed  hiseyeson  thegronml. 
'•■  so  nearly  concerns  us,  thai  I  thought  it 
p.-oper  we  should  all  be  present  at  the  lead- 
ing of  it.  To  you,  Li.rd  Russel,  I  assign 
the  task  :  once  more  oblige  me  by  perusing 

It.     You,  I  believe,  are  the  must  inditlcr- 

cnt  of  Iht;  party  " 

She  held  it  out  to  him — he  took   it  from 

her,  surprize  and  disdain   painted  in   his 

eyes. 

— "  Olivia! — what  i^can  vou  ?   Do  xon 

design  to  turn  rac  into  lidiculc  .-" 
She  smiled. 
—  'Well,  well,  my  I^rd,  I  perceive  yon 

are  incorrigible.     IJowcver,  1  can  punisti 

you — Since  you  will  iiof  reid  it,  I  iri'ist." 
1  hen  turning  to  the  part\,  wiio stood  ai- 

tonished  at  her  trilling,  she  cor;!i«ued — 
"  In  this  letter  my  father  gives  his  t  on- 

sent  to  my  marrying — provided  he  cliu-ir.-  c  ^ 

accept  me-— —Lord  Russel." 


iio 
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F.very  cr.e  uttercil  at-  txclamatioo  of  sur-  J 
I'lize;  ami  Lord  Ru-sel  catching  tiie  letter 
v.i.ich  ft!l  from  her  hands,  kissed  it  with 
na  isport  ;  and,  perceiving  the  trick  she  had 
J  ;:ryed  liiii,  prostr.ited  hiiiiieif  bi  her  fret 
villi  the  most  raptur:>U3  acUiio'.vlcd^meii  ts. 
— "St.iy,  st:'.v,  ni^r  Lord,"  sa;d  she,  rais- 

jnp  hi'.;> ''•  I  have  yet  much  to  siiy — restrain 

these  traiis|HTts,  and  .ittend." 

Then,  tnrni.-g  to  Cunstaniii,  sherenimed 

"  You  veil  know,  my  dear  fiend,   that  I 

was  always  acquainted  with  the  most  secret 

sentiments  of  your  soul Could  yon,  then, 

suppose  nie,  tor  an  instant,  capable  of  doing 
yini  a  prenu-ditated  injury? — or,  could  ynu 
thinlv  I  vvouid  meanly  accept  the  hand  of  a 
man,  whose  heart  was,  I  kno^v,  devoted  to 
you,  and  was  to  me  but  the  ciFspringof  com- 
passiun  ? — Ah,  no  !— you  yet  know  not  Oli- 
via.  For  my  friend    1  would  resign  much — 

and  for  the  happiness  of  those  I  love  1  would 
relinquiLh  my  o.vn.  I,  however,  determin- 
ed to  punish  you  fur  your  suspicions,  by  con- 
cealing frem  you,  for  some  time,  my  real 
intentions  ;  knowing  that  the  pleasure  of  a 
general  understanding,  would  fully  compen- 
sate for  the  misery  of  past  suspenie.  I  now 
entreat  paidun  for  the  pain  I  have  caused  to 
you  all." 

Then  tiikrigthe  willing  hands  of  Raymond 
and  Cons. anna,  she  joined  them.  Tears  of 
rapture  stalled  from  her  eyes 

"  Now,  my  dear  friends,"  said  she,  "  may 
you  be  a^  happy  as  you  deserve." 

"  Gener  -us  ir.ciid  1"  cried  Constantla, 
embracing  her—"  this  is  too  much  1 — You 
sacritice  your  uwn  happiness  for  m.ine  !" 

"Hiiihl"  cried  Olivia,  putting  her  hand 
on  htr  moutb— '•  you  pay  me  a  very  ill  com- 
plimcTt,  by  supp'ising  I  am  not  happy  in 
Avitnessing  your  f;  licity  "    Then,  addres.ing 

Russcl,  Sue  resumed "  Now,  my  lord,  a 

few  worJs  with  yon.  I  have  of  late  receiv- 
ed conv:ncinE  proofs  of  your  worth,  and  re- 
gard for  me,  though  unmerited  ;  if,  there- 
fore, afier  \vh  it  you  have  witnessed,  as  well 
as  heard  me  declare,  you  are  willing  to  ac- 
cept my  hand,  it  is  your's.  And  I  think," 
sdi'cd  sin-,  smiling,  "  that,  in  a  little  time, 
respect  and  esie.-ni  will  ensure  yon  a  reclaim- 
ed heart,  not  akogeiuer  uowoithy  your  ac- 
ceptance." 

"  Fully  sensible  of  the  value  of  the  gift,  I 
receiveit  with  joy,". cried  tlie  astonished  and 
delighted  Russel,  "  This  last  proof  of  your 
worth  endears  you  more  than  ever  to  that 
heart,  of  which  you  have  long  been  the  dear- 
est object;  and  I  shall  restore  you  to  your 
fond  father,  as  a  daughter  worthy  of  histen- 


dcrest  love ;  and  shall  receive  you  from 
his  hands  as  the  dearest  gift  lie  could  be- 
stow." 

De  Lacy  and  Mali  Ida  were  not  less  delight- 
ed than  Sir  William  and  Lady  Barome  ;  by 
turns  they  embraced  the  noble-minded  Oli- 
via, and  bestovved  the  most  lavish  encomi- 
ums on  her  conduct  ;  ff  rvently  praying  that 
she  might  be  a->  happy  with  Russel  as  she  had 
rendered  her  friend. — Olivia,  proud  of  their 
approbation,  seemed  wholly  to  have  over- 
come her  former  prepossession,  and  behav- 
ed to  Raymond  as  to  an  esteemed  brother  ;  — 
and  hinted  a  wish  that  their  marriages  might 
take  place  together.  This  was  accordingly 
agreed  upon,  and  prej-arutions  were  made 
for  their  celebration,  which  was  to  take 
place  after  she  had  an  interview  with  the 
Baron,  whose  presence  was  requested  at  the 
Castle,  to  witness  the  happy  nuptials  of  Ray- 
mond and  Constaatia. 

All  being6nally  adjusted,  Olivia  took  leave 
of  her  friends,  assuring  them  of  a  speedy  re- 
turn; and,  attended  by  her  beloved  Russel, 
returned  to  the  Baron  St.  Welham.  Her  re- 
ception was  such  as  her  most  sanguine  wish- 
es could  expect.  All  past  offences  were  bu- 
ried in  oblivion,  and  nothing  thought  of  but 
happiness.  Agreeably  to  the  proposed  plan, 
they  all  returned  to  Warrenne  Castle,  and 
the  marriage  ceremony  was  conducted  witli 
the  utmust  magnificence.  After  a  fortn^gnt 
spent  in  rejoicing.  Lord  and  Lady  Russel  look 
a  tender  leave  of  their  friends,  and  returned 
with  the  Baron  to  St.  Welham  Abbey. 

De  Lacy  and  Matilda,  happy  in  each  other, 
and  in  I  he  fair  prospect  of  their  children,  re- 
paired to  their  estate  in  Cornwall;  a  spot 
ever  dear  to  her,  from  the  circumstance  of 
her  hrst  interview  with  Valtim.ond. 

Sir  William  and  Lady  Barome  retired  to 
their  own  chateau,  leaving  the  Castle  De 
Warrtnne  to  their  son  and  newly -mide 
daughter,  who,  conscious  of  the  virtues  of 
their  respective  parents,  looked  up  to  them 
for  the  regulation  of  all  their  actions.  The 
friei:ds.  though  thus  perversely  divided, kept 
up  a  constant  intercourse  by  letter. 

De  Lacy,  with  some  exertions,  obtained 
the  reversion  of  the  title  of  Earl  of  Surry  fur 
Raymond,  with  the  addition  of  its  consider- 
able rrvenucs  ;  in  whom  tiie  augmentation 
of  wealth  and  title  could  work  no  essential 
change;  he  was  already  possessed  of  merit  of 
the  U/Ost  exalted  nature ;  filial  piety  and  con- 
jt^gal  affection  no  less  distinguishing  his  mind, 
than  nature  had  endowed  his  person  with  at- 
traction ;  and  the  reward  he  obtained  he 
gained  by  \  mtVZ, 


FOR  THE  PHILADELPUIA  REPOSITORY, 

TO  JMATOR  FIRTUTIS. 
sm, 
I  HAVE  attentively  considered  your  very 
agreeable  epistle,  what  a  treat  1  it  recalled 
to  my  memory  a  lively  description    I  some- 
where read  of  chaos — 

"  A  help  confus'd,  unfashion'd  and  unform'd, 
"  Of  jirtiog  seeds  was  justly  chaos  nam'd." 
But  lest  some  of  those  gentlemen  of  literary 
fame, with  whom  you  appear  to  be  intimate, 
should  blame  rae,  I  shall  pay  a  little  more 
attention  to  your  production  than  it  de- 
serves. 

You  say,  "  I  have  pressed  myself  on  the 
public,  the  champion  of  my  sex,  unasked, 
uncalled."  Sweet  Sir,  who  told  you  I  w  rote 
unasked,   uncalled  ?    be  pleased  to  remem- 
ber, that  whenever  an  attack  is  made  on  any 
person,  or  party,  that  person  or  party  is  cal- 
led upon  to  answer; — but  you  ludeed  prened 
vourselfon  the  public  ?/^;ai^e'd,  uncalled,  and 
&o  heavily  too y  that  at  last,    the  public,  like 
an  unruly  horse,  kicked  and  threw  its  rider. 
It  was  a  pity,  indeed   it  was  a  pity,  that  a 
youth  "  whose  desire  is  steadily  Co  j)uisutf  thi 
path  that   leads   to  honor,"  should  thus  be 
soused,  like  Dr  Slop,  in  the  mud,  and  beat- 
en by  a  girl  with  her  distatf.    No  v.  onder  in- 
deed it    is,  that  thy  honorable   heart    beat 
high, — nothing  strange,  that  thou  didst  draw 
thy  dagger  of  lath,  and  give  the  little  vixen 
such  a  drubbing — "  1  presume  that  you  have 
to  learn, that  itis  improper  and  scandalous  to 
attack  those  who  have  no  desire  to  offend." 
Indeed  I  have,  for  that  you  wrote    with  a 
^oo!i  intention  I  doubt  not.  You  intended  to 
write  sense,   and  you   unfortunately  wrote 
no'iiense;  and  could  youv  good  iute^jtion  make 
sense  of  it?  Remember,  my  dear  fellow, 
that  good  intentions  can  never  make  a  bad 
action  a  good  one — You  wrote  against  dress, 
a  simple  girl  req.iests  you  to  write  plainer, 
to  write  correctly,  to  tell  her  what  sort   of 
dress  would  please  your  taste,  and  what  not, 
and  you  modestly  assert,  that  this  Wdsimpro- 
per  and  scandalous — When  next,  sweet  youth, 
you  enlighten  the  public  with  ynur  sage  ob- 
servations, tell  us  what  constitutes  an  impro- 
per, and  what  a  scandalous  action  ;  and  en- 
deavour, whilst  you  teach,  to  learn —  'J  n 
yovir   silly  production  y  ui  have  indulged    ic 
personality,    and  evinced  the  most  consum- 
mate vanity." — Very  good — rvinvery  sorry 
that  you  are  as  little  able  to  understand  the 
writings  of  another,  as  to  write  intelligibly 
yourself.     I  give  you  my  word  your  «  e-r- 
ing  boots  or  shoes  never  once  entered  into  my 
mind  ;  and  witli  your  ancestors  I  had  iio- 
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thing  to  do.  How  such  a  construction  of 
the  following  sentence  could  have  entered 
into  your  head,  is  to  me  incomprehensible  : 
"  I  beseech  you,  in  the  name  of  the  female 
sex,  to  begin  with  the  turban,  and  not  to 
lag  in  your  glorious  race  until  you  figure  on 
the  form  of  a  shoe."  The  word  in,  by  a  ty- 
pographical error  was  put  for  on  ;  but  this 
could  not  warrant  youi?  conttruction — the 
real  meaning  then  would  have  been,  until 
you  were  charged  into  the  shape  of  a  shoe, 
than  which  nothing  could  be  more  absurd, 
or  farther  from  my  intention.  The  sentence 
was  too  plain  to  be  mistaken— it  was  only 
this,  describe  every  part  of  our  apparel. 

"  I  would  willingly  inform  you  how  dress 
can  be  a  foible  and  a  crime,  but  the  obsceni- 
ty of  the  language  in  which  the  information 
would  have  to  be  given,  deters  me."  Good 
la  !  what  a  pa  thing  this  dress  is  1 — it  is  a 
foible,  but  modesty  forbids  to  tell  how  ;  it 
is  a  crime,  but  virtuous  persons  cannot  de- 
scribe this  crime  !  I  dear  O  dear  !  how  shall 
a  silly  girl  like  me  avoid  it  ?  Bless  my  heart  ! 
ladies  beware  !  what  makers  of  crimes  are 
the  mantua-makers,  milliners,  and  taylors  I  ! 
No  wonder  Water-street  is  wicked,  when  so 
many  crimes  in  the  shape  of  spensers,  pan- 
taloons and  short  jackets  hang  at  the  win- 
dows!! Dear  reforming  Sir,  fee  a  lawyer, 
prosecute  these  crime-makers,  send  them  to 
Botany-buy,  or  some  other  bay,  that  so  vir- 
tue may  Hoiuish,  aid  we  all  live  without 
dress, — for  dress  is  z  foible  and  a  crime .'.'.' 

"I  was  much  surprised  at  your  objection 
to  the  word  though.  A  great  grammarian 
uses  it  in  the  same  manner  that  I  have,  and 
I  believethat  custom  hath  confirmed  its  use." 
In  one  word,  my  dear  boy,  I  deny  it  ;  no 
grammarian  ever  used  it  as  you  have  done  ; 
though  {\i  a.  ^\c\  must  inform  you  )  requires 
yf?  after  it,  thus  "though  many  read,  yet 
few  understand;"  though  Amator  Virtutishas 
spent  some  time  in  studyinggrammar,  yH  he 
does  not  understand  itt- 

Now  comes  your  sentence — "  I  must  in- 
form you,  though  dress  would  be  considered 
as  a  foible  rather  than  a  crime,  were  it  not 
attached  to  the  vilest  of  mankind  ;" — is  the 
sentence  finished?  on  what  does  this  Mo«gA 
depend.'  Leave  it  out,  the  meaning  of  your 
sentence  is,  dress  would  be  a  foible  rather 
than  a  crime,  if  the  vilest  of  mankind  went 
undressed.  And  a  pretty  one  it  is,  make  your 
best  of  it  for  Betsey. 

Your  -virtuous  pursuit,  and  your  pursuing 

the paththat kads  to  honour,  are  elegantfigures 

truly  J  but  I  would  advise  you  rather  to  walk 

in  the  path  that  leads  to  honour,  than  run  af- 
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terit;  nor  is  a  vain  pursuit,  admitting  the 
figure  to  be  just,  its  opposite — let  a  girl  once 
more  inform  you,  a  v'cious  pursuit  would 
be  the  opposite  of  a  virtuous  pursuit.  It  is 
true,  these  figures  may  do  for  you,  but  they 
will  not  do  for  me. 

I  now  think  I  see  you  "  in  all  the  majesty 
of  boots,"  (pardon  me  for  using  an  expres- 
sion of  yours  which  I  do  nut  understand,) 
strutting  about,  pronouncing  me  "a  scan- 
dalous, vain,  conceited,  iuipertiiient  girl, 
devoid  of  every  virtuous  principle,"  because 
I  dare  to  blame  your  composition.  IVIy  dear 
Sir,  be  patient,  smooth  your  anger-porten- 
ding brow,  I  believe  you  to  be  yet  little  ac- 
quainted with  the  world,  and  a  stranger  in 
many  respects  to  yourself ;  as  you  walk  thro' 
life,  if  you  be  ready  to  throw  a  stone  at  eve- 
ry one  who  may  happen  to  censure  you,  de- 
pend on  it,  you  will  be  like  Ishmael,  your 
hand  against  every  man,  and  every  man's 
hand  against  you.  But  to  be  schooled  by  a 
girl  !  aye,  there's  the  rub  !  and  why  not  ?  — 
My  heart  beats  with  joy,  when  I  consider, 
that  no  longer  is  woman  bound  in  the  chains 
of  ignorance  and  slavery;  we  are  blessed 
wi'h  the  advantages  which  flow  from  edu- 
cation. In  this  city,  I  am  happy  to  say,  our 
teachers  are  as  able  as  yours  ;  and,  excuse 
me,  g^erousSir,  I  believe  our  abilities  and 
applicationare  at  least  equal. 

Now,  my  dear  Sir,  before  I  take  a  fiijal 
leave  of  you,  fori  do  not  intend  to  carry 
this  silly  controversy  into  the  next  year's 
Repositories,  take  in  good  part  the  follow- 
ing advice  : — When  next  you  intend  to  ad- 
dress  the  public,  consider  well  the  subject, 
strengthen  your  mind  by  reading  some  good 
author  who  has  treated  ofic,  be  sure  that 
all  your  definitions  be  just ;  keep  your  dic- 
tionary always  before  you,  that  so  you  may 
use  no  word  in  a  vague  sense  ;  and  lastly,  re- 
member to  keep  yoursignature  a  secret,  that 
should  it  again  happen,  for  which  I  hope 
there  will  be  no  occasion,  that  some  saucy 
girl  should  give  you  a  fillip  or  two,  no  per- 
son shall  have  it  in  his  power  to  mark  you 
as  you  pass. 

BETSEY    PRIM. 


ANECDOTES. 
The  late  Mr.  Cambridge  was  one  of  the 
chief  literary  props  of  a  periodical  paper,  en- 
titled "  The  World.''  Mr.  Moore,  the  con- 
ductor of  that  paper,  in  any  extremity,  con- 
stantly applied  to  his  friend  Cambridge,  up- 
on whose  fertile  genius,  and  friendly  promp- 
titude, he  could  always  rely.  It  happened, 
that  an  application  of  this  kind  was  made  to 
Mr,  Cambridge  on  a  Sunday,  and  during  the 


service  at  Church,  he  appeared  st  mnch 
wrapt  in  thought,  that  when  it  was  over,  he 
was  gently  rebuked  by  a  lady  for  sLiferiiig  his 
mind  to  wander  from  the  solemn  pnr;jose  of 
I  lie  place.  "I  assure  you.  Madam,  (said  he) 
you  are  mistaken,  for  my  thoughts  were 
really  employed  upon  the  uext  IVjr.'d  " 

i«.  Pap: 

ALEXANDER    I. 

It  isrelated  of  the  present  emp^'ror  of  Rus- 
sia, that  on  the  Chamberlain  Witcifof  wait- 
ing upon  him  to  make  a  report,  respecting  ;i 
new  institution  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor, 
his  majesty  being  very  busy,  wi'hed  to  post- 
pone it,  but  asked  M'hat  thi  bnsiue>s  was  ?  — 
"It  relates  to  the  poor,"  replied  the  cham- 
berlain. "  The  affairs  of  the  unfortunate," 
said  the  emperor,  "  ought  to  be  considered 
before  all  others,  I  will  attend  :o  it  immedi- 
ately." 

THE    DEAR.    P0.1TRAIT. 

The  celebrated  Marchioness  de  Ohatilef 
considered  it  as  an  augmentation  of  her  fame 
to  have  Voltaire  among  the  niii),b-=r  of  her 
transient  admirers.  She  soon,  however,  per- 
ceived, that  the  poet  only  played  the  lover 
from  a  species  of  pride,  and  therefore  threw 
herself  into  the  arms  of  the  muscular  Abbe 
Macarty.  He  was  an  Irishman;  and  a  few 
years  afterwards  went  to  Constantinople,, 
and  turned  Musselman.  In  the  men.n  time, 
Voltaire  continued  in  appearanceher  favour- 
ite admirer,  till  she,  at  length,  wholly  aban- 
doned him,  to  make  room  for  M.  de  St. 
Lambert,  who  would  not  admit  of  a  rival. 
Soon  after  this,  she  died,  and  a  sale  of  her 
furniture,  jewels,  &c.  was  advertised.  The 
moment  Voltaire  heard  this,  he  recollected 
that  he  had  presented  the  iMarchioness  with 
a  snutf-box,  in  which,  under  a  private  cover, 
his  portrait  was  artfully  concealed.  Fear- 
ing that  this  box,  if  it  got  into  strange  hands, 
would  subject  him  to  ridicule,  he  commis- 
sioned some  of  his  friends  to  buy  it  for 
him,  at  any  price.  By  mi:take,  the  one 
friend  bid  aga.nit  the  other,  till,  at  length, 
the  box  was  knocked  off  for  a  considerable 
sum.  Voltaire  scarcely  got  it  into  his 
hands,  before  he  sprung  open  the  cover  to 
behold  his  portrait  ;  when  lo  !  instead  of 
his  own,  he  found  that  of  M.  de  St.  Lam- 
bert, his  favoured  rival  ! 

Henry  IV.  of  France,  ailced  a  !ady, 
which  was  the  way  to  her  bed-clmuiber  ? 
To  which  Ihe  fenfibly  and  modeftly  replied, 
"  The  only  way  to  my  bed-chamber,  Sir,  is 
through  the  Church." 
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rOR    THE    ?i;lLADrLP[UA     REl'OSI  1-ORY. 

iThe  fo!!o';t-ing  Dialogue  is  well  calculatrd  to  expr?; 
the  tforjiVi/i/eV.lilbiiionsatid  raree  shows,  by  wl-.icii 
(he  cairens  of  PMladelphia  aic  mocked  in  Ihe  win- 
ter ieasori.  The  n.'..]fCi  isiiueie=iing.  and  the  f^oleiy 
of  bijniifig  and  ie5ioiii:g  banknoies,  making  paii- 
eat-s  in  a  hat,  Smiiaiing  squeaking  pigs,  &c.  is  placed 
in  a  very  siuiJii;  poiv;i  of  vicv».J  £J. 

MB.    HOGAK, 

A  rr.w  evciiiiigs  ago,  as  I  sat  in  one  of 
ll,e  boxes  in  Mr.  ***'s  lavi.Tii,  I  overheard 
ll'.e  following  dialogue  belween  a  smart, 
\v(^l!-drcssed  cllizen,  and  a  verj  fjlain  coun- 
tr}-  farmer. — I  Uiink  the  subject  of  import- 
ance, arid  therefore  request  you  to  give  it 
a  place  in  your  Repository. 

Citizen.  Will  you  go  to-morrow  evening 
and  see?  If  you  do,  I  am  convinced  you 
will  be  much  pleased. 

F.irimr.  1  doubt  it  much;  but  what  must 
be  paid  for  admission  .' 

Cie.  Only  half-a-dollar — 'tis  but  a  trifie. 

lur.  True,  'tis  but  lifty  cents  ;  how  ma- 
ny, think  you,  will  be  there  .' 

Cil.  I  cannot  say,  perhaps  200. 

Far.  Two  hundred  I  lliat  would  be  one 
hundred  dollars  !  pretty  well !  and  pray 
what  will  lliey  learn  for  all  that  money  .' 

Ci/.  Learn  I  learn  !  why  they'll  learn  no- 
Ihiijg  ;  it  will  be  all  seeing. 

fi.r.  So,  so  ;  well,  and  what  have  they 
lo  shevi'  that  will  pn)/il  the  citizens  a  100 
dollars  ? 

C//.  Why,  first  they  will  see  one  of  the 
jj.'rfornicrsburn  a  60  dollar  bank  note. 

fu7-.  Aa.jiing  !   sure  the  d 1  is  in  the 

ir.an  I   burn  a  60  dollar  bank  note  ! 

Cit.  O  Sir,  you  are  in  too  great  haste — 
he  will  restore  it  again  in  a  second  of  time. 

r,Tr.  Will  he,  indeed  ?  Why,  that  is  re- 
ally valuable, — it  is  a  great,  a  noble  disco- 
very,— burn  it  first  !  and  then  restore  it  a- 
gain  ! — The  man's  a  fool  to  go  on  at  this 
rate  ;  he  should  get  a  patent  for  the  disco- 
very 1  Letrae  see,  why  his  fortune's  made  ! 
happy  man  !  !  I  hope  at  least  he'll  tell  the 
poor  people  of  the  city,  they'll  bless  him 
for  it  all  the  winter.  Yes,  yes,  I'll  certain- 
Jy  go  and  give  him  a  dollar,  yes,  yes  ! 

Cil.  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  protest  I  do 
not  understand  you  ;  the  poor  bless  him  ! — 
I  cannot  leli  what  you  mean  ! 

Fai-.  Mean  !  why  it  is  very  plain  ;  a  poor 
man  borrows  or  begs  an  armful  of  wood, 
makes  a  rousing  fire,  burns  it,  and  then  by 
the  secret  restores  it  to  wool  again;  thus 
one  armful  of  wood  will  last  the  whole 
wir.ter. 

Ci/.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  sure  you  are  not  se- 


Ftir.  Yes,  but  I  ara  though  ;  for  if  he  ran 

j  burn  a  dank  note,  and  restore  it  again  to  its 

former  shape  and  ^■^.iue,  he  can  burnacord 

of  wood  and  restore  it  again  ;  the  one  is  as 

easy  as  the  other. 

Cil.  Oh,  you  do  not  understand  man  ;  he 
will  not  burn  the  note,  but  will  make  you 
believe  that  he  burns  it. 

Far.  Is  that  all!  I'll  not  go, — he'll  never 
get  a  half-penny  of  my  money  at  that  rate; 
I'll  pay  no  man  for  cheating  me  if  I  can 
help  it.     But  is  this  all. > 

Cit.  No  ;  he  will  cause  all  the  money, 
notes,  memorandums,  &c.  escape  out  of  a 
pocket-book,  and  go  into  another  gentle- 
man's pocket. 

/!•'•.  And  can  he  do  this  ? 
Cit.  Yes  he  can. 

F'lr.  And  the  citizens  go  to  see  him,  and 
pay  for  his  performance  ?  well,  it  is  strange, 
he  must  be  a  rare  hand  at  picking  pockets : 
what  encouragement  to  the  young  to  learn 
such  tricks  !  I'll  not  go, — I  fear  it  is  a  bad 
school  to  learn  morals  at.  But  what  more? 
Cit.  Why  here  is  the  bill,  read  for  your- 
self. 

The  farmer  took  the  bill,  put  on  his  spec- 
tacles, and  read  the  whole,  sometimes  laugh- 
ing, al  others  groaning  ;  and  then  went  on  : 
Far.  Well,  I  protest  things  are  come  to  a 
fine  pass  indeed,  when  such  things  are  per- 
mitted. Let  me  see,  "  he  will  make  pan- 
cakes vvilh  a  dozen  of  eggs," — my  black 
Sill  can  do  that  as  well  as  he,  I'll  wager  a- 
ny  money;  but  not  in  a  hat,  he  can  beat 
Sill  there.  "  Change  a  card  into  a  cat" — 
the  devil  can't  do  that ;  but  that's  like  the 
bank-note,  a  deception.  Then  a  fellow 
balances  a  coach-wheel,  and  an  iron  axle- 
tree — great  performance  !  !  !  and  then  a 
little  boy,  on  a  table  ;  and  then  dancing  ; 
the  black-a-moor,  the  dusty  miliar,  the 
highlandman,  and  the  American  sailor  !  — 
e.Mcellcnt  company  !  well  arranged  !  and 
the  best  foremost !  And  to  close  the  whole 
he  v,'ill  grunt  like  a  pig,  mew  like  a  cat, 
neigh  like  a  horse,  croak  like  a  frog,  coo 
like  a  dove,  mourn  like  a  screech-owl,  and 
bark  like  a  fox ;  for  I  suppose  these  arc  the 
beasts  and  birds.  And  for  all  this  receive 
only  a  poor  100  dvllars  .' ! !  Hark  ye,  friend, 
what  will  you  learn  from  all  this  ? 
Cit.  Nothing. 

Far.  Come  out  with  me,  roan,  I  will  let 
yon  hear  a  dozen  hogs  grunting  to-morrow 
morning  round  the  swill-trough,  for  noCJiing; 
you  shall  hear  ray  dog  bark  for  nothing; 
you  shall  hear  ducks,  and  hens,  and  geese, 
lor  nothing ;  and  if  you  have  half  a  dollar  to 
spare,  you  can  give  it  to  a  poor  widow  in 
the  neighbourhood,  whose  husband  died  in  i 
the  fever,  and  left  her  without  a  si.xpence 


to  struggle  through  the  world  with  six  small 
ciiildren.- 

Cil.  I  dare  say  the  money  would  be  bet- 
ter latd  out,  but  then  )oa  know  we  must 
have  some  amusement. 

Fur.  Yes,  to  be  sure ;  but  in  the  name  of 
comm  .11  sense, what  amusement  can  you  de- 
rive i.  .m  hearing  a  man  grunling  like  a  pig, 
or  se;  ng  him  balancing  a  coach-wheel,  or 
fiymj  pancakes,  or  exhibiting  a  cat  instead 
or  a  card?  If  this  be  amusement,  I  know- 
not  what  amusement  means.  Besides,  I 
would  ask,  has  it  any  good  tendency?  are 
those  who  pay  their  half  dollar,  and  seethe 
show,  any  wiser,  or  any  better  ?  What  mo- 
ral sentiment  can  be  deduced  from  a  mise- 
rable imitation  of  a  grunting  hog?  or  what 
benefit  can  the  mechaiMC  derive  from  a 
man's  balancing  a  coach-wheel  on  his  nose 
or  his  chin.  If  the  police  of  the  city  were 
of  my  mind,  no  such  imposers  should  be 
permitted  to  draw  from  the  labouring  poor 
by  deception,  tricks,  and  nonsense,  money 
which  they  so  hardly  earn,  and  which  goes 
to  support  men,  who,  if  they  were  not  thus 
supported,  would  turn  their  talents  to  some 
use  by  which  society  might  receive  some 
advantage.  But  I  see  it  grows  late;  I  tell 
you,  my  friend,  I  would  not  be  seen  en- 
couraging these  idle  fellows,  by  going  to 
see  their  gigr.iaree  tricks,  and  raree  shows, 
for — for  the  best  horse  I  ever  rode. 

So  saying,  they  rose  and  lelt  the  tavern. 
I  also  paid  for  my  pint  of  beer,  and  trudg- 
ed home  ;  fully  determined  iiot  to  give  a 
penny  for  things  that  can  be  of  no  advantage. 
Peter  Paul  Morality. 

ZOOLOGY. 

It  is  a  curious  fact,  in  the  history  of  an- 
imals, that  the  nastiest  are  the  most  long- 
lived.  A  swine,  which  is  among  the  dir- 
tiest of  all  creatures,  will  live  twenty-five 
years  ;  whereas  a  sheep,  which  is  a  very- 
neat  animal,  will  live  only  ten  years. 

Those  species  of  fowls,  which  are  most 
noted  for  longevity,  are  such  as  feed  on 
carrion.  The  raven  and  the  eagle  will 
live  to  the  age  of  one  hundred  years;  but  a 
pidgeon,  which  is  a  bird  remarkable  for 
its  cleanliness  and  delicacy,  will  live  only 
eight  years.  It  is  a  remarkable  arrange- 
ment in  the  system  of  nature,  that  some 
kinds  of  animals  should  feed  deliciously  on, 
and  receive  subs'.r.ntial  nourishment  from 
substances,  which  are  both  loathsome  and 
poisonous  to  others.  Carrion  is  not  only 
delicious  to  the  palates  of  eagles  and  ra- 
vens, but  is,to  tliein  a  most  wholsome  food  ; 
ot!ier>rffS^t  woi:!:i  not  sustain  and  prolong 
their  lives  to  the  extreme  age  of  an  hun- 
dred years.  [Balance, 
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(,      FOR  THE  PHILADELPHIA  REPOSITORY. 

A  PERUSAL  of  the  Introductory  Letter  of 
Mr.  Craig,  afforded  me  verv  singular  plsa- 
aure.     In  my  opinion,   it  is  a  performance 

'  of  uncommon  merit,  and  highly  deserving 
of  approbation.  It  bespeaks  throughout  an 
acute,  penetrating,  and  scientific  mind. 
The  arrangement  is  lucid,  the  sentences 
generally  well  constructed,  the  ideas  clear 
and  nervous. 

I  cannot  but  felicitate  the  young  men  of 
Philadelphia,  on  the  opportunity  afforded 
them  of  genuine  instruction  in  sublime,  in- 
teresting, and  most  useful  truths.  I  am 
informed  that  the  lectures  are  to  be  deliv- 
ered in  the  evening,  which  vi\\[  be  peculi- 
arly advantageous  to  those  who  are  enga- 
ged in  business  during  the  day. 

I  sincerely  hope  and  trust  that  a  respect- 
able number  will  be  induced  to  suspend 
the   movements   of  pleasure,   of  folly  and 

if  vice,  for  the  sake  of  the  mind.  I  am  well 
persuaded,  from  authentic  sources  of  infor- 
mation, that  Mr.  Craig  is  eminently  quali- 
fied for  discharging  the  duties  of  the  task 
which  he  has  been   induced   to  undertake. 

I  I  therefore  hope,  for  his  sake,  as  well  as  for 
the  interest  of  science,  and  that  ofthe  rising 
generation,  that  Mr.  Craig  will  meet  with  a 
patronage  in  some  degree  commensurate 
with  his  talents.  SENEX. 

(From  the  Lady's  Monthly  Museum.) 

THE  HUSBAND'S  COMPLAINT  A- 
GAINST  A  GOOD  WIFE. 

To  the  Editor. 

SIR, 

I  AM  one  of  those  persons,  who  have 
the  misfortune  to  have  what  i^  generally 
termed,  a  good  wife.  She  is,  I  confess,  so- 
ber and  industrious ;  and  she  is  fully  of  o- 
pinion  that  sobriety  and  industry  are  the 
essential  qualifications  of  a  wife.  My  lin- 
en, my  hose,  &c.  are  kept  in  excellent  re- 
pair ;  my  breakfast,  dinner,  and  supper  pro- 
vided at  regular  hours ;  my  house,  under 
her  directions,  is  always  remarkably  clean  ; 
and  she  strictly  performs  the  duty  of  a  mo- 
ther towards  her  children.  Pluming  her- 
self upon  these  perfections,  she  is  in  every 
other  respect  the  most  disagreeable  woman 
living.  If  the  maid  b)  accident  happens 
to  break  a  (ea-cup  or  a  saucer,  Ih.e  house 
is  in  a  commotion  for  three  or  four  days; 
and  neither  I  nor  any  ofthe  children  dare 
open  our  nioiiths  to  this  immaculate  wo- 
(  man,  for  fear  of  .haring  some  ofthe  abuse 
t  which  she  so  lavishly  bestows  upon  her 
maid.     Slie  generally  has  a  baker's  dozen 


of  servants  in  the  course  of  a  year  ;  and 
they  chiefly  turn  out  so  very  bad  in  hertv- 
pinion,  that  she  refuses  to  give  them  a  cha- 
racter to  enable  thein  to  engage  in  the  ser- 
vice of  another.  The  last  maid  wc  had  she 
turned  away  because  she  was  so  careless  that 
she  fell  down  stairs  and  hurt  herself:  tliis 
she  deemed  an  unpardonable  crime.  Not 
long  ago  she  discharged  another  for  wear- 
ing white  stockings,  imagining,  I  suppose, 
they  were  too  alluring  for  me  to  look  at ;  a- 
nother,  because  she  turned  her  toes  inward, 
and  she  ws^  afraid  ihe  children  would  co- 
py her  manner  of  walking;  she  sent  away 
a  very  fine  girl  bacause  she  wore  a  wire 
cap;  but  most  of  them  turn  themselves  a- 
way,  because,  they  say,  she  is  such  an  into- 
lerable vixen,  that  they  would  rather  live 
with  the  d — 1  than  with  her.  My  misfor- 
tune is,  that  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  turn 
myself  away,  or,  believe  me.  Sir,  I  would 
not  give  a  moment's  warning  ;  for  she  uses 
me,  if  possible,  worse  than  her  maids  ;;»nd, 
when  I  expostulate  with  her  upon  her  con- 
duct, she  tells  me  I  am  the  happiest  man 
in  the  world. 

"  You  are  blessed  vv\ih  a  wife,"  says  she, 
"  that  does  not  spend  her  time  and  money 
in  going  to  balls  and  plays; — a  sober,  fru- 
gal woman; — a  woman  of  more  economy 
than  any  in^the  parish — infinitely  loo  good 
for  you."    " 

Siie  then,  perhaps,  abuses  me  half  an  hour 
without  intermission  ;  and  I  am  obliged  to 
suffer  in  silence;  for,  shl5iild  I  presume  to 
reply,  the  contest  would  last  the  whole 
day.  I  wish.  Sir,  you  would  inform  me 
what  are  the  necessary  steps  to  be  taken 
with  such  a  woman:  for  I  should  be  much 
happier  with  one  who  is  idle,  and  a  drunk- 
ard, than  with  such  a  sober,  virtuous,  irdus- 
trious  woman  as  my  wife. 

Your  humble  servant, 

Solomon  Sugarloaf. 


^  The  near  approach  of  a  New  Year, 
renders  the  follo-jing  Rejections,  copied 
Jroni  a  late  Irish  publication,  peculiarly  per- 
iinent,  and  deserving  the  serious  attention 
oj  every  reader. 

REFLECTIONS  on  HUMAN  LIFE, 

AND    THE    PROPER     EMPLOYMENT 


THESE  trees,  whose  branches  are 
yielding  to  the  impetuosity  of  the  boisler- 
I'li?  blast,  whose  leaves  are  now  scatter- 
ing by  the  winds  of  Autum'.i,  were  a  few 
da)  s  back  the  ornament  of  the  country,  and 


the  delight  of  its  inhabitants:  their  bran- 
ches were  covered  with  verdure,  their 
trunks  were  nearly  overcome  by  the  weight 
of  the  fruit  suspended  from  their  boughs. 
Those  ri\-er5  roillijg  down  the  distant  hillj 
and  valleys  with  such  an  accelerating  mo- 
tion, formed,  not  long  since,  a  part  of  the: 
huge  sounding  deep — whence  they  came, 
thither  they  return.  Yon  glorious  orb,  the 
Sun,  rising  in  the  East,  ascends  with  a 
motion  inconceivably  swift,  until  he  ar- 
rives at  his  Southern  or  greatest  altitude, 
cherishing  the  earth  with  his  vivifying 
rays  ;  he  then  with  the  same  rapid  motion 
descends  and  sets  in  the  West — the  hills 
begin  to  disappear,  and  in  a  little  time  are 
enveloped  in  the  sable  curtains  of  nighu 
The  forked  lightning  darts  with  a  velositv 
so  swift  that  our  visual  organs  are  often 
deceived  in  its  direction. 

What  striking  similitudes  of  the  sublu- 
nary creation  !  Theie  is  not  any  thing 
which  is  the  subject  of  our  senses,  but 
what  is  confinually  undergoing  changes. 
The  mountains,  the  everlasting  hills,  the 
the  sun  himself  shall  fadeaway,,  Change- 
ableness  seems  to  be  a  law  inscribed  on 
every  thing  which  exists. 

There  is  nothing,  however,  in  the  ca- 
binet of  wonders,  in  the  museum  of  curi- 
osities, of  which  this  vast  world  is  the 
threatre,  that  has  been  made  in  vain.  Eve- 
ry species  oi  beings  is  formc;d  with  reason 
or  instinct,  desire  or  aversion,  suitable  to 
that  spheie  in  which  they  are  to  act;  and 
these  are  developed  in  proportion  to  their 
exigencies,  and  called  into  exercise  as  cir- 
cumstances require.  Man,  endowed  with 
superior  intellect,  is  lord  of  the  creation, 
from  the  equator  to  the  poles ;  from  the 
fro,::en  regions  of  Lapland,  and  the  bleak 
and  inhospitable  climate  of  New  Holland, 
to  the  burning  deserts  of  Arabia.  But  as 
man  is  the  superior  in  this  w'orld,  so  great- 
er and  more  important  duties  are  required 
at  his  hand.  Yet,  on  a  comparison  of  the 
duties  and  industry  of  man  and  ether  crea- 
tures, it  is  a  lamentable  truth  I  hat  he  falls 
short  in  almost  every  particular.  The 
length  of  man's  life  is  perfectly  suited  to 
the  nature  of  his  existence.  Was  the  poor 
old  man  to  protract  his  life  to  a  lontrir 
period,  would  he  noUije  a,  burthen  to  o- 
thers,  and  a  troiiblei»  hinilelf.' 

Some  men  come  into  this  world  under 
the  most  favourable  auspises;  no  frost 
nips  the  tender  leaves  of  hope,  no  barrier 
dbstrucls  their  prospects,  no  cloud  bedims 
their  horizon.  Ere  long  comes  a  killing 
trost,  obstacles  insurmoiintable  oppose 
thera,  the  black  clouds  of  adversitv  pieveut 
them    from  arriving   to.  that  meridian  It* 
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which  they  tend.  Oilier^  again,  advance 
into  the  world  without  an  e)e  to  observe 
their  footsteps,  wiihout  a  svtophant  to 
paint  llie  inherent  hereditary  virtue  of 
crowns  and  niilr»^s,  stars  and  garters,  who 
in  a  few  \ears  scr.Ie  llie  summit  ot  adver- 
sity, ar.d  demolish  the  bulwarks  of  an  ob- 
scure birth.  In  this  disposition  of  alia'rs 
how  evidently  does  the  wisdom  of  Provi- 
dence appeal!  Was  life  one  continued 
scene  of  good  fortune,  man,  intoxicated, 
would  forget  his  God,  his  brethren  of 
iT.ankind,  and  himself — was  man  still  en- 
countering the  bitter  blasts  of  woe,  he 
would  repine  at  fate,  and  like  Job,  curse 
the  day  of  his  birth  :  whereas,  from  a 
proper  mixture  ofgood  and  evil,  man  is 
preserved  from  running  to  the  extreme, 
which  either,  singly,  would  drive  him  to. 

I  hold  that  pleasure  and  pain,  happiness 
and  miaery  are  onlv  relative  terras.  True 
pleasure  and  lasting  liappiness  originate  in 
and  are  onlv  supported  by  exercising  those 
faculties  and  powers  of  mind,  comprehend- 
ed under  the  term  of  reason,  by  which  the 
man  and  the  brute  are  distinguished  from 
each  other. 

To  the  calm  observer,  and  diligent  en- 
ruirer  after  holy  truth,  this  position  can 
neither  appear  preposterous,  nor  standing 
in  need  of  any  demonstration.  It  this  be 
true,  how  incumbent  is  it  on  man  to  be  di- 
ligent in  his  avocations,  and  employing  his 
time  in  pursuits  worthy  his  character!  Physi- 
cal reasons  might  be  given  why  man  should 
be  diligent,  and  as  s  moral  agent,  he  is 
bound  to  eiTiploy  his  time  in  pursuits  pleas- 
ing to  his  Creator,  beneficial  to  mankind, 
and  consequently  agreeable  to  himself. 
The  person  who  employs  his  time  dili- 
gently, in  that  particular  line  of  life  in 
•which  he  has  engaged,  never  has  occasion 
to  comphin  that  the  day  hangs  heavy  on 
him.  Want  of  occupation  alone  renders 
life  disagreeable,  fosters  opinions  destruc- 
tive of  the  exis'ence,  and  in  direct  opposi- 
tion to  the  happiness  of  society.  Slolhfulness 
is  the  pareat  of  disease,  the  murderer  of 
ronter.lment,  and  the  fore-runner  of  pov- 
ertv.  To  no  purpose  is  a  hale  constitution, 
a  sound  judgment,  and  a  retentive  memo- 
ry, given  bv  the  Author  of  existence,  to  the 
careless  and  idle.  Youth  is  the  time  that 
nature  dictates,  it  is  the  season  in  which 
reason  says,  a  useful  and  entertaining  stock 
should  be  acquired.  On  this  the  mind  at  a 
future  period,  when  disengaged  from  busi- 
ness, can  ruminate  with  joy,  and  reason 
with  satisfaction. 

The  years  now  rolling  over  our  heads 
will  declare  to  posterity  how  we  employed  j 


our  time.  If  dedicated  to  the  happiness  cf 
mankind,  our  remains  will  be  blessed,  our 
connections  shall  be  respected  ; — if  to  the 
disadvantage  of  mankind,  our  names  will 
be  cursed,  at  best  they  will  be  burled  in 
the  tcmb  of  oblivion.  From  the  uncertain- 
ly of  time,  we  are  called  on  to  let  no  mo- 
ment pass  in  which  we  are  not  employed 
in  enlarging  the  mind  by  proper  pursuits. 
Indolence  is  the  source  of  numberless  mis- 
fortunes; it  stops  our  progress  in  learning, 
knowledge  and  wisdom  of  every  kind,  and 
;n  the  end  renders  us  dise«te|^ed  by  the 
virtuous,  and  shunned  by  the  good.  The 
lessons  of  wisdom  are  n»t  to  be  attained  by 
inactivity  ;  they  must  be  sought  for  with 
care,  and  can  only  be  attained  by  the  most 
diligent  application.  He  who  mispends 
hi.-,  time  in  the  pursuit  of  sensual  gratifica- 
tions, can  never  expect  to  have  his  name 
rewarded  by  the  esteem  of  posterity,  nor 
his  fame  once  remembered  by  men  of  fu- 
t-ure  years. 

By  employ  ing  our  time  in  a  course  of  re- 
ligion and  virtue,  we  in  the  end  always  ob- 
tain a  sullicient  reward.  With  whatever 
eagerness  we  pursue  ambition,  or  court 
grandeur,  however  high  we  advance  in  the 
scale  of  lickle  dignity  and  honour,  we  are 
still  liable  to  be  overcome  by  disgrace,  and 
indeed  the  more  so  the  higher  we  advance. 
A  consciousness  of  the  rectitude  of  inten- 
tion, and  of  having  performed  our  duly,  is 
a  field  of  delight  to  the  victim  of  tyranny, 
chained  in  the  lowest  cell  of  the  gloomy 
dungeon. 

To  search  after  wIsdo.Ti  is  certainly  a- 
niopg  the  first  ends  of  our  being ;  "  for 
wisdom's  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
and  all  her  paths  are  peace."  Man  actua- 
ted by  the  principle  of  benevolence,  be- 
comes a  sociable  being  ;  in  subordination 
to  its  dictates,  he  shi'uld  frequently  be  ask- 
ing himself,  U'hat  have  I  been  doing  ?  Be- 
sides, how  agreeable  the  reflection, 

"  VVlicn  life's  gay  hours  are  past,'* 
looking  back  with  the  testimony  of  a  good 
conscience,  to  say,  we  have  to  the  utmost 
of  our  power  been  endeavouring  to  per- 
form our  duty  to  our  Creator,  to  mankind, 
and  to  ourselves. 


lorjuimur,  fuierit  invida 


i£ta3  :  caipe  diem,  quam  roinlmum  credula  postero. 

UOR.  CJLt,   XI, 


Jlnsucrs  to  the  Rebuses,  S!c.  by  a  Correspondent 
of  Annapolis,    in  page  352. 

11.  A  FEATHERED  MUFF. 

12.  A  WIPOW. 


Solution  to  the  Question  proposed  bv  Mr. 
N.  Major,   in  page  303. 

First  by  trarsposing  y'^x^    in  the  first  e, 
quatlon,  and  dividirg  b>  x-,    we  liuve  -  =  — 

——   and  by  t'raiisposing  x'y,  m  the  se- 

conj  tqtiatlon,  and  dividing  by  y,  we  have 

2   = i    hence i —  . 


-  —^  which 

cleared     of  fractions    we   have    x^y^.by 

xy^-zzcx,  which   divided  by  *,  gives  «'y-A. 

— — y — '^j  ag3in  from  the   third  equation 

-    ,  d 

we  nnu  z —    ,        .      which   squared    gives 

,  d'' 

which  substituted  for 


x^  +  Zx'y-J^y*, 


z^,  in  the  equation    z^rr ^  ■* 


'  we    have 


—        ,    ,   , —  =: —  which  cleared  of 

fractions  gives  cx*•^^tx'^y^-^cy* — ar*y — 
2«*y3 — x^y^-^id^y,  again  let  the  equation 
x'^y-lfby — xy'^-^zcx  bemultiplled  by  x^,  then 
we  have  cx^-zz.x^y-\-bx^y — x^y',  which  sub- 
stituted for  ex*,  in  the  above  equation  we 
have  lcx'^y'^-\-bx^y-\-cy* — 3x*v' — *^y'  = 
d'^y,  which  divided  by  y,  gives  zcx-y-\-bx^ 
-\-cy^ — S^'y^ — x^y'z^d*f  hence  the  two 
equations,    each  ccntainii'g  two    unknown 

by 
quantities  ate  i-^y-| y^:=e,  and   iCM^y 

-f-ix'-l-ry' — 3."*y* — x*y>=:ii^  :  to  solve 
these  equations,  suppose  *:^io,  then  346, 
6y — y^:=:zi4Z,  by  the  first  equation,  from 
which  y=:7,30449,  the  talue  of  *  and  y, 
raised  to  their  proper  index,  and  wrote  in 
the  second  equation,  gives  4544707,2925, 
whicll  should  have  been  38025CO,  therefore 
4£-V4707)^925 — 3^°^5oo=:  74x2oj,2g2Sy 
theerror,  which  shews  that  10,  the  supposed 
number  is  too  great;  again  suppose  .v:=:8, 
then  372, 25y — ^y^=r2i42,  from  which  y::;: 
6,48779,  the  value  of  ;ir  and  y,  raised  to  their 
proper  index,  and  wrote  in  the  second  equa- 
tion, gives  2995718,92848,  which  should 
have  been  3802500,  therefore  38025c© — 
2995718,92848=306781,07152,  the  error, 
which  shews  that  8, the  supposed  number  is  too 

,.    ,     ,  10—8x742207.2925 

little,  hence .  „    -    J     

'  742207,2925-1-806781,07152, 

r::o,9583t,  the  correction,  and  Amo — 
o,9583ir::9, 04169,  ntarly  which  being  ta- 
ken for  ;c,  we  have  yzr7,oi728,  both  which 
values  are  too  great, , therefore  put  e::^g, 
04169,  and  e — zz:zx,  and  put  /rr7,oi728, 
and  s—r:z:y,    these  values  being  wrote  fo." 
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X  and  y,  in  the  foregoing  equations,  we 
have  by  rejccling  all  their  powers  above 
the  first,  eis—y'-sz—e^r+2,e^rzJf-bs—br 
— ;3e4-3«'r-|-i3z — 3/^rz+cz=:c(?, 

r  zce-s—^cesz—zce'^r-\-J^cerz-\-bg^ — 

3&f'-2+«^— 3"-r— 3e^^=  )  __^, 
4x'<'r4-2J*t2 — is'crz       ^ 

these  equations  reduced  and  in  numbers,  we 

have  by  the  first, 

1 8  69 ,47  9  i  r — 0,005  46 


E=97,529S^'+;  66,5 13 1 9, 


and  by  the 


,j  „_3;556,92587— 2,72263,63661;^ 
'  "'"'667792,106444-72013,772  I9r, 
these  two  values  of  3  bsing  pjt  equal  to  each 
other,  cleared  of  fractions  and  reduced,  we 
have  r-4-9,Q2049r:^o,  15484,  a  quadratic, 
which  solved  gives  r=j,oi7l3  nearly, 
from  which  we  fiad  2=0,04168,  hence  a;= 
9,00001,  and  yrr7,oo3i5,  and  by  repeating 
the  operation,  we  find  2rr9,and  y^=LJ-,  from 
which  2=15,  the  number  rtcjuired. 

PHILADELPHIA, 

DECEMBER  25,   1802. 

j:^  This  day's  Repository  completes  the 
Second  Volume — The  first  number  of  the 
Third  Volume  will  appear  on  Saturday, 
the  1st  day  of  January,  1S03.  The  work 
will  be  continued  upon  the  same  plan,  and 
edited  upon  the  same  principles  as  hereto- 
fore ;  which,  the  editor  is  happy  to  say,  ap- 
pear to  have  given  pretty  general  satis- 
faction. 

A  TiVi't,'  Page  and  Index  to  (be  present 
volume  will  be  delivered  to  subscribers  in 
a  few  weeks. 

LINES, 

Ocraiioned  lj>  reading  the  Account  of  Mia  Mary  Sreeze's 
dealt,  txenlioKcd  in  lie  last  No.  of  tie  Repository. 
SO  food  a  shot  was  Maiy  Breeze, 
That  Death  was  'fiaid  his  light  10  seize  ; 
Near  fourscore  years  he  kept  his  distance, 
For  well  he  knew  she'd  make  resistance: 
At  leng'h  he  caught  her  in  her  beil, 
And  knock'd  poor-Molly  on  the  head. 

No  more'w^  jH^rning  dawn  she'll  rise. 
To  p'a^ije  itrt^w.wTlh  '.hutid'ring  noise  ; 
Or  stait  ; hejevfissji' fiom  its  den; 
Or  rouse,  from  moor  or  brake,  the  hen  ; 
No  more  her  livid  lightnings  fly, 
Where  fjllin^  coveys  pant  and  die  ; 
■Where  duck,  gjose,  pheas»'.il,  teal  and  widgeon, 
Woodcock  and  mallard,  snipe  aud  pidgeon, 


Do  ore  promiscuous  carrage  foim. 

The  dread  effect  of  Polly's  slorm. 

Hail  ha^py  remnant,  who  survive 

The  gen'ral  wreck  ; —  ye  now  may  thrive  j 

For  Molly's  gope.  With  mate  a.td  dog', 

"lo  seek  for  gaa;e  in  other  bjjs. 

MEMOIR  OF  AVARICE. 
DIED,  lately  at  Kentibh  Town,  in  England,  a:cd  4S, 
John  Litlle.     Some  days  prcnous  to  his  death,  his  phy- 
sician's persuaded  h'm  to  lake  a  liitle  wine,  as  indispen- 
sably necessary  to  reciu".t  his  decayed  sticngih,  occa-ion- 
ed  by  his  miserable  and  parsimoiuous  living.    Mr.  Lit- 
tle, fearful  of  trusting  his  fervants  with  (he  key  of  the 
wine  cellar,  insisted  upon  their  carrying  him  down  stalls 
to  get  a  single  bottle  ;  when  the  sudden  iiansition  irora 
a  warm  bed  to  a  damp  cellar,  brought  on  such  a  ili  of  a- 
poplexy,  as  occasioned  his  death.  Ua  e.-:amin*tioii  ii  ap- 
peared ihai  he  possessed  upwards  of  55  000/.  inihe  d  f- 
feieni   tontines;   1 1,000/.  in  the  4  per  cents;    besides 
2000/.    perann.  of  landed  properly;  which  now  de- 
volves to  a  brother,  to  whom  he  ntver  affurded  the  least 
assistance,  on  account  of  his  being  married,  matrimony 
beinga  state  in  which  he  himself  never  entered,  and  for 
which  he  always  entertained  the  greatest  detestaiion. 
He  resided  upwards  of  40  ycirs  in  the  same  hou^e,  one 
room  of  which  had  not  been  occupied  for  thespace  of  1  4 
years  :  but  which  on  his  death  had  been  found  to  con- 
tain 173  pair  o(  breeches,  with  a  large  proportion  of  o- 
ther  articles  of  wearing  apparel,  all  which  were  in  si-.ch 
a  wretched  slate  of  decay,  that  they  were  sold  to  a  Jew 
for  a  single  half-guinea.     In  the  coach-house  were  dis- 
covered, secreted  in  difTetent  parts  of  the  building,  18  :> 
wigs,  which  had  been  bequeathed  to  him  by  difierent 
relatives,  and  on  which  he  set  great  store. 

THE  following  ludicrous  bill  was  posted  at  Baddesly, 
Hampshire,  by  a  husband  whose  wife  had  ran  away  frcm 
him. 

«'  On  Tuesday,  Oct.  5.  eloped  from  Bull  hill,  a  dork 
brown  wcman,  pitted  wiih  the  small  pox,  a  thick  heel, 
and  a  shouldor  of  mutton  on  the  heel  of  hir  hind.  Who- 
ever will  bring  hir  to  B'jll  hill,  shall  have  one  bushel  of 
tuif  ashes  for  their  trouble. — God  save  the  king." 

[Lon.  P^p. 

Process  for  preventing  and  deslfoying  Contagion  ;  recom- 
mended ty  Dr.  James  C.  Smylh,  and  for  tviici  ic 
has  been  retvardcd  by  the  English  Governmou. 

**  PtJT  half  an  ounce  of  Vitriolic  .^cid  into  a  crucible 
or  into  a  glass  or  china  cup,  or  deep  sancer — warm  this 
over  a  lamp,  or  in  hea.ed  sand,  or  over  a  chafinir  dish  of 
coals,  adding  to  it  from  time  to  time  som;;  powde  ed 
Salt-petie." 

The  effect  the  vapoir  arising  frntn  ihis  mixture  iias 
had  in  such  rooms  in  puMfyin;-^  thii  air,  and  desiro;  ing 
the  contagion  in  bed  clorhes  a.,d  wearing  apparel,  ought 
si'cngly  to  r-cccmtneni  iis  use  in  ih:;se  houses  wiiich 
have  been  ipferted  with  the  iaie  prevalent  fe>er.  It  is 
to  I  e  observed,  that  during  the  fiinlgation,  the  doors 
and  windows  should  be  shut,  and  so  much  vitriol  and 
salt-peire  used  as  will  fiU  the  room  with  ihe  vapour,  and 
not  be  thrcwn  open  for  the  admission  of  fresh  air  until 
the  vapour  has  subsided. 


7i  recmer  decayed  Writing  upon  Parchment. 
Dip  the  Parchment,  cbliterated  by  time,  into  a  vessel 
of  cold  water,  fresh  .Irawn  frcm  the  well:  in  abcut  a 
minute  take  it  cut,  and  press  it  between  two  papers, 
10  prevent  lis  crumplin;^  i;p,  indrying.  As  soon  as  it 
is  moderately  dry,  if  it  be  not  legible,  repeat  the  opera- 
ticn  two  or  three  lirres.  The  skin  will  ihen  resume  ill 
py'stine  coloiir,  and  appear  all  ahke. 

The  number  of  bankruptcies  in  England,  from  the 
ye^r  !7-)S  lo  Ihe  ve ar  i  797,  amounred  to  21,644,  of 
whici  1,302  took  place  in  the  year  (793,  the  Grst  year 
of  the  last  war. 


Marriages. 


MARRIED,  on  the  gth  insi,  by  Michael  Hillega!.  esq. 
Mr.  E~ra  Halts,  10  Miss  A/in  Johns,  both  of  Chester 
Couniy. 

,  on  lie  i6;hiqst.   at   the  Friends'  Meeting 

Hoii-e.  in  Jinningham  Township,  Abraham  Sharpless, 
10  C.iiljarine  H'isiar,  daughter  of  Casper  Wisiar,  of 
Pennsbury,  Chesier  Couniy. 

,  on  ihe  iSth  inst.  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Living- 
ston, t,iT.  Peter  Xnhn,  jun.  ofGibiaiiar,  son  of  Peter 
K»hn,  esq.  of  ihiscity,  to  Miss  Ann  Storm,  daughter  of 
1  .hom^s  Storm,  esq,  t.f  N'ew  York. 

,on  ihe  iSt'i  inst.  bytheRev.Mr.  Abercrom- 

bie,  Mr.  John  C.  Utio.  lo  .Miss  1:1! i.a  tod,  both  of  this 
City. 

Deaths. 

DIED,  on  the  I  jih  inst  Us.  I^,-.ip  Shvffubotiom,  bro- 
ther of  Mr.  Will, am  ihuUicb;>^m,  China  merchant  of 
this  ciiy, 

,  on  tl.e   I  I'h  inst.    at   h's  residence  in  Upper 

Pio\ide;>ce,  Del.  Couniy,  Mr.  Vner  Taylor,  io  the  Sist 
year  of  his  age,  a  native  of  that  pla;e,  and  a  member  of 
the  society  of  Friencis. 

TO    CORIlESl'ON'Di.:>'TS. 

Reflection  must  convince  A  Friend  tiiai  ths  subject,  h: 
iieais  nf  ii  not  of  sufficient  iJipor'.ance  la  occupy  ai.o- 
ihet  column. 

Tlie  Q2.<estion  it-Uiive  lo  he  de'jt  tf  Gea:  Bii.a'n,  re- 
quires no  other  aid  for  its  solution  than  ihe  fir^t  rulej 
cf  arithmeiic  :  and  though  it  might  fatigue  by  iis 
length,  yet  would  fail  :c  interest. 

Vestlc  and  Mortar  s  iiCdics^xo  Amator  ^irtutis'.s  intend- 
ed nt#  doubt  io pu^uerise  him  ;  but  it  isconaideied  by 
the  ed.wr  as  i.:o  pe.sonai. 

We  consider  ihe  "  DiaLgue  upon  ChjScc,  befween  jx- 
iiiis  and  Cleoj hantu  , '  ai  a  valuable  piece  of  antiqui- 
t,-;  but  hjv;  lo  leij.ft  thai  H.  fi-'i  translation  is  ••> 
litf-ctiv  e  a  ,d  uinn:e;;i„;'i;li  .u  poir.t  cf  styie  as  lo  pre- 
vent lis  Oiblica  ion. 

Upon  a  perusal ^he  ivkolta!  a  Reader's  last  Extrac. 
the  e;l:icr  iS  icfflouecli.ie  publisiii.ig  ii.  It  i^pe<i.s 
10  Iia-  e  been  taken  fiorr,  an  ajihor  .-■at  ihe  mo:>i  mi- 
I'e  n  — 1  he  seiit.mnts  in  s.ine  places  Me  unphilost)- 
phical,  ai  il  .he  lac^ua^e  not  siiSc  e..iiiy  pe  s,  ic  lOi.s. 
It  is  hf^pfd  hs  next  No.  wi'l  bu  more  accepi..ble.     • 

John  fCarnigboltenflden.— Scraps  bv  I eter  P,,m,  Hz. 
shall   receive  diii  aueuiiou. 
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TEMPLE  of  the  MUSES. 


ORIGIN.! L  POETRY. 

Ode  on    Christmas. 

Vtlto  us  a  Child  is  iorx.  tinlo  its  t  So»  is  given  ;  anii  the 
govirnminl  shall  be  af/oit  his  shoulders:  and  bis  name 
shall  he  called  ^'onies(u\  Counsellor,  the  Michtt 
Cod,  thi  Evirlasting  Father,  The  Prince  cf 
P*^'^'  iniJH's  moPatcY,  ix.  6. 

For  God  si  loved  lie  -world,  that  Re  gave  His  only- 
BECOTTEN  SoN,  itai  •whosocver  belicveib  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  everhsling  life, 

JOSN'S  OOSPSl,  111,   i6, 

!5EKn;_D!  once  more  the  gladsome  day  appears, 
Taliisi  of  liays  in  ail  the  circling  )-tars. 

Of  rime's  siili-nioving,  slillprcgie^sive  train  — 
The  joyful  day  !— on  whose  auspicious  morn 
The  elorious  Saviovr  of  'he  World  wjs  born, 

And  Keav'n  re-open'd  to  desponding  Man. 

ShiU  mortals  sing  t  fellow-morials  praise. 

His  grand  exploits,  his  ireiits  and  his  name  ? 
Mis  ratal  day  shall  liijes  and  organs  raise 

In  eulogy,  and  ccnseciate  to  Fame  ? 
And  :hall  the  Christian  in  Sipineness  lie, 

Norceltbr^te  ;he  great  RtDEEMtn's  birth, 
'.■Tho  !tft  the  eve-lasting  worlds  on  jii|h, 

With  peace  jnd  righteousness  to  bless  the  earth  ? 
O!  for  that  breathing  aMrgy  divine, 

Which  moVd  the  lips  of  Isiaels  tuneful  kin"; 

1  hat  I  might  wake  lo  life  ca*h  silent  spring" 
or -.he  heart-thrilliog,  h^llow'd  Lyre,— and  join, 

In  joyful  anthems,  with  the  Uosls  above, 

Ad.I  acclamaiions,  for  Redeemi  n  o  Lov£  ; 
But,  Spirit  of  Eternal  Truth  !  O!  where 

Shall  my  rapt  soul  begin  the  cheering  strain  ? 
O:,  shall  a  hail  and  feeble  creatuie  dare 

Aliempi  to  sing — what  angels  try  in  vain  ? 
Ihei,,  should  the  inexi^ciienc'd  Muse  es^ay 
To  pour  the  grateful,  iribuury  lay, 

O  !  point  tohei,  an-l  aid  the  worthiest  ■heme, 

'Mid  all  the  blessings  of  the  great  SopaEMj. 
When  Contemplation,  spring,  leaves  behind 

This  globe,'  and,  irjversing  the  bour;dless  sky. 
Beholds  ih'  Eternal  and  Ale-pepfect  Mind 

Au;h'jr  of  countless  worlds  tliat  toll  on  high,—'' 
She,  in  a-,tonishn;eai  and  wonder  lest, 

Excaim-.--   What   could    induce  -h'   Almightv 

POWR. 

•  Whon,a,ieaad  rulesHeaVn's  bn^ht,  stnpenJoushosI, 
•  Man  to  create,  the  Being  of  an  hour?' 

Soon,  unarrujitcd  Reasnn,  makes  reply  — 

••  What  but  Divit.e  bcrevolsn-e  cou'^d  caU 

"  From  nothing  ihh  fait  a„imiitd  ball, 
' '  To  join  the  other  beauties  of  the  sky  ! 

'•  Thai  the  CtE  ATOR's  goodness  mijht  be  known, 

•'  And  to  the  f.ihers'.-  hisgloiy  shewn; 
"  That  M.'n  might  view  that  goc.:,,ess  and  that  foW, 
•■  *..d.  vjcwinj,  leain  lo  p.-aiss,  ar.d  to  adore." 


Thus,  great  the  work  cf  Earth's  creation  shone. 

Thus  Heavn-s  first  f  if;,  the  gif-  of  I  fe,  was  great ; 
Till  Innocence  from  Paradise  had  flown. 

When  Sin  matj'd  Eden  anu  Man's  blissful  state: 
Instant,  the  brighiend  HeaVn's  began  to  lour; 
Earth,   groaning,  to  her  deep  foundations  shrok  ; 
And  straight,  an  awful  voice,  in  thunder,  spoke— 
'  Without  redemption,  Man  is  lost  foreveimore  !' 
Here,  lei  the  K'itling  smile,  the  Foe/ be  gay, 
And  whirl  their  lif.le  round  of  life  away. 

And  drown  refieciion  in  their  sport,  or  bowl ; 
Here,  let  the  Ufidel,  owl  like,  despise 
The  Gospel-light,  too  radiant  for  his  eyes, 

And  hug  himself  to  think  he  ha;  no  soul  : 
Yet.  certain  as  they  live,  their  masks  shall  fly. 
When  seiz'd  by  Death's  cold  grasp,  and  judgment  strike 
their  eye. 

How  drear,  alas  1  the  UnbeHever's  slate. 

Whose  prospects  all  are  circumscribd  by  Time, 
Wiio  cannot  look  thro'  death,  to  worlds  sublime. 

But,  in  annihilation  views  his  fate  ! 

Oh!  diieful.  horrible,  distracting  thought. 
When,   to  the  breaking  brink  of  being  brought. 

The  conscious,  shiVring,  shrinking  wretch  must  go 

Down  to  the  everlasting  shades  below  ! 

Now.  change  the  scene.— and  louder  strike  the  I  yre 
Let  gratitude  and  joy  the  strings  inspire  ; 

Our  LoBDii  God  of  ucncr  and  of  loh! 
He  in  compatsicn  to  His  w:,k.  benign. 
And  Man  to  laise  to  life  and  bliss  divine. 

To  earth  descended  from  his  courts  above  : 
Then  put  our  nature  on,   assum  d  our  cause. 
And  shielded  us  from  Justice'  violated  laws. 
And.  now,  behold  th'  all-glorious,  bright  reverse 
See  Man  absolvd  from  his  primaeval  curse 

Ey  the  incarnate,   blessed  Deitv  : 
See,  Sin,  Dea-.h,  Hell,  in  vain  their  rage  combin- 
■To  frustrate  gracious  HeaVn's  love-pla.--.-d  design— 

His  favour'd  workmanship  shall  never  die  j 
Since  Christ  bis  sacred  blood  and  being  gavei 

For  all  the  Human  Race,  from  skyiosky; 
And,  to  the  victims  of  the  gloomy  gravfc      ;. 

Srought  light  and  life  and  immortality; '' 
Thus,  if  Creation  do  our  wonder  raise. 
And  call  for  stta^ns  of  gratitude  and  praise,— 

How  much  more  g-eatrh'ow  much  more  wondrous  is 
I  hat  unexampled,  blest  redeeming  i.*v£. 
Which  iai,ei  Mar.  to  brighter  worlds  Vucrve,' 

Eternal  lift,  and  puie,  eternal  bliss! 
And  how  much  more  should  evTy  bosom  feel 
The  kindling  raptures  of  transpoiting  zeal. 

And  grateful  h)mns  our  souls  incessant  pour. 

■1  J  glorify  the  Saviour,  and  adcrel 

M  ■  soul  on  Fancy's  rapid  pinions  borne 
Hack  !o  the  first,  glad,  memorable  morn, 

V>  hen  Heav-n'sbiigi.t  heiald-hosl  all  hail'd  Hisbiith. 
Methinks  ihe.-r  swelling  anihem  fills  the  skies, 
And  thus  the  choral  symphonies  arise— 

•■  Glo.y  to  GOD-gocri  will  and  peace  toearth." 
O  lot  me  liiten  lo  th'  em;^vrea!  throng. 

And  catch  the  spirit  cf  iheir  sacred  flame, 
To  tune  Ih'  haimonious,  all-inspiring  song, 
.     That  1  may  sing  my  deux  Rtoit*i£Rs  name. 


Oft  as  the  golden  son,  in  annual  round. 

The  glad  return  of  this  blest  day  shall  bring, 
O  !   may  my  overfloving  soul  be  found 

Wafting  her  praises  on  Devotion's  wing  ! 
Christiais  on  earth  shall  join  the  sacred  joy. 
And  in  ihe  strain  their  tuneful  notes  employ; 

While  Saints  respond,  in  unison  above  ; 
yi"gels  intent  shall  listen,  and  rejoice— 
HiUow  the  incense  of  a  morial's  voice  — 
And  smiling  He*Vn  the  Hymn  of  Gratitude  approve. 
ALEXIS. 

HYMNS. 

HYMN    XV. 

FOR  CHRISTMAS. 

For^,-ro  V,  a  Child  is  born,  unto  us  «  Son  Is  given,  and 
the  government  shall  be  upon  his  slioulder. 

COME  air  thro-  all  thy  wide  domain.  '"''"'  '"'  *" 

With  speed  the  joyful  news  convey; 
Till  every  creature  catch  the  strain. 

And  hals  the  Saviour's  natal  day. 
This  blushing  morn  recalls  to  mind. 

When  Jesos  came  from  Heav'n  to  save : 
To  save  from  death,  illume  the  blind, 

And  pluck  its  honors  from  the  grave. 

He  came:  sweet  Peace prepar'd  the  way. 

Mercy  arraj'd  in  smiles  drew  near. 
Truth  brought  from  heav'n  her  radiant  rav 

To  banish  pale  despairing  Fear. 
Night's  bashful  queen,  in  light  airay'd. 

Thro'  dusty  clouds  in  splendor  shone. 
And  stars  unni;mb'red  lent  their  aid. 

To  make  the  joyful  tidings  known; 
When  lo!  to  tell  eaeli  circling  world 

And  send  the  gospel's  glory  far, 
God  from  hisraigbty  right  hand  hurld 

Into  wide  space  a  brilliant  star: 
Its  shining  orb  the  Magi  saw. 

And  trac'd  it  thro'  the  azme  heav'n. 
Then  loud  announc'd  with  sacred  awe 

A  MiGHTr  PRijiCE  to  Jewry  giv'n. 
Aprikceof  piace  bright  angels  sung 

To  day  is  born,  let  Heaven  rejoice. 
And  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  tongue 

Sing  praises  with  a  cheerful  voice. 
Thus,  in  the  east  the  Saviour  rcse 

To  bless  the  world  with  peace  and  joy. 
To  banish   far  our  deadly  foes. 

And  all  the  power  of  sin  destroy. 

The  west  iio,w  sees  his  glorious  light, 

Itschetringintlucnce  display. 
Dispelling  eirors,  murky  night, 

Andjn-cush.iishisnat-^iaay.  y.  W.  T. 

*  j^*  Sttb^a-iptlcnsjur  thh  tcper,  are  received  at 
the  Ojf.ce,  No.  51.  South  Third-street,  prUt 
&\  cents  each  Ntatber,  patjctldc  eversj  Jutir 
veeks;  or  3  Dollars  a  year  to  those  uho 
pay  in  ailvance—Sitbscribers  at  a  distance 
Cither  to  pai,  in  advance,  or  procure  sutue 
respotisiilc  person  i»  the  Citj,,  to  become  an- 
swerubtejor  the  money  as  it  becomes  duv. 


Ad  lilntum. 


C  I  T  I  Z  EN     SOLDIERS. 

A   NEW  PATRIOTIC    SONG. 

Words  by  Amyntor — Music  by  Mr.  R.  Taylor. 


PompnsOf 

Hark! 


,  •    ■  Hark!  the  drum  ! 

i  hark  !  my  brave  comrades,  the  sound  of  the  drum, Now  calls  to  parade  our  compai)iar.s  around  ;  Come  rouse  from  the  softer  enjoyments  of  hum;,  And 

J  meet  brother  Freemen  on  Liberty's  ground,  And  m«et  brother  F'eenien  on     Liberty's  ground 

Chorus  repeated.  ,.~^  (^ 


f  :z=q: 


^       *  Wbea  Citizen  Soldiers  thus  cordially  join,  When  Citizen  Soldiers  thus   cordially  join,  In  peace  and  in  war  they  have  guardians  divine.    In  peace  .^ 

^ »___       _  '533     ft "i 

i  and  in  war  they  have  guardians  divine.  .0, 


(  2  ) 
Let  hirelings,  for  wages,  their  masters  obey. 
Upheld  by  a  smile,  and  destro} 'd   by  a 
frown  ; 
Our  YOUNG  VOLUNTEERS  have  more  va- 
lour than  they, 
J"or  principle  prompts,  and  fair  Freedom's 
their  own — 

When  CITIZEN-SOLDIERS,    &€. 


(  3  ) 
We  arm  not  to  sound  our  ambition  afar. 
Invade  other  states,  or  our  empire  ex- 

J^^ci.,  .^jjjg  grateful  and  dear,  we 
learn  wai,_ 

7'AeEIGHTSOPn  ,     ,     ,  , 

'"     "*     <>"'R     NATURE    to  hold 

and  de/e/id : — 

When  CITIZEN-SOLDIERS.  &C. 


Our  parents  and  sisters,   our  sweethearts 
and  wives, — 
These  are  our  best  treasures,  our  hopes, 
and  our  all :  (lives. 

For  these  we'll  live  Freemen,  or  forfeit  our 
When  love,  duty,  honour,  to  action  shall 
call  :— 
When   CITIZEN-SOLDIERS,  Sjc. 
(  5   ) 
Our  lov'd  Constitution,  so  happy  and  free. 
And   blest    Independence    shall   malice 
defy  :  (shall  be  ; 

For   "  measures,  not  men,"    still   our  motto 
And  he  who  attempts  usurpation  shall  die : 

When  CITIZEN-SOLDIERS,  &c. 

{  6  ) 
We'll   look   to    our    leader,  the  great 
am!  the  good, 
"  First  in  battle,   in  peace,  in  his  coun-  j 
trymen's  love ;"  ' 

-  .  wo  lines  are  to  be  3dd?d  ic  aver?  succeedinc  verse,  ai-d  laneaied  in  die  suae  manner  ihey  are 


And  follow  his  footsteps  thro'  carnage,  and 
blood. 
To  join  iiim  in  armies  auci  counsels  above; 

When  CITIZEN-SOLDIERS,  &c. 

(  ■^  ) 

Like  him,    our  example,    we'll  g.uard  our 

rich  prize,  (worl  ! ; 

The  envy  of  nations,   the   pride   oi"  the 

And  should  fell  oppression  &  Tyranny  rise. 

They  shall   to  destructive  confusion   be 

hurl'd:— 

When  citizen-soldiers,  &:c. 

(   M 
And  if,  in  the  struggle  for  glory  and  fame. 
Our  lives  we  should  lose,  and  our  heri- 
tage save, — 
The  patriot's  affection   shall  cherish 
our  name  ; 
The   sweet    tears  of    Virtue  si. all  hallow 
our  grave: 

When   CITIZEN-SOLDIERS,  SiiC. 
here,  as  thechcius  ihrct'.'»iiov,[.  _ 


^ 


J,^^ 


V    A 


I    E    T    Y. 


A   VAUXHALL  SONG. 


Vivace- 


COMPOSED    BY    MR.    HOOKE. 


^  Ask  you,    who  is      singing    here?       Who    so  blythe         can    thus     appear?      Who     so     blythe    can     thus      ap  -  pear  f 


i 


l_ C^..m. t:A_«^_B-     ^    ^-    -m.     t    -    - 


naa^awair-  -'•  — •  t»  "— 


I'm  the  child  of    joy    and  glee,      And    ray  name's  Va  -  ri  -  e  -  ty.       I'm    the      child    of 


:ztzt±:^it=^^^ 


^       joy    and  glee,  And    my  name's  Va  -  ri  -  e  -  ty, 


jPLzm--zwT±z-zzi;LZZZ 
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Va  -  ri  -  e  -  ty,  Va    -  ri  -  e  ■  ty,       And    my  name's     Va  -  ri  -  e  -    ty. 


I 


Ask  you,  who  is  singing  here? 
Who  so  blithe  can  thus  appear  ? 
I'm  the  child  of  joy  and  glee. 
And  my  name's  Variety. 

.(2) 
Ne'er  have  I  a  clouded  face. 
Swift  1  change  from  place  to  place. 
Ever  wand'ring,  ever  free — 
Such  am  I,  Vauiety. 

JJko  a  bird  that  skims  the  air. 
Here  and  tl-.ere  r.nd  every  nhcre. 


Sip  ray  pleasures  like  a  bee. 
Nothing  like  Vauiety. 

(4) 
Love's  sweet  passion  warms  my  breast  : 
Roving  love  but  breaks  the  rest; 
One  good   heart's  enough  for  me. 
Though  my  name's  Variet  v. 

(5) 
Croudcd  scenes  and  lonely  grove, 
AH  by  turns  I  can  approve, — 
Follow,  follow,  follow  me. 
Friend  of  life.  Variety. 


S  Y     HANNAH 


WRITTEN  BY  ROBERT  BLOOMFIELD,  AUTHOR  OF  THE  FARMER'S  EOT. 


SET   TO    MUSICBYMR.BENJAMIN   C  .1 R  R. 


j^ndante. 


f::©: 


^ ^ _-,     . _       _/J>    _    _  /p> K  ^ K 
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A  spring  o'et^pread  with  many  a  flow'r,The  grey  fand  dancing      in    its 


/'->  IS  IS  N  _  _  > 

J  bed,    Embanli'd  beneath  a  hawthorn  bow'r,Seni  forth  its  waters  neai  my  Lead,  A  rosy  lass  approach'd  uiy  view,  Icaiight  her 


T? 


J   blue  eyes' modest    beam,  The  stranger  nedded,       How  d'ye  do!     And  leap'u  across      the  infint  stream. 


zzFzl  Ezf  zzf  i"^  »zf  I'f  r|3  "5"iH  '^i  zz 


(1) 

A  spring  o'erliung  with  manv  a  flower. 

The  grey  sand  dancing  in  its  bed, 
Embank'd  beneath  a  hawthorn  bower. 

Sent  forth  its  waters  near  my  head. 
A  rosy  lass  approach'd  my  view ; 

I  caugiit  her  blue  eye's  modest  beam  ; 
The  stranger  nodded — "  How  d'ye  do," 

And  leap'd  across  tiie  infant  stream. 


(O) 

The  water  heedless  pass'd  away  ; 

With  me  her  glowing  image  stay'd  j 
I  strove  from  that  auspicious  day 

To  meet  and  bless  the  lovely  maid  : 
I  met  her,   where,  beneath  our  feet. 

Thro' downy  moss  the  wild  thyme  grew; 
Nor  moss  elastic,  flowers,  tho'  sweet, 

Match'd  Hannah's  cheek  of  rosy  hue. 


(3) 

I  met  her,  where  the  dark  woods  wave. 

And  shaded  verdure  skirts  the  plain  ; 
And  when  the  pale  moon,  rising,  gave 

New  glories  to  her  clouded  train. 
From  her  sweet  cot  upon  the  moor. 

Our  plighted  vows  to  heav'n  are  flown. 
Truth  made  me  welcome  at  her  door. 

And  rosy  Hannah  is  my  own. 


THE     LINNETS. 

Composed  by  the  late  Mr.  Jonathan  Snow. 


^P 


Ir. 
As         bringing  home     the         o    -    ther    day,    Two         Linnets        I       had       ta'en,         The     pretty     warblers    feem'd  to    prav,  For 


li  -  bsr  -  ty         a     -    gain:  Uii  -  heeilt'iil     of    their  plaintive  notes,  I  sung     a  -   crnfs     the         mend;  In    vain  they  tiin'd  their 

"'"'"    "  111"  -         ••-  — 

downy  throats,    And  ilutter'd        to      be  freed.        In     vain  they  tua'd   their     downy    throats,   And  flutter'd         to      be         freed. 


tr.  ir.  tr.  tr,  tr.  tr. 


:bE:i'  ' 


[    1   ] 

bringing  home,  the  other  day, 

Pwo  linnets  I  had  ta'en, 

8  pretty  warblers  seem'd  to  pray 

for  liberty  again  : 

needful  of  their  plaintive  notes, 

'.  suncr  acro>s  the  mead; 

rain  they  tun'd  their  downy  throats, 

^nd  Ilutter'd  tg  be  freed. 


[     2     ] 
As  passing  through  the  tufted  grove. 

Near  which  my  cottage  stood, 
I  thought  I  saw  the  Queen  of  Love, 

When  Clora's  charms;  I  view'd  : 
I  gaz'd,   I  lov'd,  I  press'd  her  stay. 

To  hear  ray  tender  tale  ; 
But  all  in  vain,  she  fled  away. 

Nor  coii'd  jny  sighs  prevail. 


[     3      ] 
Soon  thro'  the  wound  which  love  had  mads. 

Came  pity  to  my  brea<:t, 
And  thus  I,  as  compassion  bade, 

The  feather'd  pair  address'd: — ■ 
Ye  little  warblers  cheerful  be. 

Remember  not  ve  flew; 
Fori,  who  thought  myself  so  fre^ 

Am  far  more  caught  than  you. 


A 


I   S   H, 


ModeratO' 


Music  by  Mr.  John  1.  Hawkins  of  Philadelphia 


-^if 


Mine     b3     a       cot  be  -  lide     the     hill,    A       bee     hive's  hum  ftiall  foothe  my  ear,     A       willowy  brook  that 

„  ,  .  r\ grri ^ _^«— —-.-(-. 
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VOL.  II.] 


MINE  be  a  cot  beside  Ihe  hill, 

A  bee-hive's  hum  shall  soothe  my  ear, 

A  willowy  brook,  that  turns  a  mill. 
With  many  a  fall  shall  linger  near, 

T7;e  swallow  oft  beneath  my  thatch. 
Shall  txiitler  from  her  clay  built  nest; 

Oft  shall  the  pilgrim  lift  the  latch. 
And  share  my  meal,  a  welcorae'jjueit. 


Around  my  ivied  porch  shall  spring 

Each  fragrantflower  that  drinks  the  dew. 

And  Nancy  at  her  wheel  shall  sing 
In  russet  gown,  and  apron  blue. 

The  village  church  among  the  trees. 

Where  first  our  marriage  vows  were  giv'n. 
With  merry  peals  shall  swell  the  breeze. 
And  point  with  taper  spire  to  heaven. 


[NO.  y. 
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CHARMING     ANNA. 


An  Original  Song — The  Music  composed  by  an  Amateur. 


Andanic^  ^        ^-^     ^^     r>,     r^    _   _^2^  y — i__       r->>,    ,    .f^_^ ''^    *^ 


^  Ye  Muses  nine       in    .   -    spire  my     lays,      In        hon  -  our  of      my  charming      An  -  na;     As -sist      me 


"S  while        I      try     to     praise,    The  blush,           the    lip,          the     teeth        of     Anna,   The  blush,       the      lip,     the    teeth    of      An  -  as. 
I  ■         _  "^    _  _  _  mats         '^ —        — .— _  --_ 


,    '^m_m     m _ 


~=^F=«}^p;z=irti 


yOL.  IL] 


YE  muses  nine  inspire  my  lays. 

In  honour  of  my  charming  Anna,— 

Assist  nie  while  1  try  to  praise 

The  blush,  the  lip,  the  teeth  of  Anna, 

Nature  intent  to  deck  the  form 
Of  heart-ensnaring  lovely  Anna, 

First  stole  its  freshness  from  the  morq, 
To  grac«  th«  &««  ^t  bloonalng  Aj^»i 


Next  blushes,  pilfered  from  the  rose, 
Adorn'd  the  oval  cheeks  of  Anna  : 

The  ivory's  whiteness  then,  she  shews, 
Mark'd  on  the  teeth  of  smiling  Ann», 

She  gave  her  lips  the  ruby's  dye,— 

O  who  can  speak  the  sweets  of  Anna  } 

The  blush,  the  lip,  the  cheek,    the  eye, 

The  teeth  of  soul-ensnaring  Anna, 


pfO.VI. 


From  Miss  Hamilton  to  Miss  Duck. 


OCCASIONED  BY  HER   LOVE  FOR  MR.  MORE, 


Set  to  Music  by  Mr.  Langdon,  formerly  Organist  at  the  Cathedral^  Exeter,  in  Engtaiidi 


Vivoce. 


-IrTp^fl^^i 


"^  Wou'tl  you  think      it      my  Duck,  for    the      fault         I       must     own.   Your    Jen  -  ny     at        last     is  most      cov  -  et  -  ous         grown,  Your 

Jen  -  -  ny  a:     last      is     most         cov  -  -  et  -  •  ous         grown.        It"       Cdt  -  tune   her     mil-lious  ahou'd      la  -  vibh  -  -  ly       pour,  t    still    bliou'd  be 
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■\  wreiched   un  -  less    1   hid     More,      I      still     shou'd  be  wretched    unlets     I  had     More. 


1.)     Wou'd  you  think  it  my  Duck,  (for  the  fault  I  mast  own) 
Your  Jenny  at  last  is  most  covetous  grown  ; 
If  fortune  her  millions  shou'd  lavishly  pour, 
I  still  shou'd  be  wretched   unless  I  had  More, 

2.)     As  gay  as  I  am,  cou'd  I  spend  all  my  days 
In  op'ras,  in  dances,   ridottos  and  plays; 
Her  fate,  your  poor  Jenny,  with  tears  wou'd  deplore. 
For,  alas!  my  dear  girl,  what  are  these  without  More. 

3.)     The  Giant,  poor  devil,  has  just  now  been  here. 
And  offers   to  s£tlle   eight  hundred   a  year ; 
But  I  answer'd  the  wretch,  as  I've  answer'd  a  score. 
You  know  it  won't  do.  Sir,  for  1  must  have  More. 


4i)     Mamma,  she  cries  Je-nny,    vfhy  all  this  ado? 

You  may  have  a  husband,  you  know  child,  or  two ; 
But  I  whimpcr'd  and  fretted,  and  pouted  and  swore. 
That  I  wou'd  not  have  any  unless  I  had  More. 

5.)     In  spile  of  this  craving,  I  vow  and  protest. 
That  avarice  ne'er  had  a  place  in  my  breast  : 
For  I'm  sure  I'd  not  envy  the  miser  his  store. 
If  I  had  but  enough  for  myself  and  one  More. 

6.)     You'll  wonder,  my  love,  who  tiiis  dear  one  can  be. 
Whose  merit  can  boast  such  a  conquest  as  me  ;, 
You  shan't  know  his  name,  tho'  I  told  you  before, 
It  begins  with  an  M,  but  I  dare  not  say  More. 


TAKE    ME   JENNY, 

Composed  by  Dr.   Arme. 

■5  Sweetest  of  pretty  maids,   !ct    CupiJ  incline  tlicc,  1' cccc,>c  of  a  I'aitht'al  l;c?rt,  which  now  I  resign  tl.ee;  Scorning  all  selfiHi 


J  ends,  re  -  gard  -  less    of   money,  It    yiclJs    only     to   the  girl  that's  g;a'roiis  ar:d  banny.        Take  me,   Jennv,       let    n-e    win  vor,  While  I'm 

\z:^z=izz^zzz^zz:z^zz:^P^^zt^^ 


^     ill    the  humour,  I    irnnlore  you,     I         adore    yoi'.  What  can  mortal     do  more?         Kissupon't,   Kiis  upon'r,Tarii  not  fo    sbil<, 

II^BcRa^  p-fBw^         |a«ip.«^         pr-Esrap         |^ei?»^  Jirris-E^         |T-Kn-^  -gfc.-|&. 


'r=: 
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•^  There's-my  hand, there's  my  hand, 'Twill  never  beguile  thee. 


(    i    ) 
Sweetest  of  pretty  maids,  let  Cupid  ir.cline  thee, 
T' accept  a  failliful  heart,  which  now  I  resign  thee; 
Scorning  all  selfish  ends,  regardless  of  money. 
It  j-ields  only  to  the  girl  that's  gen'rous  and  bonny. 

Take  me  Jenny,  let  me  win  you, 

"While  I'm  in  the  humour  ; 
I  implore  you,  I  adore  you. 

What  can  mortal  do  more  ? 
Kiss  upon't,  kiss  upon't. 

Turn  not   so  shily ; 
There's  my  hand,  there's  my  hand, 

^Tvvill  never  beguile  thee. 
[VOL.  II. 


(  2  ) 
Bright  arc  (hy  lovely  eyes,  thy  sweet  lips  delighting. 
Well  polish'd  thy  iv'ry  neck,  thy  round  arms  inviting  ; 
Oft,  at  the  milk-white  churn,  with  rapture  I've  seen  them — 
But  oh  how  I've  sigh'd,  and  wish'dmy  ownarms  between  them. 
Take  me  Jenny,  &:c.  &c. 

(   3  ) 
I've  store  of  sheep,  my  love,  and  goats  on  the  mountain. 
And  water  to  brew  good  ale,  from  yon  crystal  fountain  ; 
I've  too  a  pretty  cot,  with  garden  and  land  to't — 
But  all  will  be  doubly  sweet  when  you  put  a  hand  to't. 
Take  me  Jenny,  84c.  &c. 


[NO 


VIII. 


Tho'  Foster'd  in  the  Humble  Cot. 

Sung  by  Miss  Arnold  in  the  Red  Cross  Knights, 


COMPOSED  BY  MR.  BEKJJMIN  CJRR. 


j4iidante. 


■-z±-tL\^-£±^tvL-^ 


The.'  fofler'd  in  the  humble  cot,  My  friends  of  low  degree. 


/^~\  /"> 


V~    "hi^h-er  ftate  I  en  --  vied  not,       While  hleft,  while  blell  with      Li  -  ber  -  ty,    V        higher     flatel^ 


envied  nut      I     envied  not.  While  bleft,  while  blea  with  Liberty. 


\KO.  IX.] 


[  n 

Tho'  foster'd  in  the  humble  cot, 

My  friends  of  low  degree, 
A  higher  state  I  envied  not, 

While  blest  with  liberty. 

[2   ] 
Then  sweetly  danc'd  the  hours  away, 

What  sorrow  could  1  prove, 
"With  all  to  make  the  bosom  gay, 

Sweet  liberty  and  love. 


[  3  ] 
But  now  my  heart  is  full  cf  woe. 

Ah  !    well-a-day  !  poor  me. 
The  worst  of  misery  to  know, 

The  loss  of  liberty. 

[  -i  ] 
Yet  still  be  calm,  my  anxious  breast, 

Hope  comfort  from  above, 
Kind  heav'n  again  can  maivC  lue  blest 

With  liberty  and  love.  ' 


[VOL.  11. 
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My         Phillida,    a  -  dieu   love!     P'or       everinore    fare  -  -  well!         Ah   nie  !  I've  lost  my    true      love,     And 


ZJ~P—-*-^~t — j — f= — i~f~^~f~l'~i'~f~^ 
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,     til  us  I   ring  her    knell—        Ding  dong,  ding  dong,  ding  dong,  My         Phillida      is  dead  !  |  I'll  plant  a  branch  of 


-4ttbtrE 


— -^ 


low    At      my  fair  Phillis' head.  Ding  dong,  dug  dong,ding dong,        ding  dong,  ding  dong, ding  doiig. 

J?-»£   -ftdt    -^ft    tef:    -£©£   -^^f:   -Fel^  _        j:f -»• 
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MY  Phillida,  adieu  love  ! 

For  evermore   farewell ! 
Ah  me  !  I've  lost  my  true  love. 

And  thus  I  ring  her  knell — 

Ding  dong,  ding  dong,  ding 
My  Phillida  is  dead! 
I'll  plant  a  branch  of  willow 
At  my  fair  Phillis'  head. 


donf 


For  my  f;ir  Phillida 

Our  b  iclal  bed  was  made: 
But  'stoad  of  silks  so  gay 

She  in  her  shroud  is  laid. 

Ding,  &c. 
Her  corpse  shall  be  attended 

B/  maids  in  fair  array, 
Ti!j  th'  obsequies  are  ended. 

And  she  is  wrapt  in  clay. 

/  Ding,  &c. 

in  sable  will  I  mourn  ; 

Black  shall  be  all  my  weed  ; 
Ah  me  .'  I  am  forlorn. 

Now  Phillada  is  dead. 

Ding,  &c. 


Her  hearse  it  shall  he  carried 

Ey  youths  that  do  excell; 
And  when  fliat  she  is.buried, 

I  thus  will  ring  her  knell —  ,v,-t> 

Ding,  &c. 
I'll  deck  her  tomb  with  flowers. 

The  rarest  ever  seen  ; 
And  with  my  tears,  as  showers, 

111  keep  them  eyer  green. 

Ding,  Sec. 


